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TwELVK  months  have  elapsed  since  we  first  took  the 
fields  and  every  successive  number  of  our  Miiicellany  has 
experienced  a  warmer  reception,  and  a  more  extensive 
circulation,  than  its  predecessor. 


In  the  opening  of  the  new  year,  and  the  commence- 
ment of  our  new  volume,  we  hope  to  make  many  changes 
for  the  better,  and  none  for  the  worse ;  and,  to  show 
that,  while  we  have  one  grateful  eye  to  past  patronage, 
we  have  another  wary  one  to  future  favours ;  in  short, 
that,  like  the  heroine  of  the  sweet  poem  descriptive  of 
the  faithlessness  and  perjury  of  Mr.  John  Oakhum,  of 
the  Royal  Navy,  we  look  two  ways  at  once. 

It  b  om:  intention  to  usher  in  the  new  year  with  a 
very  merry  greeting,  towards  the  accomplislimcnt  of 
which  end  we  have  prevailed  upon  a  long  procession  of 
distinguished    friends    to  mount  their   hobbies  on  the 


IV  ADDRESS. 

occasion,  in  humble  imitation  of  those  adventuroi 
aldermanic  spirits  who  gallantly  bestrode  their  fc 
chargers  on  the  memorable  ninth  of  this  present  i 

while 

"  The  stones  did  rattle  underneath* 
Ab  if  Cheapside  were  mad." 

These,  and  a  hundred  other  great  designs,  prepar; 
and  surprises,  are  in  contemplation,  for  the  fiilfilir 
all  of  which  we  are  already  bound  in  two  volumes 
and  have  no  objection,  if  it  be  any  additional  se 
to  the  public,  to  stand  bound  in  twenty  more. 

B( 


30th  November,  1837. 
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CHAFTSR   THE   NINTH. 

tOKTAlMINO    PttftTDKn    PaRTCCL-E.RKS    C0MCHXXI»U  TKK    PI.X4SANT  OLA 

UEHTLtUAN,    AVD    HES   SOPtri'L    POPILS. 

It  was  late  next  moming  when  Oliver  awnkc  from  a  sound, 
long  ftlit-p.  TIiLTe  was  nobody  in  the  room  beside,  but  the  old 
Jew,  who  was  txiiliiif;  some  coffee  in  a  saiic^'pan  for  break- 
fast, and  whidtlitig  softly  to  liimself  sia  he  »tirrod  it  round  and 
round  wilh  an  iron  spoon,  lie  would  stop  every  now  and 
then  to  lifiten  when  then?  was  the  least  noise  betow  ;  and,  when 
he  had  etati&fieJ  himself,  he  would  go  on  whittling  and  stirring 
again,  as  before. 

Although  Oliver  had  roiist'd  himself  from  Klecp,  he  was  not 
thoroughly  awake.  ThiTC  is  a  drowsy,  henvy  state,  hetwwn 
sleeping  and  waking,  when  you  dream  more  in  five  minutes 
with  your  eyes  half  open,  ana  yourself  half  coa&cious  of  every- 
thing that  Ik  pafising  arnunn  you,  than  you  would  in  live 
nights  with  your  eye«  fast  closed,  and  your  senses  wrapt  in 
perfect  unconsciousnese.  At  such  times,  a  mortal  knows  ju»t 
enough  of  what  his  mind  is  doing  to  form  some  glinimornig 
conception  of  lU  mighty  powers,  its  bounding  from  earth  and 
spurning  time  ami  space,  when  freed  from  the  irksome  reJilraiiit 
of  its  corporeal  as«ieinte. 

Oliver  was  precisely  in  the  condition  I  hnve  described.  He 
saw  the  Jew  with  his  half-closed  eyes,  heard  his  low  whistling, 
and  recognlsuil  the  sound  of  the  spoon  grating  against  the 
saucepan*!!  sidt^s ;  and  vet  the  self-same  senm.'"  were  mentally 
engagctl  at  the  mme  lime,  in  busy  action  with  almost  ever}- 
bolly  he  hat!  ever  known. 

^Vhen  the  coffV'u  was  done,  the  Jew  drew  the  saucepan  to 
tlie  hob,  and,  standing  in  an  irrcsalulc  attitude  for  a  few  minutes 
as  if  he  did  not  wcfl  know  how  to  employ  himself,  turned 
round  and  looked  nt  Oliver,  and  called  him  by  his  name.  He 
did  not  answer,  and  wa^  to  all  appearance  asleep- 
After  satisfying  himself  upon  this  head,  the  Jew  step|)cd 
gently  lo  the  door,  which  he  fastened;  he  then  drew  forth, 
as  it  seemed  to  Oliver,  fnini  simie  trap  in  the  fi<K>r,  a  small 
Itox,  M'hich  he  placed  carefully  on  the  table.  His  eyes  ^lis- 
tcmxl  as  he  raised  the  lid  and  looked  in-  Dragging  on  old 
chair  to  the  table,  he  sdt  down,  and  took  from  it  a  magnificent 
gold  watch,  s)>arkling  with  diamonds. 


OLIVER   TWIST. 


"  Aha !"  said  the  Jew,  shru^^'njf  up  hia  shoulders,  and  di*. 
tortin^  ercry  feature  with  a  hideous  grin.  "Clever  dogsf 
clever  dogs  !  Staunch  to  the  last  1  Never  told  the  old  parsiiti 
where  tliey  were;  never  in-ached  npnn  old  Fagin.  And  why 
should  they?  It  wouldn't  have  loosened  the  knot,  or  kept 
the  drop  up  a  minute  longer.  No,  oo,  nol  Fine  fellows! 
Gav  fellows  T 

With  thew,  and  other  muttered  re6ectioi>s  of  the  like  nature, 
the  Jew  once  more  deposited  the  waleh  in  its  place  of  safety. 
At  least  half  a  dozen  more  were  se\Trallv  drawn  forth  from  the 
same  1h>x,  and  survcye*!  with  efpinl  pleasure;  IwsideB  rings 
brotjches,  bracelets,  and  oilier  articles  of  jewellery,  of  such  inag- 
ntficent  materials  and  cosily  wurkmansliip  that  Oliver  liod  no 
idea  even  oi  their  names. 

Having  replaced  these  trinkets,  the  Jew  took  out  another, 
so  small  that  it  lav  in  the  palm  of  hk  hand.  There  !<(>emeti 
to  be  Kime  very  minute  inscription  on  it,  for  the  Jew  laid  it 
flat  upfjH  the  (able,  end,  shading  it  nith  him  hand,  pored  over 
it  long  and  eamestlv.  At  length  he  aet  it  down  as  if  dcs[iair< 
ing  o(  guccesfi,  and,  leaning  back  in  hifc  chair,  muttered, 

**  What  a  fine  thing  capital  punishment  is !  Dead  men  never 
repent;  dead  men  never  iiring  awkward  KlorieH  l4t  light.  The 
prmpect  of  the  galtowH,  too,  makes  them  hardy  and  bold.  Ah, 
It '»  a  fine  thing  for  the  trade  !  Kive  of  them  strung  up  in  a 
row,  and  none  left  to  play  booty  or  turn  white-liverwl  !" 

As  the  Jew  uiterett  tKese  words,  his  bright  dark  cycn  which 
had  been  staring  vacantly  before  him,  fell  on  OtiTcr's  face ; 
the  bnv''6  eyes  were  fixed  on  his  in  mule  curiosity,  and,  al- 
though the  recognition  was  only  for  an  instant — for  the  briefest 
space  of  time  that  can  pu»sibly  be  coni.x-ivt.-d, — it  was  enough 
to  show  the  old  man  that  he  had  l>ecn  observed.  He  cl(}sed 
the  lid  of  the  box  with  a  loud  crash,  and,  laying  his  hand  on  a 
hread-knife  which  was  on  the  table,  started  furiously  up.  He 
trembled  very  much  though ;  for,  even  in  bis  terror,  Oliver 
ct)uld  »ee  that  the  knife  <{uivered  in  the  air. 

*'  What 's  that  ?"  said  the  Jew.     "  What  do  you  watch  me 
ibr?     \Vhy  arc  you  awake  i"     What  have  you  seen?     ^^peak 
It,  boy  !     Quick  — quick  !  for  your  life  !" 

I    wasn't   able  to  fcleep  any    longer,    sir,"    replied   OlivcTt 
meekly.     "  I  am  very  sorry  if  1  have  disturbed  you,  sir." 

'*  You  were  not  awake  an  hour  ago  i*"  said  the  Jew,  scowiinjf 
fiercelv  on  the  boy. 

**  >fo— uo,  indeed,  sir,"  replied  Oliver. 

*•  Are  you  sure  ?"  crie<l  the  Jew,  with  a  still  fiercer  look  than 

fore,  and  a  threatening  attitude. 
ITpuD  mv  word  1  was  not,  sir,"  replied  Oliver,  earnestly. 
**  I  was  not,  mdeed,  sir." 

"Tii'^h,  tuf-h,  my  dear!"  wid  the  Jew,  suddenly  resuming  his 
old  nuuiner,  and  playing  with  the  knife  a  little  before  he  laid  it 
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dowHf  as  if  to  induce  Uiu  belief  that  be  had  caught  it  np  in 
mere  sport.  "Of  course  I  know  that,  my  dear.  I  only  tned 
to  frifjiilc-i)  you.  You're  a  brave  boy.  Ha!  ha!  you  *rv  a 
hravc  boy,  Oliver  !**  and  the  Jev  rubbed  hiit  hands  with  a 
chuckle,  but  looked  uneasily  at  the  box  notwithstnnding. 

"  Uid  you  8ee  any  of  ihew;  pretty  thing*,  my  dear  ?"  nid  the 
Jew,  laying  hi&  hand  upon  it  after  a  bhort  [NUise.  _ 

"  Yes,  air,"  replied  Oliver.  fl 

*' All  1"  said  the  Jew,  turning  rather  pale.  "Tber  — 
they  're  mine,  Oliver;  uiy  little  property.  All  1  have  to  lire 
upon  in  my  oh!  fl;>c.  The  folkit  call  me  a  miser,  my  dear, — cmly 
a  miser;  that 's  all." 

Oliver  thought  llie  old  gentleman  must  be  a.  decided  mistr 
to  live  in  Mich  a  dirty  place,  with  ho  many  watches ;  but, 
thinking  that  perha[M  hi^  fondness  for  the  Dodger  and  tbe 
other  liuvH  eosi  liiin  a  g*KKl  deal  of  numey,  he  only  cast  a  dfr 
fcrential  look  at  llie  Jew,  and  asked  if  he  might  get  up. 

"Cerlaiiily,  my  dear, — cerlainly,"  rtpljed  the  old  gentleman. 
"  Stay.  There 's  a  pitcher  of  water  in  the  corner  by  the  doof. 
Bring  it  here,  and  I  '11  give  you  a  basin  to  waiih  in,  my  dear."    fl 

Oliver  got  up,  walked  across  th«  room,  and  stooped  for  one^ 
instant  to  raise  the  pitcher.     When  he  tuniitl  his  head,  the 
box  was  gone. 

He  had  scarcely  washed  himself  and  made  everything  lidr  by 
emptying  the  basin  out  of  the  window,  agreeably  to  ihe  Jcv'a 
directions,  than  the  Dodger  returned,  acnmipanied  by  a  very 
sprightly  young  friend  whom  Oliver  had  seen  smoking  cm  the 
prevmiis  night,  and  who  was  now  formally  introduced  to  Mm  as 
Charley  Bate*.  The  four  then  sat  down  to  breakfast  ofF  the 
cofiee  nni\  some  liut  rolls  and  ham  which  tbe  I>odger  had' 
brought  home  in  the  crown  of  his  hat. 

'*  Well,'*  said  the  Jew,  glancing  slyly  at  Oliver,  and  address 
ing  himself  lo  the  Dodger,  "  I  hope  you've  been  at  work,  this 
morning,  my  dearB." 

''  Hard,"  replied  the  Dodger. 

"  As  nailK,"  added  Charley  Bates. 

"  Good  boys,  good  boys  I"  said  »he  Jew.  *'  What  have  yoit 
got,  Dotlger  ?" 

"  A  couple  of  pocket' book. s,*"  replied  that  young  gentleman-    ■ 

"  Lined  P"  inquired  the  Jew  with  trembling  eageniess.  ■ 

**  Pretty  well,"  replied  the  Dodger,  producing  two  pocket- 
books,  one  green  and  the  other  red.  m 

"  Not  so  heavy  as  tlie}'  might  he,'"  said  the  Jew,  after  looking  ^ 
at  the  iniiides  carefully  ;  "  but  very  neat,  and  nicely  made.     In- 
genious workman,  ain't  he,  Oliver  .•"' 

"  Very,  intlecd,  sir,"  said  Oliver.  At  which  Mr.  Charles 
Bates  laughed  uproariously,  very  much  to  the  amazement  of 
Oliver,  who  saw  nothing  to  laugh  at,  in  anything  that  had 
passed. 


I 


OLIVIER    TWIST. 

"  And  what  have  you  got,  my  dear  ?'^  said  Fagin  to  Cliarley 
Baleft. 

"  Wipt**,"  ri-jilicd  Master  Bates  :  at  the  name  time  produdng 
four  pocket-handkerchiefs. 

**  Weil,'" said  ihc  Jew, inspecting  them  closely;  "they 're  very 
good  ones,— very.  You  haven't  marked  thera  well,  though, 
Charley;  so  the  inarkg  shall  1h>  picked  out  with  a  needle,  and 
wc"U  teach  Oliver  how  to  do  it.  Shall  us,  Oliver,  eh? — Ha  ! 
ha!  ha!" 

'*  If  you  pleasi',  sir,"  said  Oliver. 

*•  You  'd  like  to  be  ahle  to  make  pocket-hand kcrchiefn  as 
eaay  &a  Charley  Bates,  wouldn't  you,  my  dear?*'  said  the  Jew. 

**  Very  much  indeed,  if  you  '11  teach  me,  uir,'*  renbcd  Oliver. 

MaMer  Bates  saw  something  so  exquisitely  ludicrous  in  this 
reply  that  he  burst  into  anutlier  laugh;  which  laugh  ineetiiigthe 
coSee  he  was  drinking,  and  carrying  it  down  some  wrong  cliao- 
nel,  very  nearly  terminated  in  his  premature  sutTocation. 

"  He  i»  so  jolly  green,"  said  Charley  when  he  recovered,  as  an 
apology  to  the  company  for  his  unpoflte  behaviour. 

The  Dodger  said  nothing,  but  he  smoothed  Oliver's  hair  down 
Oftr  hi»  eyes,  and  said  he'd  know  better  hy-and-by ;  upon 
which  tlie  old  gentleman,  observing  Oliver's  colour  mounting, 
changed  the  subjeei  by  asking  whetluT  there  had  been  much  of 
a  crowd  at  the  execution  that  morning.  This  made  him  wonder 
more  and  more,  for  it  was  plain  from  the  replies  of  the  two  boys 
\  that  they  had  both  been  there;  and  Oliver  naturally  wondered 
how  they  eould  powibly  have  found  time  (o  be  so  very  in- 
duct rioutt. 

When  the  breakfast  was  cleared  away,  the  merry  old  gentle- 
man and  the  two  Imys  played  at  a  very  curious  and  uncommon 
nmc,  which  was  performed  in  this  way  : — The  merry  old  gen- 
uenian,  placing  a  snuff-lMic  in  one  pocket  of  his  trouser*,  a  nole- 
caae  io  the  other,  and  a  watch  in  his  waistcoat'pocket,  with  a 
.  guanl-chain  round  his  iK?ck,  and  sticking  a  mock  diaunmd  pin 
[in  hts  ithin,  buttoned  his  coat  tight  round  him,  and,  )>ulting  his 
|it)eetaclei«aie  and  handkerchief  in  the  pockets,  trntted  up  and 
down  the  room  with  a  stick,  in  iniitatitm  of  the  manner  in  which 
[old  gentlemen  walk  about  the  streets  every  hour  in  the  day. 
Boaelimcft  be  stopped  at  (he  fire-place,  and  sometiniun  at  the 
door,  making  belief  that  he  was  btaring  with  all  his  might  into 
iiho|»-windiiwik  At  such  times  he  would  look  constaniU'  round 
him  for  fear  of  thieves,  and  kivp  flapping  »U  his  pockets  in 
turn,  to  M¥  that  he  ha4ln't  lust  anything,  in  such  u  very  funny 
and  natural  manner,  that  Oliver  laughed  till  the  tears  ran  down 
hit  face.  All  this  time  the  two  boys  followed  him  closely  about, 
Rrtting  out  of  his  sight  so  nimbly  every  time  he  turned  round, 
that  it  wa.«  imputuible  to  follow  their  motions.  At  last  the 
Ikidger  tn*d  nixm  his  (iKii,  or  ran  ujN>n  hin  IxNtt  accidentally, 
while  Cbttiley  Uau*s  ^tumbled  up  agaiusl  liini  behind;  and  in 
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seemed  to  iindemiine  hia  whole  suit  of  cluthea  in  every  (ttrectiun. 
These  thinfrs  limkcd  ao  had,  that  Oliver  was  on  the  i>oint  of 
declaring  his  intetition  of  sevking  hi&  way  back  iu  the  best  way 
he  could,  when  his  thought*  were  suddenly  directed  into  an- 
other channel  hy  a  very  mysterious  change  of  behaviour  on  the 
part  of  ihe  Dcxlger. 

They  were  just  emerging  from  a  narrow  court  not  far  from 
the  open  square  in  Clerkenwell,  which  is  caUed,  by  some  utrange 
perversiun  of  tcrniB,  *' The  Green,"  wht-n  the  DotJgcr  made  a 
sudden  stop,  and,  laying  his  finger  on  his  lip,  drew  his  conipn- 
nions  back  aj^ain  with  the  grcati-st  caution  and  circumttpection. 

*'  What  "s  the  matter  ?"  demanded  Oliver. 

"  Husli  r  replied  the  Dodger.  **  Do  you  see  that  old  cove  at 
the  book-stall  r 

*'  The  old  gentleman  over  the  way  ?"  said  Oliver.  *'  Yes,  I 
see  him." 

"  He'll  do,"  «aid  the  Dodger. 

"A  prime  plant,"  observetl  Charley  Bates. 

Oliver  looked  from  one  to  the  other  with  the  greatest  sur- 
priw,  but  was  not  permittetl  to  make  any  inquiries,  for  the  two 
iwys  walked  steallhily  across  the  road,  and  slunk  close  behind 
the  old  gentleman  towards  whonk  his  attention  had  been  di- 
rected. Oliver  walketl  a  few  paces  after  them,  and,  not  know- 
ing whether  to  advance  or  retire,  i^tood  looking  on  in  silent 
amazement. 

The  old  gentleman  was  a  very  respectable-looking  personage, 
with  a  powdered  head  and  gold  spectacles;  dressed  in  a  boitie- 
green  coat  with  a  black  velvet  collar,  and  white  trousers:  with 
a  smart  bamboo  cane  under  his  arm.  He  had  taken  up  a  book 
frum  the  stall,  and  there  he  stood,  reading  away  as  hard  as  if 
he  were  Jn  his  elbow-chair  in  his  own  study.  It  was  very  pos- 
sible that  he  fancied  himself  there,  indeed;  for  it  was  ])lain,  from 
his  utter  abstraction,  that  he  saw  not  the  book-.<ilail,  nor  the 
street,  nor  the  boys,  nor,  in  short,  anything  but  the  book  itself, 
which  he  wa»  reading  straight  through,  lurtiing  over  the  h'aves 
when  he  got  to  the  bottom  of  a  page,  Ix-ginning  at  the  top  tine 
of  the  next  one,  and  going  regularly  on  with  the  greatest  in- 
terest and  eogernetis. 

What  was  Oliver's  horror  and  alarm  a*  he  stood  a  few  paces 
olF,  looking  on  with  his  cye^lids  as  wide  oiien  as  they  would 
possibly  go.  to  see  the  Dodger  plunge  his  hand  into  this  idd  gi-n- 
tlemnn  s  pocket,  and  <lraw  from  thence  a  handkerchief,  which  he 
Iianded  to  Charley  Kates,  and  with  which  they  botli  ran  away 
round  the  corner  at  full  bpeed  ! 

In  one  instant  the  whole  mystery  of  the  handkerehiefs,  and 
the  watches,  and  the  jewels,  and  the  Jew,  rushed  upon  the  boy''s 
mind.  He  stood  fur  a  moment  with  tlie  blood  tingling  ao 
through  all  hit)  veins  from  terror,  llint  he  felt  a.H  if  he  were  in  a 
burning  tire;    then,  confused  and  frightened,  he  took   to  \m 
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heels,  and,  not  knowing  wtmt  he  did,  made  off  as  fast  aa  he 
could  lay  hin  Il-ci  lu  tin*  gniutul. 

Thi»  was  all  d<inc  in  a  minute'*  space,  and  the  very  instant 
that  Oliver  began  tu  run,  (hi:  old  ^ntleman,  pulling  his  hiuid 
to  his  pocket,  and  niisKin^  his  handkerchief,  turned  sharp 
round.  Seeing  iht  boy  scudding  away  at  such  a  rapid  pace,  he 
very  naturally  concluded  him  tu  bu  Ihc  dcpri^dator,  and,  hIiuuI- 
ing  **  Stop  thief !"  with  all  his  mighty  nmde  ofT  after  biai»  book 
in  band. 

JBut  the  old  geutlenmn  was  not  the  only  person  who  raised 
the  hue  and  cry.  The  Dodger  nnd  Master  Bates,  unwilliiig  to 
attract  public  attention  by  running  down  the  open  street,  bad 
merely  retired  into  the  very  first  doorway  round  the  comer. 
They  no  scioner  heard  the  cry,  and  eaw  Oliver  running,  than, 
guessing  exactly  how  the  matter  stood,  they  ii^iined  forth  with 
great  promptitude,  and,  shouting  *' Stop  thief  J"  loo,  jwued  in 
the  pursuit  like  good  citize]>8. 

Although  Oliver  had.  been  brouglit  up  by  philosophers,  he 
was  not  theoretically  acquainted  with  their  l)eautiful  axiom  tluit 
sclf-preserration  is  the  first  law  of  nature.  If  he  had  Ix'en, 
perhaps  he  would  have  been  prepared  for  this.  Not  being  prv- 
paretl,  however,  it  alarmed  nini  the  more ;  so  away  he  went 
like  the  wind,  with  the  old  gentlemen  and  the  two  boys  roaring 
and  shouting  Whiml  him. 

"Stop  thief!  stop  thief!"  There  is  a  magic  in  the  sound. 
The  irndesmiin  leaves  hist  ronntcr,  and  the  carman  his  waggon  ; 
tlie  butcher  throws  down  his  tray,  the  baker  his  basket*  the  milk- 
man his  pail,  the  errand-bny  his  parcels,  the  schoolboy  his 
marbltii,  the  pavinur  his  pick-a\c,  the  child  his  battledore : 
away  they  run,  pell-mell,  helter-skelter,  stap-dash,  tearing,  yell- 
ing, and  screaming,  kntwking  down  the  paseengers  as  they  turn 
the  comers,  rousing  up  the  dogs,  and  astonishing  the  fowls;  and 
streets,  squares,  and  courts  re-echo  with  the  sound. 

*'  Stop  thief!  htup  thief!"  The  cry  is  taken  up  by  a  hundred 
voices,  and  the  crowd  accumulate  ut  wery  turning.  Away  they 
fiy,  splashing  through  the  mud,  and  rattling  along  the  pave- 
ments; up  gti  tite  windows,  out  run  the  people,  onward  hear  the 
mob  :  a  whole  audience  desert  Punch  in  the  very  thickest  of  the 
plot,  and,  joining  the  ruHluug  throng,  swell  the  shout,  and  lend 
fresh  viginir  to  the  cry,  "  hUip  thief!  stoj)  thief!" 

"Stop  thief!  stop  thief!"  There  is  u  pn^iion  for  huittitig 
something  deeply  implanted  in  the  human  breast.  One  wretched^ 
breathless  child,  panting  with  exhaustion,  terror  in  his  looks, 
agony  in  his  eye,  large  drops  of  perspiration  streaming  down  hiii 
face,  strains  every  nerve  to  make  head  upon  his  pursuers;  and  as 
they  follow  on  his  track,  and  gain  uiK>ti  him  every  instant,  they 
hail  his  decreasing  strength  with  still  louder  shouts,  and  whoop 
and  scream  with  joy  "Slop  thief,*" — Ay,  stop  him  for  God's 
Hake,  were  it  only  in  niercy  ! 


H«  's  down  IIJKH1  llic 
mmitd  Iiim  ;  mch  iil-w 
Mfca*  to  catch  a  glimpsi'. 
" — ^"Nonsense!  lie  don't 
!^ — **  Here  he  is,  com- 
«t  for  the  gentleman  t" 

t,  and  bUeding  from  the 
heap  of  facos  chat  sur- 
wwB  ulTirioiislv  dragged 

let  of  the  pursuers,  and 

«  fcracvolcnc  voice,  "  I  am 

•'That's  a  good  un." 
_^  **  he  has  hurt  himself.*' 

0KmA  iaUbrrly  felkiw  stepping  for- 
^  a^t  laudde  agin'  his  mouth.     / 

— '  *Afc  » ifrin,  expecting  flomethin^; 

■Mmmat  eyving  him  wiih  an  ex- 

vuolx  round,  a»  if  he  contem- 

.  itdl  it  is  very  possihle  he  might 

—  iJhiilii  another  cha&e,  had  not 

.^t^  last  person  to  arrive  in  such 

.«  W  VBV  through  (he  crowd,  and 

""^CtMiKt  get   up,"  said  (hu  inaa 

a.  >a*     Mkeed,  indeed,  it  was  (wo  other 
..^  ^IbmU  pa!»iuonately,  and  looking 

^_^  ^-  *•  9*ccr.  He  meant  thin  lo  be 
^^  fhm^ltnt  Km-  ihi?  Dodger  and  Charley 
■^  «te  tow  cvaretuent  court  they  came  to. 

^M^  0*  riU  (votleman  rompassionatclv. 
.  •  Vltik"' ltpl»c<l  the  officer,  tearing' his 
,  :  Srtx-of.  "  Come,  I  know  vou  ; 
,;..ii  »our  U'gs,  vou  young  devil  ?" 
,|\  <>a«l,  Mvide  a  shift  to  raise  himself 
■jof  luj$;gi-«t  along  the  sli-eets  hy  the 
-A.  The  g^-ntli-nian  walked  on  with 
.J  ■«  manv  of  the  crowd  as  «»ild, 
^^4  feuKi  at  (iliver  from  lime  to  time. 
i|l^  Mi4  on  they  went. 
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CHAPTER    THB    BLEVKNTIt 

TiuTS  or  MR.  WAva  Tttz  roLicE  VAonriiArK,  axo  FaxsisnFS  *  SLiorr 
«i>u*iHi;]i  or  Ills  uoDt.  or  AiiMiMftTKUiMi  Jti^TKi:. 

Thk  ofTence  bad  been  oominitted  within  the  district,  und  in- 
detfd  in  the  inimefiiateneifrhboiirhurMl  of  a  very  notorious  metro- 
politan ■police-office.  The  crowd  had  only  the  BatiBfat-tioii  of 
accompanying  Oliver  through  two  or  three  streets,  and  tiovrn  a 
place  called  Mutton-hill,  when  he  was  led  bt^neath  a  low  arch- 
way and  up  a  dirty  court  into  thif  dispensary  of  sumniarv  ju^ 
tice,  by  the  luick  way.  It  was  a  small  paved  yanl  into  which 
they  turned ;  and  here  they  encountered  a  stunt  man  with  a 
bunch  of  whiskers  on  his  face,  and  a  bunch  of  keva  in  his  hand. 
"  Whut  's  the  matter  now  ?"  said  the  man  careleiutly. 
**  A  young  fogle-hunler,"  replied  the  man  who  haci  Oliver  m 
charge. 

"  Are  you  the  party  that's  been  robbed,  sir?"  inquirtd  the 
man  with  the  keys. 

"  Yes,  I  am,"  replied  the  old  gentleman  ;  "  but  I  am  not  surv 
that  ihia  lM}y  actually  took  the  hanilkerchtef.  I — I  'd  rather  not 
pri?s!i  the  case." 

'*  Must  go  before  th«  magistrate  now,  sir,"  replied  the  man. 
**  His  worship  will  be  disengaged  in  half  a  minute.  Now,  young 
gallows." 

This  was  an  invitation  for  Oliver  to  enter  through  a  door 
which  lie  unlocketl  as  he  K|Mike,  and  which  Itn)  into  a  small  stone 
reU.  Here  he  was  searched,  and,  nothing  hec-n  found  upon  him» 
locked  up. 

I'liis  cell  was  in  shape  and  size  something  like  an  area  cellar^ 
only  not  m>  light.  It  was  most  intolerably  dirty,  for  it  was 
Monday  muruing,  and  it  bad  been  tenantiil  since  Saturday  night 
by  six  drunken  people.  But  this  is  nothing.  In  our  station- 
houses,  men  and  women  are  every  night  confined  on  the  most 
trivial  eharges — the  word  is  wortn  noting — in  dungwns,  com- 
pared with  which,  those  in  Newgate,  occupied  by  the  most  atro- 
cious felons,  tried,  found  guiltv,  and  utuler  M'Utence  of  death, 
arepolaces!     Let  any  man  who  doubts  this,  compare  the  two. 

The  old  gentleman  looked  almost  as  rueful  as  Oliver  when 
the  key  grated  in  the  lock  ;  and  turned  with  a  sigh  to  the  book 
which  had  been  the  innocent  cause  of  all  this  disturbance. 

''  Tliere  h  something  in  that  boy's  face,"  said  the  ohi  gentle- 
man to  hiniM'lf  aft  he  walked  slowtv  away,  tapping  his  chin  with 
the  cover  of  the  book  in  a  thoughtrul  manner,  "  something  that 
touches  and  interests  me.  Can  he  be  innocent?  He  Imiked 
like —  By  the  bye,"  exclaimed  the  old  gentleman,  baiting  very 
abruptly,  and  staring  up  into  the  sky,  "'God  bless  my  soul  ! 
where  have  1  seen  something  like  that  look  Iwfore  ?" 

After  muiiing  for  some  minutes,  the  old  gentleman  walked 
with  the  same  nie<litalive  face  into  a  back  anle-room  opening 
frutn  the  yard ;  and  there,  retiring  into  a  corner,  called  up  be- 


IS 


OLIVKR    TWIST. 


I 


fore  his  mind's  eye  ft  vast  sm  phi  theatre  of  faces  over  wlijch  a 
dusky  curtain  had  huna  fur  many  years.  '*  No,'"  »uid  the  old 
gentleman,  Rhaking  liis  neat] ;  "  it  mu!;t  he  imagination." 

He  wandered  over  them  af^ain.  He  had  callixl  tliem  into 
view,  and  it  was  not  easy  to  replace  the  Khrouil  that  had  so  long 
coneeahxi  ihcni.  There  were  tlic  faces  of  friends  and  foes,  and 
of  many  that  had  tjecn  almost  strangers,  peering  intrusivelv 
from  the  crowd;  there  were  the  faces  of  young  and  blooming 
girls  that  were  now  old  women  ;  there  were  others  that  the 
grave  had  clianged  to  ghastly  troj)hie»  of  death,  but  which  the 
mind,  superior  to  hib  po\>'er,  still  ctrc»»>eii  in  their  old  freshness 
and  bcautv,  calling  back  the  lustre  of  the  t-ycs,  the  hnghtncxs 
of  the  Bniife,  the  Ix-anung  of  the  soul  through  its  mask  of  clay, 
and  whispering  of  beauty  beyond  the  tomh,  changed  but  to  oe 
heightened,  and  taken  from  earth  only  to  be  set  up  as  a  light 
to  shed  a  soft  and  gentle  gtnw  tipon  the  path  to  Heaven. 

But  the  old  gentleman  could  recall  no  one  countenance  of 
vhjeh  Oliver's  features  Iwrc  a.  trace ;  so  he  heaved  a  sigh  over 
the  recuUections  he  had  awakened  ;  and  being,  hapjnly  lor  him- 
self, an  absent  old  gentleman^  buried  them  again  in  the  pages  of 
the  musty  book. 

He  was  roused  by  a  touch  on  the  shoulder,  and  a  request 
irom  the  man  with  the  keys  to  follow  him  into  the  cilice.  He 
closed  his  book  liaHlily,  ami  was  at  once  ushered  into  the  im- 
posing presence  of  the  reiniwnetl  Mr.  Fang. 

The  oSiix  was  a  ftunl  pfuluur,  with  a  panneled  wall.  Mr. 
J'ang  sat  behind  a  bar  at  the  upiHrr  eiul ;  uiul  on  one  side  the 
door  was  a  iwrt  of  wooden  pen  in  which  poor  Utile  Oliver  wa« 
already  deposited,  treuibliug  very  much  at  the  awfulnesa  uf  the 
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Mr.  Fang  was  a  middle-Mzed  man,  with  no  great  (|uantity 
of  hair  :  and  what  he  had,  growing  on  the  hack  and  sides  of  his 
head.  HIa  face  was  stern,  and  much  flushed.  If  he  were  really 
not  in  the  habit  of  drinking  rather  more  than  was  exactly 
g(K>d  for  him,  he  might  have  brought  an  action  against  his 
countenance  for  libel,  and  have  recovered  heavy  damages. 

The  old  gentleman  bowed  respectfully,  and,  advancing  to 
the  magietrute's  desk,  said,  suiting  the  action  to  the  word. 
'*  Thai  is  my  name  and  address,  Bir."  He  tlien  withdrew  a  pace 
or  two ;  and,  with  another  polite  and  gentlemanly  inelinalion  of 
the  head,  waited  to  be  questioned. 

Now,  it  so  happenetl  that  Mr.  Fang  was  at  that  moment 
perusing  a  leading  article  in  a  newspaper  of  the  morning,  ad- 
verting to  some  recent  decision  of  his,  and  aunmeiiding  him, 
for  the  three  hundred  and  fiftieth  lime,  to  the  spe<-iiil  and  purti- 
culwr  notice  of  the  Secretary  of  Stale  for  tlie  Home  Depart- 
ment. He  was  out  of  temper,  and  he  looked  up  with  an  angry 
scowl. 

**  Who  arc  you  ?"  said  Mr.  Fang. 
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The  old  frentleman  poiiiteil  with  some  surprise  to  hU  card. 
"Offictr!"  !uud  Mr.  Kang,  tossing  the  card  contvniptuoubly 
a«*ay  with  the  newspai)er,  "  who  h  this  fellow  ?" 

'*  My  namv,  wr,"  saui  the  old  /jentleman,  speaking  like  a  gc^i- 
tlnnan,  and  consenuenilv  in  strong  contract  to  Mr.  Fang, — 
"  my  name,  sir,  is  iJrownlow.  Permit  me  to  inquire  ihc  name 
of  th«  majjistrntc  who  offers  .1  gratiiiloiis  and  unprovoked  itteult 
to  a  respectable  man,  under  the  protection  of  the  bench."  Saving 
this,  Mr.  Bniwnlow  ItKikcd  round  the  office  as  if  in  search  of 
himo  person  who  would  afford  him  the  required  informntion. 

"  Officer  .'■"  said  Mr.  Kaiig,  throwing  the  paper  on  one  side, 
"  what  'b  thin  fellow  charged  with  V 

"He's  not  charged  at  all,  your  worship,"  replied  the  officer 
"  He  appears  againat  the  boy,  your  worslup." 

Hif  worship  knew  this  ])eH'ectIy  well;  but  it  was  a  good 
annovoitcc,  and  a  safe  one. 

"ApiK'&rs  against  tlie  boy,  dooi*  he  ?"  aaiil  Fang,  surveying 
Mr.  Brownlow  contemptuously  from  head  to  foot.  *'  ii>wear 
him." 

**  Before  I  am  sworn  1  mtint  beg  to  say  one  word,"  said  Mr. 
Brownlow ;  **  and  tliat  i»,  Chat  I  never,  without  actual  expert- 

encr,  could  have  believed " 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  sir  !"  said  Mr.  Fang  peremptorily. 
•'  I  will  not,  sir  !"  replied  the  spirited  old  gentleman. 
*^  Hold  your  tongue  thi»  inalnnt,  or  I  '11  have  vou  turned  out 
of  llie  officer  said  Mr.  Fano.     *'  You  >e  un  insolent  inipertl- 
oent  fellow.     How  dare  you  huUy  a  magistrate  I*' 
"  What !"  exclaimed  the  old  gentleman,  reddening. 
"  Swear  this  person !"  said   Fang  to  the  clerk.     "  I  'II  DOt 
hear  another  word.     "  Swear  him  !" 

Mr.  Brownlow's  indignation  was  greatly  roused  ;  hut,  reflect- 
ing tliat  he  might  only  injure  the  boy  bv  giving  vent  to  it,  he 
suppressed  his  feelings,  and  nuhmitted  to  De  nworn  at  once. 

"Now,"  said  Fang,  "what's  the  charge  against  this  boy? 
What  have  you  got  to  say,  sir  ?" 

"  I  wa."*  standing  at  a  book-i^tall — "  Mr.  Brownlow  Wgan. 
"  Hold  your  tongue,  sir  !"  said   Mr.  Fang.     "  Policeman  ! — 
where  "fc  the  policeman  ?     Here,  swear  this  man.     >'ow,  police- 
man, what  is  11118?" 

The  policeman  with  Ix^itiming  humility  related  how  he  had 
laken  the  charge,  liow  he  had  »earche<i  Oliver  and  found  no> 
thing  ou  his  person ;  and  bow  that  was  all  he  knew  about  it. 
**  Are  there  any  witnesses  ?"  inquired  Mr.  Fang. 
*•  None,  your  worship,"  replied  the  ))oli<remait. 
Mr.  Fang  sat   silent  for  some    minutes,   and    then,    turning 
round  to  the  prosecutor,  luiid,  in  a  towering  passion, 

**  Do  you  mean  to  state  what  your  complaint  against  this 
boy  is,  fellow,  or  do  you  not?  Vou  have  been  sworn.  Now, 
if  you  btand  there,  irfusing  lu  give  evidence,  1*11  punish  you 
for  dlircspcct  to  the  bench  ;  I  will,  by " 
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Tlip  door  was  opened  for  this  purpose,  anil  a  couple  of  men 
prt-paring  tn  curry  llio  inticnsiblc  Imy  to  Uis  cell,  when  an  elilL-rly 
ot'tlecenc  hut  poor  appearance,  clait  in  an  old  suit  of  black,  r 
hastily  into  the  office,  ajitl  advanced  to  t3ic  bench. 

"  Stop,    stop, — don't  talte  him  away, — for  Hesven'i  sake  stop  a 
moment,"  cried  the  new-comer,  breathles*  with  haste.  ^_ 

Although  the  presiding  gcniuHoa  in  such  an  office  as  this,  exere|^| 
A  Bumiuory  and  arbitrary  power  over  the  liberties,  the  good  nan^* 
the  character,  almost  the  lives  of  his  Majesty's  subjects,  especiiklly  of 
the  poorer  class,  and  although  within  such  wsiU  enough  funlnstic 
triclu  are  daily  played  to  make  the  angels  weep  thick  tears  of  blood, 
Uiey  are  closed  to  the  public,  save  through  the  medium  of  the  daily 
press.  Mr.  Fang  was  coit»e<juently  not  a  little  indignant  to  see  an 
unbidden  guest  enter  in  such  irreverent  ditorder. 

"  Wbut  19  this?     Who  is  this?     Turn   this  man  out.     Clear 
office,"  critti  Mr.  Fang. 

"  1  will  Bpejik,"  cried  the  man ;  *'  1  will  ooL  be  turned  out, — I 
it  all.     1  keep  the  book-stall.     I  demand  to  be  Bworii.     I  will  not  be 
put  down.     Sir.  Fang,  you  must  liear  me.     You  dare  not  refuse,  air." 

The  man  was  tight.  His  manner  was  bold  and  determined,  and 
the  matter  waii  growing  rather  too  serious  to  be  buelicd  up.  ^^ 

"  Swear  the  fellow,**  growled  Fang  with  a  tery  ill  grace-     "  Ntt^f 
man.  what  have  you  got  to  say}" 

"This,"  said  the  man:  "I  saw  three  boys — two  otJiers  and  the 
prisoner  here — loitering  nn  the  opposite  side  of  the  way,  when  this 
gentleman  was  reading.  Tlie  robbery  was  committed  by  another  boy. 
I  saw  it  dune,  and  I  saw  thai  this  boy  was  purfectiy  amazed  and  stu- 
pi6ed  by  it."  Having  by  this  time  recovered  a  lilllc  breath,  the 
worthy  book-xiall  keeper  proceeded  to  relate  in  a  more  coherent 
ner  the  esiicl  circumstances  of  the  robbery. 

"  Why  didn't  you  come  here  before  ?"  said  Fang  «f\er  a  pause. 

"  I  hadn't  a  soul  to  mind  the  shop,"  replied  the  man  ;  "  weryt 
that  could  have  helped  me  lljd  juinetl  in  the  pursuit.     I  could  get 
nobody  till  live  minutes  ago,  and  I  've  run  here  all  the  way." 

*'  The  prosecutor  was  reading,  was  he?"  in(juired  Fang,  after 
other  pause. 

"  Ves,"  replied  the  man,  "  the  very  book  he  has  got  in  his  hond.^ 

"  Ob,  that  book,  eh  ?"  said  pang.     »  Is  it  paid  tor  ?" 

"  No,  it  is  not,"  replied  ihe  man,  with  a  smile.  

"  Dear  me,  I  forgot  all  about  it !"  exclaimed  tJie  absent  old  gentle- 
man, innoci'iitly. 

"  A  nice  person  to  prefer  a  charge  against  a  poor  boy  I"  said  Fang, 
with  a  comical  effort  to  look  humane.  "I  consider,  Mr,  iliat  you 
have  obtained  po&.<iesKlon  of  that  book  under  very  suspicious  arvd  disre- 
putable circumstances,  and  you  may  think  yourselfvery  fortunate  that 
the  owner  of  the  property  declines  to  proseuiite.  Let  this  be  a  lesson 
to  you,  my  man,  or  the  law  will  overtake  you  yeL  The  hoy  is  dis- 
charged.    Clear  the  af&cc  •" 

"  D — me  I"  cried  the  old  gentleman,  bursting  out  with  the  rage 
he  had  kept  down  so  long,  "  A — me  !  I  '11-- — ^■' 

"  Clear  the  office  !*'  roared  (he  magistrate.  "  Officers,  do  you 
hear?     Clear  the  office  I" 

The  mandate  was  obeyed,  and  the  indignant  Mr.  Rrownlow ' 
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conveyed  out,  with  tlie  book  in  one  liaiid  and  die  bamboo  cane  in  cl 
other,  in  a  perfect  ybrvniy  of  rage  and  dt^tiiuicc. 

He  reached  Lht-  yard,  and  it  vani«liL'd  iii  u  niomeiif.     Little  Ollvt 
Twist  lay  on  Iiih  back  on  the  pavement,  with  his  shirt  unbuttoned 
and  his  temples  bathed  with  water:  bis  lace  a  deadly  white,  and  b 
cold  tremble  convuUing  hiH  whole  frame. 

"  Poor  boy,  poor  boy !"   said    Mr.  Brownlow  bending  over  hit 
"  Call  a  coacli,  sontehody,  pray,  directly !" 

A  coach  was  obtained,  and  Oliver,  having  boen  carefully  laid 
one  fteat,  the  old  gentlenian  j^ol  in  and  sat  hinisi-H'on  the  uther. 

"  May  I  accompany  you  ?"  said  the  buok-stall  keepuT  looking  in. 

"  Bless  me,  yes,  my  dear  friend,"  said  Mr.  Brownlow  <]uickly.     "J 
for^t  you.     Dear,  dear !    I  've   got  this  unhappy  book  sttlJ.     Juc 
in.     Poor  fcUow  I   there  *»  no  time  to  lose." 

The  book-Gtall  keeper  got  into  tlie  coach,  and  away  they  drove. 
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Why  mourn  we  for  her,  who  ia  Spring's  tender  bloom. 
And  ihc  sweet  blush  of  womnnhood,  quitted  hftr'i  tphcr«  } 

Why  weep  we  for  her !    Thw'  ilie  gates  of  Oie  lomb 
She  lias  pass'd  to  the  re^'ions  uiiilimEn'U  by  a  tear  1 

To  the  spirits'  far  land  in  the  mansions  aboi^, 
Unfulh<x),  lhii«  carlv  liL-r  soul  mn\i'(i  its  flight ; 

While  >be  bask'd  in  the  beaam  of  afTeciiua  and  love, 
And  knew  not  the  cloud*  that  oA  shadow  their  light  1 

Fate's  haul]  plurk'd  the  bud  ere  it  blouom'd  lo  fanie, 
No  withcrine  canker  its  leaflets  had  known ; 

Tfic  miuisteriiig  sng«ls  her  fellowship  claim. 
And  rejoice  o'er  a  spirit  as  pure  as  their  own  I 

While  ihe  knew  but  life**  purer  and  letiderer  ties, 
Tht  guardian  who  watches  life's  path  from  out  birth 

Call'd  home  the  bright  beiti){  lleav  n  form'd  for  the  skies 
Ere  its  blMon  had  been  ling'd  by  the  follies  of  earth  ! 

Alas  I  while  the  Uitht  O'f  her  youn^  spirit's  flame 
Shone  a  day-star  of  Hope  to  illumine  tis  here. 

He  mcMencer^eraph  too  suddenly  came, 
And  bore  bis  bright  charge  lo  het  own  native  sphere  ! 

Yh  noum  not  for  her,  who.  In  Spring's  tender  bloom. 
Has  nade  life  a  devn  m  ihow  kh  bt-hind  : 

like  the  ro«e-l«af,  tho'  wither'd,  siill  yielding  perfume. 
In  our  hnrts,  ever  fVagittnt,  her  memory  Is^shrin'd  ! 
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THE  ninTEIlFI.Y  BISHOP. 

Amon<;ht  (lie  mimernus  grievances  compUiinctl  of,  during  llu-  reignt 
of  the  Anglo- Xomuin  sovcreign.s,  none  gave  more  uncasincM  tlian  the 
inhuman  Rcverity  of  the  foreiH-laws ;  tJiey  disgusted  ihnsc  nobleit  not 
in  the  confidence  of  the  monarch,  oppressed  the  pcojile,  and  impove- 
rishi^d  llie  country. 

The  privilege  of  hunting  in  the  royal  forests  was  confined  to  the 
king  and  hii>  favourites,  wlio  spent  the  greater  portion  of  their  lime, 
not  engaged  in  active  warfHre,  In  that  diversion  ;  niuny  of  them  pur> 
sued  wild  beiuts  with  greater  fury  than  they  did  enemies  of  their 
country,  and  bt^ame  as  savage  as  the  very  brutes  they  hunted. 

Ttic  puui^huiunt  fur  hunting  or  dcstroyiag  game  in  royal  forests,  or 
Other  pru|jerty  hdunging  to  the  crown,  was  very  severe:  the  oilender 
was  generuLly  put  tu  deuth :  but,  if  he  could  afford  to  pay  au  enor- 
mous mulct  to  the  kmg,  the  seuteuco  was  cuiiiniutcd  either  to  dis> 
incniUerment  or  tedious  imprison  meiiL 

The  propensity  of  die  dignified  clergy  to  follow  secular  pusliincSt 
cspectally  that  of  hunting,  is  well  known :  they  were  ambitious  lu  sur- 
pass the  laity  in  the  number  and  splendid  livery  of  their  huntsmen,  and 
to  excel  in  making  the  woods  resound  with  the  echo  of  their  bugles: 
many  of  them  are  recorded  fur  their  skill  in  tlie  aristocratic  and  man- 
ly amuaement  of  the  chase.  Few  peraons,  however,  eitlier  ecclesias- 
tic or  secular,  equalled  Peter  de  Uochcs,  Bi^op  of  Winchester,  in 
his  fondness  for,  and  prowess  in,  the  chase. 

Peter  had  spent  the  prime  of  his  life  as  a  soldier,"  and  having 
rendered  King  John  essential  ser%-ice  in  such  capacity,  that  monarch 
conferred  upon  him  the  lucrative  office  of  Bishop  of  Winchester,  and 
he  ihcncelorth  became  a  curcr  of  souls  instead  of  a  destroyer  of 
bodies. 

Peter's  appointment  as  a  bishop  afforded  him  ample  lime  to  devote 
to  the  fascinating  employment  of  ciut»ing  tJie  "  full-acorned  bonr  "  and 
Stealthy  Ibx  :  he  thought  tlie  hunter's  sliout,  tlie  winding  notes  of  the 
clanging  horn,  and  tlie  JoyotiH  bark  of  the  hounds,  much  sweeter  music 
Umn  the  nasal  chaunt  of  the  drowsy  monks. 

It  happened  one  day  llmt  Peter,  (who  was,  according  to  the  Chro- 
nicle of  Lunercost,-|-  a  proud  und  worldly  man, — as  was  too  often  the 
case  with  bishops  of  thai  period,)  witli  a  bugle  dangling  at  his  belt, 
and  mounted  upon  a  Bery  steed,  attended  by  a  vast  retinue  oi'  men. 
horses,  and  houiidi:,  was  in  hot  pursuit  of  a  wary  old  Iok  ;  his  courser, 
— more  fleet  than  the  mountain  roe,  scarce  bruising  the  grass  with  his 
iron-»hod  hoofs. — like  Bucephalus  of  Macedon,  took  fright  at  his  own 

L shadow,  and  became  unnunageahle ;  nor  were  all  tlie  skill  an<l  spur 
of  tlic  rider  able  to  check  his  impetuous  speed :  the  harder  the  bishop 
pulled,  tlie  more  unruly  became  his  st^ed ;  the  hridio  now  suddenly 


M.)ithe«  Paris  de»eribes  him  is  'Tir  t/jutttrii  oi-dinit,  ci  ia  rdut  heUtea 
tntdUui." 

1  The  oritlinal  wo(4«  an,  "  ftirm  tir  mtua  tt  mmuiamirf  til  ntmU  iiioUvU  >us> 
Irit  pontifci^a." 
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anttp|ieil  in  twain,  and  the  bishop  was  leR  to  Uie  late  that  awaited  him. 
VvUicipedc,  for  bo  the  horse  was  culled,  now  seemed  exulungly  to 
Iwuntl  over  the  deepest  ditches,  and  to  clear  the  liighest  thorny- 
twining  hedge  with  the  greatest  case :  nothin);  could  moderate  his 
tViginiin)'  rage  ;  he  ref-emhlcd  more  die  far-iainL>d  Pegasus  of  Medusan 
liloud,  than  the  palfrey  of  a  gentle  hishop.  The  retinue,  and  eager 
hounds,  notwiihs  tan  ding  their  utmost  endeavour  to  keep  pace  with 
their  master,  were  left  fur  behind. 

Peter,  having  no  control  over  his  flying  barbary,  awaited  with 
truly  apostolic  calmness  and  grarity  the  issue  of  his  wondrous  riile, 
serionsiy  expecting  every  minute  a  broken  necic  or  leg;  or,  per* 
chance,  to  have  hi*  preaching  spoilt  by  the  dislocation  of  a  jav-bonc. 
— Such  thoughts  will  Ircijuenlly  obtrude  themdelves  into  the  minds  of 
men  cncoinpait»cd  with  similar  difliculties,  let  their  presence  of  mind 
be  never  so  great, 

Afler  half  an  hour's  rJde  in  such  unepiitcapal  speed,  which  cnn 
only  be  compared  to  that  of  a  steam-engine  upon  the  ManchcMer 
railroad,  Velocipede  suddenly  etopped  betbre  a  magnificent  castle 
with  frowning  battlements  and  a  gloomy  moat.  Tlie  bishop,  won- 
dering at  what  he  saw,  was  struck  dumb  with  astonishment;  for  he 
well  knew  that  so  extensive  a  custte  had  not  hitherto  existed  in  his 
diocese,  nor  did  he  know  of  any  such  in  Gngland.  VeliK-ipede  seem- 
ed alnn  at  his  wits'  end,  ana  commencL-d  frisking  and  gnmboling 
about :  and,  in  making  a  devotional  curvet  to  the  castle,  threw  the 
gallant,  but  unprepared  bisliop,  over  liis  head.  Peter  was  cither 
stunned  or  entranced  by  the  /all, — whether  his  senses  ever  returned 
the  render  must  determine  for  himself  when  he  has  perused  what 
follows:  the  bishop,  however,  always  declared  that  he  was  never 
senseless,  and  that  he  conlil  preach  as  well  af^er,  as  before  hii  i^ll. 

No  sooner  was  the  bishop  safely  located  upon  the  verdant  down 
by  the  reverential  feelings  of  the  awe-struck  Velocipede,  than  the 
castle's  drawbridge  fell,  and  an  aged  scne«cl)al,  of  rubicund-tinted 
face,  with  at  least  ttfty  liveried  lackeys  in  fanciful  suits,  ran  to  assist 
the  bishop,  mid  help  him  to  regain  his  legs. 

Ily  the  aid  of  a  restorative  coriUnt  the  bishop  wasi  resuscitated,  and, 
upon  eoming  to  himself,  was  welcomed  by  the  scDcschal  to  the  castle 
of  Utopia. 
'I'he  bishop  looked  aghan. 

"  My  lord  bUliap,"  said  the  seneschal,  "  the  king,  our  master,  has 
been  long  expecting  you  ;  he  is  all  impatient  to  embrace  you:  hasten, 
my  lord,  hasten  your  steps  Into  lite  castle;  the  wines  nre  cooled,  the 
•upper  is  ready ;  oh,  such  a  supper!  my  mouth  waters  at  the  very 
smot!  thereof!  Four  wild  turkeys  smoke  upon  the  spit,  seven  bit- 
terns, »i)(.ftiHl-twenly  grev  partridges,  iwo-and- thirty  rcd-lcggcd 
onoB,  sixteen  pheasants,  nuic  woodcocks,  nineteen  herons,  two.and- 
lliirty  rooks,  twenty  ring-doves,  sixty  leverets,  twelve  h&rcs,  twenty 
ralililti,  nnd  an  ocean  of  Welsh  ones,  (enough  to  surfeit  all  the  mice, 
and  kill  every  apoplettic  jierson  in  the  world,)  twenty  kids,  six  roc- 
Imrki,  eight  no-goats,  fifteen  sucking  wild-boars,  a  flock  of wiid-ducka, 
lo  suy  nolhmg  of  the  sturgeons,  pikes,  jacks,  and  other  fish,  both 
IVvsh  nnd  saltwater,  hi-sides  ten  tons  of  the  most  exquisite  native 
oyitorii  and  then  iheie  are  flagons  goblets,  and  mead-cups  over- 
miivlnft  willi    IVothy  nlc,   exhilarating  nine,    and  goodly  mead,  all 
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lpa|;ing  to  empty  Uicir  contents  into  our  parched  aud  rejidy  stomaelH, 
Xfcicfi  are  unqwochablc  asbestos:  for  we  drink  liistilv,  my  lord,  and 
eat  [towdered  beef  sailed  at  Shrovetide,  to  season  nur  mouths,  and 
rruder  lliein  rabid  Tor  liquid  in  the  same  proportion  oa  a  rabid  dog- 
avoids  iu" 

The  Heneecbal  here  paused  to  take  breath,  Tor  his  description  of  the 
luppcr  exhausted  the  wind-trunk  oChiii  orf^an  ;  nnd  the  bisliop,  seiz- 
ing the  op{K>rtuniLy  of  its  being  replenished,  said, 

"  Peace,  hoary  dotard  I  thou  bast  miKtnkeci  thy  man  ;  I  am  Peter 
de  Roches,  Btahop  of  Winchester,  and  Protector  of  Englaad  during 
the  king's  sojourn  abroad." 

"  You  need  not  tell  me  what  I  already  know,"  replied  the  seneschal ; 
"  though,  it  KeenM,  1  must  again  remind  goa  that  my  lord  the  king 
awaits  your  coming  witiiin  the  castle  wa11:i,  and  has  prepared  a  sunip- 
luons  supper,  witli  all  manner  of  good  cheer,  to  greet  you." 

**  Supper  I"  said  the  biiiliop  in  astooishment,  "  1  have  not  yet 
dined  ;  bendes  I  never  eat  supper." 

•*  The  devil  take  your  iidiuman  fashion,  then !"  replied  the  se- 
nmcbal :  "  in  extreme  necessity  I  might  forego  a  diuucr,  provided  I 
had  eaten  an  overwhelming  brcakfn^t:  but  1  would  as  soon  die  as 
gu  without  my  supper.  To  go  to  bed  without  supper  is  a  Ikisc  and 
aristocTstic  custom;  I  say  il  is  on  urror  oflenEivu  to  nuture,  aiu)  na- 
ture's dictates;  all  fonting  i^  bad  save  breaktiuting.  That  wicked 
pope  who  first  invented  fasting  ought  to  |]^vc  been  baked  alire  in 
the  papal  kitchen.*' 

To  the  latter  port  of  the  seneschal's  speech  the  bishop  mentally 
assented;  but  be  merely  said, 

"Go  til,  tbou  gorged  dullard,  and  tell  ttiy  master  to  gormandize 
ftillioul  me." 

**  Well,  go  I  sup{K>se  I  must,  if  yoo  will  not  come,"  returned  the 
seuc«clial,  "  for  I  cannot  longer  tarry  here.  Ah,  Sir  Bislidp,  did  you 
frel  tlie  gnawings  of  my  stomach,  you  would  be  glad  to  throw  some 
food  to  the  hungry  mabtifTtbut  secQis  feeding  upon  my  very  vitals!'' 

"  IJold  thy  baldurdash!'*  said  the  bibhop,  who  had  become  very 
tmisted,  anil  would  liave  sworn,  bad  it  been  etiquette  to  do  bo  in 
Ihosi'  days,  at  llic  effusive  und  edacious  tiarongue  of  the  seneschal. 
"Verily,  thy  hunger  and  thirst  have  gotten  the  better  of  tliy  wits  I 
Alienee  comest  thou  ?" 

**  From  within  the  pincernary  of  lliat  «i9lle,  where  I  have  been 
indrfttigably  filling  the  goblets,"  answered  the  seneschal,  smacking 
Ills  lips.  "  Sitiii  !  si/io  /  my  parched  mouth  moistens  at  the  thought ! 
Oh!  the  lachryma  Chrisii,  tlie  nectar,  the  iimbrot^ia.  and  the  true  Fa- 
lemian  !  Ah  !  Sir  Bishop,  some  persons  drink  to  quench  their  thirst, 
but  i  drink  to  prevent  iL" 

"  Pshaw !"  said  thu  biiiliop,  "  die  wine  that  thou  hast  already 
drunken  hath  fuddle<l  thy  brains." 

By  a  gammon  of  llio  saltest  bacon!"  returned  the  acncschal,  "I 
more  sentc  of  what  is  good  in   my  little  finger  than  your  re- 
tcc  has  in  your  whole  pate,  or  you  would  not  stand  tihilly -sham- 
UiitK  hero  whilst  so  goodly  a  supper  watts  within." 

l^e  bishop  was  Iiighly  incensed  at  the  seneschal's  reflection  upon 
bis  pate,  and  would  have  followed,  had  be  darvd,  the  slashing  ex* 
nntfW-  of  bia  namesake,  and  liave  smitten  off  the  ear  of  tliis  high- 
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priest  of  the  pantry;  (fur  he  alwaya  wore  a  sword,  even  in  the  pulpit, 
firmly  lielicving  in  ihc  eflicacy  of  cold  gteel,  knowing  from  experi- 
enci?  lliut  it  would  maki'  a  deeper  and  niorf  ladling  inipn-ssion  upon 
human  obduracy  than  t]]e  must  flo<)Ucnt  prvaching:)  but  tlic  hishop 
was  detvrred  by  prudential  ri.-fl(.TtJon&  Troin  audi  Nmguinary  ven- 
geance. 

How  long  the  confabulation  between  the  hiahop  and  the  loquaciou( 
senest-hal  wi>u1d  liuve  lasteci,  and  to  what  extent  (hi-  patience  of 
tliu  formur  might  Imve  b«fn  tried,  it  would  at  thiit  rcinute  period 
be  difficult  to  determine,  esppcially  as  tlie  I.anc-rco*t  <;hronicle  does 
not  inform  us.  At  any  rate,  it  was  cut  shorter  than  il  would  have 
been,  by  the  flpproach  of  twenty  youthful  knJgbtK,  clad  in  superb 
armour,  and  riding  upon  horses  caparisoned  in  most  costly  and  gor- 
geous trappings;  they  dtsmounted.  and  made  a  low  obeisartcc.  The 
bishop  returned  it  as  lowly  as  bishops  generally  do,  unless  tliey  arc 
bowing  to  the  premier  during  the  vacancy  of  an  arctibidioprick.  'Hie 
kuiglits  advanced;  but  Peter  remained  as  firm  and  majestic  as  the 
rock  of  (iibrullar. 

"  Sir  Hiuhop,"  said  the  chief  of  the  knighte,  a  youth  with  a  most 
beautiful  and  smiling  face,  "  we  are  come  to  reipit-st  your  speedy 
attendance  upon  our  lord  the  king,  who  with  any  other  than  yourtclf 
would  have  been  much  displeased  at  your  perversa  absence,  after  you 
have  been  bidden  by  the  steward  of  the  household." 

The  bishop  rubbed,  &hut,  and  opened  his  eyes. — "Am  I  be- 
witched," thought  he  to  himself,  *'  or  do  I  dream  ?" 

"■Neither  the  one  nor  the  other,"  said  the  knight,  who  perfectly 
understood  the  bishop's  cogitations. 

*'No?  What,  then,  does  all  this  mean?"  inquired  the  bislioji. 
"When  did  my  lord  Ihc  kinj^  return  from  Picardy?" 

"  Proceed  into  the  caHle,"  repHed  the  knight,  **  and  let  him  answer 
for  himself." 

"  If  these  people  consider  this  a  joke,"  thought  the  bishop,  "I  by 
no  means  [hiiik  it  one.  At  all  events,  come  what  come  may,  1  will 
follow  up  this  strange  adventure,  and  be  even  with  these  iienllemen. 
I  have  nut  a  bishop's  garment."  Kuid  he,  addressing  the  senesclial ; 
"  how  can  I  appear  before  the  king,  accnutred  as  I  am  ?" 

"Knowing  how  much  you  are  addicted  to  hunting,"  returned  the 
seneschal,  "Ihc  king  will  assuredly  receive  you  in  your  usual  cos- 
tume." 

"Tut,  fool  I"  said  the  bi^hop  snceringly ;  "do  you  forget,  or  has 
your  time  been  so  engrossed  with  epicurean  purauilK,  that  you  have 
not  Icamt  how  a  guest,  though  bidden,  was  punished  because  he  at- 
tended a  supper-party  without  a  proper  garment?  Find  me  a  be- 
coming dress,  and  I  wilt  instantly  attend  his  highness'  pleasure." 

"If  you  will  condescend  to  follow  me,"  said  the  youthful  knight, 
"  a  sacerdotal  dress  shall  be  procured  for  you." 

The  bishop,  nodding  assent,  was  then  conducted  in  solemn  sileoce 
into  the  wardrobe  of  the  enstle,  whi-re  llie  obsequious  attendants  noon 
arrayed  him  in  a  drvssfit  fur  a  bishop  to  sit  with  (he  kin^  ut  supper  in. 
It  wtu  not  such  unpretending  costume  hs  that  in  which  bishupn  are  at 
present  apparelled;  but  rubes  of  the  tinctured  c^oloiirs  of  the  liasl, 
which  were  more  apt  to  remind  both  the  wvarer  and  th**  beholders  of 
mundane  [wmps  and  vanities,  than  of  tlw  humility  aiwi  simphvity  of 


TUB   BUTTBEPLY   BISHOP. 


f1 


Chriitianity.  The  alb  was  of  most  ilazzling  whit«,  the  dalmaticn  of 
^oli)  tuisiie,  the  stole  was  embroidcrnl  with  precious  stones,  anil  lite 
chasuble,  of  purple  velvet  wrought  with  orfraiie,  was  also  studdetl 
vi'iih  coin\y  orit.'nt  gems. 

The  bishop  thus  splcndicily  accoutred  was  conducted  with  great 
state  and  solemnity  into  the  banciuLling-rooni,  one  of  the  most  mag> 
niHccnt  and  spacious  of  the  kind.  It  i;xcellcd  everything  he  had  ever 
before  seen  :  odoriferous  and  fragrant  perfuniei,  fit  for  a  Peri*  to  feed 
on,  saluted  his  nose;  his  sight  was  dazzled  by  splendid  and  radiant 
illuminaiiorift,  the  nio«t  exijuiftite  mukic  stole  upon  liix  ear,  and  laugh- 
ter  and  uiirtli  seemed  tu  be  univerttal ;  every  face  (there  were  tnaity 
hundreds  in  tliu  room)  was  decked  with  a  smile;  there  wanted  but 
oiii.'  thing  to  complete  tlie  eiicliantmeut  of  the  scene, — the  light  of 
woman'^  laughing  eye. 

As  the  bishop  entered  the  hall,  five  hundred  harpers  in  an  instant 
twanged  their  harps;  and  the  air  resounded  with  trumpeu,  clarions, 
Hies,  and  other  musicnl  instruments,  not  omitting  the  hollow  drum. 

The  bishop,  being  tainted  with  the  superstitious  feelings  of  the  age, 
easily  persuaded  himself  that  he  was  in  an  enchanted  palace ;  he 
therefore  determined  to  conform  to  every  custom  that  prt-vuiled  in 
the  assembled  company,  and  by  that  means  he  hoped  to  ingratiate 
himself  with  the  presiding  spirit.  When  he  had  reached  the  centre 
of  the  hall,  the  king  (he  wore  a  robe  of  rich  crimson  velvet,  furred 
with  ermine,  over  a  dalmatica  tlon-ercd  with  gold,  rubies,  emeralds, 
pearls,  and  diamonds,  awl  on  his  head  was  a  spkndid  crown  beyond 
ei^tiniatioii,)  descended  from  a  throne  of  the  purest  crystal,  and  ad- 
vanced to  met-t  the  bi'^hop.  As  he  passed  the  obseijuious  nnbtes,  he 
received  Iheir  servile  adulation  with  a  smile,  and,  extending  his  anns, 
folded  the  bi»hop  in  a  ruyal  embrace.  The  latter  surveyed  with  s«me 
awe  the  brawny  shoulders  of  the  king,  and  regarded  wiUi  much 
respect  the  amber-cutoured  locks  hanging  in  great  proru<i)Oii  down  his 
musculous  back.  The  bishop  thought  that  the  aquiline  nose,  the 
expansive  brow,  the  large  clear  axure  eye,  and  the  ruddy  complexion 
of  his  host,  about  as  much  resembled  those  of  bis  own  uiouarcb  as  a 
terrible-IaoLiug  buU-dug  docs  a  snarliug  mongrel.  But  he  Jiept  his 
complimeiilury  tbuuglitB  of  his  host  tu  himself,  as  he  was  not  at  auy 
time  of  a  communicative  spirit, — lie  was  a  proud,  not  a  vain  man, — 
and  he  moreover  did  not  know  how  his  compliment  might  be  re- 
ceived. 

The  king  handed  the  bishop  to  the  upper  end  of  the  hall,  and 
placed  him  at  his  right  hand.  No  sooner  were  they  sealed  than 
twenty  trumpeters,  in  a  gallery  at  the  lower  end  of  the  room,  blew, 
as  the  signal  for  supper  to  be  served  upi.  three  such  electrifying  blasts, 
that,  had  the  building  not  been  as  substantial  as  beautiful,  it  must 
have  been  shaken. 

As  the  loquacious  senetichal,  in  tempting  the  bishop  to  quicken  his 
ste|)S  to  supper,  has  put  us  in  possession  of  many  oi'  llie  variuuit 
articles  provided  for  lhi»  festive  entcrlainmcnl,  we  shall  not  Heory 
uur  reader  by  recapitulating  them;  but  content  ourselves  with  staling 

•  TTie  I'eris  of  Peruon  Toniai)c«  art  supposed  to  feed  upon  ihe  choicest 
oilituni  ;  by  which  fowl  lliey  overtonio  ihfir  iDtlorcit  tiiciiiK-S  Ilie  l)ct-*i,  [vtiih 
wlioni  ihey  V9ffft  iiicistatit  «»,)  whoee  lualiijiiaiii  oatun  is  impalitni  vt  fiu- 
l^micc. 


tliut,  In  addition  to  the  lolid  fare,  there  were  exquisite  and  delicate 
fruits  and  vitinds,  with  wines  and  ISqueiirs  of  the  choicest  quiility  snd 
flavour.  The  aupper-service  was  of  the  most  superb  description, 
frosted  silver  and  burnished  gold  ;  the  goblets,  voscM,  and  wine-cupj 
were  of  crvatui,  mounted  in  gold  richly  carved.  Such  a  feast  the 
bishop  liad  never  seen  or  tasted ;  and  yet  he  was,  Hke  many  of  his 
predeceHsurs  and  succe«aora  too>  perfectly  familiar  will;  the  charms 
uf  eating  and  drinking. 

Nuthiii(:  produces  good-fellowship,  intimacy,  and  conviviality  mure 
than  a  guud  supper.  We  do  not  meun  the  cold,  Ibrmal,  and  pumpcfus 
anppcr  given  lu  a  fashionable  parly  of  the  present  day:  but  such  as 
were  peculiar  lo  by-gunc  days,  when  the  tabic  gniaiJcd  under  hot  and 
aolid  joints,  und  ttie  company,  with  good  appetites  as  provnnitivcs, 
ate  and  drunk  riglit  hcurtily, — when  glcu  and  Joy  bat  merrily  upon' 
every  face,  and  the  gliuu;  went  liriKkly  round.  F.ven  misanthrnpcK  or 
proud  men  could  not  he  ineeniiiblc  to  auch  festive  ecenee  ;  their  hearts 
would  necessarily  warm  as  the  cxhiUrstlng  wine  washed  away  ihdr 
gloomy  and  proud  thouglitr. 

The  bishop  soon  became  familiar  with  his  host,  ate,  drank,  Innghed, 
and  was  merry;  (we  will  not  bo  scandalise  the  Bench  as  to  presume 
that  he  was  drunk,  oUhough  the  Chronicle  of  Lancrcost  insinuates  aa 
much ;)  the  convcrsoiion  was  brilliant,  the  wit  bright  and  |)oignant, 
and  the  repartees  dashed,  and  often  rebounded  upun  the  discharger.  ' 

To  put  a  direct  or  pointed  [juestion  nl  any  time  i*,  to  say  the  least 
of  iti  utigentlemanly  ;  it  very  often  give*  dire  offence,  is  wldont 
admired  or  tolerated  even  by  your  most  intimate  ac<)iiaint.ince  ;  and 
men  are  seLdoin  guilty  of  it,  unless  in  their  cups,  or  with  a  desire  o[ 
insulting: — how  unpalatable  must  it  be  to  royalty!  As  we  know* 
il  was  the  bishop's  desire  to  keep  upon  good  terms  with  Ins  host* 
it  is  but  natural  to  infer  that  he  would  not  intentionally  insdt  him  by 
any  rude  question.  If,  therefore,  any  rudeness  occurred  on  the  pari 
of  the  bishop,  it  is  charitable  to  aet  it  down  to  inebriation,  or  perhaps 
to  the  bishop's  habit  of  putting  questions  in  the  confessional. 

To  the  inetfable  surprise  of  the  king,  the  bishop  was  so  injudicious 
as  to  ask  his  host,  in  the  most  direct  and  pointed  manner,  who  ho 
was,  luid  whence  he  came  there. 

No  sooner  had  the  bishop  attempted  to  saiiufy  his  prying  curiosity 
by  what  appeared  to  him  a  very  natural  question,  than  the  liall  ahoolC 
as  if  Nature  were  indignant  at  his  pro-Aumptuoux  inquiry  ;  the  whole 
place  was  61led  M-ith  an  effulgent  lambent  light  so  brilliant,  that  it 
entirely  eclipsed  the  blaze  of  the  variegated  lumps  thai  burned  in  the 
hall;  a  low  murmuring  wind  followed,  llie  king's  eyes  seemeci  to 
flash  liquid  lire  as  he  answered,  "  Know  rac  for  wtiat  I  am, — Arthur, 
formerly  lurd  of  the  whole  monarchy  of  Britain,  son  of  the  mighty 
Pendragon,  and  the  iltuslrious  founder  of  the  Order  of  tlie  Round 
Table." 

The  bisliup,  having  a  firm  heart  and  buxom  valour,  was  far  from 
being  daunted,  as  most  men  in  a  similar  situation  would  have  been, 
and  he  inquired  whether  the  story  then  current  wus  true,  that  King  Ar- 
thur was  not  dead,  but  bad  been  carried  uwuy  by  fairies  into  some 
pleasant  place,  where  he  was  to  rcmnin  fur  a  time,  and  llien  return 
again  and  reign  in  as  great  authority  us  ever ;  or  whether  he  died  by 
the  sword- wounds  he  received  from  the  sons  of  the  king  of  the  Fiuts 
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Bud  iTiO,  whether  his  tout  wiu  saved,  and  come  to  revisit  this  tub* 
lunary  world.  The  biahop,  ineditBting  iiulh<ir8hip,  asiccd  a  thousand 
oihcr  <|ueatioas  reUitiTu  U)  the  immorialiiy  of  the  soul ;  and  so  subtle 
were  they,  tliu,  liad  they  been  put  in  these  days  of  sctolLsm  and  char- 
latanry, bia  fame  would  hare  been  as  brilhant,  lasting,  and  deserved 
as  that  of  the  noble  editor  of  Paicy's  Theology* 

Whether  King  Arthur  did  not  choo«e  to  satisfy  the  bishop's  cu- 
riMtly,  or  whrther.  judging  from  the  usual  depth  of  the  human  mind, 
be  thought  tile  imniortality  of  the  soul  a  subject  too  daep  nnd  raysUc 
fbrancfa  moonshine  treatises  as  have  been  written  concerning  it,  the 
Chronicle  of  Lanerco&l  doe*  not  inform  us.  It  merely  stales,  that  to  all 
the  bishop's  searching:  questions  Artliur  outy  replied,  "  Vcre  cjjKcfo  mi- 
ttrkutdiam Dti  ntaffiuisn."  lie  had  uo  soouer  uttered  those  wordti  thau 
a  roar,  like  the  falliug  uf  mt[,'hty  waters  such  as  Niagara's  was  buurd, 
aad  from  the  ioccnsc-altar  auotlier  blaze  uf  transcendent  light  isauL'd : 
the  whole  assembly,  cxirepting  the  bishop,  pruslratud  themselves  and 
chauoted  a  hymn,  which  he,  mistaking  for  a  bucclutnal-venatieal  chorus, 
heartily  joined  in,  L'pon  this  outrage  of  public  decency,  the  cliaunt 
instantly  terminated  with  a  crash  resembling  what  is  igiiorantly  culled 
the  falling  of  a  thunderbolt;  the  altar  again  smoked,  and  horrible 
and  clamorous  Doises  issued  therefrom,  like  the  bellon-ing  of  bufTaloes, 
the  howling  of  wolves,  the  snarling  and  barking  of  hounds,  the  neigh- 
tog  of  horses,  the  halloo  of  liunt^mcn,  and  tlie  blasts  of  brazen  trum- 
pets, all  in  heterogeneous  mingle.  The  sntokc  gradually  assumed  the 
appearance  ofa  host  oJ'hunters;  one  of  them,  evidently  their  chief, 
filed  his  glaring  ev*.-*  upon  the  bishop,  and  frowned  awfully.  The 
bikliup  did  not  admire  the  looks  of  the  hunter-cliief,  and  even  winced 
a  little  when  he  ruiMid  his  ghastly  arm,  (as  a  8ell-sali«hed  orator  does 
when  about  to  enforce  some  appalling  clap-trup  sentiment,)  and  na'ni 
in  a  gru9' growl,  **  I  am  Nimrod,  of  hunting  fame,  and  such  a  hunter 
waa  I  a»  the  world  had  not  before,  or  since,  or  will  ever  have  again. 
Yet  WBi  I  DO  monopolizer  of  game,  or  murderer  of  men  to  preserve  it, 
Hiome  have  unjustly  charged  me.  I  loved  Llic  elui^c,  and  taught  my 
aubgecta  to  love  it  too  ;  but  thou,  oh  Bishop  Peter,  haat  been  a  cruel 
bonter,  and  strict  preserver  of  game.  The  tongues  thou  hast  dilace* 
rated,  ihc  ears  and  noses  thou  hast  cut  olF,  and  the  UTetchce  timu 
hutilain,  form  an  awful  catalogue  of  cruelly,  and  one  that  will  re- 
qtire  lean  of  blood  to  wash  out.  ilearkcn  to  the  lumontulions  of  thy 
victims,  and  the  bcwailings  of  the  widows  and  orplmns  thy  cruelty 
fcaih  made  I  Hedst  thou  not  been  so  peerless  and  bold  a  hunter,  I 
thould  nut  have  condescended  to  warn  you  of  the  terrible  fate  you 
wdl  experience  in  the  world  to  come,  unless  you  mend  your  ways. 
Lover  and  encouragcr  that  I  was,  and  interested  as  I  still  am  in  tliot 
maidy  tport,  1  would  sooTicr  that  it  were  entirely  lost  to  the  world 
than  it  should  be  disgraced  by  human  hlomUhcd.  List,  I  say,  to 
lln  cries  of  tlic  victims  whom  thou  hast  sacrificed  at  the  altar  of 
Diaoa,  thy  divinity  l"  Loud  lamentations  were  now  heard,  and  a  hi- 
deous croup  of  dismembered  menacing  ghosts  Hitted  rapidly  before 
tbc  biwop's  wondering  sight,  lie  closed  his  eyeo  to  avoid  their 
angry  looks ;  one  writer  insinuates  that  he  Bwooned,  hut  we  think 
that  unlikely.  Be  it,  however,  as  it  may,  upon  his  opening  his  eyes 
be  neitlier  aaw  Simrod,  hia  crew,  nor  any  of  the  victims  of  llic  foresl- 
Thvy  luul  every  one  uf  them  disappeared ! 
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King  Arthur,  like  n  brave  imcl  magnanimous  prince,  >oan  Torgot  ind 
forgave  the  bishop's  want  of  good  breeding  in  a&king  impertinent 
<|ue6tionfti  though  he  severely  chid  him  Ibr  having  «]>lil  so  many 
human  no«ea,  nnd  dismembered  Christians  Mithout  the  slightest  re- 
morse, for  HO  trlHing  an  offence  06  inrraction  of  the  forest-ldws  :  and 
that,  too,  within  the  very  precinct  of  Winchester  Castle,  where  the 
Itound  Table  was  preserved.  The  bishop  thought  those  offences  any- 
thing but  trifling,  and  thai  itie  souls  as  well  as  bodies  of  the  oFenden 
Dietited  the  severest  jmnishment,  instead  of  commiserntion. 

King  Arthur  then  denounced  the  concupiscence  of  the  dignilarios 
of  the  church,  and  their  appetite  for,  und  easy  digestion  of,  the  good 
things  of  the  world;  and  he  declared  that  they  regarded  nutlnng  but 
sentjual  grulilicution,  und  wasted  their  precious  lives  in  buucjueting, 
hawking,  and  liu[)ting.  He  entreated  the  bishop  to  leave  off  hiH 
bunting  habits,  and  to  takv.  unCo  those  that  were  more  cpiHcapnl  and 
Ieii9  Hiinguinary.  He  told  liim  that  it  would  add  coniiiderubly  lo  his 
mnmlHiie  Iinppinesa,  und  tend  more  to  his  t^alvntiiin  than  tea  thousand 
tliouphllesB  repetitions  of  the  "  pnier  noBler  "  and  twelve  thousiind  of 
the  "  ave  Maria."  S<j  much  dii!  King  Arthur  say,  necdlc8!i  here  to 
be  repented,  ihiat  the  bishop  nieiUally  resolved  to  profit  by  the  king's 
advice.  But  it  occurred  to  him  that  he  could  not  suddenly  leave  off 
hunting  without  as.sigiiing  a  sufficient  reason  for  bis  determinnclon  ;  and 
that  If  be  related  what  Imd  hctlnllcn  him,  hia  being  a  bishop  would  not 
entitle  him  lo  credit,  nor  protect  bim  from  the  derision  of  bis  nove* 
reign  and  his  courtiers;  for  who  would  helievc  his  most  solemn  aue> 
veration  that  he  bad  seen  Nimrod,  and  cnnver»ed  and  supped  wilb 
King  Arthur  ? 

King  Arthur,  perceiving  what  wan  agitaiiiig  the  bishop's  ideas,  de- 
termined tu  assist  ill  fulhlling  so  rrghteoue  u  rcsirlve  us  the  bishop  wss 
meditating. 

"  E.\tend  your  right  band."  said  Arthur;  the  bishop  complied. 
**  Shut  it,"  said  Arthur ;  the  bishop  did  an  he  was  told.  "  Now  open 
it,"  continued  .\ribur.  The  bishop  opened  his  hand,  and  there  new 
therefrom  an  extftiisitely  beiiutiful  butterfly. 

The  bishop,  notwithstanding  all  that  be  had  jutt  before  seen  and 
heard,  now  In  real  good  earnest  believed  himself  bewitched,  and 
heartily  wished  that  he  had  never  forjtnken  the  profession  of  a  soldier 
for  that  of  a  bishop,  to  be  subject  to  miracles ;  for  in  those  days  nu. 
racles  and  visions  only  occurred  to  the  dignified  clergy. 

King  Arthur,  compassionating  the  bishop'a  perturbation,  Midt 
*'  Whenever  in  relating  your  adventure  any  one  donhts  it,  you  »hall 
eiford  him  suilicionl  autopsy  ol'  its  verity  by  si-nding,  at  all  seasons  of 
the  year,  a  hntlerBy  from  your  hand,  in  memorial  of  mc  and  of  your 
virtuous  resolution." 

The  bi»hop  Lordially  thanked  King  Arthur  for  bis  kindccss  and 
considerulion,  and  swore  by  the  liice  ai  Lucca,  (his  favourite  oath*) 
that  us  long  DG  be  lived,  he  would  never  again  sound  the  bugle,  follow 
hounds,  nor  punish  man,  womun,  or  child  for  infringing  ilie  game- 
laws  ;  and  that  he  would  moreover  exert  all  his  inHuer.ce  with  King 
John  lo  relax  the  Inhuman  severity  of  the  fnresl-laws. 

No  sooner  had  the  bishop  made  a  solemn  adjuration  i<>  >bat  effect 
than  be  felt  a  «tuiming  blow  upon  his  head,  wblcll  deprived  bitn  of  all 
sensation.  When  he  recovered,  he  found  himself  lying  where  Velo- 
cipede bad  thrown  him,  nnd  the  brute  quietly  gruing  by  hit,  bidt. 
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The  l)istH>p  vitult«i]  upon  his  taddle.  spurred  tits  Btvcd,  aail  gal- 
'  lo|ie<)  vtl'  ws  i'a«t  »k  the  cnrature  coulU  gu.  AfWr  a  r'ltiv  of  about  tivc 
miles.  Iif  toumi  liis  atleiuiunu  mixiously  seeking  liitu.  lie  related  all 
tiiut  fiat]  occurred,  10  Ihvir  greut  nw«  and  aatonishniciic :  but  when 
llicy  had  autoptical  eviOcfnce  of  the  Irutli  of  his  narraticni.  by  his  letting 
lousu  a  inealy-wingcd  butturfly  from  his  hand,  ilieir  tear  and  wonder 
exceeded  all  bounds. 

Tliu  bishop's  adventure  was  soon  bruited  nbroiud,  and  ihounands 
locked  from  all  parts  of  England,  Scotland,  Ireland,  and  even  the 
rContinent,  to  see  the  utan  who  had  supped  with  King  Anliiir,  and 
seen  tla-  hunter  Nimnid.  Many  more  caiiiu  U)  witnei^H  u  miracle  per- 
tbrnied:  n  circumstance  of  rare  occurrence  lo  ibc  vulgar  in  those  dayi^ 
tnirocli'K,  at.  vrv  Imvu  above  observed,  being  rcstrved  for  the  private 
view  of  bishops  and  monkci.  Those  |>ilgrimug)n(7  to  Winchester  al- 
ways sought  and  received  u  blcNsiiig  j'rotn  the  biiiiertly  hand  of  llie 
bishop  as  aoon  as  he  was  satisfied  that  a  liberal  oblation  had  been 
made  at  the  high  altar  of  bis  cathedral. 

The  freijiK'nt  repetition  of  the  miracle  obtained  fur  Peter  tlie  ap- 
pellation of  the  Ht'TTKRrLV  Uisitop;  and  the  ofTertngs  at  the  high 
allar  Ml  greully  augmented  bis  revenue,  thai  he  never  once  repented 
ot  his  promise  to  King  Arthur.  Hif>  time  was  so  wxupietl  in  peifbrm- 
ing  the  miracle  and  blcssins  the  jieuple,  that  he  had  no  time,  what- 
ever was  bis  inclination,  for  liunting. 

Tile  Chronicler  end*  this  stninge  story  in  the  following  words 
"  Quid  r»  Aoc  nnima  Arthvri  murtaih  ndhuc  ifotvre  tvluerit,  jxrjtrn- 
ttaf  tjiti  tnrliits  (t'tijtcrrt  jKitrrit i" — wliicli,  for  the  benefit  of  uur  feinute 
readers,  may  be  rendered  thu», — "  What  tlie  fctill  mortal  soul  uf  Ar- 
thur wiehcd  to  teach  by  this,  let  him  consider  who  out  beet  in* 
icrpret." 


A  NEW  SONG  TO  THE  OLD  TUNE  OF  "KATE  KEARNEY." 

O,  RAY  have  jou  bwd  of  Daveniay  1 
Thrjr  tell  mr  vbr  N  (iblc  In  «nni  » 

Hundred  pounds  in  a  ni^ht, 

Surli  cTovrds  «[iii*ll  [Icli|;tit— - 
What  dantrtue  is  like  lo  Duveinay  } 

If  you  «'er  fro  to  te«  this  Duremay, 
JuM  notic*  hiT  whfn  she  shall  tum  a 

Mo»t  meet  piroM«tie, 

And  you  'II  tirvf-r  rrjtrct 
Forking  out  to  befiold  ibis  Duvernay, 

Would  you  kciDw  where  you  Timy  ice  Duvpnay  ? 
You  inuxi  its  to  Pall-tnaJli  and  just  tuni  a 

l.iiile  up  a  wide  »ireei, 

When  the  Opera  you  Ml  aieci. 
And  there  yuu  71  be^hold  ilii*  Duvernay, 

Tell  tne  not  of  I^rmux  DrTaglioni : 

One  '•  too  (tuuC,  am]  tli«  nllivr  '■  lou  bony  : 

If  you  sfe  tliom  all  three, 

You'll  W  ibiiikini;  witli  mv. 
Of  all  d-mccrjUie  flow  r  is  Duvemaj.  f ,  G. 

Ci/v  of  London  lauilutiini, 
A  tiicnga  ItMim  t. 


WHAT  TOM  BINKS  DID  WHEN  HE  DIDN'T  KNOW 
WHAT  TO  DO  WITH  HIMSELF. 


Ii  it  creditable  to  that  very  resectable  iicaJeniical  abstraction,  that 
indclaligable  pioneer  to  the  march  of  inletlect,  (which  some  imogioe 
to  be  the  roguus'  march,)  the  selumltnaMer,  iwtwitlistanding  his  ubi- 
quity, and  his  bclnj;  lately  abroad  on  his  travels,  that  the  medical 
factitty,  with  aU  their  appliances  of  pill  and  book,  have  not  up 
to  this  hour  been  able  to  devise  a  remedy  for  a  very  common-place 
disorder,  so  fi-c-lingly  enunciated  in  that  touching  and  eloquent  ex- 
clmnutiuti,  "  I  really  don't  know  what  to  do  wilh  myself!"  or  to  a»> 
certain  in  what  category  oi'difteaaca  incident  to  humanity  it  is  to  be 
placed  ?  Like  hyilrophohia,  it  has  baffled  the  ii^^enuity  of  the  fa- 
cutty,  who  Bunimarily  diaponod  of"  the  evil  betwecrt  two  leather-beds; 
and,  though  no  flrectnal  remedy  hait  been  devised  for  this  pet 
malady,  a  feather-bc*l,  or  an  eauy-ehair,  has  been  found  to  operate  as 
a  sedative.  One  thing  t»  dear;  tlmt, ofall  the  ills  that  flesh  or  spirit 
ifi  heir  to,  this  interesting  disorder  possesses  ns  respectable  a  degree 
of  ubsiiaacy  and  virulency  as  ever  humanity  had  to  cope  with. 

Talk  ot*  being  dunned  for  your  own  or  anybody  else's  debt :  talk  of 
n  favourite  lior«c  or  dog  falling  sick  just  as  you  arc  ready  to  mount, 
and  the  ecciit  reckin|;  hot  on  the  stubble ;  of  being  bored,  no  niattor 
with  what ;  talk — even  if  one  is  put  to  that — of  the  devil ;  und  what 
arc  all  these  petty  annoyances  to  that  subtime  of  h/uc-f/eri/ism  to 
which  a  poor  devd  is  reduced,  when,  in  his  extremity,  he  reposes 
liis  hands  on  his  "  fair  round  belly,"  or  thrusta  them  to  the  very  bot- 
tom of  his  breeches'  |iorkeL<;,  with  not  a  cross  there  to  keep  tlic  devil 
out,  and  feelingly  exdaims,  "  I  really  don't  know  «liat  to  do  with 
myself!"  One  may  double  the  corner  on  a  dun,  or  slop  his  muulli 
for  tlircc  months  together  with  n  promissory  note,  though  at  tlie 
end  of  that  period  it  may  be  as  fructifving  as  any  note  of  udmiration  ; 
or,  at  worst,  pay  him  and  be  d — <f  to  him,  and  there  "a  uii  end. 
That  biped  Shank's  mare  is  a  ver)-  respectable  animal,  whichyoumay 
burrow  ;  or  any  body  eUe's  who  may  be  dispoi^ed  to  U-ud.  In  case  of 
a  bore,  you  may  relaliale,  aad  perforafe  in  your  turn.  V«u  may  defy 
the  devil,  though  backed  with  this  wortd,  und  \m  own,  und  the  Hesli  lo 
boot.  Uul  when  that  tie  plus  uitra  ofblue'devilibni  attacks  you,  what 's 
t]ie  remedy?  1  dun'l  know — do  you?  but  this  I  know;  that  it  is  the 
tnoit  rascally,  &c.  &c.  &-c.  kind  of  inulady,  will  be  ^cnerallv  admitted. 

Your  poor  devil  at  tlie  Last-end.  and  yoiu'  devil-mav-carc  fellow  of 
the  Wc»t-end,  are  equally  honoured  by  its  viaiiaiion  :  nliiile  your  hap- 
py, active  middleman,  whostuiiils  aloof  from  either  end,  sturdily  bids 
It  defiance,  and  slams  the  door  in  its  face.  Under  the  induence  of 
this  visiter  it  is  that  sundry  piouB  pilgrimages  arc  made  to  the  foot  of 
Waterloo  or  Blackfriars'  bridges,  to  steal  out  of  life  through  on  arch- 
way, tmless  the  dear  enthusiast  is  interrupted  by  a  meddling  officious 
waterman,  and  his  senses  gently  wooed  back  by  the  re»u»citiHing 
apparatus  and  warm  blankcti  of  the  Humane  SK'iety.  Will  fjpright- 
1y,  with  four  thousand  o-year  unincumbered,  doesn't  know  wliut 
to  do  with  himself,  and  strai}:htway  falla  to  the  agreeable  iiei.'upa- 
tion  of  eiKuiubcring  it,  and,  when  it  will  bear  do  more,  he  finds  he 
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cannot  bear  himself,  and  incontinently  Hies  from  one  mute  of  tui- 
prnsv  to  nnotlicr,  and  hangs  himwlf :  or,  should  tlic  ruling  pasgion  be 
mong  in  death,  and  he  is  desirous  even  then  to  cut  a  figure,  why,  he 
cuts  his  throat ;  or,  the  report  of  a  pistol  iril)  give  you  a  pretty  cor- 
rect intimation  of  his  wncreabouts,  mid  his  probable  occupation. 
*•  Tetnpornry  insanity"  is  uniformly  the  verdict  of  your  "cro»mcr'» 
'qucit'  on  such  occasions;  even  a  physician  of  any  repute  will  ho- 
nestly state  on  ordinary  occasions,  particularly  wlim  llie  patient  has 
the  benefit  of  his  skill  and  experience  in  helping  him  to  leave  this 
wicked  world,  tliat  he  dtetl  of  such  and  such  a  disorder,  and  will  man- 
fully state  the  name  of  the  disorder,  and  the  world  ^i?es  him  credit 
for  hiji  skill  and  integrity.  Would  genllemcii  serving  upon  "  crowiicrb' 
'quests"  imitate  this  heroic  example,  instead  of  recording  tlie  foolish 
verdict  of  **  temporary  insanity,"  tlicy  would  say,"  The  deceased  tiidu't 
htov  t^iattodo  with  hinuel/r  This  would  be  intelligible,  and  the  fa- 
culty miglit  stumble  upon  a  remedy  j  but  "  temporary  insanity  "  ia 
too  trEDEitory,  loo  fugitive  to  be  grappled  with,  too  vugue  and  indefi- 
nite in  its  very  name  ever  to  du  any  good,  aud  Uie  patient  is  generally 
"  post  all  surgery  "  before  one  sua[>t:cu  he  is  atluclicd  with  in&anicy, 
be  it  ever  ro  t^'mfKirary  or  evaiit;.<icent:  but  in  honestly  recording 
thai  "he  didn't  knii«-  what  to  cEo  with  himself,  and  thcrthy  canw  htf 
hit  dtatk,"  it  would  be  but  doing  jusrice  to  that  intcresling  malady. 
Thus  it  could  he  easily  observed  in  all  its  stages,  from  its  incipient 
sj-mptoms  at  the  gommg  or  any  other  well-garnislied  table,  where  it 
sometimes  takes  its  rise,  through  all  its  phases  and  evolutions,  till  the 
nuitady  comes  to  a  head,  and  a  man  blows  out  bis  brains.  The  dis- 
•aae,  through  each  of  these  changes,  might  be  stayed  in  its  progress, 
and  society  might  be  benefited  hy  the  honesty  of  tJie  verdict. 

Shade  of  the  "mild  Abeniethyl"  how  many  thousands  of  thy  {>a- 
tients  bboured  under  this  disorder!  and  how  ulten  did  thy  sagacious 
and  provident  spirit  turn  llie  halter  into  a  skipping-rope.  and.  in  order 
tliai  thy  patients  should  live,  insist  upon  a  few  mouthfuU  the  less  I 

To  •  feeling  very  near  akin  to  tliis,  Tom  Uinks  found  himself  re> 
doced,  a*,  about  twelve  iit  noon,  lie  flung  himself  into  an  ea-iy-chair, 
md  wagfat,  from  the  appliances  of  its  downy  cuHhions,  n  lenitive  for 
Ins  wotmdcd  apiriu  His  feet  on  the  fender,  the  Are  gently  stirred, 
the  curtains  still  undrawn  and  shutting  out  the  garish  sun,  his  eye 
fixed  on  the  glowing  landscape  formed  by  the  fimtaslic  combination 
of  the  cmlK-rs  in  the  grate,  the  corners  of  his  line  month  drawn  down 
in  hupcleui  despondency,  us  if  nothing  on  earth  could  etevute  them, 
his  bands  clasped  over  his  knees,  he  sat, not  knowing  what  to  do  with 
biiuelf. 

1*Ik>  room  in  which  Binka  sat  waa  small,  but  elegant ;  pictures 
of  tlie  most  costly  description  covered  the  walls, — the  most  exquisite 
that  owned  him  or  any  Uidy  else  as  master;  gold  and  silver  had  done 
Cheir  work.  On  the  pvlislied  surltice  of  the  tables  were  thrown  the 
■ost  amiBUig  works  of  the  day,  tlie  last  new  ttovel,  the  lively  ma- 
uuine.  t)ie  gay  album,  the  serious  review,  all  exhibiting  on  tlic  same 
buatd  like  so  many  brethren  of  the  Ifavei  fumtli/,  in  the  most  alluring 
■Dd  seductive  ahupes  ;  but  they  exhibited  in  vain.  With  all  these 
elements  of  happiuefs  around  him,  what  could  Biuks  »igb  for?  With 
caajr  poacessiDQ^,  he  was  the  iiuiKt  uneasy  of  human  beings.  Did  he 
phay*  futtune  was  always  b  the  bc^t  humour  with  hini :  in  tlic  biU 
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lianJ-room  the  boll  bounded  froai  his  cue  to  iu  de»riiiatJoo :  jn 
field  bis  »hot  was  unerring,  aad  the  papers  re^fulwlj'  chrDtiicletl  Uie 
luufder,  or  ihe  music,  of  his  gun:  no  own  Mood  belter  with  iru  and 
Miu:  his  tnaiden  speech  vm  said  to  be  a/^  fiafJjr  because  it  mat 
nnudeo.  but  full  of  promite.  With  the  ladies  ha  wws  whatever  he  or 
thcjr  pleased :  but  now  jrou  could  "  brmin  hiin  wiili  my  lady's  tan  "  u 
he  sits  Tcgrtatiiig,  or  cogiutin^  on  ■  pile  of  cnslaom^  hig.  breakfatt 
scarcclj  touched,  and  hardljr  seD&ibJe  of  his  shaggy  fne&d  that  lay 
couclied  at  his  feet,  with  his  snoul  buried  in  the  bearth-rug,  and  ha 
bloodshot  eye  occafiooally  wanderuig  in  search  of  a  regard  fmoi  bit 
Itstleas  master. 

At  an  early  age  Binks  had  cootrived  to  run  throu^  half  the  Cou- 
tinent  and  bis  fortune  tofjether;  he  had  travelled  from  **l>ao  to 
Beersheba,"  and  all  W39  barren;  and,  at  twenty-three,  the  gay  Binks 
had  serious  notions  that  t/tit  was  not  the  best  of  all  possible  worlds, 
and  that  tAat  Morld,  commonly  known  as  the  otlier.  to  dikUu^uisli  it 
from  tiib,  might  hold  out  a  store  of  enjoyment  of  higher  zest  and 
n'lifih  than  tlic  common- place  realities  ot  thi*.  Whether  he  should 
wart  fur  his  turn  nliun  the  ptasa^  to  it  tnight  becoaii.'  ijuite  natural^ 
or  force  hiti  vay  ri  ei  ormts,  that  is,  with  a  ptstul  in  hand,  ^for  some 
folks  wiU  be  impotieot,  and  enter  in  ui  a  breach.)  was  a  matter  tliat 
sorely  pcrpleied  him.  Tired  ol'  this  hum-drum  life,  which  a  man  of 
COOHBOD  activity  can  exhaust  of  its  most  stimulating  excitemenu  in  a 
few  years,  tuns  it  surprising  that  he  wislied  ioratwl^rf  But  the  doubt 
that  it  was  a  better,  would  sometimes  intrude  itself,  and  agitate  the 
very  ponder  in  the  pan  of  the  pistol  that  lay  before  him  on  the  break. 
fast  ubie.  Now  that  the  murder  is  out,  it  must  be  cont'esi«d  thai 
Binks  h.id  a  notion  ofiihootiDg  himself. 

What  heroic  resolies  be  then  made  !  What  a  noble  contempt  for 
this  world  lie  then  exhibited  as  he  resolutely  eyed  the  pistol,  curi* 
ou»ly  scanned  its  silver  mounting,  saw  (hat  the  powder  was  in  the 
pan,  looked  anxiously  around  to  fate  tttat  none  tniruded,  or  should  Ue- 
prire  litm  of  the  honour  of  falling  by  hi>  own  hand  :  still  he  hesiiaied ; 
he  lif\ed  tJie  deadly  weapon  with  one  tuind,  and  with  the  other  a 
volume  of  Shakspesre,  which  opened  at  the  piny  of  Ham/ett  end,  by 
the  hasty  glance  which  he  threw  on  it,  he  perceived  that  "  the  Eter- 
nal had  set  his  canon  'gainst  self- slaughter,*  and  Binks  was  perplexed- 
It  became  now  a  matter  not  so  much  of  life  and  death  as  of  simple 
calculation ;  on  one  side  there  was  a  pistol  yi>r,  and  on  the  uUier 
■  canon  'f/ainst  Aelf-slaughicr.  In  tliis  state  of  indeciMun,  thus  sorely 
beset  with  adverse  arafumcnls,  what  did  Binks  ilo?  Why,  he  acted 
somewhat  like  a  aenstbte  man;  he  yielded  to  the  heavier  weight  of 
Rtetal, — the  great-gun  of  Shak^peare  carried  it ;  and  he  consent^'d  to 
live,  drew  tlie  charge,  kst  he  dliould  return  to  it,  (for  he  knew  hii 
man,)  and  made  up  his  mind  [hat  Shaksprare  was  a  seuiiible  fellow. 
Have  you  ever  fell  as  if  your  very  heart-strings  were  tugged  at  by 
wild  liurnes,  when  the  iofemal  host  of  6/ues,  niarslialted  by  the  devil 
hiniseir,  have  taken  tlie  field  against  your  peace,  and  that  you  don't 
Itnow  wliat  to  do  with  yourself  i' 

"Tbrow  but  a  stone,  the  giant  diea.^ 

Very  good  ;  but  a  pebble  oft^uvli  potency  is  nut  always  at  hand,  par- 
licuurly  in  a  drawing-room.    Du  sumulhing,  nu  maltvr  m  liat :  go  iuu> 
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the  open  air  ;  there 's  your  window  invinngly  ojicn,  arid,  (irovjdvil  il  is 
iiin  loo  far  from  llic  ({round,  "lix  but  a  »tu|)  in  ailvancc  to  tin.-  sliocL 
thut  may  rou«f  yuu.  Turn  financier, — cliuncellur  of  your  own  exche- 
quer :  there  's  your  tiulor*>  bill  lying  on  Oic  tubic,  wooing^  you  to  ena- 
lyze  iu  »ol\  items ;  give  it  a  Bni  rt^ding,  and  pass  it.  ^  hst  a  rclicr, 
on  Much  occasions,  is  the  presence  of  any  living  creature! — your  *!cfk 
tabby, — no, — that  fellow  doesn't  know  what  lo  do  witli  hiinnclf  nci. 
tbvr.  Your  playful  little  Italian  grey-hound,  whose  playtulncfts  ia  the 
very  poetry  of  motion.  .4nd  Dinks  found  no  relief  in  theite  gentle  ap- 
pliances. There  he  lies,  flung  upon  his  ottoman,  snd  dallying  with 
tt«  downy  cushions,  with  hit  toot  of  almost  feminine  symmetry  co- 
quetting with  his  morocco  slipper,  jerking  it  off  and  on  according  lo  tlie 
intenuly  of  the  fit.  Ponto  gt&nda  before  him.  Xoble  dog,  Ponto  t 
lie,  too,  has  his  turn  at  the  slipper,  and  seizes  it  in  his  huge  mouth, 
and  gnmbols  round  tlic  nuini  with  it,  and  now  crouches  with  it  before 
his  master,  and  earnestly  looks  at  him,  and  those  two  eyes  of  his 
fiuggeitt  a  double-barrelled  gun,  and  this  puts  n  pistol  into  his  head, 
and  there  it  was  at  hand,  lying  on  the  table,  just  ready  ihr  a  charge. 

"  Mr.  Cently."  saiil  a  servant,  half.oi»enin^  the  door  ;  and  Binks  in- 
dolently extended  the  forefinger  of  his  Jewelled  bund  to  bit  visiter. 

"  Very  glud  to  see  you,  Cently ;  this  inortg«gc,  I  suppose — " 

"  Is  over  due,  Mr.  Binks, — must  redeem,  though.  I  shan't  let  it 
out  of  the  family.  The  sum  in  large — hard  lo  get — bad  limes.  Fine 
dog  that— bulls  and  bears  are  very  aulky  to-day  on  'Cbaugu. — Dear 
met  a  murderou^Iooking  pistol  that,  sir— muzzle  lo  muzzle — then 
brains  against  the  wall." 

'*  Provided  he  has  them,"  said  Pinks- 

"  Kvery  iiuui  has  a  little — quality 's  the  thing.  I  have  Iu  mcel  Scrip 
in  the  City  at  two — no  time  lo  lusc,  sir;"  and  Binkx,  who  was  made 
aware  of  the  necessity  of  a  vifiit  to  iJie  City,  to  arrange  the  tcrmK  of 
a  loan,  put  himself  under  the  plastic  handB  of  Bedo,  and  in  a  fvw 
minutes  the  pair  were  rolling  towards  the  City  in  Gently 's  carriage, 
which  thundered  along,  scarcely  waiting  to  lake  the  necessary  lums, 
and  narrowly  escaped  running  down  several  old  women  of  both 
sexes,  till  they  came  to  Cliaring-Cross. 

"  Money  is  scarce  in  these  times,"  said  Cently,  as  a  sprinkling  of 
cabs  and  omnibuses  impeded  their  couric ;  "  broad  acres  are  hne 
things.     I  mustn't  let  them  go.     The  sum  is  large — ten  per  cent.'' 

All  this,  and  a  few  other  eijually  interesting  particulars,  were  lost 
upon  the  ubhtrncl  DinkH,  who  was  quietly  lolling  back  in  the  carriage) 
and  exercising  his  optics  and  calculating  jwwers  on  the  size,  num- 
ber, and  colours  of  the  tom-cuts  m  tliey  sunned  themselves  on  the 
gutters,  or  held  nttic  intercourse  nitli  one  anotlicr,  between  May -lair 
and  Temple-bar. 

'•  You  understand  me,"  continued  Cently :  "  let  me  see  i  how  many 
thousands  'f  I  think  it  cannot  be  under  fourscore,  —great  amount  thai  *" 

"  Kot  quite  so  many,"  said  Sinks;  "lonly  counted  tixty,  and  I 'tn 
correct  to  a  tail :  bet  you  a  rump  and  dozen  on  it." 

*'  On  what,  sir  ?" 

"  Ou  the  cats,  Cently." 

**KaI  ha  I     Very  facetious,  .Mr.  Hinkn  ;  but  I'm  not  joking. 

•*  You  bore  me,  Cently.  Set  me  down  here.  CIo,  and  do  the  need- 
ful; and  when  all's  ready  to  sign  and  seal,  you  'II  find  me  here;"  and 
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Binkit  allgiitccl  fvvm  tlie  carringo,  and  ascended  tliu  stairs  oi'ttte  Maii- 
cion-house,  which  wus  then  nlivv  with  kuuikU  and  sights  oE' gladncsH ; 
a  kimi  of  fancy-fair  was  heing  livid  Uiere  for  the  benefit  of  some 
charitable  iiislitution,  and  the  ilUe  of  the  North,  and  ncaJtli  of  the 
East  nnd  West  ends  were  combined  in  the  holy  cause  of  charity.  He 
entered,  and  mingled  with  the  gay  grmipH  that  promenaded  the  haU, 
which  wan  converted  into  a  bazimr,  where  beauty  and  bijouterif  lurvd 
the  careless  purchoaer, — where  a  thousand  8ort  things  were  itaid  and 
handled,  and  the  angel  of  charity  sproiid  her  wings  over  a  scene 
where  iilreamcd  and  t^auntcd  many  u  silken  banner,  and  pointed  to 
every  little  stand.  "  Happy  country  !"  thought  Binlu,  "  that,  amid  all 
Ihe  anxieties  and  crtnlentions  of  cotnmerce  and  politic*,  remember* 
in  tlicsc  noblu  inslitutione  the  cause  of  the  widow  and  tlie  orphan. 
Tliia  must  hi-  the  surest  mart  for  beauty  when  she 's  found  at  a 
stand  in  the  sacred  cJiuse  of  charity.  Here  the  ihuiighdess  forget 
themselves,  and  think  of  utliers;  here  the  mercliunt  is  generous,  and 
Ibrgets  his  change." 

*'  1  ain't  a-going  to  be  done  out  of  my  half-crown  that  way  uelthLT, 
ma'ain,"  said  a  burly  little  persomigu  to  toji-lwots  and  perspiration  tu 
a  lovely  girl  whu  presided  at  a  Btand,  and  who  w«g  trying  to  lure  a 
Bupplemcniary  liulf-crown,  the  balance  of  a  half-sovereign,  which, 
aller  much  };rumhling,  he  consented  to  pay  for  a  shaking  mandarin. 
The  thorough-bass  in  which  this  was  uttered  roused  Biiiks  from  his 
Tereric,  and,  on  ltH^king  round,  he  beheld  the  lovely  girl  in  playful 
jet  earnest  contention  for  the  half-cruwn,  which  the  fat  lirtlo  man 
Dnally  surrendered  tu  a  few  pcrsuaHivc  ioukb,  and  gond-humourcdly 
poclcclcd  his  shaking  mandarin  and  his  chagrin  together,  and  marched 
off. 

Binks  approached,  and  ns  she  raised  her  eyes  from  the  gay  assort- 
ment before  her,  still  animated  with  the  pious  contention  in  which  she 
was  engaged,  Lhey  encountered  those  ol  Binks,  who  was  riveted  to 
the  spot  gaxing  at  Ihe  beautiful  creature  that  stood  before  him.  He 
turned  over  a  few  articles,  and  became  at  once  deeply  inmiersed  in 
the  gay  little  miscclluiny  before  him.  She  would  show  everything, — 
Yes, — the  articles  were  of  the  best  description  ;  and  Binks  felt  those 
taper  fingers,  as  they  tossed  them  about,  as  if  they  were  busy  with  his 
heort-Btringe ;  and  the  perverse  Binks  asked  twenty  different  iiuca* 
tians,  and  got  as  many  answers  clo<]ucnt  and  sweet :  and  tiieu  there 
were  looks  lustrous  und  Uiy,  aud  blushes  deep  and  i-nihanting;  and 
ahe  would  go  on  expatiating  on  the  beauty  uf  her  {liJattfiTie,  luid  he 
would  stand  absorbed  and  drinking  in  the  sweet  Round  of  a  voice  that 
was  modulated  with  the  sweetest  iiarmony,— and  she  would  help  him 
to  n  pair  of  glave«.  Binks  look  several  pairs.  The  first  he  tried  on 
were  very  perverse, — too  light;  and  the  fairest  hands  in  tlie  City 
would  distend  them,  and  she  would  help  to  draw  ihcm  on  ;  and  then 
their  palms  would  meet,  and  their  fingers  seek  one  another,  and  the 
taper  finger  of  the  sweet  girl  and  the  jewelled  hand  of  Binks  would 
be  impri&oned  unconsciously  for  a  few  seconds  in  the  same  gtove. 

"  1  shall  lake  the  whole,"  said  he,  and  Julia  (for  that  wait  her 
Dame)  was  delighted  ;  and  Binks  was  asking  for  more,  and  pulled  out, 
—not  his  purse,  but  the  disappointed  hand  that  was  seeking  for  iL — 
The  purse  was  not  there. 
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Ko  doubt  it  was  Uiat  very  civil  gciiilcman  that  rtibbctl  ugninst  liim 
aa  he  was  ttepping  nut  of  tlie  carriage,  and  a[K)lu(^iH«.-d.  Merc  vras  a 
grab  at  heart-strings  iind  piirRe'Strinj^B  to{;ctlicr.  lie  drew  out  a  hox 
set  with  brilliants, — it  would  stand  liim  iit  a  pinch, — and  took  a  small 
one  from  the  stand,  and  he  would  exchiinge  boxes.  Am)  this  was 
lo«c, — love  at  first  sight, — which  wc  would  match  all  the  world  over 
with  any  it  cecond  sight. 

**  Oh,  loT«  '■  no  habiiant  ofcanli  an  ihoa." 

Henceforth  shalt  thou  take  thy  abmd  at  a  bnzaiir,  and  we  shall  bare 
our  bosom  to  thy  shafts,  provided  they  be  tipped  with  a  little  charity, 
ftttd  drawn  in  the  holy  cause  of  a  benevolent  institution!  The  hounj 
lingered  on  as  if  they  too  had  come  to  a  stand,  the  evening  stole  un 
apsre,  group  after  group  vanished  from  the  bazaar,  and  Ttinl's  and 
Julia  were  »till  in  sweet  and  endenring  conimunion  with  each  other. 
The  evening  was  chilly,  and  he  wiMild  help  on  her  uplendid  cachmere; 
and  tlie  loveliest  arm  in  the  City  leant  on  UinL»i  a*  he  led  htr  down 
the  fteps  of  the  ManBion-huusc.  The  evenin);  wa^  fine,  and  he  would 
see  her  home;  and  bolh  wondered  tc  find  ihtmrielvea  at  her  father's 
door.  And  then  there  was  a  sweet  good-iii|.'ht,  and  kind  looks,  and 
gentle  prescings  of  the  hand,  and  promises  to  meet  again. 

"Want  a  coach,  sir?"  said  a  heavy-coated,  slouclied-hat  brotlier  of 
tlie  cab  to  Binlcs,  as  he  stood  wondering  ai  himself,  his  adventure,  and 
the  fairy  figure  that  a  smart  servant  in  tivery  had  jum  closed  the  door 
upon. 

"  Ym — ^noy— I — I  'II  walk,  friend. — the  night's  fine;"  which  healthy 
resotutiiin  be  was  induced  to  take  from  certain  reminiscences,  and  his 
purse,  though  absent,  was  llinught  of  with  regret. 

And  Binlu  trod  his  perilous  way  through  the  ••  pa!p;iblc  oliecnre  "  of 
the  City  with  buojunt  spirits,  as  it  a  pinion  lifted  every  limb,  ttotwith- 
jundiug  a  little  plebeian  presaure  from  without  through  Cheapside, 
as  oAcn  as  he  forgot  his  own  side  of  the  way;  and  he  entered  his 
club  the  happiest  dof;  that  ever  moonlight,  or  its  rival  luminary  gtts- 
ligfat,  shone  upon,  and  surrendered  himself  to  the  intoxicating  influ- 
ence of  the  only  draught  of  pure  pleasure  he  ever  <juaffed. 

Jolia  Deerinj;  was  the  oidy  daughter  of  a  rather  comfortable  trader, 
■  Btan  well  to  do  in  the  worid,~tbat  is,  in  theCicy.  UusineHS — busi- 
■cn  was  at  once  his  solace  and  his  pride,  und  any  pursuit  or  avoca- 
bon  ta  life  of  which  Uiat  bustling  noun-subi^tantivc  was  not  the  prin- 
cipal element,  was  an  abomination  in  his  sighL  The  WcFt-end,  he 
thought,  bad  no  businem  where  it  stood.  He  looked  upon  it  as 
a  hu;;L<  fungus,  the  denizens  thereof  good  for  nothing:  and  lords^no 
matter  of  what  creation — he  looked  upon  with  the  most  supreme  con- 
lempL  Julia  was  his  only  child,  and,  next  his  business,  the  nole 
ab)eei  of  his  solicitude.  She  grew  into  loreliness  and  womanhood 
amid  the  smoke  and  seclusion  of  her  father's  premises ;  and,  though 
turned  of  "quick  seventeen,"  yet  he  thought  that  her  nettlement  in 
the  world,  like  the  settlement  of  an  account  with  an  old  house  in  the 
City,  might  lake  place  at  any  time.  Any  bint  to  the  contrary,  whe- 
ther through  the  eloquent  and  suggestive  looks  of  the  ntaiden  heraclf, 
or  the  unequivocal  asiiduity  of  City  beaux,  was  sure  to  moke  the  old 
pMvish. 
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Miili  a  norli)  of  fpnse,  had 


ce  or  romance  iibout  her.  Shi 
lovcil  tlic  West-end.  or  anything  pertaining  to  it.  as  much  aa 
faihiT  liateit  it.  A  noble  mirror  in  her  little  boudoir,  us  t-\\e  lojrcd 
anil  coquL-tU'd  with  licr  budding  beauties  before  it,  lh!<)uently  hinted 
iJiut  ahc  might  be  a  fine  lady  ;  which  could  onl}'  come  u>  pass  by  her 
bvcoming  llic  wiff  of  suiiiciliiiig  like  a  lord.  City  liraux  wrrc  her 
aversion.  They  looked  ut  ht-r  lliruugh  staeis,  and  nhu  of^rn  wished 
their  nrcks  in  tJicm. 

Many  were  the  .stolen  visits  to  the  City  which  Rinks  mode  to  see 
his  young  betrothed,  flis  suit  proepered, — Julia  was  everything  he 
could  wish ;  but  B!i  fathers  trill  lie  in  the  way  on  rucK  ocrnsions, — 
how  can  they  be  so  hard-hearted  ? — and  as  something  like  his  consent 
was  deemed  necessary,  Binks,  through  the  medium  of  a  friend,  had 
the  old  man's  sentiments  sounded  on  the  subject;  and  u  decided 
refusal,  couched  in  no  very  flattering  terms,  was  the  result.  "  I  can* 
not  disguise  from  you."  said  Julia  one  evening  to  Pinkx.  after  he  had 
communicated  to  her  the  dissRlrous  intelligence,  "  that  there  in  much 
to  encounter  in  my  father's  difipobition.  He  is  old  and  wealthy,  with 
only  myself  to  inherit  it ;  and— would  you  believe  it? — he  has  the 
greatest  aversion  to  a  man  of  rank,  and  thinks  superior  manners  and 
accunipl ijihmentK  only  a  cover  to  heartlesfiness  and  deceit ;  and,  what 
is  Rtrange,  he  has  rc|ieatcdly  said  he  will  never  consent  to  my  union 
witli  anybody  lis  long  as  he  is  in  anything  like  health, — in  short,  till 
ho  is  no  longer  able  to  protect  me  hiuiself." 

"  That  is  strange  indeed  !"  said  Uiiiks.  as  he  hung  hIlIi  the  Lemlcresk 
rapture  on  the  conKdiiig  frankness  and  simplicity  of  his  fair  compa- 
nion :  "  your  father's  objections  are  no  letts  serious  than  strange." 

"  Can  nothing,"  inquired  Julia  despondingly.  "  he  done  to  get  orcr 
them?"  Had  Echo  been  present,  she  would  have  said,  *'Gct  over 
them," 

"There  can,  there  can."  said  Binks  with  transport;  "I  have  iL 
So  long  as  your  father  is  in  good  health,  he  will  never  give  his  con- 
sent to  your  marriage.  Now  he  is  old  :  and  suppose  he  can  be  per- 
suaded that  he  ftiokt  ill, — such  things,  you  know,  arc  donc,~and  fon- 
Irirc  that  he  i>h»Il  keep  hin  bed  for  a  few  dnys ;  and  then, — and  ihcn, 
my  dear  girl,  let  the  nffitir  be  again  pressed  upon  him."  And  Ilinlca 
met  the  ingenuous  bhiiih  and  i^mile  of  hiii  young  betrothed  as  xhe 
ac<]uiesced  with  an  embrace,  in  which  was  blended  more  heartfelt 
rapture  than  ever  he  ex|Terienced  in  tlie  diseiputed  round  of  tumultu 
ous  and  exciting  pleasures. 

"  The  times  are  certainly  very  bad.  Julia,"  said  old  DeerJng  to  hi 
daughter,  us  they  were  at  breakfast  one  morning  logettier:  "  I  nev 
recollect  them  so  bad :"  and  be  helped  himself  to  a  large  slice  of  Iv 

"  They  may  be  bad,  pa."  said  the  daujjhter ;  *'  but  you  mustn't  t 
it  so  much  to  heart,  bveryliody  notices  how  ill  you  look  since' 
firm  of  Dobudy  and  Sans  went." 

'Die  old  man  suitpcndcd  a  piece  of  ham.  that  he  had  impaled 
fork,  midway  between  his  mouth  and  ptute :  and,  planting  his 
hand  on  his  thigli,  he  looked  i^rneslly  ut  the  girl. 

"  What  connexion,  hussey,  has  that  failure  with  my  looks  i 
books  either  ?  As  long  as  I  can  keep  ttoth  free  from  bUilcht.-8t ' 
care  a  fig  for  whflt  the  worlit  siiys.     Rut  I  do  believe,  girl,  tl^ 


I 


didn't  know  what  to  do  with  hiuselp. 


3S 


As  well  as  either  of  us  could  wish, — I  am  falleu  off  tn  my  ai>p«titc. 
1  eouid  finish  my  ham, — Uirce  Klict-s, — anil  a  fuw  cgpi ;  but  I  am  a 
llle  changed.  Julia.     Hu^Kcy,  yau  'vc  a  sharp  cyo;  and  lo  notice  ill" 
'*  Lord ;  pa,"  gaid  tlit;  insidious  Julia,  "  all  your  acquaintance  notice 
lit.     Mr.  CMvrly  vas  ilic  first  to  notice  IL** 
"And  what  did  ihc  ra»cal  My?" 

"  Why,  po,  he  said  nothing ;  hut  there  was  a  great  deal  In  i/tat. 
When  ccrlaiD  people  «ay  little  or  nothing,  ihey  nieau  a  Rreat  deal ; 
and  when  there  in  a  groat  deal  of  meaning  in  what  ooi;  does  not  say, 
why,  it  's  m  very  dangerous  thing ;  isn't  it,  pa  ?" 

**Vexytrue,  chdd,  very  true.     But  wliat  can  we  have  for  dinner 
'to-day,  Julia?     I  expect  an  old  friend  of  mine,  Mr.  Tibhs  over  the 
Way  ;  a  very  proper,  industriout,  wuIJ-to-do-in'the-world  kind  ofmati 
U  honest  Dick  Tibb&.     He  owes  me  a  trille, — but  thai  is  nothing  be- 
tween uo.    He  is  uone  of  your  Wcsl-cnd  chaps, — no  lack-eiivur  Kpcnd- 
.UirUt, — no  huir-lipped,  tmir-braincd  i<cum[i,  witli  oil  his  fortune  uu  his 
[luck,  like  a  [>cdlar  and  tii.i  wallcL — Aiioliicr  cup  uf  tea,  Julia.— As  I 

jwaa  «aying.  huncst  Dick  Tibbs  is '     But  wbut  'i>  the  matter  wtlJi 

^the  girl  ?     Why,  there  's  the  ten  running  out  of  the  urn  ibise  last  tu  o 
about  the  floor.     Why,  Julia,  what  w  the  matter?     Ah  I  1 
how  it  is — I  thought  as  much.     Ye  're  a  cunning  pair.     But  not 
[yet  a  while,  Julia;  time  enough,  girl, — lime  enough.     When  your 

dear  mother  was " 

"I — I — wo-o.on't  be  Mrs.  Ti-l-bbs  for  all  that,  pa,"  hyeierically 

■obbed  Julia ;  "■  1  won't  be  married " 

**  That 's  a  dear  love  I"  whimpered  tlie  old  man  ;  "  don't  thiolt  of 

ring  him  jel  until  I  'm "     But  1  "m  pretty  strong  yet.     I  "11 

so  I   Hill,  till — ugh  I — ugli !— Uiese  rheumatics — as  long  as — 
I'ucc  uke  this  old  cougli  I" 

■  At  long  M  God  pleases,  pa  ;  as  lottg  as  God  pleases,"  said  Julia  ; 
1  ibe  slid  her  arm  coaxiugty  round  her  futherV  neck,  and  wiped 
ay   the  perspiration   tliat  stood   like  whip-cord    upon  his  brow ; 
'and  he  rdl  to  musing  on  the  girl's  words,  aiid  lull   his   breakfiut 
luifinUhcd* 

Id  ihc  course  of  that  week,  through  the  industry  of  his  daughter, 
tlie  old  man  was  plagued  wherever  he  went  with  condolence  and 
inqutrica  about  his  hcutih,  which  he  heard  with  all  tlie  petulance 
BM  irritability  of  a  miser  upon  whose  hoards  an  unexpected  de- 
*  ia  to  be  made.  He  accordingly  doic<i  himself  with  physic, 
'  hiouelf  at  hiit  meals,  and  took  such  peculiar  pains  to  preserve 
Itii  after  this  bshion  as  would  have  deprived  any  other  per- 
mm  of  it. 

A  clreumslance  at  Icngtii  occurred  that  bade  fair  to  supersede  tlio 
nMCMlty  of  Jutia'»  pious  artitice,  and  to  produce  ill  looks  in  abun- 
tUofx  la  t>ie  old  man.  A  house  with  which  he  was  connected  failed, 
■od  involved  hint  in  ita  ruin.  This  was  a  blow  that  &mote  the  old 
auut  to  the  heart,  and  be  sank  under  it-  Everything  was  surren- 
dered to  Die  creditors;  and  his  house,  with  iu  splendid  furniture,  was 
stdtcoitlvd  to  the  hammer  of  the  auctioneer. 

On  the  morning  oftliai  daj'  a  note  was  put  into  Binks'  hands;  it 
w«a  from  Julia,  and  to  iJie  effect  ''  that  as  her  father's  ruin  left  her 
BO  atteroative  but  to  (hare  his  lot,  she  could  not,  under  such  circum- 
VOt,  tt.  D 


WHAT  TOM    SINKS    DID    WHEN    RE 


Stances,  think  of  involviug  liim  in  their  ruin,  and  begged  he  would 
ihiok  no  further  of  the  ntatlcr."  h 

"  Poor  girl !"  said  Binks,  as  he  gazed  on  the  note  that  told  m>4 
briefly  of  so  much  calamity.  What  a  real  b&Ha-Jid*  miiforlune  wiut, 
criuhing  and  accumulating,  and,  as  it  were,  breaking  the  man's  heart 
within  him,  he  had  no  idea  of,  except  what  the  pathetic  in  a  novel, 
or  the  chapter  of  accidents  in  a  newspaper,  fumi&hed.  Theiie  thinga 
were  well  enough  to  read,  and  to  talk  about,  at  a  i-lear  firt-*ide;  but 
for  a  Ruhstantial  diiiplny  of  CDCrgetic  and  effective  Kyiii|mthy,  by  suc- 
couring the  difttrcH&cd,  it  was  what  he  did  not  think  himself  capable 
of.  A  »eco»d  time,  however,  he  mastered  his  indolence,  and  drovB^H 
to  Julia's  house.  ^| 

What  a  situation  was  it  in,  and  what  a  sight  did  it  present !  If^ 
there  is  in  this  world  a  scene  imn-e  harrowing  to  human  feeling  than 
another, 'tis  tliatprcu'nted  by  one's  liuutte  nn  Uie  eve  of  an  auction, — - 
a  scene  of  "confusion  wurse  confound ed."  The  tossing  about  anil 
displacing,  by  strange  lituids,  of  articles  that  from  time  and  aaaocia* 
tion  have  become  part  and  parcel  of  ourselves,  linked  with  a  thou- 
aaod  sweet  recollect  inns,  and  the  innocent  display  uf  which  was  a 
source  of  dearest  houtiehold  pleasure,  now  parcelled  and  ticketed  out, 
and  catalogued,  for  the  curioiii<  and  malevolent  hands  and  eyes  (^ 
strangers!  Our  dearest  and  holici^t  places  ofprf^acy  intruded  upon; 
our  sweet  little  nooks  and  haunts,  which  arc,  as  it  were,  set  apart  for 
the  most  favoured  of  our  household  goda,  and  where  only  the  foot- 
Ateps  of  tcndercst  lo.vc  should  he  heard,  now  echoing  and  (evming 
with  strange  sounds  and  sights  ! 

^^11at  a  sad  volume,  and  in  boards  too,  is  a  piece  of  carpeting 
piled  in  a  comer  of  a  room,  revealing  the  unsightly  seams  of  the 
naked  door;  and  "  the  decent  clock,"  with  ita  hands  either  broken 
Or  pointed  to  the  wrong  hour !  Tlie  bleak  and  cheerless  hearth, 
every  brick  of  which  was  an  object  for  the  vacant  and  listless  gaze  of 
a  penKivc  abstraction,  the  scene  of  sweet  gamlwit  and  uierry  gns« 
sipings,  all  are  sad  mementos  of  the  "  base  uses  "  to  which  tlic  iron 
hand  of  necessity  will  convert  objects  dear  to  us  from  the  sweetest 
household  associations. 

Elevated  in  his  pulpit,  the  eloquent  Mr.  Toucbem,  the  auctioneer, 
presided ;  and,  seated  beside  him,  the  very  picture  of  broken-hcarU 
edness,  waa  old  Deering,  bent,  and  leaning  forward  on   his  gold- 
headed  cane,  his  eye  vacant  and  listless,  looking  at  every  articl«'< 
with  the  curiosity  of  a  child,  speaking  not  a  word,  and  only  be'>T 
iraying  his  interest  in  the  scene  by  a  sympathL'tic  stamp  of  his  cane 
on  the  floor  whenever  the   nervous  and  grating  click  of  the  auc 
lioneer's  hammer  on  his  desk  announced  the  sale  of  some  favour 
article.   There  was  one  lot  only  which  he  showed  any  anxiety  to  p 
sess,  and  us  the  |)orter  handed  it  round,  the  old  man's  countenar 
gleamed  with  pleasure  as  Ins  eye  wistfully  followed  it  :  it  was  the 
presentation  of  a  little  spaniel  worked  in  worsted,  and  the  joint  wi 
of  Julia  and  hi*  deceased  wife. 

"Uascal!"  exclaimed  the  old  man,  as  the  porter  somewhat  rou 
rubbed  the  dust  off  it,  "  be  tender  of  the  poor  thing.     ThiH  '%  Ji 
I^I  bid  for  that;   I  bid  five  pounds  for  that,"  said  the  old  roan 
voice  scarcely  articulate  with  emotion. 

"  Six  pounds,"  aaid  a  voice  in  the  crowd. 


Wdn*t  km< 


HIMSELF. 


'  Who  bids  B^init  mc?"  muttureU  wM  Dcfring,  as  he  rail  hi'ii  eye 
o»er  the  group  whence  Uie  voice  issued.  "U  was  ihe  work  of  my 
poOT  child's  hnndfi,  aod  of  her  dear  departed  mother.  Another 
pound  for  it,  Mr.  Auctioneer." 

The  sanie  voice  bid  against  him. 

The  old  man  raised  him&elf  in  his  chair,  gazed  wistfully  aod  implor* 
ingly  in  the  direction  of  the  voice,  and  sarik  back  in  sullen  resigna- 
tion in  his  chair. 

"Goinr  for  eight  pounds— .once — twice — the  last  lime!*'  and  ihe 
sharp  and  sudden  click  of  the  auctioneer's  hammer,  as  it  fell,  came 
with  a  harsh  grating  sound  on  the  car  of  the  old  man,  as  he  groaned, 
and  muttered  something  between  a  curse  and  an  entreaty. 

Old  Deering,  notwithstanding  the  utter  ruin  of  hiH  fortune,  slill 
continued,  from  sheer  force  of  habit,  to  frequent  hi»  old  haunts;  and 
his  drooped  and  wasted  figure,  with  hi^i  well-known  /npx  and  gold- 
beaded  cane,  might  be  >een  loittring  about  the  purlieus  of  the  Ex- 
change, inquiring  tht:  price  of  stocks  with  as  much  nnxicly  us  wer, 
and  wondering  at  the  til-manners  of  some  perHons  who,  from  his 
rambling  and  incoherent  expressions,  looked  upon  him  as  somewttat 
crazed.     He  was  in  truth  so. 

This  was  the  time  for  tJic  active  bcnevoloice  of  Binks  to  show 
itself;  for,  except  when  his  indolence  stood  in  the  way,  he  had  a 
heart.  lie  saw  Julia,  and  gave  her  the  most  decided  assurances 
nf  hb  unaltered  attachment,  as  the  old  rami's  malady  threatened  to 
becone  serious.  He  privately  purchased  a  neat  little  collage  out- 
•idc  lown,  and  had  all  the  furniture  (for  he  attended  ihe  auction,  and 
afTUigcd  that  every  article  of  it  should  be  bought  in,)  conveyed  to  it. 
He  took  particular  care — for  he  consulted  Julia  on  the  details — 
that  the  disposition  of  the  furniture  in  the  new  house  should,  as 
nearly  as  circumstances  would  permit,  be  exactly  the  same  as  in 
the  house  in  town.  Her  father's  easy-rheir,  pictures,  l>ookii,  the 
pianoforte, — for  almost  every  article  had  been  preserved  by  the  ma- 
nagement of  Binks, — were  put  into  something  like  their  accustomed 
places ;  and  little  Fidelio,  the  object  of  contention  at  the  auction, 
looked  quite  as  brisk  as  ever,  enshrined  in  his  glsss-case  over  the  man- 
tclpiec«,  not  a  whit  the  worse  for  having  liis  jacket  dusled.  Change 
of  air,  and  absence  from  the  scene  of  his  former  activity,  was  sug- 
gettvd  as  the  best  remedy  for  the  malady  of  the  old  man. 

To  tliis  little  cottage  Julia  and  her  father  drove  one  day,  on  pre- 
tence of  lotting  for  a  suitable  residence,  such  as  became  their  al- 
tered circumstances.  This  little  cottage  struck  his  fancy,  and  lie 
exprcMed  a  wish  to  see  it.  A  very  agreeable  young  man  showed 
tben  over  the  house.  Tlie  more  he  examined  it,  the  more  he  Uked 
it;  every  thing  in  it  was  to  like  what  he  once  had. 

"  Why,  Julia,  this  is  your  pianofurte  I  let  me  hear  you  play  ;  1  'II 
know  it  among  a  thousand;"  and  Julia  played  "sweet  home"  for 
htm, — an  air  her  father  always  liked.  His  eye  glistened  as  slic  play- 
ed ;  it  reminded  him  of  better  days  and  his  old  house  in  the  City,  mid 
be  dropped  into  his  easy-chnir.  "  And  FidcHo,  the  little  spaniel  I 
Why,  how  is  this,  Julia?— And  this  gentleman  ?"  and  he  Uiokcd  alter- 
nately at  Bioki  and  Julia.  "  Ah,  hussey  !  I  see  how  it  is  ;  but  it  'a 
U  odd  m»y  of  coming  together." 


u  i 


«  <»VTUDU3C  QOm. 


AAd  Kdb  WW  ianiy  hiiw  m  dw  aij  «■•  loi^  Jnlis  md 
he  w«r<  BDarnc<L  TW  gay  Bnii,  Ot  anOcr  Rerrales,  gare  up 
hk  cW  «b«i  he  — ni«d.  wd  wm  centvat  with  his  k»n  io  a  cott^re. 
with  so  other  tfklcmiptiaa  to  Ui  l^paeaa  thaa  the  occaaional  pet- 
of  the  old  oMB,  who  ooold  sever  wdl  ftniTe  Biofci  for  oot- 

BfiirFMlthoattbeaKlJo&     '    '  '  ■   ■      *        . 

'  li  4b  wall  iimaJf  new  lAawaaik  MSKihad  him.  noi 
the  oddi  were  two  to  ■■■  aBHait  it> 


im,  DOW 
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A  GE>m.F.MAN-  QCITE- 
la  BMln^i  Mbt  moiUt  I  iMd  «r  a  nor, 

WkMK  WM  »  Otl  life  WH  M  be  af  MM  (M  : 

How  /dwaTsactao  AaowMitoplHi, 
Aad  atdMvoor  IB  Mkt  *»  Im«  tMoUr  I  cu  : 
I  Ma(  at  BO  seaowlr  I  dvea  it  ao  bdl, — 
I'm  «  gcntlCMai  ^mM^  aod  of  no  ■«  al  aU ! 

When  niHudtodiooCT.  I'd  laaifc  iilhii  hbh. 
TUii  antnut  br  nae  Mm  half  inwa  lo  caire ; 
Aad  iolki  In  cxH^  who,  wMB  dahca  ai*  nkc. 
Woo*!  acniDk  id  Mod  ihdr  pbtca  x^  lo  you  twice : 
An  niolj  Mt  BuaeM  ob  lae  do  they  all, — 
I  *«  a  geMtaDU  ifoiic^  iDd  of  oo  aw  at  all ! 
If  Mk'd  fee  aoBB  MfMS  an  dfaHm  to  60, 
I  doa't  plead  wibI  of  time^  bat  admit  want  of  skill ; 
Than  *■  BMhuis  nnsenilfiiiantike  in  a  doocv, 
8e  I  Male  tlw  [>UtD  £an,  »xA  ure  trouble  «l  otice; 
For.  nlfacr  tham  write,  1  *d  awod  sbwi  io  a  nall^— 
I  *«  a  gtBtkoiAB  qnite,  aad  of  no  Hit  at  ftU ! 
WbeB  dooia'd  to  tht  Optn  with  iBdiaa  lo  go^ 
I  'm  not  quite  k>  oca  as  lo  plav  tb«  oM  iwaa ; 
The  6ddlen  tod  £aecn  aie  paid  lo  aniaw, 
Aod,  to  itaod  on  ibeit  leid,  ■•  what  I  doai  chooK. 
Wbtt  over,  foe  fMttaan  or  coach  I  doD'i  hawl,— 
I  'v  a  gcttkoMB  qaiic,  aad  of  oo  use  at  all ! 

Of  my  Hub  in  Pall  Mall  I  m^»  very  soon  cared* 
They  waoied  to  make  tne  a  wrt  of  a  nmid : 
Thoat  pcraooa  mmt  nrely  hav«  o<r«d  me  a  ^ud^. 
To  wiia  mt  to  work  as  an  amateur  drudfrP. 
A  ptufialiiiii  ao  borrible  atade  my  txA  cnwl ; 
I'ma^WllriBin  quite,  and  of  do  sm  ai  all ! 

I  **e  an  uncl«.  or  oepkew,  or  Ua  of  aoBie  kiad, 
niin,  to  %A  ID  Sl  Si^beo'a,  onoa  felt  raacfa  iadiB'd  ; 
To  hit  vul^  committee  he  added  my  oante ; 
Wban  my  poor  *a!fi  read  it,  he  reddei'd  urith  tbatne. 
With  no  m<^  from  ihe  huMion  will  1  eier  brawl,-^ 
1  'm  a  gemlvman  quite,  and  a?  no  use  ai  all  i 

Rut  Dejlh  *\  i))e  t(r«at  lewlln :  every  ooe  knows 

(••'iiiiliiyN  iTUenrc  is  i^rareful  rcpote. 

And  the  %nrv  j^iHdi  repoae  that  must  cham  r'«n  a  IvA. ; 

No  labour  or  toil  ttwrp,  the  wonn  doea  die  work. 

Wheti  slmMtded,  aad  toffin'd,  aixl  nodec  a  pall. 

Man  'i  a  |^>«Blbi»aD  (piiic.  he 's  of  no  um  at  all  ■ 

IftST.  J.  S. 


37 


THE  FOSTEK-CHILD. 

"  Tts  years  tonlay  t  Mercy  on  us,  time  does  Qy  imleed  [  it  eeemt 
bui  yesU.-rdav.  And  here  sh«  sat,  tier  beautiful  fair  face  all  reddened  by 
l)iL-  lii-at,  aa  m  licr  childish  rKtnps  she  puffed  with  might  and  main  llie 
(in-  in  this  very  grate.  Dear  lieort,  how  sweet  a  child  it  was  tiurelyl 
Well,  David,  ttay  wliut  folks  will,  I'm  convinced  there  was  a  fate 
ahaut  iL*' 

Before  I  relate  how  far  David  coincided  in  this  opinion  of  tii^ 
"  pide  wtfei"  I  will  nicnlioii  to  wlioni  and  to  wliat  slu.-  alluded,  und  liuw 
1  had  an  opportunity  of  declaring  a  «tinilar  conviction.  Scau.-d,  after 
n  kind  reception  by  the  master  atul  matron,  in  their  best  room  in  the 
workhouse  of  L — —,  at  my  request  iJiey  were  proceeding  to  gratify 
my  curiosity,  raised  by  a  picture  which  bung  between  the  windows. 
Tlic  subject  and  execution  were  striking :  it  had  been  hit  off  at  one  of 
thoae  luckivat  moments  lor  the  artist,  when,  unconsciously,  the  study 
presented  that  in»piration  to  the  task  which  so  rarely  occurs  in  what 
IS  termed  "a  nitting  for  a  likeness."  On  a  three-legged  stool,  with 
one  foot  raisetl  upon  the  fender,  and  on  old  pair  of  bellows  renting  on 
her  lap,  in  the  act  of  blowing  thi.- fire, — long  clustering  locks,  th« 
brightest  yellow  that  ever  rivalled  Hunbcaios,  Auwing  from  a  head 
turned  towards  her  right  shoulder,  from  which  a  coarse  holland  pin* 
afore  had  sliptby  the  breaking  of  one  of  the  fastenings, — sat  acliild,ap* 
purently  eight  or  nine  years  of  age,  in  whose  face  beamed  more  beauty, 
spirit,  aud  intelligence  than  surely  ever  were  portrayed  on  canvass. 
Well  might  the  good  dame  cry,  "  Dear  heart,  how  swe«t  a  child  Jt 
was !"  Never  before  or  since  have  I  beheld  its  equal ;  and  the  vivid  re- 
coUection  of  the  wonder  I  then  fell,  will  never  cease  to  tlirow  lU  light 
upon  the  page  of  memory  till  time  lurus  over  tlic  new  leaf  uf  existr 
cnce.  What  admirat)Ic  grace  !  how  exquisitely  free  1  she  seemed  in- 
deed to  inhale  the  breath  that  panting  ln<ik  bespoke  a  lack  of.  Wbat 
joyous  fire  in  her  lat^e  blue  eyes  !  and  then  the  parted  laughing  lips, 
and  small  pesrl  teeUtI  the  altitude  hnw  carelct.»,  and  most  natural ! 
alt  appeared  as  much  to  live  as  if  all  actual.  But,  little  do  I  hope, 
gentle  reader,  to  excite  in  you  as  lively  an  imprest  for  the  original, 
l>y  my  weak  tints  of  simple  black  and  white,  as  tlie  glowing  colours  of 
the  picture  roused  in  mc.  1  will  not  allcnipt  it;  but  at  once  proceed 
with  the  »tory  Hppcrt&ining  to  the  object  oi*  my  inquiry,  as  narrated 
by  tlie  wortlty  matron  of  "the  house." 

"  Do  you  tell  the  tale,  Bcssum,"  said  honest  David,  addressing  hia 
spouse,  whose  name,  from  Elizabeth  and  Betsy,  bad  undergone  ibii 
further  proof  of  the  liberties  married  folks  t^e  with  one  another. 
*'  Do  you  tell  tlie  tale,  and,  if  needs  be,  1  can  help  you  on,  where  you 
forget  any  part  of  it-" 

"  Ah  I  you  "re  a  cute  fellow,  David,"  said  Elizabetl)  {  **  yt^u  know 
how  to  set  aa  easy  task  as  well  as  any  one.  'specially  when  it's  for 
youinelf  to  go  about;  but.  nevermind,  I  wuu't  rate  'c  for't,  for  I  know 
Us  a  sad  subject  fur  you  to  deal  witb." 
Sesguni  was  evidently  right,  for  the  tear  tliat  stood  trembling  for  a 

lonient  in  the  comer  of  David's  eye  as  she  spoke,  rolled  unheeded 

jwn  h'lM  chuck }  while  the  handkerchief  llut  Mented  to  have  beeu 
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taken  fVom  acro«t  his  kneca  for  the  purpose  of  concealing  tlie  eimpli- 
city  of  the  triliutc  Ins  l)uii<?st  heart  vat  paying,  vat  employt-tJ,  fur  at 
leoHt  tlic  ttntt)  time  that  day.  to  brush  tlie  irrevereQi  dust  fruin  tlie 
picture  of  Iiis  "  poor  dear  child." 

[  was  averted  to  a  degree  for  which  I  was  unable  to  account,  by 
the  touching  giglt  poor  David  heaved  aa  lie  replaced  the  handkerchief 
on  his  knees,  and  resig^ied  himself  to  tlie  pangs  my  curiosity  was 
about  to  inflict  on  him.  There  woa  a  tender  melancholy  in  the  kind 
creature's  face  that  seemed  to  mark  the  lacerated  feelinga  o(  intense 
elTcction.  I  could  hava  pretsed  him  to  my  breast  in  sympathy  of  his 
iufTcrings,  for  I  was  already  a  shnrer  of  his  ^ief  before  I  knew  the 
cause  of  it.  It  was  at  t\»«  moment  that  the  dame  began  her  story  i 
the  words  of  my  commencement, 

"Ten  years  to-day,"  said  she,  "since  that  picture  was  painte< 
wr." 

"  All,  my  |»oor  dear  child  V  sighed  Da»!d  ;  from  which  ejaculation 
1  inferred  that  I  was  about  to  hear  a  talci  of  which  hia  own  daughter 
was  the  heroine;  but  I  was  soou  undeceived  by  his  wife,  who  tliui 
proceeded: — 

"It  ben't  nccestiary  to  go  farther  hnek  into  the  dear  child's  til) 
than  tu  the  day  on  which  she  was  first  placed  with  me  to  uurse.  Who 
she  is  has  nought  to  do  with  what  she  is.  or  tliu  story  of  her  life ; 
certain  sure  it  is  she  was  the  loveliect  liabu  I  ever  saw,  and  I  and 
David  were  as  proitd  of  her  aa  if  she  were  our  own,  hless  Iter  dear 
hcirt  !  How  everybody  talked  about  her !  and  how  all  Uie  folks  did 
love  bet  too,  surely  I  I  can't  tell  ye,  sir.  how  beautiful  she  was  ;  and, 
OS  she  KTcw,  her  beauty  kept  good  pace  with  her  years,  I  promise 
volt.  She  was  nine  years  old  the  day  the  painter  came  to  make  n 
likeness  of  her  for  her  father.  Here  she  sat  in  this  very  room,  just  aa 
you  sec  her  in  the  picture,  sir;  she  had  run  in  from  the  garden  where  J 
she  had  been  at  romps  with  poor  (ieorge,  and  was  puffing  away  at  th«S 
fire  with  an  old  pair  of  bellows  which  she  lound  among  the  lumber  in^ 
the  tool-houAe,  when  the  genileman,  whom  fihe  did  not  notice  at  6nt, 
was  arranging  his  matters  for  the  painting  of  the  picture.  It  wa«  at 
ibc  moment  that  the  turned  round  to  see  who  waw  in  ihe  room,  that, 
as  he  said,  he  wan  no  struck  with  her  lovely  face  he  could  have  taken 
her  likenesn  if  he  had  not  seen  her  a  moment  longer  ;  and,  sure 
enough,  he  was  not  out  miteh  in  his  reckoning,  fiir  M-arcely  had  he 
taken  his  pencil  in  hie  hand  before  the  little  mad-cap  bounded  out  of 
the  roDtn,  and  ran  off  to  her  plaj'mate  in  the  garden.  That  is  n  copy 
'of  the  picture,  sir :  and  if  the  poor  dear  cliilil  were  silting  here  b6  ^he 
was  on  that  day,  she  coulda't  look  inore  like  herself  tiian  that  painting^ 
does  to  me." 

David  was  in  the  verv  •'•*  «f  amiin  converting  hi«  liandkercbl 
into  Q  duster :  b>  '  struggle,  for  once  iu  a  va 

pressed  a  c"  is  seal. 

"  or  al'  "nntinuctl  the 

"  who  lovi  )ady  did  mo' 

'  iioni  ling  gentl 

•  il  >i'gc." 
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his  teens,  itudy  and  such  like  turned  his  wits,  and  poor  George  was 
iptaced  in  our  care,  an  idiot  Oh  '.  how  he  would  watch  and  wait  upon 
his  *! young  miitress,"  as  he  used  to  call  the  dear  child!  and  Harri — 
for  so  we  nicknamed  our  liltlc  Harriet — seemed  to  look  up  to  him 
for  all  her  amusements  and  happiness.     Good  heart !    to  »ee  him 
racing  round  the  garden  till  he  was  furly  tired  and  beat  for  breath, 
trundlinf;  her  in  the  wheelbarrow,  and  fancying  himself  her  coach- 
man ;  and  tlien  how  he  'd  follow  her  wherever  she  went,  as  if  to  pro- 
tect her;  always  at  a  distance  when  he  fancied  she  didn't  wish  him 
,with  her,  but  never  out  uf  sight.     Site  appeared  to  be  his  only  care; 
his  poor  head  et-enifil  filledwith  nothing  but  thoughts  of  her.     His 
■■Iriends  used  to  send  him  trinkets,  and  money,  und  baubles,  to  amuse 
him  ;  and  his  greatest  pride  was  to  take  little  Harri  into  his  room,  and 
tliow  her  his  stores,  lung  his  gilt  chains  und  beads  about  her  neck, 
scut  her  in  his  large  arm-cluiir,  and  stand  behind  it  as  if  he  were  her 
footman,   and  pl»y  all   kinds  of  pranks  to  make  her  laugh  ;  for  he 
uemed  pleased  when  she  laughed  at  him,  though  he  wouldn't  bear  a 
itnile  from  anybody  cUc  ut  the  game  cause.     His  senses  served  htni 
at  times,  and  then  he  would  Jall  into  fits  of  the  bitterest  melancholy 
,Bs  he  sat  looking  in  our  sweet  child's  face,   as  if  reflecting  how 
^much  he  loved  her,  and  how  little  his  wandering  mind  was  able  to 
[•■prove  hit(  affection  *     Ah,  poor  dear  fellow  !  it '«  well  his  sufferings 
,  ended  when  they  did,  for  tlicy  would  have  been  terrible  indeed  if  be 
had  lived  till  now;  but  all  who  loved  her  best,  fell  off  from  her  cither 
p,by  death  or  desertion  when  her  day  of  trouble  came." 

David's  resolution  was  plainly  wavering  as  to  the  application  of  his 
handkerchief,  when  Ressum  gave  it  the  turn  in  favour  of  the  picture 
Lon  perceiving  her  huaband'a  emotion,  by  adding. 

As  for  David  and  myseU'  you  know,  sir,  we  are  nobody  ;  it  would 
be  strange  indeed  if  we  could  ever  have  turned  our  backs  upon  the 
dear  child." 

"God  forbid!"  9ai«l  David;  and  little  Harri's  portrait  received  the 
extra  polish  breathed  upon  it  by  a  deep  sigh,  previous  to  the  ordinary 
one  emanating  solely  from  the  handkerchief.  "  God  forbid  I"  repeat* 
ed  David,  and  Bessum  added  a  hearty  amen  as  she  resumed  her 
atory. 

"  As  the  sweet  child  grew  up,"  continued  she^  "  she  was  the  talk  of 

all  tongues  Ibr  and  near;  and,  before  she  was  fiTleen,  sir,  gentlefolks 

jCame  from  all  i>arls  to  see  her.     .A  fine  time  we  had  of  it  surely; 

^firat  one  pretence,  und  then  another,  kept  ua  answering  i|ueelittn«  and 

inquiries  ubout  her  all  day  long.     Am  Ibr  Dame  Hectic,  who  kept  a 

little  shop,  and  sold  gloves,  over  the  way,  just  Iticlng  thin  window,  she 

made  a  prctiy  penny  by  the  beuuty  of  our  sweet  child,  although  the 

old  simpleton  thought  it  was  the  goodncfis  of  her  gloves  ttuit  brought 

her  so  many  gentlemen  customers.     Why.  I  have  known  no  fewer 

than  five  or  six  of  the  neighbouring  8<)Uire«, — ay,  and  lords  too, — 

difficult  to  lit,  that  they've  been  standing  over  the  little  counter 

Eby  the  hour  together;  but  I  warrant  not  to  much  purpose,  as  far  as 

llhe  real  object  of  their  visit  was  concerned.     No  sooner  did  horse,  or 

|tg,  or  carriage  stop  in  the  ri1lflge>  than  dear  Mr.  George, —  that  is 

lim  ihut  was  witli  the  doctor,  you  know,  sir." 

M  Oh.  his  nnnie  was  George  too?" 

**  \vi,  llial  it  wak,  sir ;  and  duwu  licfV  he  would  run  as  fa»t  as  lega 
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could  carry  him,  uiid  bis  first  cjuestion  was  ahvayg,  '  David,  where  is 
little  Harri  ?  Take  licr  into  llif  gartitn,'  Anil  here  he  would  sit  till 
the  gentlefolks  opposite  were  goiif  awoy.  If  ever  one  creature  did 
dote  upon  another,  Mr.  George  tovcd  lliat  sweet  cliiUI.  Ah !  would 
to  Heaveu  he  had  lived  to  make  her  his  wife  !  but  it 's  all  fate,  and  so 
I  suppose  it's  for  the  bes.t  as  it  is  ;  though  I  would  hove  died  sooaer 
than  thingti  nhoutd  hare  talleii  out  as  they  have,  il'tliat  could  have 
prevented  it!" 

"  A  thouiuind  times  over,"  responded  David,  with  a  fbnd  glance  at 
the  picture.  "  I  'd  rather  never  hiivc  been  born  than  have  lived  to 
weep  over  the  ruin  of  such  heavenly  beauty  and  goodneag." 

A  chili  of  horror  struck  upon  my  heart  as  I  repeated  with  inquirii^ 
cmphasi!)  the  word  that  had  prodirced  it. 

"The  ruin  !"  naid  1;  "  inipn»)itible  !'*  and  as  I  rained  my  eyes  to- 
wards heaven  at  the  thought  of  such  a  sacHBcc,  they  caught  those  of 
the  victim  in  the  picture.  1  could  have  wept  aloud,  so  powerful  was 
the  iiiHuence  of  the-  ga/.e  Uiat  I  encountered,  There  sat  the  loveliest 
creature  lliat  the  world  vVr  siiw, — an  artloss,  careleHtt  child,  health, 
hope,  and  huppinesA  lieaniing  in  her  sweet  fair  face  ;  her  lipA,  nitliough 
the  choicest  target  for  his  aim,  the  foil  of  Cupid's  darts,  so  pure,  so 
modest  was  the  smile  that  parted  them  ;  her  eyes,  the  beacon-lights 
of  virgin  chastity  ;  her  joyous  look,  ihe  Lethe  where  pale  Care  could 
come  but  to  be  lost,— it  scared  off  Woe  I  And  were  tliese  made  for 
Kuin  tu  write  shame  upon  !  Oh,  man  ! — monster  t — ingrate  fiend  I — 
I  wm  roused  from  my  reverie  by  the  perseverance  of  the  good  dame, 
who  thus  took  up  the  thread  of  her  discourse,  that  my  exclamation 
hud  broken : 

"  Ah,  poor  Mr.  George !  if  he  had  lived,  all  would  have  been 
well.  I  make  bold  to  nay,  for  certain  sure,  they  would  liavc  been 
man  and  wife  by  tliis  time;  for  though  she  used  to  go  on  finely 
nt '  that  doctor,'  as  tlie  darling  girl  used  to  call  him,  hccause  he  was 
the  cause  of  lier  being  taken  into  the  garden  so  often,  without  know- 
ing why, — for  all  that,  she  loved  him  in  her  heart,  poor  dear  !  as  well 
■he  might;  for,  a«  I  naid  before,  he  fairly  doted  upon  her.  And  yet, 
ao  delicate  was  liis  noble  mind,  be  could  never  as  it  were  talk 
kerioudy  to  lier, — that  is  to  say,  not  to  make  any  kind  of  love  to  her, 
you  know,  sir.     He  had  known  her  from  a  precious  babe;  and  al- 

}ugh  his  whole  heart  and  soul.  1  do  believe,  were  set  upon  one  <lay 

iaking  her  his  wife,  if  go  be  as  she  should  nut  refuse  him  of  her  own 

'free  will,  bLlII  he  felt  so  almost  like  u  futlier  to  her,  though  be  was 

not  more  than  eight  nr  nine  years  older  tluut  she,  that  he  never  cotdd 

bring  himself  lo  fairly  pay  court  to  her  as  a  lover,  you  see." 

"  (Jod  bless  his  noble  heart !"  said  David,  as  he  rested  his  elbow  on 
hit  knee,  and  his  chiu  on  the  palm  of  his  liand  ;  "  he  always  said  he 
should  be  drowned  :  there  's  fate  again,  Hessum,  sure  eaough." 

'*  And  did  he  die  by  drowning  ?''  said  I. 

"  Ay.  sir,"  replied  the  dame  :  "  and  scarce  was  he  dead,  as  if  they 
only  wailed  for  that,  than  nur  sweet  child's  misfortunes  began." 

"  DeHtiny,  indeed!"  thniight  I,  as  a  superstitious  feeling  seemed  to 
prepare  me  for  the  proofs  of  it. 

"  She  was  just  sixteen,  and  that '«  nearly  five  years  ago,  when  she 
lost  him  who  would  have  been  more  llian  all  the  world  to  her,  as  a 
body  may  say,  and  when  Lieutenant  II——  brought  permiAsion  from 
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a  certain  quarter  to  court  her  far  bis  wifb.  Hearv  was  ray  poor 
heart  at  the  thought  of  parting  H'ilh  the  dear  child :  out  more  so  len 
times  over,  though  I  couldn't  tell  why,  at  the  idea  of  who  1  was  going 
to  part  with  her  to.  She,  poor  darlitig,  was  proud  of  the  conceit  ul' 
being  married,  nnd  pleased  with  the  gulil  tace  and  ccicked-tuit  of  tlie 
young  saitur.  I  don't  believe  ihe  thouptit  of  love  for  him  ever  once 
entered  her  head:  hut  that  wuh  nothing,  for  idie  would  have  loved 
any  unc  wliu  behaved  kiudly  to  Iut;  find  then  to  be  a  wife,  and  her 
itwn  mistress,  and  the  niiKtresH  nfa  house  I  Alack-a-day  !  slu>  little 
knew  what  rHc  was  doing  when  »he  promised  her  hand  where  her 
heart  had  not  gone  before,  find  where  none  wns  beating  for  her.  But 
it  w&s  well  she  mnde  no  objection^  for  it  was  to  be,  whether  or  no;  so 
she  was  spAre<l  at  least  the  pain  of  being  forced  against  her  will. 
Well,  sir,  the  wcdding-day  came,  and  never  do  I  remember  such  a 
dny  as  it  was.  In  vain  did  the  bells  ring  and  the  sun  thine;  folks, 
fpitc  of  all,  and  of  themselves  loo,  couldn't  be  merry:  they  smiSed, 
and  talked,  and  tried  to  appear  gay  ;  but,  lo  my  plain,  honest  think- 
ing, there  was  not  a  light  heart  in  the  village.  Poor  George,  to  be 
sure,  was  dancing  with  delight,  for  he  saw  tlie  preparations,  and  the 
fine  clothes,  and  he  heard  the  bells  ringing  and  the  neighbours  talking, 
and  he  understood  thai  all  was  for  and  about  his  lady,  as  he  llicn 
called  his  old  pbyniate ;  and  the  idea  of  so  much  fuss  and  bustle  on 
her  account  made  him  aii  proud  and  happjr  as  if  bu  were  tu  be 
itic  sharer  of  it.  Litllu  did  liu  iiiiagint-  tliut  it  was  to  cud  in  robbing 
him  of  the  only  comfort  ufhis  liajiless  liie,  ]K>ur  fellow;  and  as  the 
bride  and  bridegroom  came  from  church,  where  to  llie  very  altar 
be  bad  followed  like  a  guardian  naint,  his  watchful  eyu  faithful  in  its 
duty  to  the  last,  be  picked  up  here  and  there  a  6ower  tliat  itic  vil>, 
lagers  had  strewn,  on  which  she  trod,  and  stuck  them  in  a  row  in  the 
button-holes  of  his  waistcoat.  But  when  the  time  came  that  our 
dear  sweet  child  was  to  be  torn  from  our  arms,  then  was  a  scene  I 
never  shall  forget.  She  bade  us  one  by  one  good-b'yc,  os  if  she  didn't 
dream  of  being  gone  from  us  a  day.  It  fairly  seemed  as  though  Pro- 
vidence had  deprived  her  of  all  ihoughL  But  when  she  came  to 
take  her  leave  of  ficorgc,  she  appeared  to  shrink  from  bidding  him 
farewell.  She  took  his  hand,  and  with  a  fluttering  smile  &Bid,  *  George, 
I  am  going  for  a  ride,'  and  she  was  gone !  For  full  three  hours  after, 
George  was  missing ;  and  when  the  twilight  made  us  stir  to  liiid 
where  he  could  be,  there  by  the  garden-gate  he  stood,  with  tlic  old 
wheelbamiw  at  his  side,  U\n  handkerchief  B]»-ead  out  upun  it,  as  hu 
was  wont  to  do  when  he  used  to  wheel  liifi  little  playmate  in  it  years 
agone, — there  was  he  waiting  till  she  should  ennie  '  to  ride.'  I'oor, 
|N>ur  creature!  be  had  no  idea  of  tlie  journey  tliat  she  meant,  when 
she  told  him  she  was  going  for  a  ride.  lie  Knew  tliat  he  had  been 
her  cuachniao  many  a  time  and  oft,  and  he  thought  of  no  other  car- 
riage than  that  which  he  hud  driven.  I  burst  out  a-cryingat  the  very 
sight  of  him.  There  he  stood,  as  conhdetit  that  she  was  coming  as  if 
be  had  seen  her  on  the  threehold  of  the  door  with  her  gypsy  hat  on 
her  head.  Three  hours  he  hud  waited ;  and  when  I  saw  him.  it 
would  have  melted  a  heart  of  stone  tu  watch  bis  look,  and  think  u{Ktn 
the  misery  iu  store  for  liim.  The  sun  hud  gone  down,  and  there  was 
not  a  sound  tu  hear,  but  now  and  then  the  melanrbniy  pipe  of  a  robin, 
or  the  distant  tinkle  of  a  shecp-bcll.     Kver^-tliing  seemed  sorrowing 
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__    ak  mw  lou;  luid  he  that  would  pine  most,  aton«  was  igoorani 

U  lU    1  hafet  courage  to  call  Iiim  owiiy  and  tell  him  his  inistortuae ; 

b*U  «Jm»  i>i<cnl  brought  him  io,  and  told  him  that  his  lady  hud  cone 

IM  ft  <mIv  with  ibv  *  new  footmaOt'  as  the  poor  t'ellun-  culk'd  the  lieu- 

■  -  ■-  •■•',  tUtf  v^tuish  in  his  face  was  more  woeful  tlian  you  can  think 

Kwrj*^  dny  ot  Ihe  same  hour  he  brought  the  wheelbarrow 

,-,  .-^  ^.uUfu^ale,  8iul  kt-pt  it  there  till  sunset;  then,  till  be  wutil  to 

b««^  b«»'U  tit  arranging  the  withered  Bowers  iii  hie  waistcoat.     He 

^M  uKWt  ulMliiiatu  in  refusing  to  do  as  he  was  desired  :  but,  unleu 

tw  lu^  b^'Vit  bidden  to  eat  and  drtuk,  no  morsel  would  have  passed 

:  h«  never  thouglit  ofhunger  or  of  thirst ;  his  little  mistress, 

,<la^ttuitci  and.  us  he  thought  hur,  his  only  friend,  alone  occu< 

|,>,.I  hi!  mind,  that  never  wandered  now.     It  was  tixcd  upon  one 

.>^>j\vi.  >t>ul  on  that  it  dwelt.     Ttn  months  he  pined  and  lingered  fur 

liM  kui  i  and  then,  muru  sensible  than  he  had  ever  been  before',  poor 

»*  And  Imppy  for  ]iim  that  he  13  no  more,"  said  I,  aniicipatJiig  the 
(PjiM'l  of  little  ilarri's  story.  "  He  has  gone  down  Io  the  ruld  bed,  it 
to  tiuo  i  hut  hia  pillow  is  far  smouther  than  the  dnwn  that  is  preswd 
in  vkU>  for  <|tiicl  and  repose  by  the  hcarlloiis  and  unfeeliitg." 

*  iViw,  vury  Iruc,  sir,"  said  David,  and  I  was  half  in  duubt  whether 
|h«  hatidkerchief  would  be  put  in  requisition  again ;  but  it  kept  its 
wmfitt  ncroH  the  knees  of  my  host,  and  Kesnum  continued.  ■<  From 
Mw  dky  shu  le(\  u«,  sir,  wc  saw  no  more  of  our  dear  child  for  two 
VVttn  1  but  siul  wan  the  talc  that  reached  us  in  the  mean  while.  Think 
yilwr  urongs,  sir; — the  man  who  had  taken  her,  to  be  parted  but  by 
it^aih,  h'h  her  the  very  next  day,  after  he  had  robbed  scores  of  honest 
,  Wv4ivi»  of  the  chance  ol'  proving  the  siitcerity  of  their  love  by  a  life 
^il  vlii'iiihiug  and  devotion." 

*Miiid  hirgive  him  I"  said  David,  "  for  1  never  can." 
i*'t'hu  gallows  pardon  him  I  for  I  never  would,"  cried  I, — "  ^nd 
Vhil  I»<(*ini0  of  the  deserted  wife  .'" 

Hv«*t»)i>  **'")  'i^^  ''^''  ncorly  an  hour  stilled  the  feelings  to  which 

•Im  WM*  h11  ihut  time  hankcnng  to  give  vent,  Htiding  this  eilJicr  too 

M'tiuHiiihhi  or  powerful  an  occasion  to  resist,  burst  mto  tears;  while 

t)iiviil,  II*  a  i-itunlcrpoiBC  to  the  grief  which  be  had  herctotbrc  mono- 

■    .  1   I  »m(od  a  wcll-tinicd  symptom  of  stoicism,  by  folding  up  his 

iliitfiit  k-BSt  three  limes  as  small  as  the   ut.ital  rlimensious 

iiiiidioi'Cii  or  common  consent  have  cfltahlishcd  lime  out  of 

III  ]>rii|Kr  limit,  and    thrn   thrusting  ii  into  llie  salt-bux 

iHwki't  ol'liii  coni,  as  being  the  last  place,  at  that  particular  cri»i«,  to 

vKh'h,  iiiiilt-r  llie  influence  of  his  senses,  he  certainty  must  have  in- 

t«M^('«l  II*  ih-NliDiition. 

M  t  •hull  iiiulie  Miorl  work  of  the  rest  on'l,  I  promise  ye,  sir,"  sob- 
^^  iW  li'tidpt-hcarted  foster-iu other ;  "  it  ben't  niucb  use  to  dwell 
\^ttnki,  \Uif  IhiUli." 

'I  ^.tiil  II  »1  mice,"  said  I,  impatient  of  farther  melancholy  detail. 
II  '|'\i«>iily'roiir  hours  had  not  passed,  sir,  after  the  heartless  fellow 
ImiI  tHH'otnii  n  huslwnd,  before  he  was  aboard  ship,  and  on  his  way  to 
iktt  inihv*.  llr  had  completed  his  bargain  ;  he  had  married  our 
^ifunl  tihllil.  and  rcci-ived  his  wages  for  the  job.  He  took  her  lo 
i-  '-<  of  oiiu  of  her  rLlutioiiB  near  London,  and  wiUiout  reUing 
lIivi   he  u.ia  going,  or  wlicUi  if  t-vur,  he  bhould  rcluru,  Ictl 
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her  u  I  have  deicribed.     Fancy  the  iweet  fioul'i  Bufferings,  sir! 

tbink  what  slit-  lult  wlicn  she  found  heraelfa  widow  before  stic  was 
tkirly  a  wife  I  Oli  I  my  heart  bleed*  when  I  recollect  livr  nrvngs! 
Well,  kir,  kite  piDcd  and  fretted  till  thote  with  whom  she  lived  would 
fain  to  have  f;ot  rid  of  her,  I  promise  you;  and  it  was  not  long  before 
they  liad  their  wi^ih." 

"  And  did  the  poor  child  die  of  her  distress?"  said  I.  '*  Alas  I  so 
young ;" 

"  Nut  just  tlicD,  sir.  You'll  scarcely  think  tliut  tlie  worst  of  her 
iroiiblea  hud  yet  to  come;  but  so  it  was,  poor  dear!  A$  fate  would 
have  it,  bJie  was  one  day  met  and  followed  liunie  by  a  gonllcman, 
who,  she  eould  not  help  observing,  appeared  so  struck  with  her.  thitt, 
though  he  did  not  offer  to  speak  to  her,  lie  seemed  determined  upon 
fiodiag  where  she  lived.  Every  day  for  more  than  a  week  did  he  watch 
the  bouse  nearly  all  day  long  ;  and  when  at  last  she  went  out  of  doors, 
he  made  the  best  of  the  opportunity,  and  began  in  the  most  woeful 
manner  to  tell  her  how  much  he  loved  her,  and  what  he  was  suffering 
on  her  account,  and  to  licg  and  pray  of  lier  not  to  he  angry  with  him 
fbr  what  he  could  not  help.  Well,  sir,  he  s|Hikc  »o  mild  and  respect- 
ful, and  set^mcd  no  truly  miserable,  that  the  wrctrhcd  widow  couldn't 
ttnd  it  in  her  heart  to  »peak  liiuiihly  to  him,  and  so  at  6rsC  i>he  made 
no  satwer  at  alL  He  told  her  thai  he  naw  Nhe  had  lomethtng  on  her 
mtnd  that  dtstre««ed  her,  and  said  he  felt  certain  sure  he  could  make 
htv  happy,  utid  that  nut  even  her  di^pleaaure  should  make  him  cease 
from  the  attempt.  And,  sure  enough,  to  her,  poor  thing  I  he  seemed 
to  lie  as  good  as  his  word  ;  for,  though  she  forbade  him  to  uppruacli 
ber  in  any  way  again,  still  he  hovered  about  tlie  house  as  much  as 
ever,  and  wrote  such  letters,  telling  of  his  misery  and  anxiety  on  her 
account,  that,  tired  out  by  the  ill-treatment  of  those  to  whose  tender 
mcrtnes  she  was  nUuidoncd,  sinking  under  the  pangs  of  her  desertion, 
■ml  beset  by  tlie  arte  and  entreniies  of  a  tine  young  niun,  who  seemed 
to  apeak  so  fairly  fur  her  cimifurL  and  good,  in  an  evil  hour  tlie  poor 
duiracted  and  deluded  creature  flew  to  his  arms  for  that  protection 
which  in  vain  was  pledged  her  by  a  husband.  I  have  already  told 
you  that,  in  my  opinion,  fthe  never  had  a  thought  of  any  love  for  the 
nuin  she  had  married.  It  is  not  to  be  wnndcred  at.  then,  that  ontf, 
who  ut  le«st  profexM-d  himself  to  be  all  that  a  husband  should  br, 
found  no  great  difficulty  or  delay  in  gaining  her  aH'ections  and  conlt- 
denco  in  return.  In  short,  her  young  heart,  tliat  had  never  before 
known  the  feeling,  was  now  fixed  upon  ttiis  man  with  nil  the  fondness 
aod  devotion  of  a  first  love.  It  was  no  hard  matter,  therefore,  for  him 
lo  persuade  ber  to  whatever  he  liked ;  and  the  first  advice  he  gave 
her  for  her  good,  was  to  lake  a  house  in  the  neighbourhood  of  one  of 
the  (lurks,  which  he  made  his  home,  eating,  drinking,  and  riding  about 
■t  her  expense.  Well,  sir,  for  several  nionthn  this  wu^  a  life  of  unin- 
terrupted happiness  for  our  poor  Harri.  ^lie  had  cjuiet  or  company 
as  she  likrd,  and  the  society  of  him  that  she  loved  to  madness.  The 
first  sign  of  inlcrruption  tu  tlic  joys  that,  alas!  are  always  too  dearly 
boucbl  at  the  sacrifice  she  had  made,  was  the  news  of  the  arrival  in 
EnipBiKl  of  h«r  hutluiml,  and,  within  two  days  ader  that,  his  appear- 
■noe  at  ber  bouse.  Here  was  a  fine  to  do,  indeetl  I  She  was  alone 
in  ber  drawing-room,  and  no  one  else  in  the  house  hut  the  two  maid- 
lervanls.     In  rain  did  alio  entreat  and  resist  him;  by  main  force  he 


rikbndRiey-coBcil,  withaM 

-  ui  die  bouse  of  hu  motbcK. 

;«iHt  ruin.  sir.     He  hod  telt  bar 

.-jiu|>aii,v,  and  tie  reUmiad 

-..    .i^i«;i7  and  despair  co  seek  far 

jcU  oitii  hini  he  had  deceived  hev, 

.bid  neglected  to  afford  hex. 

^MC*     'twm  DO  Bucli  tiling,  as  I  tiuM 

,  qoC  aix  hours  uftcr  abe  had  bc«a 

again,  and  in  tlic  arms  of  tte 

jfa  ^or.   H«rc  was  devotion,  sir  I    She 

.NUHfatw,  bv  letting  liefHcir  down  with 

wwuM  natch,  and  hy  jtiniping  the  rest ; 

txoui  ber  hnnic,  wiLhuut  m  bit  of  out- 

tiu  caU  and  wet  ofn  December  night, 

aud  ■  baJf  before  6^c  got  the  coach 

'*^kl  Ihu  husband   lovf  her,  tirp     Day  aAcr 

■Im;  house,  and  «ent  letters  to  her;  but 

iL'  man  that  kept  his  wife  from  him. 

>  leave  her  in  the  quiet  po»gessio»  of 

MO  10  the  Indies  I     So  much  for  the 

.-r,  aii  he  called  liimsulf.     Matters,  1 

-iini.*c,  and  he  wus  to  return  to  her 

^  absence,  uithin  a  month.     He  had 

ihe  received  a  U'lter  from  him,  writ- 

c  was  confined  for  debt.     That  hour 

u  three  days  they  were  on  their  road 

,tu«i<  Ntfd  released  the  man  the  adored,  and 

.ht^  Uuubtcs  in  triumph  and  joy." 

•MAwiihsianding  the  depth  into  which  it  had 

t.vw^'*"^^  with  which  it  had  been  doubled 

WilbMedi  aod  acro&ii  his  knees  in  an  iiv 

,ikilh«  mind  of  its  proprietor  that  that 

,  a|)f>r(wching  to  narration  which  would  cer- 

iii  the  united  capacities  to  which  David 

itrititiK  it. 

I  should  mention  that  she  had  made  « 
iawml  of  w])ich  she  took  occasion  tn  for- 
tria)  with  a  coastdcrablc  pinch  of  Scotch 

H»(»Ks  sir/'  sai'I  shC'  "  Cor  more  than  a  fort- 

.  .liiv  here,  and  a  day  there,  to  see  the  sights, 

.    fthe,  poor  dear  !  was  in  no  condition  for 

>  forgotten  that,  when  she  stnrted,  as  she 

.  »oied  love  for  him  she  went  to  rescue. 

drarly  did  our  sweet  child  pay  for  iJie 

•si  driven  her  to  commit,  and  bitter  was 

.V-;  but  it  was  all  fnle,  I  'm  sure  it  was; 

V  her  crime  did  not  call  for  such  a  dread* 

L 'S.  giH>d  heart,  sir!  think  of  the   poor 

in  a  journey  to  a  foreign  land,  where 

ill  :ili>iie,  lo«>,  sir,  wilboul  a  friend  to 

.  I.  ]  t  .*  Jiouse  titled  and  J'uniisbcd  like 
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a  little  palace,  as  a  body  may  say:  tliv  liumestcad  of  her  high-priced, 
fatal  linppiness.  Think  of  her  reucliiug  n-hut  she  thought  a  home,  and 
finding  none!  She  was  eooii  to  be  a  mother,  and  she  had  oot  a  bed 
to  lay  her  down  upon  '.  In  the  short  time  that  .«he  had  been  awny^ 
llie  servant  in  who»e  charge  iihe  left  her  house,  by  the  help  and  advice 
of  a  villain  she  kept  company  with,  had  carried  off  every  thing,  under 
the  pretence  that  she  was  moving  for  her  mistress!  Ah  !  yau  may 
luuk  surprisiMl,  sir,  and  wilb  reason,  InU  'tUjtut  at  true  as  you  aatt  I 
r  Jir  here." 

"God's  will  be  done  I"  sobbed  David,  as  he  buried  his  face  in  hU 
[liandkercliic'f  witli  both  hi&  hand«.  "  8hc  'k  out  of  harm's  vny  nov, 
iBessum.  (lod's  will  be  done  1"  and  thi-  ^inipk-  hearted  man  wept  like  ■ 
ny.  The  tears  ran  so  fast  down  ilw  liurrunl'ul  face  of  the  poor  dame, 
i  that  the  relief  they  afforded  her  enabled  lier  to  proceed  to  the  climax 
i  of  little  Han-i's  miftfortuncs. 

She  didn't  rave  and  take  on,  sir,"  said  Bci^Hm.  "The  hand  oS 
'destiny  wai  on  her,  and  she  felt  it.  As  calmly  an  tliough  nothing  had 
occurred,  ahc  bade  the  coachman  drive  to  a  certain  hotel  ;  she  seemed 
to  reckon  but  for  a  moment  between  what  »he  had  lost  and  what  she 
^liad  regained,  and  she  was  aatiilied  with  the  account  as  it  stood.  All 
»fo  the  world  for  which  she  cared  was  still  spared  to  her — »he  had 
[fcenelf  preserved  htm,  the  author  of  her  dishonour,  the  cause  of  her 
bIom,  ana,  the  only  compensation  for  it,  the  father  of  her  child  !  Tliese 
rWerc  all  she  prt;;ed  ;  and  he  who  was  one  and  all,  now  sut  bettde  her, 
.  With  a  smile  of  resignation,  confidence,  and  content*  ahe  looked  io  his 
'  face,  and  said,  "  NVhat  \  to  be  done  ?" 

The  eyes  upon  the  nuivass  seemed  to  ask  me  for  an  answer:  I  fell 
that  I  ctHjld  heg  subeistence  for  such  a  woman ;  becouMi  a  drudge,  a 
slave,  or  yield  my  life  up  for  her  saint. 
"  And  what  was  his  reply?"  cried  I. 

"  Good  advice— good  advice,  air,"  eobbed  Beasutn.      "  Be  adicd 
\  her  iftke  did  not  thttik  she  luui  better  go  to  her  old  nta-ge  !" 
\futc  with  amSKement  and  disgust,  I  sank  back  in  niy  chair. 
"  Wliat !"  cried  I,  when  the  power  of  articulation  rctuntcd ;  "  was 
that  the  good  advice  ?" 

"  Ay,  sir, — ay  !  that  was  all  the  comfort  our  poor  dear  got  from  her 

httr;  she  asked  him  for  no  more.    She  didn't  upbraid  him.    He  had 

idealt  her  d^ath-btow,  and  she  followed  hi«  advice  :  she  canne  to  her  old 

[ourte,  sir, — God  be  praised  1 — and  1  and  David  closed  her  prerious 

Byes  for  ever,  aAer  they  had  lingered,  in  their  last  dim  itighi,  on  the 

lifeless  image  of  him,  whose  name,  with  her  forgiveness,  and  pniyer 

Fto  FLeaven  lor  his  happiaen,  were  the  laat  words  upon  her  sweet, 

[tweet  lips  !" 

"  And  if  a  special  hand  is  not  upraised  to  strew  his  [latli  of  life 
Vith  tenfold  the  sharp  pangs  that  lie  employed  tu  tirive  his  victim 
to  an  early  grave,"  cried  I,  "it  can  only  be  that  it  has  alreudy 
crushed  the  monster  into  death." 

My  heart  was  taint  and  sick  at  the  recital  I  had  heard.     1  returned 
to  my  inn:  and  all  that  ntgtit— for  it  was  in  vain  that  I  attempted 
to  sleep — I  mused   upon    this  awful  dispensation   of  the  wratJi  of 
loaven,  and  the  drenu  severity  with  which  the  wisdom  of  vindictive 
ridence  had  buicken  tlic  transgression  of  poor  Uttlc  Harri .' 

KuciiNlua. 
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THE  WHITE  MAN'S  DEYTL-HOUSE. 

A    PRAGMKNT. 
BT   P.  HAnRI»ON    RANKIN. 

"IlKTe  is  a  magic  id  the  ctaA." 

ExoTKftics  surmiBv  it  to  consiat  in  "winks  and  nods"  proverbially 
of  equal  inspiration  to  Bteedc  labouring  under  tli«  dixpentatiou  of 
ffNita  serma.  Mcemer's  Animal  Magnetism  was  notliing  to  llie  invi- 
Eible  "  tractors."  Ticklings  of  tlie  palm  have  bvvn  Muniiifted:  tall*- 
manic  numbers  liave  been  liintcd  at ;  sounds  inaudible  liave  beea' 
suggested  :  together  with  certain  *'  melii^dious  twangs,"  air«LeninK 
pineal  sympathy.  Mrs.  Veal's  ghost,  from  De  Foe's  autopsy  of  the 
apparition,  evidently  held  no  less  a  grade  in  the  scale  of  shadowy  so- 
ciety than  that  of  Muster  Mn^ii. 

John  Locke,  the  philosopher,  subsequently  one  of  the  fratemitj, 
opined  that  the  art  embraced  sorcery,  alcliemy,  the  transmutalinn  of 
essences  and  ofmctals,  togetlicr  with  umihir  common-plare  desiderata. 
Whatever  the  nature  of  the  upell,  its  sway  is  wide.  Affinity  of 
feeling  generated  by  it  runs  round  the  world.  It  may  be  fmind  in  the 
land  of  the  Chinese,  of  tlie  Arab,  the  Red  Indian,  and  the  wild  Tartar ; 
in  the  frozen  circle,  hnbitatofall  scaU  excepting  Solomon's,  and  in 
the  buminj;  desert, 

"  Terra  domibus  negRta." 
Our  story  relates  to  the  last  pleasant  locality. 
Upon  the  windward  coast  of  Africa,  in  a  situation  calculated  to 
warm  the  coolest  tcnipcrament,  stands  s  European  Ecltlcincnt, — a 
pimple  of  civilization  upon  llie  6ery  fare  of  a  htirharous  cuntincuc 

"  Once  upon  a  time"  a  locI};e  had  pxifitrd  ttitre.  Its  memlicrs  hotl 
ceaBcd  to  melt,  having  graduBlly  melted  away;  for  the  constant  HuK 
and  reflux  of  white  residents,  the  brief  sojourn  of  many,  and  tho 
death  of  an  appropriate  portion,  rapidly  vary  the  population  of  tlm 
little  colony.  After  a  lapse  of  years,  however,  it  was  not  long  since 
determined  that  the  bdge  should  he  re-opened. 

The  house  formerly  used  had  become  ineligible  :  and,  in  the  tnie 
spirit  of  a  mason-soldi  c^r.  a  gallant  captain  offered  to  receive  his  bro- 
thers in  his  own  wing  of  the  barracks. 

This  building  was  advantageously  situated.  It  rrowned  the  sum< 
mit  of  a  high  conical  hill ;  so  that,  although  the  deluges  of  the  rniny 
season  were  fast  approaching,  it  could  with  much  facility  he  closely 
and  effectually  tiled.  Hut  here,  art  was  still  in  her  sweddlirtg  bands ; 
and  although,  in  our  accomplished  couiitrv,  bricklayers  and  ]>]aj*terera 
are  as  "  plenty  as  blackberries,''  in  Ikt  colony  no  tiler  eoiiUl  be  found. 
The  name  of  Solyma, — that  prince  of  architects,  and  prototype  of 
modern  Wrens  and  Barrys, — his  glory,  and  his  power  over  things  seen 
and  unseen,  were  familiar,  especially  to  the  black  Mahometan  popu- 
lation, to  the  sojourning  Foulah,  and  the  travelled  Mundingo;  but 
Ihey  posAeued  neither  his  skill  nor  his  secret,  being  as  mournfully 
ignorant  of  his  workmoittike  perfections  as  they  are  of  the  name  of 
the  mother  of  Moses.  A  tiler,  however,  was  indispensable;  and  here 
arose  a  difficulty.     Wliat  bbck  man,  Mabonietan  or  pagnn,  could  be 
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induced  to  recfivu  instruction  ;  aiut.  ri'^ardlcasoTlfie  proplict  MrIi* 
moud  on  tlic  one  Imnd,  and.  on  the  other,  of  SaUiii, — ihr  principal 
object  of  fervid  worship  amongst  tlie  infi<lt>l!i  of'lliosc  tiol  part», — to 
hazard  his  wcU-lieing  in  tliis  world,  and  liii>  Hombre  tioul  in  tlie  next, 
by  tiling  the  edifice  ? 

Various  were  the  nej^  (gentlemen  invited :  but  few  posseued 
"  hcarltt  big  enonph."  No  wontJer  that  in  the  gold-duBt  country  they 
should  prove  deficient  in  the  "  iw  fripie*  .'*'  One  refused  upon  the 
very  admissible  ground  that  the  masons  had  been  accustomed  to  at- 
tend service  in  the  colonial  church  once  annually;  and  thai,  claiming 
to  himself  the  same  liberty  of  conscience  which  he  allowed  to  others, 
— being  by  birth,  and  suhHcqucnily  by  conviction,  of  that  cxtcniive 
religious  "persuanion  "  called  Pagans,  and  of  the  jMtrticular  sect  of 
the  said  popular  church  Mliich  woridii]>s  the  devil  and  reverences 
dead  men's  tL-clh, — he  must  decline  compromising  his  religious  princi* 
plea,  and  sanctioning  by  his  presence  the  heterodox  tenets  of  the 
kngtish  colonial  chaplain. 

A  second,  however,  hud  forsaken  the  Heathen  modes  of  his  ances- 
tor!,, and  had  waxed  into  a  iervenL  pruM-lyle,  under  missionary  auspi- 
ces, in  all  rcBpects  save  u  tougli  hereditary  prejudice  iu  lavour  of  a 
genteel  establishment  uf  eight  or  ten  wives 

**  To  grind  his  com," 

as  Mungo  Parle  poetically  saith,  but 

"  To  pound  his  nee," 

as  it  doubtless  ran  in  the  original  and  vcrnaculnr  gloic,  whether  Fan- 
ice,  Mandingo,  Cosao,  Bullum,  or  Soosno.  This  strange  conjugal  whim, 
be  it  remarked,  generally  is  as  unalienable,  tenaciously  leniiblt-,  and 
ttdhei^ive  to  the  negro  taste,  as  "  roast  pig  "  was  to  the  |»ilAtv  of  the 
mortal  Charles  Lamb  and  the  immortal  "  Rlin." 

This  reclaimed  pagan,  however,  professed  that  he  would  rather 
dine  on  fried  soles,  llml  unclean  piscuturial ;  niusticHle  dog's  flesh  be- 
fore it  had  become  pulrid;  disbelieve  in  witclicrtift ;  ur  put  uway  a 
■pouse,  however  freckled,  than  adjoin  hiinmelf  imlo  a  euciety  nhose 
nominal  master  indeed  might  be  tlie  Honounible  Coloniul  Secretary, 
but  whose  real  t>piritual  president,  he  well  knew,  could  be  no  other 
Uiaii  Beelzebub  the  Dtu/abooy,  whose  ^aya  he  had  renounced,* 

The  remaining  mass  of  the  negro  "  ton  "  declined  their  services  on 
reasons  no  less  entiafitctory.  They  appealed  to  the  yet  living  reputa- 
tion of  the  deceased  lodge,  which  they  cIiBraccerized  as  ftfuuoncre 
to  a  degree  ;  for  the  spirit  of  the  building,  once  redolent  orniybteries 
and  fraternity,  prolongs  u  posthumous  exieu;ncc  in  their  imaginings, 
awful  and  evitabund.  It  is  desolate,  lor  oooe  will  enter  it;  it  is 
crumbling,  for  none  will  repair  it:  it  is  shunned  as  the  faYOurite  tri- 
clinium of  Satliana,  Beeliteboub,  and  Aslilarotli ;  it  is  known  as 

"The  White  Man's  Dbvil-House." 

As  incredulous  a  ncgress  as  ever  succumbed  to  Oheah  asserted  that, 
from  iu  vague  iDterior,  belli  were  heard  to  toll,  and  chains  to  clank, 

*  It  n  ctiriuu«  thai  whilst  tha  Hebnrw  word  Bediebub  mnnt  "  prime  «f 
flies,''  Riignboo,  in  negro  langui^o,  si^fies  "  the  white  ant,"  which  is  deemed 
the  (kvil's  Tamiliar. 
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The  honour,  howcrcr,  cotnpcnsntcs  for.  ilie  danger,  and  tliey  love 
to  entwine  itii'  privilogeil  umbli-m  oftlicir  order,  ilie  ivory  circlet*,  in 
thit  Imir ;  an  ornament  thai  glHila  the  heart  of  the  simple  ebony  maid, 
an  IcnthcrK  and  brillianls  rejoiee  thai  of  the  blonde  or  the  nut-brtiwn, 

'File  initiniioH!),  nias  '.  arc  attended  with  un^enlh'  inutiliition  of  ihc 
piT8on  ;  and  the  trembling  and  weeping  girl  ifi  bluidf'ulded,  that  she 
may  never  know  the  woman  who  liicetfitefl  her.  (latihea,  however,  on 
the  taee,  arms,  breast,  and  baek,  are  favourite  ornnmenis;  they  are  thu 
unpretending  substitutes  for  rouge  and  cosmetics.  The  society  ih  in 
a  flourishing  state,  and  the  worshipful  raistress  derives  a  considerable 
revenue  by  the  sale  of  refractory  maidens.  The  guill  genernlly  arises 
in  the  practice  of  wltchcrafl  and  sorcery  ; — accomplishments  aasldu* 
ouily  cultivated  by  the  young  ladies  of  Nigritia. 

But,  to  return  to  our  story.  Enough  has  been  said  to  explain  how 
it  happened  that  ideas  of  awe  rested  amongst  the  black  colonists 
upon  "The  White  Man's  Devd-I louse." 

The  night  was  of  that  deep-toned  glory  uninidginetl  «flve  by  thoae 
who  Iiave  watched  the  hrmament  of  a  tropical  sky.  No  moon  was 
up:  but  the  moon-like  plancU  threw  upon  the  suhry  groutid  shadows 
of  man  and  horse  as  they  slonly  nouiid  round  the  long  muuuiaiii  path 
that  led  from  the  sea-wtuhed  capital  at  its  foot,  to  the  summit  of  the 
Barrack  Hill.  As  s  higher  vievatioo  was  guiucd.  the  sufi'ocaiiDg 
breath  of  the  tow  grounds  became  tempered  by  llie  land  breeze, 
that  floated  down  by  the  chauuel  of  the  wide  river,  and  flung  itself 
rudely  upon  Uie  hill  side.  Vet  tlie  Htill,  eloHe  utmosphcre,  und  the 
distant  flickering  of  puqdv  and  gotdcn  lightning  fur  away  to  ttie  east 
over  the  lands  of  »ivage  nutloni*,  warned  HguLutit  loitering  fur  the 
chance  ofa  tornado.  By  ones  and  twos  tfie  IiiiIl'  straggling  brother- 
hood alighted  at  the  barrack  gutc« ;  and  there,  thousands  of  miles 
from  Old  England  and  the  fire-side  of  home,  men  unconnected  by 
birth,  by  interests,  or  by  office,  met,  and  cordially  felt  that  they  were 
related.  Just  before  entering  thu  chamber  whose  secrets  arc  bound 
as  by  adamant,  tlic  eye  fell  upon  a  figure  flitting  in  the  verandah  in 
the  very  dignity  of  overmastering  terror.  His  aspect  told  that  he 
was  following  the  poet's  advice, 

"  Nimium  oe  cred*  color!  1" 

He  was  a  black  man  awaiting  the  ceremony  of  iniiiation  with  much 
tile  same  intenaily  of  interest  that  enlivens  the  criminal  at  execution. 
ilc  appeared  the  living  representative  of  that  fear-stricken  island 
tree  whose  trembling  leaves  diittil  a  sympathetic  dew.  He  was  an 
old  Serjeant  of  the  Uoyal  African  Corps.  Years  of  discipline  had 
taught  him  reverence  for  the  tastes  of  his  superiors;  and  when  in- 
vited by  his  officer  to  tiic  the  lodge,  overcome  on  the  one  hand  by 
the  condescension  of  the  captain,  and  overwhelmed  on  the  other  by 
misgivings  of  latent  Satanic  cajolery,  he  had  plunged  into  the  Rubicon. 
If  Ins  commander  had  deemed  it  expedient  to  form  an  alliance  with 
so  powerful  a  prince  as  the  prince  of  darkness,  what  business  had  he 
to  do  with  it?  He  had  fought  at  Waterloo,  and  would  fight  at  any 
time  against  the  devil  himself  if  ordered  to  the  charge ;  but  he  had 
never  expected  to  serve  in  the  tuime  company.  However,  he  sturdily 
denied  flinching  from  the  approaching  trial  of  his  courage. 

The  nemo's  burnished  liicc  smartened  up  when  all  was  over,     Ku* 
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■nour,  whoie  nunierouB  touaues,  if  welt  pitkleil,  would  pair  ofTivlth 
ail  the  boiled  turkeys  cooked  in  Cliriateiuium  uii  a  CliriBtinB«-Uii>',  and 
leave  plentjr  to  spore,  told  tite  tale  ofwondrr  in  "  qunrter  lew  no 
time,"  now  ISerjeftnt  B.  had  become  a  momber  of  wliitc  man's  purrah  ; 

how  lie  had  sat  dowo  to  supper  with  Captain  on  ooe  tide,  the 

devil  on  the  other,  and  tlie  clucf  judge  opposite  ;  how  the  scrjeaot 
thought  he  recognised  the  "old  gentleman  "  as  a  comrade  in  the  Pe- 
ninsula ;  and  how  tlie  "  old  gentleman  "  politely  acknowledged  similar 
remembrances,  and  took  wine  with  Iiim  ;  and  how  they  had  parted,  witli 
mutual  hopes  and  promises  of  meeting  again  at  Boine  future  day,  in 
the  hot  season,  not  in  "  the  rains." 

The  more  the  woolly-licaded  men  and  maidutis  of  his  inquisitive 
Bcttuaiiitaiice  interrogated  tlic  serjeani  himttelf  concerning  hi«  adven- 
ture on  Uiat  fcariul  night,  the  more  lie  would  not  tell  cliem  a  word 
about  the  matter ;  and,  to  this  moment,  no  mysteries  arc  more  mveu:- 
rious,  no  secrets  more  arcane,  than  tliose  whicli  trouble  the  black  po- 
pulation of  the  little  colony  respecting  "The  While  Man's  Deril- 
llouse." 
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Lavr.  Uunch'd  a  gallant  liille  ctafk. 

Complete  with  every  rope  ; 
In  ttolden  words  was  {laitiU'd  aft — 

"The  Cupid,  Captain  Hope." 
Flrasure  wru  rated  scicond-inaie, 

And  Paisiou  made  to  steer ; 
The  gaiu  were  handed  o'er  to  Fate, 

To  Impulse  sailiiig.f^-ar. 

Merrily  roved  the  ihougliUcts  crew 

Amidst  the  billows'  mrire; 
Bnt  soou  a  tail  bore  down,— all  knew 

*Twu  Captain  Kcason  s  "  Life.'* 
And  Pleasure  IcTt,  ihou^Ii  Passion  said 

He  'd  Kuard  her  safe  from  all  harms. 
'Twas  vain ;  tui  Fate  rsiiiim'd  lionic  the  lead. 

While  Love  prepared  ihe  iinall-arms. 

A  slorm  arose  I     I'he  cauvas.i  dow 

Escaped  from  Impulse'  hand, 
Whik  headstrong  Passion  dasli'd  ilie  piuw 

Swifl  00  a  rockv  ttnuid. 
"  All 's  lost  t"  ettch  trembUog  sailor  cried ; 

"  Did  CaffUtin  Hope  adiau !" 
But  in  his  life-boat  ileasun  luetd 

To  save  the  silly  cjtw. 

Impulse  the  torrents  DrpnrhBlin, 

Iliit  Pleasure  'iicapcil  from  wreck  i 
Love,  milking  Reason  take  the  helm, 

Chaiii'd  Passion  to  the  deck. 
"  I  ihouijhl  you  were  my  foe ;  but  now," 

Said  LoT«,  "  w«  'II  nail  logvtlicr ; 
RsoMD,  bencefDrth  thrau^li  life  shall  lliiMi 

My  pilot  be  for  ever  I'' 
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Mt  gRRt  anxiety  now  was  Ui  reach  tlit;  foot  of  the  Kn|!li!ih 
thmaa  as  kkiu  as  possibltr ;  and  1  ccmsiiUtxl  i»y  nifidel  friend 
■paa  the  safest,  esneat,  and  least  public  manner  nf  ])tittiii<;  my 
project  into  execution.  I  had  thought  it  right  tu  plai-e  Nuflicieitt 
coofldencc  iu  him  to  inform  him  that  [  v.as  an  agx^nt  uf  the 
King  uf  PoTMa,  conimiiuioned  to  make  certain  pnip(i-;iiU  ta  the 
King  of  Knf^Uud ;  but  that  it  was  not  t»y  inlentian  to  insist 
upon  an  ittakialf  ur  dL'pututiuii,  iifwn  my  entry  iiitu  the  prin- 
cipal city,  or  to  demand  cither  maintenance  or  lod^'ng  at  the 
expense  of  the  nation  :  in  short,  I  wished  Co  be  as  little  Icnuwn  as 
ptMsible.  Me  assured  mu  that  the  most  private  manner  uf  tra- 
vellitig  was  a  public  a>ach.  This  rather  appeared  paradoxieal, 
for  how  could  1  be  private  and  public  at  the  same  tim«  f  but, 
af^  certain  explanations,  I  found  that  he  was  right ;  particu- 
larly when  he  assured  me  that  in  point  of  expense  the  private 
mode  of  conveyance  cost  about  eeven  times  more  than  the 
public. 

Accordingly,  the  next  morning,  having,  through  the  inter- 
ference of  my  frivnd,  paid  what  was  due  tu  the  owuer  of  the 
caravanserai,  I  seated  myself  in  the  corner  of  a  handsome  coach, 
drawn  by  four  fine  horses,  which  appeared  at  the  door  on  pur- 

Sose  for  my  couvi-nieuce.  My  friend  seated  himself  by  uiy  side, 
(ohbouh  was  placed  on  the  outside,  ami  we  drovu  off  at  surh 
a  rate,  that  I  neither  had  time  to  find  out  whether  the  hour  van 
fortunate,  or  indeed  to  ascertain  which  was  the  direction  of  Mec- 
ca, much  less  to  say  my  prayers. 

We  had  not  proceeded  far,  when  we  stopped,  and  a  third 
person  ascended,  and  took  possession  of  the  corner  opposite  to 
me.  Hf  waa  a  coarse- look  in;'  infidel,  with  a  sallow  face  covered 
with  hnir  :  budhv  eyebrows,  dirlv  in  appearancr,  niid,  as  fnr  as  I 
could  discover,  wishing  to  look  like  one, of  the  people,  although 
bf  might  be  of  the  race  of  the  omra/t.  He  &aid  mithing  upon 
entrance,— not  even  the  Knglish  Selnxn  atekwa,  which  I  nod 
long  learned  to  be  expressed  by  the  words  *•  Good  morning,  and 
fine  day  ;"  but  there  he  !<»l,  an  if  the  oriHce  of  his  uioutTi  had 
been  clocrd  by  a  <itriiko  of  fate.  The  cast  of  his  eye  as  it  glanced 
uptm  me  was  not  that  of  hospitality;  and  I  wu^  certaiu  that, 
had  he  been  an  Arab,  1  should  ncit  have  heard  the  sound  of  his 
pettle  and  mortar  braying  the  coifce  for  me  in  token  of  welcome. 
I  diacovcred  that  my  Iriend's  name,  who  had  hitherto  thrown 
his  shadow  over  me,  waa  Jun  Ful,  words  which  surprised  nie, 
because  ihcy  arc  pure  Persian,  and  might  be  interpreted,  "  Soul, 
Money  !"    Altliougli  the  ne»-cnro*r  cytd  Uie  with  little  kindnrwi 
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of  asppct,  yet,  whtii  he  luokcd  at  my  friend  Jan,  there  was  m 
slight  indicatinn  af  respect ;  but  atill  he  said  nothing. 

We  had  scarcely  clt-artil  the  town,  when  the  coach  ajrain 
•topped,  and  wc  distoverctl  slcjiping  out  of  a  handsome  et|ui- 
pagc,  with  servants  and  men  in  knlaals  to  help  him,  an  infidel, 
who,  after  some  delay  taken  up  in  providing  for  his  comfort 
and  accommodation,  was  helped  into  our  conveyance,  and  he 
occupied  the  fourth  and  last  place  in  it.  He  wait  a  hand- 
»omv  man,  deanly  and  handM>n>elv  dresseit,  full  of  fair  fonnn 
and  politeneiis:  a  perfect  cr*n(ru.s|  to  his  predecessor,  and  upon 
whose  whole  bearing  and  manners  was  inscribed,  in  legible  clia- 
racters,  sahib  najtb,  or  gentleman- 
He  was  as  civil  to  me  as  his  predeceswir  had  been  the  con- 
trary. Having  ascertained  that  I  was  a  Persian,  hv  weleuiued 
me  i«  his  country  in  a  form  of  words  different  from  those  used 
in  Pen^ia  ;  bul  in  w>  doing,  he  nut  only  made  my  heart  glad,  but 
made  his  own  face  white.  He  ihi-n  eoniplinienled  me  upon  be- 
longing lo  a  nation  mIipm.'  pt-opic  uilUngly  obeyed  and  nplteld 
tlic  autiiorily  of  tlieir  king,  una  who  were  Mitihtied  to  live  uniler 
the  lawK  of  their  ancient  monarchy.  I  had  so  long  been  unai>- 
custcnied  to  receive  eump1imeni»,  (hat,  upon  hearing  this  from 
the  sahib  najib,  1  almost  thought  myself  in  Persia  again,  and 
was  about  preparing  a  snitable  answer, — one  in  which  I  intend- 
ed at  once  lo  uphold  the  dinnity  of  my  ^ovt-reign  and  to  exhi- 
bit my  own  individual  readiness  of  wit,  —  when  un  iinc<mtli 
sound  proceeded  from  Uie  uncUan  in6del,  almost  the  first  sign 
.of  life  which  he  had  given,  that  m»dc  me  start,  btopped  my 
eloquence,  and  threw  all  the  sugared  wurds  which  I  had  pre- 
pare<l,  back  into  my  throat  again.  A&  far  as  I  could  unilcr- 
stand,  the  purpt-ivt  of  this  inauspieiouH  noise  was  to  announce 
lo  the  sahib  najib  that  he  had  s.iiid  winieihing  in  the  words 
lie  had  addressed  to  me  tn  which  he  did  not  agree,  for  I  per- 
ceived anger  and  disgust  arise  in  his  countenance,  while  tl>e 
looks  of  "Soul  Money,"  though  not  much  given  to  change, 
alho  beeanie  h)wering. 

*' Surely,  sir,"  said  the  sahib  najib,  addressing  the  unclean 
infidel  still  with  cxjurtesy  in  his  manner,  — "  surely  you  will  allow, 
in  these  unsetlled  limes,  tliat  loyalty  to  one's  king,  and  obedi- 
ence to  esiabliithcd  laws,  is  a  subject  worthy  of  compbment." 

"  1  allow  nothing,'*  replied  tlic  other,  looking  straight  for- 
ward, "  but  what  IB  for  the  giKwl  of  the  people." 

Upon  thit  there  arose  a  discnsAton  so  long  and  so  animated, 
thai  it  taitted  almost  all  the  way  to  the  foot  of  the  Englisli 
throne,  and  of  which  I  coulij  with  difficulty  catch  the  meaning, 
*t»  new  were  most  of  tlie  word*  usird  ti»  my  ears. 

The  sahib  najib's  argument  was  full  of  words  such  as 
these;  the  constitution  —  vi-Aicil  rights — ancient  privileges— 
fundetl  property — established  church— landed  interest;  and  al- 
though  we  were  driving  through  u  country  more  prosperous 
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til  my  (>ve  than  even  ihe  regions  of  Moluiniet's  paradise  could 
Ik-,  siirroundcH  by  every  luxury,  and  he  apparently  the  lord  of 
wealth  and  luxury,  still  he  s«eiiiL'd  to  persist  thut  \k  wug  ruine<l 
and  rethicitl  to  bi'^gary»  tliat  hw  country  was  on  the  brink  of 
perdition,  and  that  nothing  remained  for  him  to  do  but  to  sit 
down  for  the  rest  of  his  days  upon  the  nummud  of  despair, 
and  to  eat  the  bitter  rind  of  grief. 

The  rou^h  tnfidet,  on  the  contrary,  argued  thai  ronsti- 
ttitional  rights,  funded  propertVi  land,  church,  Iawi>,  and 
a  great  many  more  thiogs^  of  the  import  of  which  I  was 
jgnorntit,  but  of  which  I  pmmised  to  acquire  knowletlge,  all, 
lie  argued,  were  alone  to  be  turned  to  the  use  of  the  people; 
and  thus  1  began  to  have  some  little  idea  uf  what  was  meant  by 
that  People  Shah  of  whum  wc  had  heard  hu  much  in  Pemia. 

"  What  !""  »aid  the  sahib  najib,  **  when  you  sec  the  consti- 
tution in  danger,  do  not  you  percdve  that  it  nitl  endanger  the 
happine<is  of  the  people  whose  cause  you  advticatc?" 

"1  do  not  see  that  it  is  in  danger,'"  said  the  other.  *' If 
my  boat  is  sinking  because  we  carry  too  much  soil,  &baU  I  nut 
trim  my  soils  and  inspect  my  ballast  r" 

"  But  by  trimming  your  boat  you  would  throw  all  your  cargo 
overboard,  and  thus  lose  all  you  have,"  answered  the  other. 

This  part  of  the  eonversation  1  nnderstoo<l,  and  then  I  said, 
"  1  now  understand  :  when  a  camel  is.  overladen,  aitd  cannot 
proceed,  on  account  of  the  weight  of  his  burthen,  either  the 
camel  will  die,  or  1  must  lighten  his  burthen." 

"  Very  good,"  said  the  rough  man,  who  now  for  the  first  time 
cast  the  shadow  of  hia  condescension  over  me.  "  You  are  the 
lord  of  quick  understanding,  and  see  things." 

"  Bur,"  w»id  his  welWrewed  antagonist,  "  I  neither  agree  that 
the  boat  is  badly  trimmed,  or  that  the  camel  k  overladen  :"  then, 
turning  to  me,  he  said.  "  Surely,  &ir,  you,  who  have  been  bred 
and  bom  a  Musiiulman,  who  have  let  your  lieani  grow  according 
lo  old-eslablished  custom,  who  have  washed  your  hands  and  feel 
in  accordance  to  the  jtroe^pts  of  your  law, — you  would  not 
change  all  at  onre,  Ix-tausr  some  new  sect  in  your  country  were 
to  arise  and  say.  *  Cut  off  vour  beard,  cea»e  to  wash,  pray  in  a 
new  manner,  and  say  to  Mahomet,  You  are  a  false  prophet  i' 
you  could  not  in  your  conscience  do  so." 

'*  AsiaJ'aralluh  t"  said  I,  blowing  over  my  shoulders  at  the 
same  time,  "  am  I  mad  to  ent  such  a  profusion  of  abomination  !'* 

"  You  are  a  mon  of  perfection,"  said  he.  *'  I  am  sure  the 
more  you  see  uf  my  country  and  get  acquainted  with  its  present 
condition,  the  more  you  will  agree  with  me," 

I  looked  towards  my  friend  Jan  Pul,  who  hitherto  had  not 
uttered  a  word,  and  said,  '*  This  sahib  says  nothing-  Perhaps 
owing  to  his  Miyiug  less  llian  we  du,  he  may  be  the  u>rd  of  more 
wisdom  than  all  our  beads  put  together." 

"  What  can  I  say,^  6»id  Jan  calmly,  "  when  there  is  much  to 
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be  said  on  both  udes  'f  Thcf  highest  wi»doin  is  to  g»ther  expe^ 
ritfnoe  from  the  past,  and  apply  it  to  the  oeceHlties  af  the 
future.'* 

**  Agreed,^  said  the  rough  man ;  "  we  mu«t  therefore  reform."* 
**  Agreed,"  said  the  unooth  man  :  ^'  reform  is  useless.'" 
I  iinmed lately  perceived  hnw  the  matter  stood,  and,  with 
that  peiietralioii  for  which  all  I*erMan:a  are  famous,  I  discovered 
the  true  state  of  the  whole  country.  I  saw  that  the  people 
were  divided  into  two  sects,  as  much  oppoard  to  each  other  as 
Jews  are  to  true  bc'lievers ;  that  plain  sense  had  as  little  chance 
ID  the  controversy  as  a  sober  man  may  have  in  the  brawls  of 
two  druntiarda;  and  that,  before  things  gel  straight,  each  of  the 
drunkards  must  be  sobered  by  breaking  their  shins  in  stumbling 
over  a  stone,  or  their  heads  by  carrying  thvin  too  high. 

CHAPTBR  VIII. 

Wb  continued  to  drive  onwards:  the  faster  we  went,  the 
more  tlic  infidels  argued.  I  sat  in  my  corner  guessing  my  way 
through  their  words,  and  already  making  \ip  in  my  mind  the 
sort  of  Idler  which  I  shoulil  write  tti  the  Asylum  of  the  Uni- 
verse upon  the  state  of  this  extraordinary  counlrv,  whilst  my 
silent  fritnd,  with  his  hook-stick  and  close-buttoned  coat,  shut 
his  eyes  and  tJun)bert>d ;  only  occasionally  giving  sij|;ns  uf  life. 
At  length  wc  arrived  at  a  house  which  I  supposed  might  be  ■ 
caravanserai,  after  the  Franc  fashion,  open  to  true  believers, 
for,  on  t(K>king  up  I  saw  painted  upon  a  iKianl  an  elephant  with 
a  castle  upon  its  bock.  I  bc^an  tn  think  rhis  mtglji  ne  in  com- 
plinieiit  to  me,  seeing  that  elephants  are  part  of  the  slate  uf 
Persian  monarch^:  but  I  was  mistaken,  because,  instead  uf 
taking  any  notice  of  me,  the  sahib  najib,  on  the  contrary,  did 
not  show  his  usual  civility  ;  but,  putting  his  head  out  of  the 
window,  he  asked  one  of  the  bystanders,  "  Is  there  any  news 
astir?" 

*'  Nothing;  particular,"  said  an  unconcerned  infidel ;  "  no- 
thing. The  papers  say,  '  A  man  threw  a  stone  and  has  broken 
the  king's  head  !'  ** 

"  There/  said  the  smooth  man  to  the  rough,  **  there,  that 
comes  of  your  reform  !" 

**  I  deny  that,"  said  the  other :  "  on  the  contrar}*,  it  comes  of 
your  no-reform." 

'*  Why,  surely,''  answered  the  sal:iib  najib,  "if  you  had  not 
taught  the  people  not  to  respect  their  king,  tn  despise  his  nobles, 
and  to  laugh  at  the  laws,  such  an  atrocity  never  would  have 
happened-'* 

*' No,  indeed,  it  never  would,"  retorted  the  other,  "if  you 
had  made  such  changes  that  the  people  would  love  their  kmg, 
respect  his  nobles,  and  be  satisfied  with  ihc  laws." 

*■  Then  you  think  stoning  your  king  a  right  thing  to  do  }'^ 
mmI  odc. 
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"Then  you  allow  mslting  him  odious,"  answered  the  other, 
*•  i»  what  ought  to  l>e  done  ?" 

"  Will  a  stone  get  up  and  threiw  itaelf  ?" 

"  Will  a  man  complain  unle*s  he  lie  aggrieved  ?" 

"Hallo!  ray  friend,"  said  the  sahib  najib  to  the  bystander, 
"  what  is  said  about  thiu  atrocious  act,  eh  ?" 

"  Why,  some  say,  *  Poor  king  •'  others  itay,  *  Poor  stone!*"  an- 
svered  the  bystander  in  the  coolest  nianiier  no5sibk>. 

At  this  1  began  truly  to  have  an  insight  into  things,  and 
could  not  help  exctaiiniog  in  the  botlom  of  my  gullet,  "  AUak 
AUah,ii  Allah!     There  is  but  one  Allah  !"      ' 

"  You  understood  what  that  man  said  ?"  said  Jan  Pul  to  me, 
with  a  *igh,  and  in  a  low  voice. 

"  iUlh-,  yes,"  said  I,  '*  wonderful !  The  men  of  this  country 
are  lions  without  saints.  Allah!  Allah!  la  throw  a  stone  at 
the  king,  and  no  cxcciilioner  bv,  to  cut  the  wretch's  head  off." 

*^  No,  no,"  said  he,  "  that  must  be  proved;  first,  whether  it 
was  a  atone  ;  second,  whether  it  was  a  man  who  threw  it ;  and, 
third,  whether  it  hit  the  king's  head,  or  some  other  head.** 

"  Amaa,  aman .'  Mercy,  mercy  !"  1  exclaimed ;  "  let  me  return 
to  Persia.  If  mi  little  is  said  about  breaking  the  king's  head, 
where  shall  I  turn  for  juslice  if  some  one  cuts  off"  my  ears? 
Well  may  the  people  want  reform  !" 

**  I  will  just  prove  to  you,  sir,"  said  the  soft  infidel,  "that 
this  case  just  proves  that  we  want  no  reform.'" 

**  How  !"  said  I,  **  break  your  king's  head,  and  nobody  to 
mend  it !" 

"  That  is  not  the  case,"  said  he.  "  If  a  people  have  so  much 
leeuriiy  from  the  laws,  that  not  even  the  poorest  wretch,  even 
for  a  crime  of  such  magnitude,  can  be  condemned  without  proof 
against  him  and  a  full  trial,  surely  they  cannot  complain  :  tlicy 
ire  all  equal  in  the  eve  of  the  law,  and  more  they  cannot  want." 
He  said  this  in  great  exultation,  having  obtained,  as  he  con- 
ceired,  a  complete  triumph  over  his  adversary,  and  eyed  him 
with  appropriate  scorn. 

Tlir  rough  man  l«K>ked  as  if  his  head  went  round  and  round, 
and  as  if  he  were  come  to  a  full  stop;  but,  pulling  up  the  two 
ends  of  his  shirt, — I  stippose  to  Khow  that  he  had  one, — he  said, 
"If  the  people  have  one  good  law,  is  that  a  reason  why  they 
should  not  have  more  ?  'Die  great  man  may  get  his  head  broke, 
— he  is  rich  and  mighty,  a  little  salve  cures  him,  and  he  is  as 
rich  and  happy  as  ever ;  but  the  poor  man  who  has  broken  it, 
■are  the  satisfaction  of  making  a  good  throw,  he  remains  as  poor 
■nd  miserable  as  ever." 

"  Then,  air,"  said  the  sahib  najib,  •'  you  would  have  what 
can  never  be, — ^you  would  have  perfect  equality  amongst  man- 
kind ?" 

••Yes,  tridv,"  exclaimed   the  other;  "  hec-ause,  if  all  were 

lual,  there  would  be  no  head»  broken,  and  no  stones  thrown.** 
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't*tu^  UH\  I  understood,  and  said,  "  What  words  are  theae  f 
All  u»r«  caniiol  W  kings,  nor  c«n  lliey  all  lie  viziers,  nor  all 
kKanft.  I,  who  know  nothing  of  )'uur  exlraurdinar^'  customs, 
1  \tin  uu<ler»tnnd  that.  Weru  I  to  lliiiik  of  bein?  anything 
hut  whnt  I  am,  miglit  not  my  neighltour  think  mi  too ; 
nml  if  I  wi»liL*d  to  be  him,  and  lie  me,  why,  then  the  world 
viould  ftwin  1>L'  npside  down,  inid  from  nnc  end  of  the  universe 
to  the  nilu>i'  there  would  be  nothitig  but  clutching  of  beards* 
luid  orit'i  of  justice,  inul  no  justice  !" 

"  WlmteTer  y«ii  may  say,"*  said  the  rough  infidel,  "  we  must 
huvv  more  equality  in  our  country  than  we  have  at  present,  or 
L'Im*  the  world  wilt  turn  upside  down.  The  rich  must  be  ptiorer, 
Hiid  the  pcKir  richer." 

l>iiring  this  ei>nver*».iti(in  we  were  in  rapid  nintJoti,  driving 
through  NtreetK  lighted  up  as  magniijcently  as  if  the  Slmli  him- 
•elf  had  ordered  s  feast  of  fire-works,  niid  ornammted  hy  shojn 
rxliihiling  such  riches  that  not  all  the  wealth  brought  from 
Hind  by  Nadir  Shuh,  or  amassed  by  the  Sofi,  could  compare 
10  it. 

"  Strange,"  thought  I  to  myself,  "  that  this  people  are  not 
»ati»fied  with  their  lot  T  pjii^in^j  hy  a  splendid  shop,  resplen- 
dent with  cutlery,  i>art  of  mv  instructions  came  into  my  heod, 
and  I  «aid  to  the  rou^h  man,'  "  In  the  name  of  the  Prophet,  do 
^ou  ntill  make  penknives  and  broad-cloth  ?'" 

At  thin  que*tiion  my  companion  stared,  and  wid,  "Penknives 
an<l  brond-flolh,  did  you  i-ay  ?  Why,  we  have  more  penknitcs 
and  linMnl-clutli  lliun  we  know  what  to  do  with.  Vi'e  Iiave 
made  wt  trtucli  and  so  many,  that  ihe  whole  world  has  more  of 
Otem  than  it  wants  ;  and  the  poor  creature*,  the  manufacturers, 
arp  starving  for  want  of  work.     Surely  this  wants  reform." 

Thitt  was  delightful  news  for  me,  and  I  longed  to  send  an 
Imtnnliote  Courier  to  the  Shah  to  inform  him  of  the  imjiortunt 
fuel. 

"'  Whoite  fault  is  it?"  said  the  soft  man,  determined  not  to 
W  beaten  on  any  ground.  "  If  manufacturers  will  do  too 
iimch,  whoM'^  fault  is  it  but  their  own  F  Unless  you  make  a 
lefonn  in  common  sense,  surely  no  other  reform  is  needful." 

H>  ihU  lime  the  cnach  had  «top|)ed,  and  I  found  that  we 
huti  ivMeheil  our  last  menzil.  The  rough  man  got  out  lirst  : 
but  juiil  as  he  was  stepping  down,  in  order  to  ensure  the  last 
xnuvf,  he  exclaimed,  "  We  want  reform  not  only  in  that,  but 
lit  vtt^rylhing  elw, — more  particularly  in  rotten  liuroughg." 
Ai  thvwi  two  last  wordft,  the  soft  man  became  c%'idently  an- 

rivnil,  hid  liver  turning  into  blood,  whilst  his  face  became  red. 
'  Httili-ii  liontughh.  irideiid  t  the  country  is  lost  for  ever  if  one 
Ua'\>U>ilt  i*  diafranchi.ied." 

'i'tuw  wi>idt  weie  lot.illv  new  to  mv  cur*,  «nd  what  they 
Hkvaut  I  kutw  uoi ;  but  1  liecanie  i|Uttc  certain  that  the  nnigh 
tMU  tiMtl  bit  ihp  amonth  man  in  a  sore  place.     Bui  I  was  in  Ine 
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wvt'iith  lipavon  at  the  end  of  their  contrnvorsy.  I  hud  never 
h^artl  such  wannth  of  argument,  uul  since  that  faniouR  dispute 
at  the  M(^n>«s8h,  in  Ispalmn,  hciwnm  two  fninoii'4  Mollahn,  ihe 
one  a  suni,  the  other  a  fthiah,  whether  the  children  of  the  true 
faith,  in  washing  according  to  the  prescribed  law,  uere  to  let 
the  water  run  from  the  hand  to  tht-  elbow,  or  whether  from  the 
elbow  to  the  hand.  They  argued  for  three  whole  moons,  and 
neither  were  convinced  ;  and  so  they  remain  to  this  day,  i*ach  in 
hi»  own  persuasion. 

**  How  wilt  it  be  possible,"  thnuebt  I,  "  to  unravel  thia  in- 
tricate tjuetition  ■''  It  is  plain  theiie  Engbsh  are  a  nation  of  mad- 
men. Oil  !  could  they  out  take  one  lixik  at  my  country,  when: 
the  will  of  one  nmn  is  all  in  jJI. — where  no  man's  head  is  safe 
on  his  shoulders  for  one  moment, — where,  if  he  lieap-t  \ip  riches 
in  the  course  of  many  years  ihey  may  be  taken  from  him  in 
an  hour, — where  he  does  not  c%'cn  think  for  him!>elf,  much 
lesis  dpenk,— where  man  is  a&  withering  grass  of  the  field,  and 
life  aK  the  wind  blowing  over  it;  rnuld  they  but  know  thiit, 
short  would  be  their  controversies.  They  would  praise  Allah 
with  jrrjililude  for  their  condition,  l»e  content  with  their  fale, 
and  diivL-  all  vhU  of  chan^  from  their  thoughts,  a»  threatening 
the  overthrow  of  llieir  happiness. 
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*'  Of  ihii  unlucly  lorl  our  Itomea*  ■*  one, 
for  Ktl  bu  h«|t  turtu  lo  luulLap,  siitl  itl  liit  rairlli  le  monp." 

Tlic  'i'ragkaU  llit/oiye  of  Rumeut  and  Julirt. 

"  Nbveu,"  says  IVince  Kscalue,  iu  the  coududiag  dibtich  af  Kutnca 
and  Juliet, 

•  —  w«  ibere  stnry  of  more  woa 
Tlian  ibU  of  Julivl  31x1  liei  Komea." 

It  is  »  story  nliicli,  in  the  inartilicial  iihape  of  a  black-letter  bal- 
Uid,  powvrfully  aJFectod  the  tiiiagiiiation,  and  awakened  the  sengi- 
bilities,  of  our  ancestors,  and  in  rlK*  hands  of  !jbak«peare  ha«  become 
t/w  love-story  of  the  whole  wurtil.  Who  citres  fur  Uie  love*  of  Pe- 
trarch and  Luura,  or  of  lilloisa  and  Abelard,  conijiared  with  tl)ose  of 
Kotueo  and  Juliet?  The  gallantries  of  Petrarch  are  conrcyed  in 
models  of  polished  and  ornate  verse;  but,  in  spile  of  their  elegance, 
we  feci  that  ihcy  arc  fro^Ly  as  the  Alps  beneath  which  they  were 
written.    They  arc  only  the  exercises  of  genius,  not  the  ebullt- 
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dons  ol'  reeling ;  and  we  cao  eauly  credit  tlie  itory  that  Petrarcb 
refused  a  dtepenaatioD  to  marry  Laura,  lost  marriage  might  spoil  his 
poetry.  The  muse,  and  not  the  lady,  wan  his  mistress.  In  the  case 
or  AUclord  there  arc  many  aaeociatiuiia  which  arc  not  agreeable ;  and, 
after  all,  vrc  can  hardly  help  lookinf;  upon  him  us  a  fitter  huro  Cor 
Bayli>*8  Dictionary  than  a  ramance.  Iti  llomen  and  Juliet  wc  have 
the  poetry  of  Pt-trnrrh  without  itH  icinc.-vs,  and  the  pussion  of  Eloisa 
free  frntn  itf>  cohthc  exliibilioii.  We  h»\e,  ton,  pliiloiiophy  far  more 
profound  than  ever  w««  scdttered  over  the  Byllogistic  pageit  of  Abe- 
lanl,  full  of  knowltd|;e  and  nciiteiiees  us  t!tey  unduubtedly  are. 

But  I  am  not  about  (o  consider  Itomco  merely  as  a  lover,  or  to  use 
him  a»  an  illustration  of  Lysaoder's  often-ijuoted  line, 

**  T%e  eoune  of  true  luve  never  did  run  smooth.'' 

In  that  course  the  current  hos  been  as  rough  Co  others  as  lo  Itomeo ; 
who,  in  spite  of  all  his  misfortunes,  has  wooed  and  won  the  lady  of 
bis  afTcctions.  That  Lysander's  line  is  often  true,  cannot  be  ques* 
lioned  ;  though  it  is  no  more  than  the  exaggeration  of  an  annoyed 
suitor  to  say  that  love  has  nertr  run  smoothly.  The  reason  why  it 
should  be  so  generally  true,  is  given  in  "  Peverll  of  the  Peak  "  by  Sir 
Walter  Scott;  a  man  who  closely  approached  to  llie  genius  of  Shak- 
Kpeare  in  depicting  character,  and  wlio,  above  all  writen«  of  imagino- 
lioD,  inoiit  nearly  resembled  him  in  the  possession  of  keen,  shrewd, 
every-day  coniinun-eeoEe,  rendered  more  remarkable  by  thr  contrast 
of  the  romantic,  pathetic,  and  picturesque  by  which  it  is  la  all  direc- 
tions surrounded. 

"  This  celebrated  passage 

[*  Ah  me  1  for  augtil  thai  ever  I  could  read/  &c.] 

which  we  have  pretixed  lo  lliis  chapter,  fchap.  xii.  vol-  i.  Peveril  of 
tlie  Peak,]  has,  like  most  observations  of  the  same  author,  its  founda- 
tion in  real  experience.  The  period  at  which  iovc  is  felt  most 
strongly  is  seldom  that  at  which  there  is  much  prospect  of  iiii  being 
brought  to  a  liappy  issue.  In  fine,  tlicre  are  few  men  who  do  not 
look  btick  in  secret  to  some  period  of  their  youth  at  which  a  sincere 
and  early  affection  was  repulsed  or  betrayed,  or  became  abortive 
under  opposing  circumstances.  It  is  these  little  passages  of  secret 
history,  which  leave  a  tinge  of  romance  in  every  bosom,  scarce  per- 
mitttng  us,  even  in  the  most  busy  or  the  most  advanced  period  of  life, 
to  listen  with  total  indifference  to  a  talc  of  true  love."* 

These  remarks,  the  justice  of  which  ctnnot  be  questioned,  scarcely 
apply  to  the  case  of  Homco.  In  no  respect,  save  that  the  families 
were  at  variance.,  was  the  match  between  him  and  .luliet  Ruch  as  not 
lo  afford  a  prospect  of  happy  isHue ;  and  evcrylbing  indicated  the 
possibility  of  making  their  marriage  a  ground  of  recoiKiliation  be- 
tween tlieir  respective  houses.  Both  are  tired  of  the  cjuarrel.  Lady 
Capulet  and  Lady  .Montague  are  introduced  in  the  very  first  scene  of 
the  play,  endeavouring  to  pacify  their  husbands  ;  and,'wlien  the  brawl 
is  over,  Pariv  laments  to  Juliet's  father  tliat  it  is  a  pity  persona  of 


*  Was  Sir  Wa1t«r  thinking  of  hi*  own  case  when  he  wrote  this  paua«e'*  Sf« 
hrsLifelij  T/K^khan,  vr>[.  i.  p.  24-J.  IlisfMnily  usrd  in  call  Sir  VfaiinOUPf- 
rrril,  (wm  wiiie  lauticd  leseintilsoce  oTiIm  cliaiaclrr. 
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siich  honounblt*  reckoning  should  have  lived  ao  long  at  variance.  For 
Romro  liintMlf  old  Capulct  expresses  the  highest  respect,  as  beinf; 
one  of  the  omamenw  of  the  city  ;  and,  after  the  death  of  Juliet,  old 
Montague,  touched  by  her  truth  and  constancy,  proposes  to  raise  to 
her  a  statue  of  cold.  With  such  sentiments  and  prt^dispositions,  the 
early  passion  of  the  Veronese  lovers  does  not  come  within  the  canon 
of  Sir  Walter  Scott ;  and,  as  I  have  said,  1  do  not  think  that  Romeo 
is  designed  merely  a»  an  exhibition  of  a  man  unfortuDale  m  love. 

1  consider  liim  to  be  meant  as  the  character  of  an  unlucktf  man, — 
a  man  who,  with  the  best  views  and  fairest  intentions,  is  perpetually 
so  unfortunate  as.  to  fail  in  every  aspiration,  and,  while  exertinc  him* 
«elf  to  the  utmost  in  their  behalf,  to  involve  all  whom  he  holds  dearest 
in  misery  nod  ruin.  At  the  comtneuceuicnt  of  the  play  au  idle  quarrel 
among  some  low  retainers  of  tlic  rival  families  produces  a  general 
riot,  witli  which  be  has  nothing  to  do.  He  is  not  present  from  be- 
etDiUQg  to  end  ;  the  tumult  has  been  so  sudden  and  unexpected,  that 
U»  father  is  obliged  to  ask 

"  Wlmt  set  this  ancient  quarrel  new  abroacb  ?" 

And  yet  it  U  this  very  quarrel  which  layn  him  prostrate  in  deulh  by 
hi«  own  hand,  outside  Capulet's  monument,  belbre  the  tragedy  con- 
dudca.  While  the  fray  was  going  on,  he  wan  nursing  love-fancies, 
and  endeavouring  to  persuade  himself  that  his  heart  was  breaking  for 
Rosaline.  How  ufflicting  his  passion  must  have  been,  we  sec  by  the 
cooundriuns  he  makes  upon  it : 


H  COD 

H  And  so  forth.     Tlie  sorrows  which  we  can  balance  in  such  trim  unti- 

H  theaea  do  not  lie  very  deep.     The  time  is  rapidly  advancing  when  his 

H  •cBlences  will  be  less  sounding. 


"  Love  is  a  iut>ke  raised  with  the  ftim«  of  sighs ; 
Being  pai)^,  a  lire  i^^urklin;;  in  lovpts'  eyes; 
Bting  vex'd,  a  mm  aourisij'd  with  Iotcts'  wars.* 
What  n  it  vhc? — a  mmlneiis  most  diureei, 
A  choking  gall,  and  a  preservjog  SMeel." — 


"  It  is  »y  hdy ;  oh,  it  is  my  love  1 
O  iliat  she  knew  she  w«rc  1" — 


maki  more  touchingly  the  slate  of  his  engroased  soul  than  all  the 
feenetaphorB  ever  vented.  The  sti)>ercil{oua  Spartans  in  the  days 
of  their  succcsk  prided  themselve«  upon  the  laconic  brevity  of  their 
despatches  to  states  in  hostility  or  alliance  with  them.  When  they 
were  sinking  bofare  the  Macedonians,  another  style  was  adopted ;  and 
Philip  obwrved  tliat  he  had  taught  tliem  to  lengthen  their  monosyl- 
lables. Real  love  has  had  a  contrary  effect  upon  Romeo.  It  has 
■bridged  his  swelling  paasagcs,  ai>d  brought  liim  to  the  language  of 
Broi«.  The  reason  of  the  altcratioo  is  the  same  in  both  cases.  l*he 
brevity  of  the  Spartans  was  the  result  of  eiudicd  affectation.  They 
Muglit,  by  the  tnsolcncc  of  tlireau  obacurcly  insinuated  in  a  sort  of 
demUoraeolar  language,  to  impoac  upon  otherf,— perhaps  they  im- 
pMvd  iipuo  tliemaelvct, — an  extravagant  opinion  of  their  mysterioua 

*  b  there  not  a  liiw  missing? 
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power.  The  secret  wus  found  out  at  liuU  and  their  anger  bubbled 
over  ill  big  words  and  IfiigtitcnL-d  beatvntvB.  The  love  ol"  IlosaUne  is 
as  inucli  ttfl'tt-'ted  on  ilie  part  of  Kginvo,  and  it  explode*  in  wire^avn^ 
conL-citb. 

**  When  the  devout  relii^ion  of  niinv  ey« 

Uiiintiuiii  luch  fuitehtXM),  (h«n  luro  tears  lo  fire*; 
And  iboM  who  oftvn  drowu'd  couM  nevi:r  di«, 

TVuspaieot  heretic*, be  Iximi  for  Wan. 
One  fairer  tb&n  my  tove  ! — the  all>«eeint[  too 
Ne'er  saw  h»  nialcb  since  6nt  ibe  world  Wpm-" 

It  is  (K>  wonder  that  a  gefltlenuin  who  is  so  clever  as  to  be  able  to  say 
such  extremely  fine  ihiugs,  for){et«.  in  tlie  next  sct^ne,  the  devout  reli- 
giun  of  his  eve,  witlmuL  any  apjireheiiftioii  uf  tlie  lrans[)arent  heretic 
being  burnt  tor  a  liar  by  the  Uantiiiiutattmi  of  tears  into  the  flaincs  of 
an  avio  dafe.  He  is  doomed  tu  discover  titai  tove  in  tii«  case  ia  not 
a  madnesa  most  discreet  when  he  defies  ttie  BtarK  ;  there  are  then  no 
lines  of  magnificent  dtTlamatiun. 

"  Is  it  even  >o  i  diun  I  defy  you,  sors  1 
Thou  knowest  my  lod)(in)K :  gel  tne  ink  and  paper, 
AdA  hire  ^uit-ttortes ;  1  will  hciicc  lu-Diglit. ' 

Notliin),'  can  be  plniner  prone  than  iheic  verses.  But  how  were 
they  delivered?     Uallhaxar  will  tell  ns. 

"  Pardon  me,  sir;  I  dare  not  leave  you  thus: 
Your  looks  are  pole  aud  wild,  and  do  hnport 
Sume  iiii$ndvt.'iiiurc." 

Again,  nothing  can  be  more  quiet  llian  bis  final  determiimtion : 

"  Well,  Jutle^  I  will  lie  widi  thee  lo-night." 

It  18  plain  Juliet, — unsttondcd  by  any  romantic  epithet  of  \ai 
There  is  nothing  about  "  Cupid's  arrow,"  or  •'  Dian's  nit ;"  no  honeyed 
word  escapes  his  lips, — nor  again  doca  any  accent  of  despair.  Ilis  mind 
is  so  mude  up, — the  whole  coume  of  the  short  remainder  of  bis  life  ko 
unalterably  tixed,  that  it  is  perfectly  ukcIc^s  to  think  more  about  it. 
He  has  full  leisure  [o  reflect  wilhiitit  disttiHmnce  iifion  iXw.  details  of 
the  squalid  penury  which  made  him  blI  down  ihc  poor  apatbecary  as 
a  fit  instrument  for  what  now  hud  become  his  "  need  ;"  and  he  ofler» 
his  proposition  of  purchasing  that  soon-e|)eeding  gear  ubich  is  to 
hurry  him  out  of  life,  with  the  same  business-like  tone  us  if  he  were 
purchasing  u  pennyworth  of  sugur-candy.  When  the  apolliecvry 
suggests  the  danger  of  selling  such  drugii,  Romeo  can  reflect  on 
the  tolly  of  scrupling  to  sacrifice  life  when  the  holder  of  it  is  80  poor 
and  unfortunate.  Gsllant  and  gay  of  appearance  himself,  he  tells  his 
□ew-found  acquiiintance  that  bareness,  faiiiinL-,  opprcst^ion,  ragged 
misery,  the  hollow  cheek  artd  the  hungry  eye,  are  titling  reasons 
why  death  should  be  desired,  nut  tivuidcd;  and  with  a  cmA  philuiiopby 
assures  him  tliat  gold  is  worse  poison  iliun  the  conipoiiTid  which  hurries 
die  life-weary  taler  out  of  tlie  world.  The  language  of  desperation 
cannot  be  more  dismally  determined.  What  did  the  apothccarv  think 
of  his  custoiiter  ds  he  pocketed  the  forty  ducats  I'  I'hcre  you  go,  lad, 
—  there  you  go,  he  might  have  said, — there  you  go  with  that  in  your 
girdle  that,  if  you  had  the  strength  of  twenty  men,  would  straight 
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cli  you.  Well  ilo  I  know  Uie  use  for  wliidi  you  intend  iL  To- 
}w'b  sun  sutNJ  not  you  alive.  And  you  pliiloMpliisu  to  me  ou  the 
necessity  of  buying  food  and  gvrlting  into  flesh.  Voii  taunt  my  po- 
verty,— you  iaugli  at  my  rags, — you  bid  luc  defy  the  law, — you  tell 
me  the  wnrld  is  my  enemy.  It  may  be  &d,  lad, — it  may  be  so  ;  but 
less  tattered  is  my  garment  than  your  heart, — leiu  barused  by  law 
of  one  kind  or  anollier  my  pursuit  than  your«.  What  ails  that 
lad?  J  know  not,  neither  do  I  care.  But  that  he  should  mondifte  to 
me  on  the  hard  lut  whieh  I  experience,  — tliai  lie,  with  those  loolu 
and  iliosc  acccnui,  should  fancy  that  1,  amid  my  beggarly  nrcoimt  of 
empty  boxes,  um  less  happy  thau  lie, — ha  !  ha !  hu  ! — it  is  something 
to  nuke  one  luugh.  Kide  your  way,  boy  :  I  have  your  forty  duottii 
in  my  purHe,  and  you  my  drug  m  your  pocket.  And  the  law  ! 
Well  I  What  can  the  executioner  do  worse  to  nic  In  my  penury  and 
my  age  than  you  have  doomed  for  yourself  in  your  youth  and  splen- 
dour. I  carry  not  my  hangman  in  my  saddle  as  I  ride  along.  And 
the  curses  which  the  rabble  may  pour  upon  my  dying  mouit- nts, — what 
are  they  to  the  howling  gurgle  which,  now  riaing  from  your  heart,  is 
deafening  your  ears  ?  Adieu,  buy, — adieu  ! — and  keep  your  philoso- 
phy for  yourself.      Ho!   bo!   hoi 

Hut  hiid  any  other  paitsiott  or  pursuit  occupied  Itomeo,  he  would 
have  been  eijually  indncky  as  in  liis  love.  Ill  fortunL'  has  marked  him 
for  her  own.  From  beginning  to  end  hu  tntcmU  the  best ;  but  bia 
interfering  is  ever  fur  the  worst.  It  \»  evident  that  he  has  not  taken 
any  part  in  tlie  family  feud  whtcli  divides  Verona,  and  his  ttrst  attach- 
Tnent  is  to  a  lady  of  the  antagonist  house.*  To  see  iliat  lady, — pcr- 
haan  to  mark  that  he  has  had  no  share  in  the  tumult  of  the  morning, 
— lie  goes  to  a  bull  given  by  Capulet.  at  which  tlie  suitor  accepted  by 
lliu  family  is  to  be  iutroduceu  to  Juliet  u  bar  intended  huflhunu. 
Pliris  is  in  every  way  oti  eligible  match. 

"  Vcrooa's  somiser  luih  not  such  a  flower.*' 

He  who  has  stam  him  addmset  his  corse  as  that  of  ihe  "  noble 
County  Paris,"  with  a  kindly  remembrance  that  he  was  kinsman  nf  a 
friend  Rlain  in  ItonuVbown  cuuse.  Nulhingcan  be  mure  fervent,  mure 
honourable,  or  more  delicate  than  his  devoted  and  considerate  wno- 
ing.  His  grief  at  the  Ions  of  Juliet  is  expressed  in  few  words;  but  its 
stncerity  is  told  by  hie  midnight  ajid  secret  visit  to  Uie  tomb  o(  her 
whom  living  he  had  honoured,  and  on  whom,  when  dead,  he  could  not 

Rosaline  was  niece  of  Cipulet.    The  list  oT  persons  invited  to  the  ball  b 

"Sigiiivr  Murtitu.1,  aod  his  wife  ai)d  daughters; 
CouDiy  Anselm  [o] ,  and  bis  bcaatcous  stUen ; 
The  btuy  widow  of  Velruvio ; 
Si^rnior  PlMteniio.  aud  his  lovely  niet-cs ; 
Mercutio,  and  lii>  biuther  VnlenlirMr ; 
Mine  uncte  Capulet,  Ins  wife  anil  daiigliters ; 
Mg  fair  ruecr  litatUiMf  ;  ["■dl  Livia ; 
Sigfiior  \'a1eniio,  and  his  cousin  Tybalt ; 
Lucio,  and  tlw  liwty  Ilelcua." 

I  have  altered  Antrlnf  to  the  Italinn  rorm  .-(Mw/ifHi,anil  in  ilicscventli  lineinscrMl 
and.  1  tiiink  I  may  iut\y  claim  |tii»  li»t  a*  btiaij  m  vi-r»r.  It  I*  always  priotwl 
a*  prote. 
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restrain  himwir  from  Uvithing  Tunereal  liomage-  Secure  ol'the  favour 
of  Iter  father,  no  Kertou«  nbjectiixn  could  be  ftiiticipated  from  herself. 
When  quescioDec)  by  lier  mother,  slie  readily  prumist.'g  obedience  to 

fiarentai  wishes,  and  goes  to  tlic  ball  determined  to  "  look  to  tike,  if 
ooking  liking  move."  Everything  glides  on  in  amooth  current  till  the 
appearand.-  of  him  whose  presence  is  deadly.  Itomeo  himself  is  a 
modt  reluctant  visitor.  He  spprehends^  that  the  consequences  of  the 
night's  revels  tvitl  bL>  the  i  ilc  forfeit  of  a  (t<.>gpi»ed  life  by  an  untimely 
death,  but  submits  to  hits  deistiny.  tic  forcioes  tliat  it  iit  no  wit  to  go, 
but  consolen  himself  with  the  reflection  that  he  '*  means  well  in  going 
to  this  maitk."  flis  intentions,  as  usual,  arc  good;  end,  as  usual,  their 
con«e(|uence«  arc  ruiiious. 

He  yicldti  to  his  passjnn,  and  marries  Juliet.  For  this  haittyact  he 
haa  the  excuse  that  the  match  may  put  »n  end  to  the  ditcord  between 
the  familieB.     Friar  Lawrence  hopes  that 

"this  alliance  may  ig  liup;>y  provt 
To  turn  your  households'  rancour  inio  love," 

It  certainly  hax  that  effect  in  the  end  of  the  p1ay,*but  it  is  by  the  «ui- 
cidal  deaths  of  the  flower  &nd  hope  of  both  tamilies.  Capulet  and 
Montague  tender,  in  a  gloomy  peace  the  hands  of  friendship,  over  the 
untimely  grave  of  the  poor  sacrifices  to  their  enmity.  Had  he  met 
her  elsewhere  than  in  her  father's  huuse,  he  might  have  succeeded  in 
a  more  nroK]jerou8  love.  But  there  his  visit  is  looked  upon  by  the 
profesHCd  duelliet  Tybnlt,  hot  from  the  encounter  of  the  morning,  and 
enraged  that  he  was  baulked  of  a  victim,  aa  an  hitrueion  and  an  tnsulL 
The  iiery  partisan  id  curbed  with  much  difficulty  by  hts  unde ;  and 
withdraws,  his  flesh  trembling  with  wilful  choler,  determined  to  wreak 
vengeance  at  the  first  op[K>rtunity  on  the  intruder.  It  is  not  long 
before  the  opportunity  offers.  Vainly  doe*  Romeo  endeavour  to  pacify 
the  bullying  swordsman, — %-ainIy  does  he  protest  that  he  loves  the 
name  ot  Capulet, — vainly  does  he  decline  the  proffered  duel.  Hi* 
good  intentions  are  again  doomed  to  be  frustrated.  There  stands  by  his 
side  as  caad-blooded  a  spirit  as  Tybalt  himself,  and  Mercutiu,  all  uucou- 
scions  of  the  reasons  wJiy  Borneo  refuses  to  Bght,  takes  up  the  abaa* 
doned  quarrel.  The  star  of  the  unlucky  nmn  is  ever  in  the  aticendaot. 
His  ill-omened  interference  slays  his  friend.  Hiul  he  kept  quiet,  tiia 
issue  might  have  been  different ;  but  the  power  that  tiad  tbc  stcerago 
ofbia  course  bad  destined  that  the  uplifting  of  his  sword  was  to  be 
die  ugnal  of  death  to  hi«  very  frieud.  And  when  the  dying  Mercutio 
says,  **  Why  the  devil  came  you  between  us  ?  I  was  hurt  under  your 
arm:"  be  can  only  ofTer  the  excuse,  which  is  always  true,  and  always 
unavailing,  "  1  thought  all  for  the  bcsL"  All  his  vitiion&  of  reconci- 
liation between  the  huuiics  arc  dissipated.  How  can  he  now  avoid  fight- 
ing with  Tybalt  ?  His  best  friend  Iic3  dead,  slain  In  his  own  quarrel, 
through  his  own  accursed  intermeddling;  and  the  swaggering  victor, 
still  hot  from  the  slaughter,  comes  back  to  triumph  over  the  dead. 
Who  with  the  heart  and  spirit  of  a  man  could  under  such  circum- 
stances refrain  from  exclaiming, 

"  Away  to  heaven,  respectire  lenity  t 
Anil  firc^yed  fury  be  my  conduct  aavr.'' 

Vamah  gentle  breath,  calm  words,  knees  humbly  bowcil ! — his  weapou 
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in  an  inalant  glitters  in  the  blazbigsuii ;  and  its  withallg)ltningflllsll,— 
a8  rapidly  uiid  resisllcBsly. — bi-fure  Bunvolio  can  pull  hio  sword  from  the 
scabburd,  Tybalt,  whom  his  kindred  deemed  a  niatcli  tlir  twenty  men, 
Is  laid  by  the  side  ot'bim  whn  htit  a  moment  before  had  hpcii  the  vie* 
lim  of  hist  blade.  What  avaiU  the  practised  science  of  the  duellist, 
the  gentleman  of  the  very  first  house,  of  the  first  and  second  cause ! — 
hotr  weak  in  the  immortal  passado,  or  the  punto  rever«o,  the  hay,  or  all 
the  other  learned  devices  of  Vincent  Saviola,  againit  the  whirlwind 
rage  of  a  man  driven  to  desperation  by  all  that  can  rouse  fury  or  sti- 
mulate hatred  !  lie  sees  the  blood  of  his  friend  red  upon  the  ground ; 
the  accents  of  gross  and  unprovoked  outrage  ring  in  his  ears;  the 
perverse  and  obstinate  insolence  of  a  bravo  confldcat  in  his  skill,  and 
depending  upon  it  to  insure  him  impunity,  has  marred  his  hopes ;  and 
the  butcher  of  the  silk  button  has  no  chance  against  the  demon  which 
he  has  evoked.  "  A  la  stoccata"  carries  it  not  away  in  this  encounter  j 
but  Romeo  exults  not  in  his  death.  He  stands  amazed,  and  is  with 
difficulty  hurried  off,  excluimtng  against  the  constant  fate  which  per- 
petoally  throws  him  iu  the  way  of  misfortune.  Well,  indeed,  may 
Friar  Lawrence  address  him  by  the  title  of  "  thou  fearful  man  I"— as  a 
man  whose  career  through  life  is  calculated  to  iuspire  terror.  Well 
may  he  say  to  bim  that 

"  AfflictioD  is  enuDour'd  of  thy  paru, 

And  tfioii  art  w«dded  to  calamity." 

And  slight  is  tlic  attention  which  Koiucu  pays  to  tlic  ela<)uenl  argil* 
ments  by  which  it  is  proved  tliat  he  bad  every  reason  to  consider  him- 
self happy.    Wheu  the  friar  assures  tiim  that 

*'  A  pack  of  blessings  lighti  upoti  thy  bock, 
Happinm  courts  lhe«  iti  iier  hvn  array," 

the  Dursc  may  think  it  a  discourse  of  learning  and  good  counsel,  fit  to 
detain  an  enraptured  auditor  all  the  iiighu  Homeo  feels  it  in  his  case 
to  be  an  idle  declumation,  tiiiwurthy  of  un  answer. 

The  events  wliicli  occur  during  his  enforced  absence,  the  haste  of 
Paris  to  be  wedded,  tlie  zeal  of  old  Capulet  in  promoting  the 
wisJies  of  his  expected  son-in-law,  the  desperate  expedient  of  the 
sleeping-draught,"  the  accident  which  prevented  the  delivery  of  llio 
friar's  letter,  the  officious  haste  of  Buithaear  to  communicate   Uie 


"  I*  there  not  some  mistake  iii  tlie  length  of  time  thu  this  alcepiug-draushl  is 
tot>cciipy,  if  we  coDsider  the  text  as  it  now  stands  to  be  correct?  Friar  I.aw- 
rence  mys  lo  Juliet,  when  he  ii  recomrui^nding  ihc  cxpcdiviU, 

"Tike  thou  this  phial,  heing  then  in  bed, 
And  this  di«till»d  liquor  drink  thou  off: 
Wlien  pmently  throng  all  thy  vfinv  vhall  run 
A  ci>ld  and  (lrow«y  humour,  wliioh  ihall  settt 
Eacli  vital  spirit,  kc. 

And  in  this  borrow'd  hkeness  ofshniolc  death 
Thnu  shall  TemfiiufuU  Ivniaudjarttj  fatitrt. 
And  Uko  avmke  u  from  a  pleasant  sleep." 

Juliet  retins  to  bed  on  Tuesday  nif;ht,  at  a  somet^at  esriy  hour.  Her  mnther 
says  after  she  rii.'pArt?,  "  Tis  now  near  nutlil."  Say  it  is  elevm  u'dork  :  rony- 
iivo  hours  from  that  hour  brine  ")>  o  l^ve  o'rJock  in  die  evenint;  of  ThursdBv  ; 
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tidings  of  Juliet's  burial,  are  all  matters  out  of  his  control.  But  thtt 
mode  of  his  death  ie  chosen  by  himself;  and  in  that  he  is  as  uolucky 
as  in  everything  else.  Utterly  loathing  life,  the  manner  of  his  leaving 
it  must  be  instantaneous.  He  stipulates  that  the  poison  by  which  he 
is  to  die  shall  not  be  slow  of  effecL    He  calls  for 

"such  sooc-speediDg  gear 
As  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  reins, 
That  the  life-weary  laker  may  fall  dead." 

He  leaves  himself  no  chance  of  escape.  Instant  death  is  in  hii 
hand ;  and,  thanking  the  true  apothecary  for  the  quickness  of  hia 
drugs,  he  scarcely  leaves  himself  a  moment  with  a  kiss  to  die.  If 
he  had  been  less  iu  a  hurry, — if  he  had  not  felt  it  impossible  to  delay 
posting  off  to  Verona  for  a  single  night, — if  liis  riding  had  been  leu 
rapid,  or  his  medicine  less  sudden  in  its  effect,  he  might  have  lived. 
The  friar  was  at  hand  to  release  Juliet  from  her  tomb  the  very  instant 
afler  the  fatal  jihia)  had  been  emptied.  That  instant  was  enou^: 
the  unlucky  man  had  effected  his  purpose  just  when  there  was  still  a 
chance  that  things  might  be  amended.  Those  who  wrote  the  scene 
between  Romeo  and  Juliet  which  is  intended  to  be  pathetic,  after  her 
awakening  and  before  his  death,  quite  mistake. the  character  of  the 
hero  of  the  play-  I  do  not  blame  them  for  their  poetry,  which  is  as 
good  as  that  of  second-rate  writers  of  tragedy  in  general ;  and  think 
them,  on  the  whole,  deserving  of  our  commendation  for  giving  us 
an  additional  proof  how  unable  clever  men  upon  town  are  to  follow 
tlie  conceptions  of  genius.  Shakspeare,  if  he  thought  it  consistent 
with  the  character  which  he  had  with  so  much  deliberation  framed, 
could  have  written  a  parting  scene  at  least  as  good  as  that  with  which 

and  yet  we  find  the  time  of  her  awakening  fixed  in  profound  darkness,  and  not 
long  before  the  dawn.    We  should  allow  at  least  tvn  hours  moie,  and  read, 

"  Thou  sfaalt  remain  foil  Ivxj  andjiftif  hours," — 

which  would  fix  her  awakening  at  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  a  lime  whidi 
has  been  tnaiked  in  a  former  scene  as  the  approach  of  day. 

"  Cap.  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir !    The  second  cock  has  crow'd,— 
The  curfew  bell  hath  rung, — 'tis  three  o'clock." 

Immediately  afler  he  says,  "  Good  faith,  'lis  day."  This  observation  may  ap. 
pear  superfluously  minute ;  but  those  who  take  the  pains  of  reading  the  play 
critically  will  find  that  it  is  dated  throughout  with  a  most  exact  attention  to 
hours.  We  can  lime  almost  every  event.  Ex.  gr.  Juliet  dismisses  the  nurse 
on  her  errand  to  Romeo  when  the  clock  struck  nine,  and  complains  that  she  has 
not  returned  at  twelve.  At  twelve  she  does  i-elum,  and  Juliet  immediately  pro- 
ceeds to  Friar  Lawrence's  cell,  where  she  is  married  without  delay.  Itomeo 
parts  with  his  bride  at  once,  and  meets  his  friends  while  "  the  day  is  hot."  Juliet 
at  the  same  hour  addresses  her  prayer  to  the  fiery-footed  steeds  of  Phmbus, 
loo  fclowly  for  her  feelings  pn^jreasing  towards  the  west.  The  same  exactness 
is  observed  in  every  part  of  ihe  play. 

I  may  remark,  as  another  instance  of  Romeo's  ill  luck,  the  change  of  the 
original  wedding-day.  When  pressed  by  Paris,  old  Capulet  says  that  "  Wed- 
nesday is  too  soon,— on  Thursday  let  it  be ;"  but  afterwards,  when  he  imagines 
that  bis  daughter  is  inclined  to  consult  his  wishes,  he  fixes  it  for  Wednesday^ 
even  though  Ins  wife  observes  that  Thursday  is  time  enough.  Had  this  day  not 
been  lost,the  letter  of  Friar  Lawrence  migiit  still  have  been  forwarded  to  Mantua 
to  explain  what  had  occurred. 
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h»  tragedy  has  been  supplied  ;  but  lip  uw  the  inconsistency,  tliouglt 
his  unasked  auittanti  did  not.  They  IcU  us  they  did  it  to  consult 
popular  tdslc.  I  do  not  believe  tlicni.  I  am  sure  tlint  pupulRi-  taste 
would  approve  of  a  recurrence  to  the  old  play  in  eEl  iu  parl.t  -  but  a 
harlotry  play-actor  mi^ht  think  it  hard  upon  him  to  be  di.'prtvcd  ofu 
"  potiitt"  pointless  ail  that  point  may  be. 

Haaie  ie  made  a  remarkabte  characteristic  of  Uoiul-o, — becaune  it 
b  It  once  tlie  parent  and  the  chiJd  of  unifurin  ujisliirtune.  As  trcim 
the  auorn  springs  the  ouk,  oiid  from  the  ouk  the  acuni,  ho  dov,%  tlie 
Ivuiperauiuui  Uiut  iucliucs  to  haste  prudispuGc  Lu  iniHadvcnture,  and 
a  cuntinuaiicc  urniibudveuturL- cuutirins  the  habit  of  liuste.  A  man 
wiiom  his  rashness  has  made  continually  unlucky,  h  slrenglliened  in 
llic  deU'rminatiun  to  persevere  in  his  rapid  movements  by  the  very 
reeling  that  ttie  "  run  '  is  against  him,  and  that  it  is  of  no  use  to  think. 
In  the  case  of  Romeo,  he  leaves  h  all  to  the  steerage  of  Heaven,  /.  e. 
to  the  beady  current  ofhin  own  passions;  and  he  succeeds  accard- 
mgly.  All  through  the  play  care  id  taken  to  ahuw  his  imputicxice. 
The  very  first  word  he  upcaks  indicates  that  he  is  anxious  for  the 
quick  passage  of  time. 

^K  **  Ben.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

^^^^^  KinH.                                la  tlie  day  so  youag ! 

^^^^^  Bra.  But  new  struck  uioc. 

^^^^K^  Kam.                                Ay  mn,  and  hours  aceiii  long.** 

^^HBmpau;  impaticuL-c  marks  his  speech  iu  the  moment  of  death  : 

^^P"*"  "  O  true  apothecary, 

^H  Thy  drugs  are  quick  T' 

^^  From  his  first  words  to  his  last  the  feeling  is  the  same.  The  lady  of 
his  lovp,  even  in  the  full  swell  of  her  awakened  afTectiuutt,  eaiuiut 
avoid  remarking  that  his  cnntraet  is 

^^m  "  Too  ra^ti,  loo  unadvised,  too  stidd>PD, 

^B  Too  like  ihi-  li^umug,  vrliir.h  docs  ccaMt  to  bv 

^^  F.rc  one  can  say,  h  lightens." 

When  he  urges  hts  marriage  on  the  friar, 

**  Aon.  O  let  ns  bomc :  I  stand  on  ludden  hHUi 
Friar.  W'neXy  anil  slow.     'I'hejr  slunible  ibat  nia  Cat" 

The  metaphors  put  into  his  moutb  are  remarkable  for  (heir  allusions 
to  abrupt  and  violent  liaste.     He  wislies  that  he  may  die 

"  As  violvntlv  as  butjr  ponfler  tired 
Dolh  harry  from  the  rata]  ciuinon'i  woinb." 

When  be  thinks  that  Juliet  mentions  hig  name  in  anger,  it  is 

"  as  if  that  nane, 
Shot  from  ibe  di-ai]I)i  level  of  a  gun. 
Did  murder  her." 

When  Lawrence  remonstrates  with  him  on  his  violence,  he  compares 
tlic  use  to  which  he  puts  his  wit  to 

■•  Powder  in  s  tkiUm  soldier's  flask;" 
and  l<^lls  him  that 

"  Violent  deliijlil}  luve  violent  tnA%, 
And  m  tln-ir  tnampti  die ;  like  fire  and  powder^ 
Which,  as  they  Vt»i,coQiuine." 

vol..  11.  r 
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Lightning,  flame,  shot,  explosion,  are  the  favourite  parallels  to  the 
conduct  and  career  of  Komeo.  Swift  are  lus  loves ;  as  swift  to  enter 
Im  thought,  the  mischief  which  ends  them  for  ever.  Rapid  have  been 
all  the  imlsutloiis  of  hL«  hfe  ;  as  riipid,  the  dctermiruttion  which  de- 
cideB  tliat  tliuy  shu.ll  boat  nu  more. 

A  gentleman  lie  wug  in  heart  and  soul.  Alt  his  habitual  compa- 
nions love  him  :  Benvolio  and  ^^ercutiu,  who  represent  the  young 
gentlemen  of  liis  house,  are  ready  to  peril  their  lives,  and  to  strain  all 
their  energies,  serious  or  gay,  in  hia  service.  His  father  is  filled  with 
an  anxiety  on  his  account  so  delicate,  that  he  will  not  venture  to  tn- 
terfere  with  his  son's  private  sorrows,  while  he  desires  to  discover 
their  source,  and  if  possible  to  relieve  ihetrt.  The  heart  of  hia  mother 
bursts  in  his  culamity ;  the  heud  of  the  rival  house  beatown  upon 
him  the  warmest  panegyrics;  tlie  tutor  of  his  youth  sacrificeft  every- 
thing to  gratify  his  wishes;  his  servant,  though  no  man  ts  a  hero  la 
his  trtilet  <te  chambrf,  dares  not  remonstrate  with  him  on  his  intentions, 
even  when  they  are  avowed  to  be  savage-wild, 

"  More  fieriirc,  and  more  inrii(>r:tl>l«  far, 
Tiian  eiripiy  tigers  ot  tine  roarii))[  sea," — 

but  with  an  eager  solicitude  he  breaks  his  commands  by  remaining  as 
close  as  he  can  venture,  to  watch  over  his  safety.  Kind  is  he  to  all. 
He  wins  the  heart  of  the  romantic  Juliet  by  his  lender  gallantry: 
the  worldly-minded  nurse  praises  htm  fur  being  as  gentle  as  a  lamb. 
When  it  is  necessary  or  natural  that  the  I'riiice  or  Lady  Montague 
should  speak  harshly  of  him,  it  is  done  in  his  absence.  No  words  of 
anger  or  reproach  are  addressed  to  his  ears  save  by  Tybalt ;  and  from 
him  they  are  in  some  sort  a  compliment,  as  signifying  Unit  the  aelf- 
chosen  priae-fighter  of  the  opposing  party  deems  Romeo  tlie  worthiest 
antagonist  of  his  blade.  We  hnd  that  he  fights  two  blood-stained 
duels,  but  both  are  forced  upon  hiiii;  tht;  llrsi  under  circumstances 
impossible  of  avoidance,  the  last  alter  the  humblest  suppUcutiuus  to 
be  excused. 

"  O  begon*  t 
By  Heaven,  T  love  ihe«  l>ett*r  tlian  mysdr. 
For  t  came  hither  armed  against  tnifstif. 
Stay  not ;  bevoue  I'hvt,  and  la>rcaf\er  say 
A  cnadman's  mercj'  bade  thee  run  away." 

With  all  the  qualities  and  emotions  which  can  inspire  affection  and 
esteem, — with  all  the  advantages  that  birth,  heaven,  and  earth  could 
nt  once  confer, — with  the  most  honourable  feelings  and  the  kindliest 
intentions, — he  is  eminently  an  unhicky  man.  The  record  of  bit 
actions  in  the  play  before  us  does  not  extend  to  the  period  of  a  week : 
but  we  feel  thai  there  is  no  dramatic  straining  to  shorten  their  course. 
Everything  occurs  naturally  and  probably.  It  was  \m  cuncluding 
week ;  but  it  tells  us  all  his  life.  Fortune  was  against  liiui ;  and 
would  have  been  against  him,  no  matter  what  might  have  been  his 
pursuit.  He  was  bom  to  win  battles,  but  to  lose  camjmignH.  If  we 
desired  to  moralize  with  the  haridi-minded  eatirisN  who  never  can  be 
auKpectcd  of  romance,  we  should  jmn  with  tiim  in  extracting  as 
a  moral  from  the  play 

"  Nullum  babes  nuroen,  si  sit  pmcleaiia  ;  sed  le 
NflS  fiicimus,  h'ortuna,  <lrain,  cirloqM  locanitu;" 
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■ltd  attribute  the  niUI)a[M  ofKoiiK'O,  nut  lu  want  of  fortune,  but  of 
prudL-iico.  Pliilofiopliy  and  pijctr^  iliifer  not.  in  uiueiitials,  anil  ttie 
atcm  censure  of  Juronjii  is  ju&t.  Rut  Atill,  when  looking  on  the  limc- 
leM  tomb  of  Romeo,  and  coiiitem{i]flting  the  jihort  and  sud  career 
through  which  he  ran,  we  cannnt  help  recollecting  his  mourning 
wortU  orer  hit  dying  friend,  and  suggest  as  an  inscription  a%'er  the 
iDOnunMnl  of  the  luckless  gentleman, 

"  I  TROUCIIT  *LL  rOR  TUB  ttST." 


THE  PIPER'S  PROCRESS. 


B¥    PATIIKR    FROUT. 


I. 


When  I  wu  a  hoj 

In  my  fnth^r'n  mud  edifice. 
Tender  and  bare 

Ab  ■  ])i);  in  a  sty  ; 
Oat  of  the  door  as  1 

Looked  oilh  a  fteady  phiz, 
Who  but  Thndo  iMur|*hy, 

Tbv  piper,  went  by  ; 
S^  Thftdy,  •■  B«t  few  piny 
Tliis  nusie~-can  j/vu  (day  ?" 
Sm  I,  ••  I  ctin't  ttll, 

r«  I  never  did  try." 
9»  be  told  mc  tlmt  ti«  bad  n  charm 

To  make  the  ptpcH  purcily  speak  ; 
Then  Mjueexed  a  1*^  under  hin  urm. 

When  sweetly  they  set  up  a  squeak  ! 
f^9-m-ia  la-rti-ta  luo! 

Jtiut  tiken  lAe  nrefl  mutie  ht  btrw 
VOttJtf  Aat«  mtiled  the  hmrt  of  a  ttone  I 

9. 
"  Your  pipe."  aaya  I,  "  Thady, 

^  n«*lly  mmes  over  me. 
Naked  I IJ  wander 

Wbereirer  it  hlowit ; 
And.  if  my  yoor  parents 

ShouU  iJT  U>  recover  me, 
San  H  wan  i  be 

By  d«Kxthing  my  cloUtea. 
The  BuaW.  I  hear  liaw 
Take*  bnld  of  mv  ear  now, 
Aod  lands  ou  all  over 

The  wsrid  bv  the  note." 
9a  I  fiaUow'd  hta  hacpipe  aa  sweet, 

And  I  sumr.  <w  (leapt  like  a  Uog, 
"  Adif  u  ttt  Diy  fiuniiy  «oal, 

S>  plmMDtly  placed  in  a  bog  1" 
/iS'TO-As  ii-F»-Jit  be  / 

Mam  «M  kanOM  lh§  dnrne.' 

Amd  titn  the  tmml  mtuie  we  Mw 
WamU  AoTW  m^ed  Ike  hfiirt  of  a  atone 


Pater  me  ehtuJierat 
Domi  honiunculnni ; 
<''runniens  stis  erut 

Comes,  ut  iDoa  : 
Tmnaibnt;  tibifien 
Jutta  domuocuUm, 
Quanilo  per  jnniiam 

ProtuU  OS ; 
llle  ait  impromptu, 
"Uric  tibia  Qum  tu, 
Ut  te  ftinc  tumptii 

Edoceum,  vib?" 
Turn  nreiwit  aminilBtn 
Sub  ulnft  vesicuUni 
Qufe  Miium  reddidit 

Vocibu»  his: 
Fa-r)t4a  lo-^^t-ta  lott! 

<ttv,  <fitv  ! 
Modojlena,  wwdo  fian*, 

Magico  iXrXan 
Cor  et  aurtm  iv/  Icpidi  dnns .' 

ti. 

Cui  ep»  tam:  "  Tn  sic,  ah ! 
Me  r«pui  rausidl, 
Ut  sequar  nudnlus 

Tibieen,  te! 
Kt  si  pAtcr,  tPstibuN. 
Quierat  ute,  vcslibus, 
ftedibit,  ledeput ! 

Vscul  re. 
Sic  mL-Iwi  quod  audio 
Me  replet  (fuudio 
Vl  trttlinr  fAmpui  et 

Fiumina  triitw; 
Jam  liitcjuo  rudibuit 
Hie  in  paludibus. 
Pfttri*  ti);iirium 

S^leodidu  fltaiut. 
FUr-ra-ia  In-ra-la  loo .' 
Dum  tibinv,  tu, 

Modojtsiu.  fuodo^tmt, 
Jttrtf  tX(A(v, 

CVti*  et  aurem  rv/  Itriiiiii  ditna. 


DARBT   THE   SWIFT. 


Full  five  yean  I  feUow'd  him. 

Nothing  could  Bundei  ua ; 
Till  he  one  moming 

Had  taken  a  «up. 
And  alipt  from  a  brid^ 

In  B  river  jiuit  under  tu. 
Souse  to  the  bottom 

Jnat  like  a  blind  pup. 
He  nur'd,  and  he  bavl'd  cot; 
And  I  also  call'd  out, 
"  Now,  Tbady,  my  Mend, 

Don't  you  mean  to  come  up  P"  . . . 
Be  was  dead  as  a  nail  io  a  door ; 

Poor  Thady  was  laid  on  the  shelf. 
So  I  took  up  his  pipes  on  the  shore, 

And  now  I  've  set  up  for  myself. 
Fa-ra-ia  la-ra-la  too  I 

Othhone! 

Don't  I  handle  the  drone. 

And  play  such  tweet  tmuicf  I  too. 
Can't  fallen  the  heart  qfa  atone  f 


til. 

Vt  arte  dc  mnncA 
"  ~  quinquenuum, 
I  tragic* 
[cciditres; 
Bacchi  nam  numine, 
Pontis  cacunune 
Dum  staret,  flumine 

Labitur  pes  I 
"  E  ainu  fluctuom, 
O  uuer,  due  tuum 
(Ciamat)  didaacalum, 

Fer  opem  nans  I* .  . . 
Ast  ego  renuo ; 
£t  sumens  denud 
Littore  tibiaa 
SustuU,  fans, 

i^-ra-ta  la-ra-talool 

9cu,  Atv  ! 
Modo^fiene,  modofiatttt 
Magico  rXcXcv 
Cor  ef  aurem  od  lapkU  ittna  t' 
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THE  LONGEST  WAY  ROUND  IS  THE  SHORTEST  WAY  HOME. 


CHAFTEB   II. 

"  Aspettar'  e  non  venire !" 

Thb  Sunday  after  Darby  lingeringly  started,  I  began  to  think  it 
would  be  just  as  well  to  make  "  assurance  doubly  sure ; '  so  I  despatch- 
ed a  letter  by  post  to  my  friend  at  Bally ,  conveying  similar  uV> 

structions  and  advice  to  those  contained  in  that  entrusted  to  **  Alt 
runtm^ footman"  of  my  establishment.  In  three  days  I  receired-a 
satisfactory  answer,  so  I  was  at  rest  upon  that  point ;  but,  as  to  Dar- 
by, I  was  quite  at  a  loss.  I  turned  over  and  over  in  my  mind  the  va- 
rious mishaps  that  might  have  befallen  him  by  the  way ;  but  all  to  no 
purpose.  I  called  up  Eileen,  and  asked  her  what  she  diought  about 
it.  Her  replies,  mixed  up,  as  they  were,  with  her  wild  immodeiata 
laughter,  afforded  me  nothing  beyond  a  s}'mpathy  with  ber  mirth,  wludk 
certainly  was  most  infective.  Reader^  I  am  not  a  portrait-painter;  bal^ 
nevertheless,  I  will  attempt  to  give  you  an  outline  of  Eileen.  In  dM 
first  place,  she  was  a  poor  girl,  (else  she  would  not  have  been  tug/  ■ep* 
vant,)  bom  of  honest  parents ;  but,  if  fate  had  placed  her  in  a  higher 
sphere,  she  had  natural  accomplishments  enough  to  have  graced  it|~~ 
namely,  youth,  beauty,  and  health, — and,  beyond  these,  an  intelleo- 
tual,  though  uneducated,  refinet^ent  of  thought,  when,  by  elumett  aha 
was  serious ;  for  gatety  seemed  to  be  an  indispensable  element  of  her 
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being.  She  was  eighteen  ye^n  of  f^^e, — well,  what  do  I  say  ? — beau- 
tifully formed,  had  eyes  like  violets,  cheeks  like  roses,  hair,  whec  it 
was  difthe>cllcd  {desjiite  GoldKmiUi's  satire),  like  a  weeping  willow  m 
a  sunset,  and — but,  hold  E  I  must  not  go  furtlicr,  lest  1  l>u  suspected 
of  being  ennmourvd  of  the  original ;  so  I  wiJl  give  up  tlie  remaining 
parts  of  the  picture,  and  leave  them  to  your  inisginatioul 

Tlie  Friday  after  Darby's  setting  out  I  was  sitting  in  my  room, 
tery  quietly  poring;  over  something  or  other  of  no  imptirtance, — I  for- 
get exactly  what,  but  I  think  it  was  some  speech  in  the  House  of 
uat^t, — wnen  a  knock  at  the  door  agreeably  disturbed  mc  ^m  an 
Innpient  somnolency,  occasioned  by  a  new  and  unprofitable  line  of 
reading. 

"  Come  in  I"  said  T.     "  WHio  is  it?  and  what  do  you  want?"" 

"It's  only  me,  sir,"  said  Eileen,  laughing,  as  usual.  "There's  a 
cmthcr  bctow  that  wants  to  upcak  to  you,  sir." 

"Who  is  it?" said  I. 

"I  don't  well  know,  sir," replied  she;  "but  I  think  he  's  some  rela- 
tion to  poor  Dnrby,  that  ye  sent  to  Bally. — —  last  Triday  an«riioon." 

*«Oh  !  then  send  him  up;  he  may  account  in  some  way  for  llic  ex- 
traordinary absence  of  his  relative,"  said  1. 

•*  Sure,  an'  it  "s  myself,  an'  no  relation  ut  all,"  shouted  Darby  from 
below,  indignantly. 

"  Ok  !  tritldtf-teliah  f"  cried  Eileen,  breaking  out  into  her  hearty 
wild  laugh,  that  was  sure  to  set  al  defiance  anytliing  like  gravity  ! 

"Come  up.  Darby,"  itaid  I.  "I  thought  we  should  ncvt-r  have  seen 
you  again." 

**  Troth,  an'  the  tame  thing  came  into  my  head  more  than  oncct, 
mastlier.  What  the  di»il  are  ye  laughin'  at,  honey  ?"  said  he  (entering 
ihe  room)  to  Eileen,  who  still  continued  her  most  boisterous  mirlh. 

"  Go  down  stairs,  Evelina,"  said  I,  "  and  leave  Darby  and  mc 
alone  r 

Shc  did  so;  but  whispered  something  in  his  car  as  she  passed, 
wliich  made  him  go  furious  that  I  thought  he  would  have  knocked  her 
down,  had  she  not  adroitly  escaped  him  by  shutting  the  door  af^er 
her,  and  holding  the  handle  on  the  outside  lo  tightly  that  his  elTDrls 
to  open  it  and  lollow  her  were  abandoned  in  a  moment  as  fruitless. 

**What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this?"  said  1,  severely.  "Did  you 
ntcao  to  strike  the  girl  ?" 

"Strike  the  euilixH,  yir  honour?     Oh,  the  Lord  forbid!  but,  if  I 
cvtch  her  upon  the  fXain  out  o'  yir  honor's  sight,  maybe  1  wudn't 
Iftve  brr  cherry-lips  a  pogue.  (yir  honor  knows  what  apoffue  is)  that 
i>od  drive  her  sweetheart  craay  for  a  month  o'  Sundays !" 

"Where  have  you  been  all  tliis  whiter"  inquired  I,  not  wilting  to 
netioe  his  speech. 

"Oh  tlien,  sure!"  said  he,  in  a  most  mcnirnful  tone,  ■■  maslher, 
I  'vc  had  the  divil's  own  time  of  it,  sir,  since  you  were  so  unfortunate 
■a  to  part  willi  mr,  yir  honor,  on  that  some  journey  to  Bally — Bidly 
— BaflT— bad  luck  lo  it  I  what  do  ihcy  call  it?" 

"  what  hiu  happened  ?"  intjiiired  1,  anxiously,  thinking  he  might 
hare  later  news  tlian  my  poHt-lctler  of  three  days  before  had  convLyed. 

"  Happened,  yir  honour !   tti  who  ?"  said  Darby,  with  a  wild  look  of 
CODCCm.     "1  liopc  the  Ihaiily,  Chri^ttians.  hastes,  and  all,  not  tMrrin' 
;  that  liud  the  measles,  arc  in  good  hculih,  and  welt  to  do  «& 
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Tull  fivfi  yoarti  I  follow'd  hltn^ 

NfithiiiK  nmlil  lunder  us; 
Till  hti  oiin  Riirrning 

llnd  tithf'ii  n  Hup, 
AikI  Hiipt  fnitn  n  hridfto 

In  II  rivcir  iiiHt  under  ui, 
HiiiiMt  to  lliti  imttum 

JiiHt  lik»  II  Mind  pup. 
lilt  rimr'd,  mill  he  Imwl'd  out; 
And  I  rIwi  call'd  out, 
"  Now,  Thiuly,  my  friend, 

iMn't  vim  mean  to  come  up?"  . . . 
Ili<  WHN  iliMid  AH  n  n^l  in  a  door; 

I'iNir  'I'liHdy  WM  kid  OQ  tha  Adt. 
Hii  I  itMtk  up  iiii  pLpM  on  the  ihore, 

And  niiw  I  'vn  eet  un  for  myself. 
/'(i-ni-/n  /n-nt-Ja  wo  / 

Itttnl  I  htmllf  tha  dnme. 

Ami  f>Ai,«  mrk  iwtrt  miwie?  /  r- 
CiihV  /  «t/}pN  lAe  itart  ^a  »tou<    ■ 


Utn- 
Ep- 
Mil 

A. 

p.    . 

r 


:,iaiL'n'  upon  ooe 
.  Sale  of  a  buU-dcc 
_r-  toe  '11  ncTCT  for- 

X  some  account  of 
^>ni  jou  to  long." 
.  -^arfaj,  *•  in  no  time. 


-ar  rHMiber  that  it  waa 

^«  :  tfido't  go  far  afiwe  I 
jcH  comiD*  right  Jbmeiut 
jte^  with  it  ?— and,  aAer 
..»k  1.  oMde  bouJd  to  ax  who 

■mkIMv:  •*  do  ye  knov  tba^ 
.j«t  lin  ai  near  at  it  can  to 
M.ai  JBtt  we  all  btackbeniei ? 
'  -SaanAcr,  man,  jou  are  but 
^«M.  I've  known  bigger  dnir 
h>M&  •**  lAenrard,  when  they 
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•ntK 


iWjuHt  ai 
«l «  Wttcr  by 


imU  Jemmy  Cullen,  the 

r?  hin  that  oaed  to  play 

VletHmas an* Eaatcr.  Oh] 

Ibt '  hut.  pace  bewidth  Im 

■i*    W  «trapA  put  OTcr  him 

^AJV'T.  that  ODcet  upon  the 

(  iKT  MiM  than  wet  our  day 

cwt  taanea  round  the  chordi- 

■^  taoiB>i  iherc^  sir  r — I  mane, 


- 1  didn't  BUM  that. 

ami  pn^timi  one*  loo! 

m  ««•  ai  there  it  in  a 

w  «ii[;5  ^bt  vhEB  cr  BoiiaB 
M^^jMsflt  jc*  ^  Mune  to 

;jte^  :  "-  MC  v-flwi  j«  £kc  to 

,  ^K^n&.'  sn»««i  I :  -  £]r  1 
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•  '-T  minil,"  uid  1 ;  "  ncitticr  you  uor  I,  Darby,  know 

-  things  i  so  go  on  with  your  story." 
.,  k.if !"  said  Darby,  and  rtsutned.  '*  I  n-se  sayin',  sir,  u 
rcui  Ui  wet  our  day  together  at  the  'TAret  Jotfy  Pigeotu.' 
kaows  iho  'Three  Jolly  PIpeons,'  facing  the  ould  haw- 
Eitioldjtnith.  in  the  village  of  Aububs  hard  by  here,  eh  ? 
"  I  'vo  heer  d  as  much  as  how  they  want  to  take  the  merits 
Itc  wlwle  place  to  ihemaelves  over  in  England  somewhere,  as  if  it 
*  t*ji»tkr  (ilainly  for  itself  that  it  was  bred  and  born  here  in  ould 
t^vit  M^ol  Isn't  the  '  Desnriett  VilUige' Q.  hMttful  hitihory, 
irr?  l.aine  Kelly,  the  poet,  says,  it  bates  the  world  for  mukti)* 
licarl  soft.  It  'b  myself  that  never  passes  the  spot  without  u  tear 
I  til  D\y  eye,  like  a  widow's  pig,  as  the  sayin*  is.  There  '«  the  ruins  of 
the  dacent  cburch  on  the  hill  all  in  bvtiful  repair  to  this  hour,  and 
the  parson's  house,  and  the  tichoohiiastcr  Tom  Allen's,  and  the 
roratnOQ,  ajid  the  pond,  width  tlie  geese  upoo  it  still,  as  if  it  was  ojiI  v 
.  ytstJienlay,  an'  the  ould  huwihom — had  look  tu  their  taste  ihat  built 
a  atone  wall  round  about  it  like  a,  jail  /  What  did  tlie  blt>t>scd  tree 
rrer  do  that  it  should  be  put  in  pound  in  tliat  manner  o'  way?" 

<.v«ntle  shade  of  Gor.DiiMiTH  !  amnn^iit  llie  nmny  trihuten  to  thy 
iamiortal  genius,  receive  kindly  the  simple  hut  honest  homage  of 
poor  Darby.  He  may  not  be  able  to  appreciate  thee  in  all  thy  varied 
s^eiulour  of  moral  and  intellectual  worth ;  hut  he  has  a  heart  full 
of  benerolcnce  like  tlunc  own,  and,  although  a  poor  Iribh  serf,  has 
feeline  and  fancy  enough  to  reverence  the  spots  thoV  hast  conse- 
crated by  the  thoutiaad-»pellcd  wand  of  thy  muse  I 

"  Darby,"  said  I,  "  I  |iroii)iaed  you  something  on  your  return 
(though  you  did  not  come  back  us  soon  as  I  expected);  there 'a  a 
guinea  for  you." 

"Augh,  thin,  may  the  light  of  HcaTen  break  yir  last  sleep  1"  said 
D*rby  :  "  but  isn't  it  too  much,  masther  P" 

•'  You  are  wclccnne  to  ii,"  said  I ;  "go  on  with  your  story." 
"Thank  ye,  sirl"  replied  he.    "Whereabouts  was  I  when  1  left 
off:'" 

"  Just  where  you  are  now,"  said  T. 

**  ficggin'  yir  honor's  pardon,  I   think  I  wa*  at  tlie  *  Three  Jolly 

**  Be  it  %ty,"  said  I,  "  go  on." 

"  Well,  as  I  was  sayin",  when  wc  damp'd  the  grief  a  trifle  al  the 
aAen£em  width  a  drop  of  the  rale  stone  luift  I  takes  up  the  kish  again  ; 
but  lirst  I  put  my  hand  in  the  straw  to  sec  if  the  di^r-^cn  was  com- 
fortable, anil  there  he  was  to  he  sure,  warm  an'  nice  as  a  new-laid 
*gg :  so,  wisliin'  the  rest  ol'  the  company  every  amuftcment  in  life,  I 
Sot  out  on  my  trawls  agen.  Ju«t  a*  I  wa«  in  the  doorway.  Ned  Cof- 
fey, the  ichtsperer, — ye  know  Scd  CottVy,  yir  honor,  thut  brakes  in 
the  wild  tonlit  width  a  chann  lie  '*  got  ?  Well,  anyhow,  if  he  didn  t 
laugh  so  as  it'  his  mother  was  a  horse;  hut  I  never  minded  him,  only 
went  uo  wondertii'  to  myself  what  cud  uv'  made  him  to  humoursome 
•1  a  berrta'.  Well,  never  mind  thai,  1  went  on  beaulifulty  fur  a  time, 
u  good  at  an  hour  aa'  a  halC  when,  all  of  a  suddent,  Icppin'  u  ditch, 
tfae  luyhaiKl  I  had  across  my  bieast  bruk,  and  let  the  c/jctT  lull  c/[/««  in 
the  dirty  puddle.  '  Oh,  hnMnanuimUiiaiil  /'  says  1,  '  what  'U  the  nias- 
Uicr  say  to  this?'     The  words  were  scarce  i>ast  my  lijn  wlieu  a 
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tquake  tliat  'utl  *t'  iplit  the  enra  of  a  pitcher  carae  out  o'  ihe  riierr, 
an  alter  tbnt  A  gruntin',  such  aa  I  never  htet'ti  come  from  mortal  man 
afore,  barrin'  it  was  a  pig  under  a  gale !" 

"  What  could  It  bave  ^icen?"  inquired  i,  affecting  a  grave  con- 
cern ;  "  tl  was  not  my  dog  Squib,  iuccly  ?" 

"  Who  ttic  naffer*  else  could  it  be  ?"  Mid  Darby.  "  Only,  after 
Classing  inyHclf  ltire«  times,  and  lurnin'  up  tlie  basket  wid'  niy  Aorw, 
I  fuuiiU  he  was  bewitched  into  tlie  shape  of  a  porker,  as  purty  a 
young  pig  sure  enough,  about  seven  weeks  ould,  as  1  'd  wish  to  clap 
eyes  on." 

■"  A  pig  !**  exclaimed  I.  "  Why,  he  returned  home  that  very  night 
in  his  own  shape." 

•*  Well  then,  see  that,  now,"  said  Darby,  "  thuv',  for  my  own  pari, 
I  think  it  was  all  Ned  Coffey's  doin' ;  but,  be  that  as  it  may,  1  was 
never  so  frightened  in  all  my  born  days,  for  I  luk  to  my  heels,  an* 
was  out  a'  sight  in  no  lime,  IIkc  a  haro  !  tho'  I  hndn't  far  to  go  to  be 
that  same,  for  it  was  pitch-dark  :  so,  to  keep  myself  compBjiy,  I  liegan 
singin* 

'The  first  o'  my  pmnki  whi  in  little  Rxththatie, 
Where  Ioifc,)u*t  like  whiskey,  |>opi»'d  into  my  bniin  ; 
F&r  Ally  M^ooloKh,  a  qqXjh  Utile  soul. 
As  Ull  and  u  ttrate  hi  a  sbaTerman's  polcl' 

•  Augli  I  thin,  tfoj  she  ?'  says  n  voice  that  1  cudn't  see,  tho'  'twas  clo«p 
lo  my  left  car !  '  Who  's  there  ?'  soys  I.  '  Wht-rc  ?'  says  it,  on  th' 
other  side.  '  Aoywhere,"  aays  I,  *  to  plaze  ye  ;'  and  wid  that  I  fell 
into  a  could  sweat,  for  I  began  lo  think  it  wa»  MihilniuM  Eve.  an' 
divil  a  grain  of  salt  I  had  about  me  to  keep  me  from  harm  !  *  Craas 
o'  Christ  on  us  I'  says  I,  'an'  God  bless  ye  !'  fur  1  thought  it  was  one 
of  the  good  people,  yir  honor  I  so  1  made  up  my  mind  lo  get  xndoort 
Its  soon  as  I  could.  But  (hut  wasn't  so  uisy  as  wishin',  for  there 
wuHii't  u  village  uearer  thiiii  live  miles,  nor  a  cabin  by  the  way-side- 
At  last  1  bpic»  a  lii;ht  at  a  distance  in  the  6elds  aif  the  roail,  and 
away  we  sci,  I  mid  my  koriie,  full  gallup.  Oh  I  ninny  's  the  dilch  wc 
rieured  without  scein' ;  but  still,  never  a  bit  did  wc  come  nearer  to 
the  light !  '  Is  il  a  Willi  says  I  lo  myself,  '  or  n  Jadt  f  on'  wid  that 
out  it  goes  on  a  suddent,  and  laves  me  up  to  my  chin  in  a  bog. 
Augh!  then,  hadn't  I  a  cruel  time  of  it  there?  I  was,  for  all  llic 
world,  like  u  fia^  on  Father  I'ognrty's  pock-mark'd  nose,  or  a  blind 
horse  in  a  tan-yard, — no  sooner  out  o' one  hole  than  into  another! 
At  last  I  gnt  upon  dry  land,  and  wasn't  I  thnnkfid  for  tliat  same  ?  for 
I  got  hnult  ov  a  stone  wall  that  directetl  me  straight  on  lo  a  gale  that 
wat  only  hasp'd ;  so  J  opened  it,  on'  let  mytielf  out  upon  a  mlewm, 
that  I  knew  hy  tlie  tracks  o*  tlie  wheeU ;  so.  turnin'  myself  round 
three  limes  for  IikA,  (and  bud  Uiok  it  was,)  I  steps  out  into  a  ditch 
tliat  was  handy  by  the  wiiy-«ide. — for  it  was  across  the  rodeiene  \ 
went  'stead  of  lengthways  either  up  or  down  ;  but  how  could  I  do 
bctlher  in  the  dark?  Well,  alllier  a  while  flouiidherin'  about  like  a 
litthcr  of  pups  in  a  bog,  I  got  on  my  feet  agen  cinne  out  o'  the  mud, 
sliiverin'  an'  shakin'  as  if  I  had  Jack  Nuliy's  ague  'pon  me  \  '  Well,' 
says  1  to  my»clf,  '  it  was  /rich/  1  ttopp'd  to  have  a  drop  at  the  berrin', 
or  I  'd  av'  nothtn'  to  keep  the  could  out  o'  me  now  1  It  was  Provt- 
dcKce  us  well  OS  daccucy  that  put  it  ioto  *nv  \it>»A  t" 
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"  If  you  liad  not  slopped,"  said  I,  "you  would  not  Iiarc  been  orer- 
takea  by  the  nigbt,  and  exposed  to  such  a  disa^rctablc  accident  !'* 

**  Well,  sure,  jir  honor,"  replied  Darby,  "  somcthin"  else  mij,*hi  av* 
bappened,  an'  who  knowtt  but  it  might  'u  bucn  worse? — there's  no 
Biyra'  or  iccountin*  for  such  things.  Well,  be  that  as  it  may,  I  hr- 
gan  to  vrslk  on,  fcehn'  afore  me  widili  my  Aorse  (that  never  fonoolc  me 
■11  the  time)  whether  1  wa»  in  Uie  right  road  or  not,  till  at  la.it  I 
conei  all  ov  a  siiddent  into  tlie  middle  o'  the  town  o'  Lancshro',  with 
raal  candles  (none  ov  yir  iPwpj  or  hnthems)  hurnin*  in  every  wiiulow. 
Maybe  1  didn't  know  where  I  was  tlieni  So,  mountin'  my  horse,  sir, 
ttrsd*legm,  away  I  eanlher'd,  blessin'  my  stars  that  I  got  on  tny  jour- 
ney »o  well  and  so  for,  width  only  a  wcttin'  in  lh«  bo^-holes  an' 
dilche«,  and  a  scratch  or  two  on  luy  hands  an'  cheeks,  that  I  made 
nothin'  ov.  '  Where  will  we  put  up  for  the  night,'  says  1  to  my 
horse  ;  but  yir  honor  knows  the  erathur  cudn't  answer  nie  :  so  I  tuk 

~  Cat  and  [lagpipes."  '  Will 
to  the  lan'Iady. — '  Who  are 
'm  yir  honor's  servant,  on  a 
says  1,  mentiotim  yir  name,  niaather— 'Can  ye  pay  for  a 
bed?'aay«  she. — '  Can  money  do  itr'  says  I. — 'To  be  sore,"  say*  she 
— *Tben,  look  here,*  says  I :  an'  wid  tlial  1  show'd  her  four  and  six- 

E-nce— fw  1  only  spent  sixpence  at  tlie  berrio'. — 'Go  into  the 
tchen,'  says  Rhe,  *an'  I  "U  see  what  I  can  do  for  ye.* — *  Thank  ye, 
ma'am,'  saysi  I.  So  I  goes  my  ways  into  the  kitchen,  and  sita  down 
by  the  hoh.  That  was  very  agreeable  for  a  time  ;  but,  when  I  dried 
mywlf,  an'  wanted  to  go  tu  bed  aftt;r  a  drop  or  two,  how  d'ye  think 
they  sarvcd  me?  only  sure,  yir  honor,  by  putting  me  in  bed  with  a 
futrtntr, — nothin"  mora  nor  less  than  a  hlnrk,  savin'  yir  presence, — for 
it  was  ihtfair  night  o'  the  town,  and  beds  were  scarce,  an'  not  to  he 
had  for  lo»e  or  money ;  lo  I  was  oi>itflg«t  to  sleep  double,  plaze  ye,  sir, 
ID  a  two-bedded  room.  T))ey  lould  me  ho  was  only  a  sweep  i  but  he 
lamed  out  to  be  a  mat  black,  to  my  sorrow  !" 
"  In  wliat  way  ?"  inquired  I. 
"  Oh  I  in  many  ways,  sir,"  replied  Darby.  "  First  and  forcncnst,  he 

ErcTcnted  me  takin'  my  natural  rest  afore  midnight ;  for  I  took  a 
iible  oath  on  u  child's  {.-atechism  that  I  wouldn't  cnther  the  room 
where  be  was  afore  the  ffnod  jieojite  were  gune  io  roost;  for  who 
knows  what  they  might  have  made  of  me  ?  I^ird  bless  ye  1  they  'd  av* 
tdro'd  every  hau*  o'  my  head  into  punip-l)au<I!t;s,  if  they  liked,  afore 
RMHti  I  so  I  thought  it  best  to  eil  up  a  while,  un'  kick  up  a  bit  ov  a 
datice  to  the  kitchen  width  Katheen  the  maid,  an' two  or  three  other 
wpmjaiu  llini  were  inclined  for  the  fun  ;  an'  tine  Hport  we  had,  to  be 
sure,  to  the  tunc  of  *  The  Hare  in  the  Com,'  and  *  Hnper  de  Cuwerltf,' 
— lU  yc  ever  trip  it  to  *  Itoger  de  Cuwerly,'  yir  honor?  Oh  ]  it  'ft 
m  illigani  cure  for  the  gout  1" 

"  1  never  dance,"  said  1- 

"  An'  more  s  tlic  sorrow  I"  said  Darby,  "  for  ye  've  a  fine  pair  o* 
kgs  0*  yir  own,  an'  it  'i  a  pity  that  a  tame  piper  shudn't  be  the  better 
o'  theni  some  night  or  other  !" 

"  Wc  '11  see  about  that,"  said  I :  *'  holiday-lime  is  coming." 

••Thank  yc,  and  long  life  to  yir  honor!  W'in  yc  give  us  the 
bora,  s'lr,  for  a  hop  width  the  ftlfls  u-couiin"  Christmas  ?" 

"  Vm,"  said  I,  "  and  a  barrel  of  ale  iiilo  the  bargain.' 
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/.i/iinltr  iliut  'u(l  ttv'  Bplit  tlic  cars  of  a  pitcluT  ■  -f  !"'  *"''- 

im"  iilli  r  (li:it  it  (^miitiii',  such  as  I  never  kevr'il  c  -  'L*  yirself, 

iiftirr,  Itiiiriii'  it  wuh  a  pif^  under  n  gate  !" 

"  VVliiit.  (-Diild  it  Imvc  been?"  intjiiireil  I  -Goon." 

rrrri ;  "  il  wim  nut  my  (lo{f  Squib,  suri-Iy  r"  '  ^  ell,  after  a 

"  Wild  tlic  iimjvra  el»c  eould  it  be-**'  s;r  -la/ fun  it  was 

i-riisiiiii^  myself  tlirei;  times,  uml  luniin'  up  ■  -^^  hours;  an' 

I  I'litmd   lie  HUH  hewitchcd  into  tlie  slue  -^  f*''  the  miller 

yoiiii^  pif;  Kiiri!  enough,  about  seven  wv'  -  "'^  that  I  was 

vyv»  on."  ?  :n.Tc,  an'  \eSt  the 

"  A  pig  !"  exeluimcd  I.     "  Why,  lie  iv  «  -«*«P  i"  no  time ; 

iu  bis  own  sliiipe."  .  matrtul  drame.     I 

"  Well  tlii-n,  Kee  that,  now,"  said  li  -*«■»  ail  in  Paradise  ; 

I  think  it  wuH  all  Ned  Coffey's  doin'  i  ;t  =«  of  knowledge, 

iii'viT  so  frigbtenetl  in  all  niv  lion.  .  auO  open,  lookia'  at 

vni!.  out  It'  siphi  in  no  time,  like  ;i  /"■  .^i  »  l«i»  wife:  'isn't  it 

llmt  siinie.  for  it  was  piteli-dark  ;  ^,.  ^  *    -avicL  I  I  hope  he 

Miigm'  ji.    1 11  just  step  in- 

^  I  ii>s  part  o'  my  drame, 

'  «  .''  '"*^  "'  "'^  ''V',"''"'  ■  .1^  "hat  was  the  niat- 

For  Ally  M4-.-US.  ^— ^     rut  it  was  no   such 

Aj  t..ll  ;uul :»;  St..--  -  ^««r*  *^?  *  **s  a  race- 

.-joT  .-dppin  spurs  into  nie 
•  Ani;ti !  thin,  uim  ulie  r"  sir.  ^     4.-»I.  tMt  was  better  than 

i»  mv  Idi  i-:ir!     ■  \Vliii  '. '  '  ^  vdn.'O.  1  began  to   think 

t'tln'i-   side.     '  AnvHliei'r.'  "     ..^m'.  *''  honor, — the  purty 

niik>  A  eoiild  suiMt.  t'nr  '  ~*'     ^  -^^AXW.dancin' with  her 

diMl  a  jiniin  of  suli  I  i--  ^  ji«r«.:h  her  fist,  that  sent 

i>'  l"hi  i>t  on  ns  I'  p;i\  s  (  '"""■.,  ^K  in  ould  clock  on  the 

ol'il^e  i^shI  jh-.v-U  ,  M-  ■  *     _  ^.  ntjcs  to  some  hour  last 

a>  s.vu  :;>    I  ii>i.',,i.  "^         ;  i.  .v'%  R'.e.' savs  she,  with 

«•■.*«:  A  \i.'..-.^w   .  .  """^  ^..a-  j»"£*aJer*.    (l  think  the 

\i  'j>:  I  •.■.'■.(■*  ..  '    '  ■  -^      .j^     i  ■«  rtfter  nune  to  luve  off 

jiw,;\  wf  Sit,  I     ■      I  ^^    .*->  1 — "Oh!  the  same  hour 

*-'i\uv.;  «;!'.:.■   ■  _— »«    «'•'*  *'''■■■  '*'^^  *''*■*  clt-vk  is 

tlu-  "  j;!:;  '      ■  :  ""VlX  -'-•"f  ~'^~"   ihe  r:".xvr;  IjUl 

*';;:    '.;   j;.'i>  '~'      ^^    jsi**  ki:r.ex:K.  'this  two 

^J.J:^  '  t!-..  ■  .  '       ^  .    I  ',  ?•*«'-  -i*  ^i"  t*^  :ravel  in 

».v'.,;.  ■..N.i  --        ^kxv.  '  V-"^  -^y  ,'  '■•■'^■■•'■n-  did 

>.-■>«■  "■■  -  ■-       t''l-^*-  '"^  •■-'^"'•■"  "  ~"  f''-^-  ^'  * 

Vi    -''*-  I  ;.  ~'    '    ,      V*  •■'•i*  *•"  *  A  »*;■■."'•'<  the 
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*^-'V  :  ^-=-  -      ,  .    .     ^..v  :w  :      >f  're  siii" 

•'^^  -  ..     •    *"                ..  ,c  N :  :>Ls>  -■ -i.  *  :~.rjjj:h 
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v;ir(]  nroro  yv  at  a  time,  an',  to  be 
11  [  r'fc'Iicd  the  town  ofKitcronaQ. 
i  iiiu  tlierc,  yir  honor?" 

As  I  was  jiassin'  by  a  pawnbrotccr'it 

tor  laJe,  what  rfid  I  we  but  n  ]ookin'- 

;i  liUcltATnoor'ii  heod  in  the  middle  of 

.  il.  luid  look'd  agi>n,  but  divi]  a  bit  wat  it 

■y  heel,  *  Bfld  lool;  to  them  I'  iajs  I,  '  they  'vo 

'■r  yir  honor  remimbei's  that  I  slept  width  a 

.  :ii)d  left  orders  to  be  called  early ;  bo  I  had 

I  '  agen  as  hard  us  I  could  Uy  foot  tu  ground 

,  iind  lucky  »ure  it  uas  that  the  fog  was  so 

v'jL  ic  with  a  knife,  or  1  *d  av'  'ad  the  divirn  own 

'  wat.     DuU  as  it  happened,  1  met  nobody  that  knew 

I'Diinnot  the  sign-piiinlher." 

exclaimed    1.      **  I    thought    you   s&id   lie  wag 

'  ^lur  il  was  afore  he  lost  his  cyc-sight,"  satd  Darby,  "  that 
t  iltigant  sign-paintticrin  tli<.>  county-  Didn't  he  paint 
.-.  Tkrusk  for  Mat  Sleven :  an*  Tk^  T/irce  Jftach,  thiit 
(or  two  twins,  they  're  sn  like  one  annther ;  and  TAf  PeH 
Tor  Pal  Gaweny  in  the  mnrkel,  that  look'd  so  mil  it  made  yir 
•til  wBthtrr  to  ihat  degree,  that  ye  ciidn't  help,  passln'  by,  goin'  in 
n  drop.  Ob  !  il  brought  powers  of  custom  anyhow  I" 
did  he  low  hii  eyes?"  inquired  I. 
X*  iliiln't  los«  tbem  at  all,  sir,"  replied  Darby,  "only  the  efglil  o' 
"•r  <t  tlit-m,  (for  he  never  bad  tb'  other.)  an"  that  was  all  through 
Molly,  iht  Lump,  that  aiivined  him,  (bad  «iir  to  her  !)  to  ustt  crome 
■  tifti  he  had  u  could  tipurt  hi^  intellecls  after  the  Ofjjux  ;  so  he  nii»- 
tuk  n  pot  o'  wbitc  lead  fur  the  same,  one  eveniii'  thul  be  bud  a  drop 
loo  niuch,  and  fairly  painted  bitnvclf  blind  ;  fur  from  llmt  hour  to  this 
he  isn't  tee  a  hole  in  a  farty-fut  laddber.  And  inure  's  the  pity,  for 
be  liad  plenty  o'  draitin  about  the  counthry  to  do;  an'  now  his  dog 
ha«  f^ot  into  the  Hue  ov  it  for  hint,  thc!  crathur  I  Well,  anyhow, 
k&oirin'  he  was  a  jidgc  o'  colours,  I  ax'd  him  to  feel  my  face,  an'  tctl 
mc  what  was  the  mattlier  width  it ;  so  he  puts  his  hand  upon  me,  an' 
BUv  I  never  die.  majithcr,  if  it  didn't  turn  as  block  as  n  crow  as  !oan 
H  be  drew  it  acraas  my  cheek  I  '  Well,'  says  I,  '  tbis  bf/tcs  cock- 
htin'"  But  ]  soon  found  out  the  trick  they  played  mc ;  for 
>iarmot,  when  he  smelt  bis  band,  said  there  was  sut  and  goose- 
grute  upon  ii.  So  yc  *ce,  yir  honor,  the  truth  was,  tbcy  hluckcncd 
By  face  in  the  kitchen  afore  they  put  mc  to  fiterp  with  the  black,  that 
J  mightn't  know  n-bich  wat  myKcIf  in  the  nioroin*.  May  tbcy  live  till 
the  ind  o'  the  world,  that  the  divil  may  have  a  race  atUr  them,  s&y  I, 
f«r  that  Mine  I" 
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"Oh!  tliuii  won'l   tli;.: 
ripiitory  cupur  on  tin-  i 

'*  I  hiive  Buiil  nlrc:i(!\ 

"  Yc'flt  nip,  Jimii'/ili"; 

hit  wc  linil  II  ftiiiiu'  »'  . 

whilti  it  liislvd.  1)11(1  :' 

iiiiiny  '■  the  trJL-k  v.  < 

thruwill'    <1llKt     ill    !i: 

goiri'  nft'iilily,  I   tm:'  ' 
jNirty  to  tliriiisi.'lvi'^. 
Imi  ill  Icsnt  tli;tii  ) 
thoitfiht  1  was  t!s 
nil'  ninyltt'  1  »;,-  i' 
wittrh  Ailuin  :iii'  ' 
iiic  for  wiiiulii- 
n  ItNtiriil  t.\-j.\,i 
WUll'C   tly  ;nvi.. 

tflMTf  tor   lilt-   ' 

tho  hlitoil  ii'  . 
thvr  w\M\ 
thill);,  lin'  ! 
horn-  on  r 
within  iH^ 
I'olhor : 
thov  W 
litllV  ^i; 
ill  till'  l- 
in  oiif  , 

year.  ■ 
a  voi. 
i-rat!: 
>U-.|- 
it    II 
«:■  ?.■ 
nf\  < 
h.>; 


_       ji     net  in  quaran- 

^TUi^  possessed  a 

u»  ic  thdt  univer- 

^  jr  ie  wild  beasts, 

.tt    nasoory,  and  die 

...i._!.'r(:.  but  was  not  so; 

.    ie  iBT  of  the  ca%-ern, 

.   ^c  HCe  had  been  con- 

->«a»  1  place  with  which  I 

-    ^!wi*.    To  revive  my 

.  .  .-uuiL  there  an  inhabitant 

..^s-     He  proposed  that  we 

«a.u».    tad,  after  drinkiug  as 

.MOft  ni  me  what  a  few  days 

tZiuK,  bad  happened  at  a 

3,   *  ,^eiTe  t  but,  one  of  the 
^  .*c>ilt!ii  to  thirteen. 

c  ■laof  of  religion;  I  have 
«»  •cvpdcal  of  my  acquaint- 
^kjvannid  some  remarks,  and 
E«»   tt«ou»bte  eye,  and  con- 

*ith  him  ill  lucli. 
,b±uii  ^cough  to  say, 


.  .'!»  -ioefii'ss.  got  up,  and  was 
.w^  X  .-an:<?  a$  an  umbra,  pro- 
,w^  v»3y  »:Ui  ihe  evil  augury, 

«.    •«v*i:'-i>  tb.li  ihrvatens  death 

«!■■•  .-f"  thTtrti! ;  that  way  is, 

-1,1  J.»  »:»i:r.;ri:.  or  lo-morrow 


^    ,...fcifcii.i.fc.t:.  •■  :>r  ir:r.\  two  of  ui 

.  i-jii,"  J.  •-■vv",  i?  -s^..  Ji  the 


..  .  v.^    X   :    Tc'.   :■:■£-:  ::  *>-ill 
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itgcr,  just  as  the  soup  wa«  bcinf;  put  on  Itie  table,  got  up, 
1  inaginterial  tone  of  voice  addressed  the  aEsemblV'  "Gen- 
liotii.  *  uad  be,  "  I  feel  suddenly  inB[>ired  witli  a  sublime' idea.  We 
about  to  eat  and  drink  in  the  ruins  ufKuinan  greatness  (alluding 
\o  ibe  ampht theatre).  Let  us  imitate  thut  peuple  in  every  thing  that 
i>  (praL  N'othiiig  could  be  more  splendid  than  the  games  of  the 
gliultatijrs  trhicli  were  celebrated  over  Uie  tombs  of  the  mightv  dead, 
—  nothing  more  xuniptuous  than  the  festivals  held  at  their  fuacralii. 
ri.E'.  iit  probably  also  a  funereal  f^te:  with  this  difference,  that  it  is 
lt<;ld  before,  and  not  after  death.  Let  Poitiers  tlicrcforc  rival  Rome 
in  her  magnificence ;  let  this  cana  be  in  honour  of  the  mighty  re- 
mains orcr  which  wo  arc  sitting;  let  it  be  morituro, — sacred  to  bim 
«bo  is  about  to  perish." 

"  Bravo  I"  cxcUimcd  the  guests  one  and  oil ;  "  &  splendid  idea,  by 
Jove  ! — a  splendid  cciia  he  it !" 

'*  Open  the  windows  !"  cried  Alfonse.  The  windows  were  opened. 
As  soon  as  the  Roup  wan  served,  smash  went  all  the  pluti-s  into  the 
yard,  and  shivered  again«t  the  pavement.  So,  during  the  rest  of  din- 
ner, every  plate  as  fast  as  it  was  cleared,  every  bottle  as  soon  as  emp- 
tied, followed  tlieir  fellows.  One  might  perceive,  by  llie  practised 
dexterity  of  this  feat,  ttut  it  wus  not  the  first  time  tliey  had  played 
the  same  game. 

During  the  first  course  nothing  particular  occurred  to  disturb  their 
harmony ;  but  it  so  happened  that  tlie  r6/i,  which  is,  as  you  know, 
iji  France  always  served  Ia«t>  was  burnt.  Then  there  orutie  a  general 
burst  of  indignation. 

"  Send  the  cookl"  exclaimed  ihcy  all  to  the  waiters. 

"  Order  up  the  cook  1     Here,  euok  I  cook  !"  was  the  universal  cry. 

But  the  chefvaA  not  forthcoming. 

Alfonse,  the  president,  then  said,  '*  Must  I  go  myself  and  fetch 
bim?" 

Tbts  menace  had  its  effect :  tht  pauvre  chef,  pale  as  death,  and  all 
cotton  cap  in  hand,  crawled  into  the  room.  He  was  greeted  with 
deafening  bIiouIs. 

"  Come  here  I"  said  Alfonse.  "  Do  you  take  u>  for  the  officers  ? 
What  do  you  mean  by  serving  us  in  thin  manner, — eh  ?" 

The  msn  of  the  spit  stauiraered  out  an  apology.  Alfonse  looked 
at  him  askance. 

"  If  I  served  you  right,"  taid  he,  "  1  should  make  you  eat  this 
4etcat4ble  nVi  oi  yours;  but,  as  it  is  the  first  time  of  happening, 
ay  cbtHiHrment  shall  be  a  paternal  one.     Hold  out  your  cotton 

The  ektf  obvycd,  and  Alfonse  turned  out  of  a  dish  into  it  an  eoor- 
nuDB  einuted  cream  (omeUt  snujfit),  and  said, 
"  Cnme,  now,  on  with  ilie  CHp,  and  nee  you  don't  first  spill  a  drop." 
He  was  forced  to  comply ;  and  the  unhappy  Ude  (udtu),  his  face 
and  white  jacket  streaming  with  the  conlcnta  of  the  plat-,  was  fol- 
lowed out  of  the  room  with  hisses  and  bursts  of  lauchter. 

Thus  went  on  the  dinner,  and  with  it  a  concert  of  broken  plates, 

■bet,  glasses,  and  bottles,  accompaniefl  by  noises  of  all  sorts,  which 

U»  fortuutao  aa  Ibe  wine,  of  which  they  drank  to  excess,  got 

ito  their  heads. 

The  desK'rt,  which  succeeded  the  second  course,  was  ended  by  what 
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.   .i;i  tilt;  frai:- 

.  -;   disapi>uartd. 

,  ■,  :he  least  niigli; 

..:ned  of  the  dL>- 

:-.M  tabic,   and,  at 

J  t>t"  till!  crockery, 

..    :'.'.  everytliing  was 

-  =-t.loth,  with  all  it 

•.    •  :idow ;  after  it  tlie 

..f.iiture,    and,  when 

-   -:c.'d  youths    ihouglil 

.•  .lit ;  and  all  the  tliir- 

k1  from  the  tirst  Hoor 

..,i:tfs  an  especial  Provi- 

-.  *;udent8.  on  this  occa- 

v>  :i;iriended  them  in  thii! 

..■■  :iu*i  with  the  s1ifj;htcRt 

~.    .  -■,::  into  the  street,  after 

..  .    .-'jce  ("or  some  time  at 

— a  general  place  of  reii- 
-.     ./.tv  were  not  at  liaggerif 

.i-.U  when  they  entered. 
,-..'v  was  ended,  asked,  or 
V-.  li'-at  the  table  should  be 

»...;.»  decide  who  should  pay 

-*■  :i';i_\ors  did  not  seem  jn- 

*. :  « lull  they  loarnt  that  a 

'.v:.  ihey  hastened  to  by 

-:  \ -old  to  that: 

T-v.  •'.,  t>r  that  very  day  there 

»  .'1  ;!io  jjarrison  ;  and  those 

--     ■,\!#sii\i:  the  evening  at  the 

^■i,v*,  tT  ot  c/n'tnifMiiis,  who  in 

.-   ...   or  />■■■'.■  rn II It r  iivs  cranes. 

,     .  :l:c  room.     The  chmnpanx 

i-v.  \--v.c  or  two  of  the  sub- 

1  v. .  ■;.  sft  W  fore  they  went  to 

■  .■:«.■  ,'r  less  I'ormcd  a  shrewd 

•-'.   ;'t-  horoar  of  the  service. 


V  -«.•  .uv  iol:i"y  uiiaeijuainted 
.,1^  .  n'\''.o  rciT-.irenl.  and  an  en- 
.4  .»  .*  or.'v  -iri-  ivncomed  ;  nor 
u'  '.*  iv-isiiierfd,  when  it 
,;  l;.;v.:.  lljMt  is  all  in 
■  I'f  rj:'".t;:^i:  than  going 


-.  * 


.*    ;v:>v'.   "'■■'.  '''*J   in   the 
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worM  of  Parin,  where  he  is  unknowitt  might  Ix^iUto  about  ilcniADilitiff 
■altsfAction  lor  an  InKult  however  gronn,  would,  in  that  aUnfMpht're,  be 
ready  any  day,  or  hour  of  the  dny,  to  (-all  a  man  out  for  merely  look- 
ing nt  him. 

The  pool  waa  be^un.  Never  did  u  party,  when  a  l>rge  (tim  o( 
money  dciwmled  on  Uie  iuue  of  the  jiumt-,  play  "ilh  more  c*rc  and 
caution  than  those  thirteen  lo  decide  which  of  ihem  waa  to  ti^hl.  By 
defrree*  the  players  lost  the'u'  three  Uvpg,  iind  the  number  was  at  last 
reducfi)  lo  two ;  the»e  two  were  the  stranger  pK»t  and  Allbnve. 
The  lookers-ou  watched  anxtously  e»ery  »trolcc.  Those  bidl*,  that  an 
tliey  rolled  carried  witli  ihem  the  fate  of  a  man,  were  fallowed  by 
earnest  look*.  Tiie  officer*  came  nearer  and  nearer,  uriil  rangnl 
IheraHilves  round  the  billiard.  They  were  not  a  little  interested  to 
know  whether  they,  or  ratlier  one  ol'llietti. — which  they  knew  not, — 
wax  to  enter  tlie  lists  with  a  freshman,  no  doubt  unpractised  in  fen- 
cing, or  with  the  nio^t  udruit  and  terrible  duellist  of  the  university. 

The  chances  were  against  ihem.     The  stranger  lost. 

A  singular  excitement  was  oecasioned  by  the  disappcoruoce  of  the 
last  ball  in  the  pockcL  Some  tiiccs  grew  pnic ;  but  no  one  stirred 
from  the  spot  where  he  had  been  Manding  as  a  spectator.  Alfonsc 
looked  steadily  round  him,  and  made  two  or  thref  times  the  circuit  of 
the  room,  as  though  he  were  in  search,  but  in  vain,  of  some  one  worth 
quarrelling  with.  At  last  he  perceived  a  sort  oftiub-lieutertant,  oH- 
ffinally  drum'major  and  maitrr-ifarntet,  and  who  boasted  of  having 
icitled  hiH  thirty  pequinx,  sitting  quietly  in  u  comer.  Alfonse  walked 
'  straight  up  to  him,  and,  saluting  him  with  a  politeness  that  elevlrilied 
the  company,  Mid,  in  his  cool  wa)', 

"  Monsieur,  I  am  exceedingly  distressed  at  the  situatioD  in  which  I 
find  myself  pkced ;  but  my  huouur  in  concurned,  and  you  will  allow 
rue  lo  engage  yours." 

Without  furtlicr  preliminaries,  he  gave  him  a  severe  hit  in  the  face. 

The  officer,  who  little  expected  kq  abrupt  and  unanswerable  a  mode 
urprovoeuttDn,  sprung  like  a  madman  from  hi^  chair:  and  had  nut  AI- 
funse,  with  the  activity  and  nimblenesft  of  a  cat,  leaped  with  one  bound 
on  the  table,  the  ex-druni-mi^or  would  probably  have  strangled  hiiu 
on  the  spoL 

He  was  quickly  at  the  aggressor's  heels,  when  his  own  comrades 
'  stopped  him  of  ihcir  own  occord,  saying, 

"  Come,  come  !  no  child's  play  or  boxing  I  the  thing  is  too  serious  1 
(Tttt  an  combat  ei  la  tnort !" 

"  Where  shall  I  find  you  lo<morrow  ?"  taJd  one  of  llic  officers,  ad- 
dressing AlfonKC. 

"  Fix  your  ground,"  wan  the  rej>ly. 

"No  to-morrows!"  said  the  officer  who  had  received  the  blow; 
"  this  instant !" 

"  This  instant  be  it,  if  you  pleiKr"  replied  Alfonso  with  the  utmost 
indifferertce. 

"  I  shall  not  steep  to-uight  till  that  blow  is  avenged  I"  said  the 
other,  foaming  with  rBge, 

"  I,  too,  want  to  unnumb  my  hand.  I  have  hurt  ray  knuckles 
against  your  cheek-bones,"  said  Alfonse. 

''Where  would  tliey  fighr  at  such  a  lime  of  n!glit  as  this?"  ob- 
served some  of  the  officers. 


■•ju^^  ^ityt 


Ukv  c*^<~  cried  llie  aiictunt  mat/re  Warmea ; 

>mt  tBuui»«ntt  a  biUiartUlsmp  iu  Uic  ottier." 

\lti^B&  "I  Ku  tired.     1  know  your  ilyle  of  ftghting 

Ui  nake  me  br<.>iik  ground,  and  drive  me  step 

'm.     Doo't  think  It,  my  lad.     Besides,  the 

if  rou  bave  no  objection,  tbe  biUiard>tablc 

lytalMMfc     W*  fthall  be  well  lighted,  and  ifaere  will  be  do 

iwdtfea«tbcr. 

daaxL  and  they  laid  hands  on  the  valters  and  the 

u(  akti  a^Avho  wttt  going  to  the  |>olice.     The  swordi 

bnmgkt  TIm  nr»  •dvcnarict  cast  looi  Cor  ttietn,  and  then 

^  ilkMr  oMl»  mA  wviMcoats,  and  uitbutloticd  ll»eir  slurU,  to 

Ihvl  M«y^  iMrfer. 

<Mifc  llkMT  «*«rd». 

wf^lM  w»d  hi*  hand  a  handkercliief,  leaving  both  ctidB 

tOoM  wi^trtrled  thii  practice,  the  object  of  whicli  wis 

>.  afcttotigw  of  the  adversary  by  the  perpetual  flutter  of 

lit*  y«iMa.  thus  to  turn  away  his  atteutton  from  the 

mt  .^Mmt  had  m  raaoner  offiglititig  of  his  own,  and  cared 

iIhm  |MM]r  pnKvnUi^.    He  never  looked  at  thu  btecl ;  but, 

ka  lUP*  4»  tMI  i)f  bis  antas 


.  antagonist,  anticipated  every  niotioa  that 

"^  "-  '1%  or  gladiators  I  might  say,  got  on  the  tabic  to- 

^•'  -Kbk  111  the  terms  or  conditional  agreed  on  bc- 

h]  the  olficers,  rested    their  swords  on  the 

'  traveller  from  a  commercial  house  who  hap- 

■  l  rould  have  no  interest  in  the  scene  other 

^  ^  \cited,  was  6xcd  on  to  clap  his  hands  tlirec 

'lie  swords  were  upraised  in  the  air,  and  tbe 

.'  guard. 

.:iird  through  the  room,  and  for  some  seconds 
,^rit  iril  ^<Avu  t^  ihv  clashing  of  the  steel :  for  bath  parties,  as 
!|£]r^^ii»«u3ikK»(k  ««*«  w«U  aware  that  a  single  faux  ptu  was  death. 
;-«i^  back,  tfarinkiug  of  the  body,  or  leaping  on  one 
.>  prove  fktal. 

.  A  hi'Ail  and  stioulders  taller  than  Alfonsc,  and 
>.'  vi>ii)il  crush  him  ;  but  he  little  heeded  this  ad- 
..o  it  wiu,  for  he  by  degrees  lowered  bis  body  till 
I  ihe  sword  of  his  Ibe,  and  almost  bent  hintself 
I  vJ'ihc  table.    Ko  other  change  in  his  attitude 

.<il>tir,  taking  this  posture  for  the  effect  of  (ear, 

. .,.  Mhiih  "-as  parried  with  the  greatest  miig  ftvid 

..M'  hIIowihI  the  officer  (o  return  to  his  ground 

>•  iiu-n  it.     Ilts  adversary  was  deceived  by  this 

ml,  hrctime  more  adventurous,  attacked  liim 

I  M<i\.     t'l  much  so,  thai,  thrown  oHT  his  guard, 

.1    il»    •  iiOiinn   of  tiie  table,   against    nhicli  it 

iitt^i  11  Mus  that  AlliMt»c  made  a  rapid  lunge  at 

t  Iv  I'tulravoured  to  regain  the  ground  he  liad  lost. 

It       Itn-  ttudcnt  would  not  give  him  time,  and 

IV  his  diK'Oncrrtcd  enemy,  who  could  only 
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■roid  bU   ihnisU    hy  ieeqrf^  kim  boij  bn 
fotyxd  him  lo  the  cm^  flftbe  nU^vlwa  lit  faac  BJn 
OMneiii  drove  Ute  svord  ^  to  the  Idt  ia  kb  hflVL 

Tilt-  uii1ia;jpv  officer  tncd  ouc  **  HU!  ImcT  Tb^ 
wlf  to  hu  luU  hL-igtit,  BBrf  feB  hatlamh  Aim  At  Mp 
the  floor. 

Awful  vas  the  Bound  that  the  adfltt  «f  dMt  ba<f  i 
boards  at  the  room  !    Tlien:  was  Mnrf  op  mtib  it  a  f 
tat  the  dead  man  should  hart  Innrif  n  filEa^     i«c"« 
lor  1  ira«  j>rv«ent,  to  dmdfttl  a  rnwtiM  I     Sew  SA  I 
anything  sa  frightftJ  u  the  silence  gf  tbne  tw  ■■■. — as  lbs  I 
of  their  swords  by  the  %ht  of  the  tanK — at  ibc  fil  af 
(jiiislied,  who,  di»«ppeariag  britind  ifae  Cnla^  neaed  ax  maet 
been  engulfed  ia  a  Umb  cnl  vpesMd  froB  hiAad  ts  fcsenc  ! 


THE  most:  of  ravenne. 


Tn  Hook  of  Rawcnae  tn*  Auh  aad  pal 
Ha  h«d  nk'd  U>  life  fa  Ae  CkwAV  oMs 

He  was  iond  b^  all  wb«  A*  Vn^H  lo««. 
And  the  Pope  ukd  be  were  load  aad  pan ; 
Ntii  a  <le*d  was  done  bjr  frixis  or  asi, 
Uul  r^deed  was  kaoin  lo  the  Mcaik.  of  Ba 


n*  Hook  of  branaa  on  In  d«&4«d  I7. 

His  cy«9  were  doMd  10  the  light  of  d^, 
Uts  «an  dtaok  ia  ibe  &daen*  pnjnn. 
And  fail  »oal  ihook  off  its  «iwy  cans  ; 
Many  a  loogw  aed  maay  a  pis 
Uor«d  m  praise  of  Uie  Monk  of  Ruenw. 

The  Mook  of  RaTcnne  in  ibe  tomb  mi  ptiflel. 
Wiih  noMe  wid  fair  iha  dvpel  was  giacad. 
The  Ttquiem  rose  wiib  the  or^sa's  iw^ 
Anil  sn  humlird  to>««  |i«Al'd  hu  kiutll; 
The  Iiriiaiinc  ftasb'd,  and  op  Saried  a(en  * 
Ibe  putly  mm  of  die  Hook  of  Rarcnnc 

"  Fook  I"  cried  the  monk. "  do  you  pray  (or  w, 

Who  ha»e  plunder'd  jou  all,  of  every  dtgiee  T 

1  l»sve  blamd  your  fame,  I  have  mof.k*d  ai  your  shrine. 

And  uow  do  I  suffer  this  ilooni  of  mioe, 

'  Deserted  of  beaven,  detested  of  toeo. 

Lost,  body  nid  soul,  is  the  Monk  of  lUtemie!*" 

CLKUBSriB. 


•    Tid^  Chaaccr,  iw. 
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A  MARINE'S  COURTSHIP. 


BY   MICHAKL   BUSKB   HOflAll. 

WITH   AS   ILLUarilAriOIt   ST   OEOfiCE  CftCIKSUlKK. 

I  HAVS  the  lionour  to  be  one  of  that  class  uf  amphibious  unimalB 
called  in  his  Majesty^  service  tea-soidifrs ;  that  is  to  say,  I  have  the 
hoDour  to  hold  A  commission  in  the  noblf,  ancient,  and  most  jolly 
body  of  the  Roviil  Marines.     I  am  hy  profcsiion,  therefore,  as  well  aa 
by  nature,  a  niisccUancouH  individual ;  and  circumsFancet  have  tnore 
than  once  thrown  mc  into  situallDDs  where  the  desire  lo  iiupport  the 
credit  ol"  the  cloth,  added  to  my  o»n  slock  of  cheerful  impudence, 
have  carried  me  throu){h,  in  spite  of  diffirultiei  which  would  have 
appalled   another   man.     I  hud   the   miafortuoe   to   be  cmptoyed   on 
board  one  of  the  Mhips  ufthe  inner  stiuadron  in  the  Douro  during  the 
siege  uf  Oporto.     1  du  not  t>ay  mislortune  out  of  any  disrespect  to 
tliv  commodurL*.  or  to  the  ctiptain  under  whusc  command  I  was  im- 
mediately  placed,  or  tu  my  brother  officers,  far  a  more  generous,  con- 
vivial set  of  fullows  could  not  be  gnt  together ;  hut  I  Gjwok  of  the 
place,  und  of  the  people,  and  of  ttie  few  opportunities  which  were 
aftorded  me  of  showing  nlf  a  handsome  uniform,  and,  1  roust  say,  rather 
awell-made  person, which  it  inclosed.  Be8ide8,Iwttfi  kept  ou  hardduiy; 
and  though  there  were  some  pretty  women  who  appeared  on  Sunday 
during  the  cessations  of  the  usual  utiowcr  of  shells  from  the  Miguelite 
camp,  yet  there  were  so  many  competitors  for  their  smiles,  that  1 
really  could  not  take  the  trouble  of  making  myself  as  amiable  as  I 
othcm-isc  should,  and,  as  I  flatter  myself,  I  could.     Don  Pedro  the 
emperor,  who  now  idecps  with  his  fathers,  and  whose  heart  is  depo- 
sited in  the  cathedral  of  Oporto,  was  then  without  the  society  of  hi* 
imperial  and  beautiful  wife;  and,  whether  it  was  to  set  a  good  ex- 
ample (<>  his  court,  or  to  prcwent  his  mind  from  dwelling  on  the  ab- 
sence oMiia  trvic  love,  he  was  one  of  tlie  most  HCtive  of  my  rivals,  and 
I  protest  tliere  wus  not  a  pretty  face  in  the  whole  town  that  he  had 
not  the  pleasure  of  paying  his  addresses  to.     Tlio  MBr<|ui»  of  Louie, 
his  brolher-in-iaw,  also  separated  from  that  most  lovely  und  most  ge- 
nerous of  Portuguese  princesses  who  now  eits  nightly  at  Lisbon, 
amtliog  on  all  the  world  from  her  box  at  the  French  theatre  in  the 
Sua  dos  Condta,  was  regularly  employeil  \a  the  same  operations  ;  and 
I  never  took  a  sly  peep  at  a  pair  of  dark  and  bewitching  eyes  that  I  did 
Dot  find  the  emperor  or  the  marquis  also  reconnoitring.     The  marquis 
is  one  of  the  handsomebt  men  in  Europe,  but  will)  tlie  most  vacant 
expression  possible.     He  wins  ever)-  heart  at  Rret  sight,  but  he  loses 
his  conqucHts  as  fa^t  ax  he  makeu  iheni.     Women  may  be  caugUt  by 
glare;  and  a  man  of  high  rank,  an  Adonis  in  face  and  peTM)n,  must 
tell :  but  I'll  be  hanged  if  the  dear  creatures  are  such  fools  as  we  think 
them;  and  the  marquis's  wife  first,  and  every  other  flame  nf  his  after, 
have  dismi^sed  him,  on  finding  that  his  good  looks  and  brains  were 
not  measured  hy  the  same  8<:ale.     Tlien  there  was  the  Count  Villa 
Flor,  and  several  other  martial  grandees ;  not  to  speak  of  the  generals 
und  colonels  of  regiments,  and  the  well-built  and  well- whiskered  offi- 
cers of  the  British  and  French  Legion,  and  the  captains  and  first  lieu- 
tenants of  our  squadron.    I  run  over  this  list  just  to  show  what  diffi> 
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ru]tii*s  I  haJ  to  contend  with ;  and  that,  if  I  did  not  turn  tlie  licud  of 
the  wltolr  town,  there  w.ig  a  numerous  list  of  operative  luvc-tnalcert 
who  sliared  the  market  with  me. 

About  thi«  time  the  senior  captain  of  the  equndron  determined  to 
cctablith  a  signal*fitation  lo  communicate  with  the  ships  of  his  Britan- 
nic Majesty  outside  the  bar;  and,  no  fitting  place  being  found  on  the 
Pedroite  side  nf  the  river,  an  application  was  made  to  (ieneral  Sao 
Martha,  who  commanded  for  the  Migueliten,  for  permiisiun  to  erect 
a  po*t  on  the  Wfi  bank,  which  p«nniftfeion  was  most  liberally  granted. 
A  party  was  iustantly  set  to  work,  and  in  the  course  of  a  tew  duys  a 
flag-staff  wax  hoisted;  and  u  tor^'C  house  and  court-yard  (civcu  fur  the 
accommuduiton  uf  the  uflicer  und  men  who  were  to  work  it.  As  luck 
would  have  it,  1  was  selected  lor  tliis  service,  in  company  with  a 
wild  licuti'uant  of  the  fleet,  and  we  soon  cstubliahed  oursielvcH  in  a 
cumfurtaUle  quarter,  having  the  permieiiion  to  rove  about  amoii^  tlie 
Miguelite  grounds  where  we  ptensed,  and  lo  cross  m  usual  to  Oporto^ 
when  leave  of  absence  wa*  to  be  procured. 

We  had  not  been  long  establisiieil  at  this  fort,  when  the  batteries 
which  the  Miguetites  hvl  established  at  the  mouth  of  the  river  began 
to  do  their  work  in  good  earnest,  and  so  cfiectually  to  close  the  bar, 
that  not  only  w8>  the  usujil  supply  of  provisions  cut  off,  but  strong 
lean  were  entertained  that  tlic  city  would  be  reduced  by  famine  to 
capitulate.  Tlicre  was  an  abundance  of  Mitt  fish,  or  bfn-a/fifio,  and  a 
superfluity  of  port  wine  ;  but  even  the  best  fare  will  tire  on  repeti> 
tion,  and  you  may  be  assured  that  salt  fish  for  breakfast,  dinner,  and 
•upper  waa  not  very  acceptable  to  the  ofiiicr»i  or  the  men.  Our  cotii- 
taoaort,  with  the  foresight  thai  distinguishes  a  liritibli  officer,  hud 
prorided  for  the  coming  difficulty:  and  had  arranged  uith  the  Mi- 
gu^ilc  general  for  an  abundant  supply  oi  fresh  provisions,  meati 
poultry,  and  vegetables,  for  all  the  ships'  crews,  on  the  distinct  un- 
deretanding  that  no  part  of  ic  was  to  be  parsed  over  lo  the  besieged 
city.  The  stjuadron  therefore  lived  in  abundance,  while  the  garrison 
warn  half  starved;  and  as  we  passed  through  die  streets  with  our 
Akaag  red  faces  and  sleek  sides,  puScd  out  by  the  grKxl  cheer  our 
oamnodorc  had  provided,  we  formed  a  strong  contrast  to  the  icnn  and 
khrtvelled  soldiers  of  glory,  who  were  starving  in  lionour  of  the  charter. 
Tbe  private  families  of  the  town  also  began  to  suffer,  and  the  beauty 
af  many  of  the  most  admired,  sensibly  to  diminish  :  salt  liih  and  port 
wine  did  not  In  combination  make  a  healthy  chyle:  and  I  could  ob- 
serve that  the  O|h>rto  ladies,  more  carefully  than  before,  wrujiped 
their  long  dork  cloaks  about  them,  to  hide  the  ravages  which  abort 
CCMontons  was  making  in  the  plumpness  of  their  persons. 

It  wa»  at  this  nionK-nt  (hat  1  conceived  and  executed  the  bold  plan 
wfaich  forms  the  subject  of  this  paper,  and  from  which  all  lenraetl 
cotomunities  may  be  informed  that,  for  originality  of  thought  and 
ability  ia  tlie  execulioo,  ou  adventurer  con  compare  to  a  BntisU  ma- 
riae. 

Tbe  most  beautiful  maideo  at  Oporto  was  a  Spanish  girl  called 
Caraltiuu  She  was  the  daughter  of  tlie  alcade  of  Ponte  Vedra  in 
Galicta,  who  lutd  fled  some  time  before,  from  the  retributive  justice  of 
tfa«  law.  which  be  himself  had  so  long  administered ;  he  had  died 
aiOOtliB  beToru  the  present  period,  leuviu);  (.'amiina  exposed  to  all  the 
(vifatidm  of  a  besieged  town,  and  to  the  temptations  of  a  profligate 
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and  military  court.  I  never  saw  a  more  lovely  creoture:  her  eyes 
were  a«  dark  us  nigKt,  and  lier  cheeks  gluwed  wiili  a  wunnUt  un- 
known in  tlie  cold  complexions  of  iht:  north.  Her  person  wag 
fnultlc&s;  Iilt  feet  und  her  hanUii  wcrt*  small:  une  could  span  her 
waist ;  ami  ishe  walked  with  that  comhinatioti  of  majesty  and  grace 
which  a  Spaiiisii  woman  can  alone  assume.  Poor  Carolina  was  as 
good  asfthc  was  heaiitif ul :  and  ihougli  the  emperor,  and  hie  hopeful  bro- 
ther-in-lftM",  and  all  thcgay  cavaliprs  of  the  t^anip,  were  ready  m  throw 
tht-niKclvcfl  at  her  feet,  she  hehnvod  with  a  dipicreiion  uhirtt  won  her 
the  giiod  opinion  of  the  whole  army,  iioJ  to  t^jH-Mk  of  the  fleet,  where 
■uch  remarkfthlc  virtue  ronld  W  fully  eatimiitcd.  ]  amonj;  the  rest 
of  the  inflnnunahle  multitude  had  been  struck  wilh  the  magic  charms 
of  the  angelic  Carolina,  and  devoted  every  moment  of  the  occasional 
leave  of  absence  which  I  procured,  to  promenading  up  and  down  be- 
fore her  window,  in  the  hope  of  catching  a  glance  oC  her  beautiful 
eyes,  and  of  attracting  her  regard  to  my  own  beloved  perioD.  1  was 
us  much  in  love  with  Irt  as  a  marine  could  bf,  and  my  hopeless  pas- 
■ioQ  became  so  well  known  that  it  was  n  fitanding  joke  at  the  niee»> 
tabic,  and  our  wicked  wag  of  a  commodore,  who  1  fancieil  v/m  a  little 
caught  himself,  ticver  failed  to  iiKjuire  if  I  hud  taken  my  usual  walk. 
and  met  wilh  the  same  good  lurtune. 

Vou  can  easily  imnpine  my  delight  when  1  heiird  that  a  ararcity 
was  milking  such  rnjiid  [vrogress  in  llie  city,  and  when  1  found  that 
even  the  emperor's  Ldile  was  limited  to  the  ordinary  rnlinnti  afha- 
eathao,  hiack  bread,  and  port  wine.  I  will  own  that  my  heart 
leaped  for  joy  when  I  ascertained  from  an  emissary  employed  to 
watch  the  house  of  Carolina  that  she  too  was  experiencing  the  pangs 
of  want,  and  that  wiih  her  scanjy  means  she  was  unable  to  procure 
the  common  neccssaneH  for  her  sustenance.  Our  uliips  were  abun- 
dantly supplied,  as  1  have  before  informed  you:  and  the  little  signal- 
Ktation  which  I  occupied  was  the  abode  of  plenty.  Tlit-  MigueliteB 
fiitthfully  perlbrmcd  iheir  engagement  ;  itnd  day  alter  day  tlie  r(-j;ular 
supplier  of  beef,  poultry,  vegetubleis,  and  fruit  cumc  in.  The  commo- 
dore of  course  reepectcd  the  contract  that  he  had  entered  iiUu  ;  and 
Uiough  tbc  emjjcror  made  fcvcral  advances  to  his  favour,  and  though 
he  was  openly  bnticlteil  on  his  behalf  by  various  officers  of  the  slafT, 
he  refused  to  allow  a  pound  of  meat  to  be  passeil  inlu  the  city.  Se- 
veral of  the  Brilijth  residents  represented  tlieir  claims  in  a  formal 
manner  for  his  protection  :  but  he  did  his  duty  like  a  man,  and  he 
resolutely  determined  not  to  break  the  engagement  lie  had  entered 
into  with  the  general  of  Don  Miguel,  or  compromise  the  tuifety  of  his 
own  crewB  by  giving  way  to  his  good-nature.  The  value  of  a  leg  of 
fowl  may  therefore  be  estimated;  and  it  immediately  occurred  to  mc 
that  1  could  soften  the  obdurate  heart  of  the  bcnutit'ul  Spaniard  by 
secretly  conveying  to  her  some  portion  of  the  stock  which  was  appro- 
priated to  our  own  table. 

I  therefore  set  about  purloining  a  capital  ^//tna  ;  and  when  I  had 
secured  it.  in  defiance  of  the  jealous  watch  of  the  steward,  I  cram- 
med it  into  my  pocket,  and,  asking  leave  to  go  on  shore,  started 
about  the  close  of  day  to  try  whether  hunger,  which  breaks  through 
stone  walls,  would  open  tlic  oak  door  of  the  charming  Carolina-  1 
soon  found  myself  in  ihe  well-known  quarter,  and  la-fore  the  house 
that  contained  my  love:  and,  aflcr  reconnoitring  fur  an  instant  to 
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frcc  ihst  the  emperor  or  his  txaffvere  not  in  the  way,  rnu  up  to  ihe 
fir»t  laodmg,  where  »he  lired.  iind  pulled  the  little  liell-»lriti^  wliich 
bung  at  the  door.  In  an  instant  I  heard  the  pretty  Teel  tapping  alon^; 
ibe  paMigSr  and  the  sol^  voice  ofCarolina  hcni«l('exd«iini»|{  "-Qvien 
ea  T  Who  ii  there  F  "  It  U  I,  a  Brhiah  officer,  and  «  friend  of  yours," 
1  rrplied :  "  I  want  particularly  ta  speak  to  you." 

"  Sir."  said  Carulioa,  "  I  have  not  the  honour  of  your  acquaint- 
ance." 

"  II  it  true,  sefiorita  :  but  1  come  to  serve  you.  and  my  good  inten- 
IS  will  exrute  ih«  obseucc  oi'  ceremony." 

"  Sir.  1  oiuKC  nisi)  you  a  good  day  :  I  cannot  accept  a  errvicv  from 
•traneeTv ;  I  have  not  asked  you  tor  any." 

"  btay.  beuuiiful  Carolina,"  I  exclaimed  ;  *'  t  adore  you." 

"  Sir.  I  have  the  honour  to  wish  you  good  evening." 

**  St:iy,  angelic  vision  :  I  am  on  oiEficer  of  Marines." 

"  What  have  I  to  do  trith  the  Marines?" 

••  I  come  to  tlcvoic  myself  to  you." 

"  Sir, — really  sir,  you  carry  the  joke  too  fnr ;  I  must  dispense  with 
yoitr  unseasonable  vi&il.  1  have  again  the  honour  to  wish  you  good 
cwning." 

Cnrulinu  was  atwut  to  clo8e  the  little  »lide  of  the  door  Ihrougli 
which  this  brief  cuiiversntioii  Iiad  been  cxrriecl  on,  when,  growing 
ilcnperBte  with  vexation,  I  held  the  slide  open  wilh  one  hnnd,  while 
with  the  other  ]  pulled  the  fowl  from  my  pwckel,  and  held  it  dangling 
before  her  face.  Oh  I  if  you  had  seen  tier  look  ! — her  eyes  were 
fixed  as  Hamlet's  when  be  sees  his  father's  fihost,  her  mouth  opened* 
and  two  little  rivulets  of  water  ran  down  at  cad)  side  as  when  an 
alderman  ^eis  ilic  first  odour  of  a  well-kept  haunch. 

•^  Iwriorita."  said  I,  eager  to  take  advantage  of  the  favoumbic  im- 
amakn  the  vision  of  the  fowl  hud  mude  an  my  beloved:  "  iIiih  bird 
»  a  priKit'of  iJic  warm  interest  which  I  take  in  your  welfare.  1  have 
heard  that  you  were  suflerinp  from  the  severe  attiicLitm  that  has 
lalleti  on  tliJ*  city  ;  And,  thoui^h  I  risk  my  character  and  the  safety  of 
his  Krilannic  Majesty *k  fleet  by  bringing  into  Oporto  any  part  of  the 
prot.tsi(>ii  allotted  for  the  crews,  1  could  not  renist  the  impnUe  of 
■tc-ahng  this  bird,  which  I  now  have  the  honour  to  lay  at  your  IW-t.'* 

Tile  Ketiorita  answered  not:  pride  nn  ttie  one  hand,  and  hunger 
oo  the  otiier,  were  struggling.  The  physical  want  prevailed  over 
the  noral  feeling.  "Senor,"  said  she,  "  I  will  accept  the  fowl,  and 
cannot  but  feel  oUiged  by  the  interest  you  have  token  in  my  welfare. 
Good  night,  sefior  ;  it  is  getting  late :  I  am  certain  you  arc  anxious 
lo  return  to  your  ship."  With  these  words  she  shut  the  little  slide 
of  the  door,  and  I  remained  in  the  passage,  gaping  with  astonish' 
■ml,  cotiluunded  with  delight,  and  wondering  at  the  new  rect|ie  1 
iwd  invented  for  making  love.  1  waited  fur  suiuc  time,  hoping  that 
the  little  wicket  would  be  a^iti  opened;  but  Carolina,  I  presume, 
was  too  much  occupied  with  tlie  present  1  liad  made  her  to  tliink 
it  reluming  to  bid  me  a  second  farewell ;  and  [  dei^ccndcd  tlie  slair- 
cbarmed  beyond  expression  with  the  result  ufmy  Btralagem, 


I  kepi,  uf  course,  my  recipe  for  making  love  a  profound  secret: 
tiol  1  ilid  not  venture  to  put  it  again  into  operation  for  two  or  tliree 
^ys.     I  niBilc,  hoMever.  the  accustomed  reguhir  suney  of  the  sirrct 
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help  expressing  my  anxietjr  on  her  acfoutit  tu  one  of  the  brother 
oficers  who  cwne  to  condole  witti  me  an  my  situation.  The  false 
frkod,!  wa«  told  afVcrwardR,  profited  by  the  hint;  and,  instead  of  com- 
nhting  himself  as  I  did,  he  hired  a  little  cottage  at  the  Migiiclite 
side  of  the  river,  under  cover  of  the  guns  of  the  fleet,  where  he  placed 
CamtiDa  and  her  aunt,  and  soon  taught  them  to  forget  me.  The 
woni  of  the  affair  was,  that  General  Santa  Martha  sent  in  a  tomia] 
cocoplaint  to  the  consul  and  tlit?  comraodore  of  the  squadron,  and 
tlintatciied  to  t,iop  the  usual  supply  of  provisions  tor  the  ships'  use. 
A  long  corrL'i^poiidctice  took  place  on  the  fiubjecl,  which  may  be  found 
now  in  the  records  o{  the  Toreign  Office.  I  am  glud  to  say,  tijr  the 
credit  of  the  service,  that  the  atfair  was  hushed  up  in  the  end,  and 
the  Miguclites  coniieated  tu  give  the  required  nuuiber  uf  rations.  I 
was  made  the  victim  uf  that  arrangement,  uiid  wtts  glud  tu  retire  frnm 
the  service  on  half-pay,  to  escape  being  ignominiuuely  dismitfAcd  by  a 
cmirt-martial.  I  mm  live  a  miserable  example  of  the  doctrine  of 
expediency.  I  entertain  a  horror  of  young  turkeys  and  oC  dogs,  and 
would  be  gladly  informed  of  some  land  where  neither  of  those  odicus 
creatures  are  to  be  met  with. 


FAMILY  STORIES^No,  VI.— MItS.  BOTHERBVS  STORV. 


TUE  LEECH  OF  FOLKESTONE. 

Headkr,  were  you  ever  bewitched  ?  I  do  not  mean  by  a  "  white 
Wench's  black  eye,"  or  by  love^potions  imbibed  from  a  ruby  lip;  but, 
were  you  over  really  and  fjond  Jidc  btiwilched,  in  the  true  Matthew 
HopkioB  sense  of  the  word  ?  Did  you  ever,  for  inntance,  find  yourself 
from  head  to  heel  one  vast  complication  of  cramps?  or  burst  out  into 
fudnriRc  exudation  like  a  coM  thaw,  with  the  thermometer  at  zero? 
Were  your  eye»  ever  turned  upside  down,  exhibiting  nothing  but 
tbeir  whites  ?  Did  tou  ever  vomit  a  pe{>er  of  crooked  pius  ?  or  expi>c- 
toraU'  Whitechapef  ueedles  ?  The«e  are  genuine  and  uudoubted 
marks  of  possession  ;  and  if  you  never  cxpcrieuccdany  of  them, — why, 
**  happy  man  be  his  dote  1" 

Yet  such  things  liuve  been ;  yea,  we  are  asaureil,  on  no  mean 
authority,  still  are. 

The  world,  according  to  the  best  geographers,  is  divided  into  Eu- 
rope. Aiiia.  Africa.  America,  and  Uomney  Marsh.  In  this  last- 
named  and  fifth  quarter  uf  the  globe,  a  witch  may  still  be  ocension- 
•Ily  discovered  in  favourable,  i.  f.  stormy,  seasons,  wt'ullioring  Dungc- 
neas  Point  in  an  egg-shell,  or  careering  on  her  broomstick  over 
Dvmchurcb  wall.  A  cow  may  yet  be  sometimes  seen  galloping  like 
Giad,  with  uil  erect,  and  an  old  pair  of  breeches  on  her  horns,  an  un- 
erring guide  to  the  door  of  tlic  crone  whose  mugtc  artit  have  drained 
her  udder.  1  do  not,  however,  remember  to  have  heard  that  any 
conjuror  hait,  of  latv,  been  detected  in  the  district. 

Not  many  mile»  removed  from  the  verge  of  thi&  recondite  region, 
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have  Bturvcd,  or  lived  on  haa^hao,  if  this  stratagem 
adopted.     The  j-oung  fellow  acted  lits  part  in  a  coruun. 
and  I  am  told  he  boasts  to  this  day  of  the  trick  lie  plui 
nquadrnn  in  the  Dnuro.    The  CHptain,  I  am  alio  told,  g% 
of  hie  mind,  havinf;  met  him  last  year  near  the  Admtrr 
in  fine  feathers,  and  swelling  with  the  importAnce  of 
neaa.     "  How  is  your  aont,  you  d —  lying  Portiii' 
skipper.     "  If  I  ever  catch  you  oo  board  my  ahij' 
rope's  end,  you  dog  I" 

The  more  you  beat  one  of  the  clasa  oTwhidi  U' 
dmen,  the  luore  he  likes  it.     So  our  Pedroite  frit' 
shoulders,  and  vanished  in  double  quick  lime,  tbc  ' 
after  him,  **  How  k  your  aunt,  you  lubber  ?" 

Afriiid  of  tlie  consequenceti  in  uusc  a  discovers 
I  kept  quiet  for  nearly  a  week  together,  until  a  li 
a  cramped  hand,  wa»  hrouglit  for  nie  to  the  sigii. 
1  found  by  the  confession  of  the  aunt  ihiit  Can 
not  seeing  me  again,  and  that  she  was  very  ill  ' 
was  conacicDCC'Strickcn  at  the  consequences  o' 
mined  not  to  lose  a  moment  in  carrying  pr' 
beauty  ;  ao,  running  to  a  basket  that  had  Ju< 
the  Miguclile  market  to  be  paiued  on  board 
a  turkey-poult,  fcatherH  and  all,  and  thrur 
pocket  which  had  been  enlarged  to  hold  tin 
received  leave  to  go  on  shore,  and  puidti-d 
impel  tne  to  the   usual   liuiding. place  nt  :j 
some  of  tbf  idle  dogs  busking  in  the  sun, 
»i.'nc<.*,  so  filled  was  1  with  the  idea  uf  m 
uf  tile  boat,  I  ran  aluog  the  quay,  tota' 
that  my  presence  excited.    At  last,  wlu 
where  the  market  is  usually  held,  thi-  - 
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toiu  on  some  ofSi-'ial  duty,  cliv  fullowinf;  iimriiing,  in  liie  i-abiii,  a  young 
officer  was  iiitroduLvd  who  atolicitc^l  aii  irnuiL-dtatc  auttivnce,  Tlin 
young  iiiiin  U()|M.>ared  buried  in  grivf.  oud  every  now  and  tben  ajtplied 
u  linDilkerchicf  to  his  eyes,  to  wine  oft'  the  unbidden  tesre  wlitcb 
tiioc'ketl  ttie  swnnl  which  hung  at  Ins  side.  His  |]rofound  sorrow  and 
gctitk-manltkc  ap|)caninc«!  inlcrvtted  tJie  good  heart  of  our  exc^Ilt-nl 
cAplnin  ;  he  beKRed  him  to  bt;  seated,  and  wished  to  know  wliat 
service  he  could  render  him.  Thv  young  man  <:uuhl  with  difficulty 
master  hU  emniion,  and  the  only  words  that  wuri:  heard  ftam  him 
were*  "  My  aunt ! — my  aunt !" 

"Pray,  sir,  be  composed;"  said  the  captain,  a  littlu  tired  of  the 
dispby. 

"  I  will,  sir,"  replied  the  young  man,  givinff  a  grejt  gulp,  as  if  to 
swallow  his  miftery,  and  applying  his  handkerchief  to  wipe  off  the 
tears  from  both  his  swimming  eyes.  "  Oh  '  sir,"  he  continued,  "  mj 
poor  aunt,  the  who  reared  me  from  a  child,  when  I  was  left  an 
unprotected  orphan,  and  has  placed  mc  in  Uie  station  which  I  now 
hold,  is  at  the  point  oC  death,  and  the  doctors  all  agree  that  nothing 
but  caldo  ifi  ffiitlina  (fowl  broth)  can  rave  her  life'  You  know  the 
atuU-  which  wc  arc  in  at  Oporto,  and  that  not  a  fowl  is  to  be  bud  if 
one  ufTurvd  a  thousand  niilreiu  Tor  it ;  1  come  to  you,  as  a  uiaii  luid 
a  CbrisLiati,  to  beg  you  wdl  give  am  one  single  chicken  from  your 
larder." 

"  U  is  impossible,"  «tid  the  captain;  "you  know  the  convention 
we  have  made  with  Santa  Martha." 

"  1  know  all  that,"  resumed  ilie  young  man  ;  "  but  you  mufit  admit. 
my  dear  captain,  that  the  convention  is  directed  against  the  troops 
of  T)»n  Pedro,  and  the  inhabitants  at  large  who  sui^ort  him  ;  but 
xurely  an  old  woman  at  the  point  of  death  was  not  conteniplutcd  by 
the  treaty,  and  I  entr(>at  you  to  save  the  Hfe  of  this  most  deserving 
and  venerable  of  aunt»."  With  these  words  the  young  officer  again 
took  out  lii»  hunilkcrchief,  and  gave  way  to  a  flood  of  tears  that 
would  have  moved  the  strictest  diHciplinarian  that  ever  commanded  a 
ship. 

It  was  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  the  sof^  heart  of  our  benevolent 
skipper  was  alTected.  He  took  the  young  man  by  Uie  hand,  and 
»uid,  *'  My  dear  fellow,  I  can  do  nothing  for  you  ;  I  have  signed  a 
convention,  and  1  cannot  break  it.  were  it  to  Mive  the  emperor's  life: 
but  go  you  to  my  ficward,  and  if  you  can  nionage  to  extract  a  fowl 
frain  what  he  has  prepared  for  my  table,  you  may  do  m;  but  take 
core,  I  um  twt  to  ktiow  anything  about  it." 

1  funeied  the  young  fellow  smiled  in  tlic  midxt  of  his  grief  at  the 
mention  of  the  emperor  :  but  he  dried  up  his  tears  in  double  quick 
time,  imd  hikki  made  his  way  to  tJie  steward's  room,  where  I  suppose 
he  ciKilrivcd  til  settle  his  affiiir  to  his  satisfaction.  Ke  caileil  on  the 
following  day  to  return  htK  grateful  tlianks:  hut  the  captain  would 
not  hear  h  word.  I  observed,  however,  tJuit  he  went  down  to  the 
<ttew.inl'4  e^bin,  and  took  a  hasty  leave  as  he  went  over  the  ship's 
side  on  his  return.  He  scarcely  failed  to  pay  us  a  daily  vtut,  and 
made  us  all  take  a  strong  interest  in  him  and  the  recovery  of  tliia 
favourite  aunt  tt>  whom  he  wns  so  ilevotedly  attached. 

This  aunt,  wc  found  out  allerwards,  was  the  emperor;  and  so  re> 
duccd  was  the  imperial  table  tor  a  dhort  time,  that  Don  Pedro  mutt 
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stands  a  collection  of  houses,  which  its  maligners  call  a  fishin^-ttm-n, 
and  its  well-uisben  a  Watering-place.  A  limb  of  one  of  ibe  L'inque 
Pons,  it  has  (or  lately  had)  a  corporation  of  its  own,  and  lias  been 
thought  considerable  enough  to  give  a  ttccond  title  to  a  noble  family. 
Rome  stood  on  seven  hills :  Folkestone  keeiits  to  have  been  butli  upon 
Bcventy.  lu  streets,  lane^  auJ  alleys, — fancifol  di»tinctionii  without 
much  real  dilTcrence — arc  agreeable  enough  to  persons  who  do  nut 
mind  running  up  and  down  stairs;  and  the  only  nu*anvcnicnce  at  all 
felt  by  such  of  its  inhaliitants  aa  are  not  astlimatir,  is  when  some 
heedless  urchin  tumbles  down  a  chimney,  or  an  impertinent  passenger 
peeps  into  n  garret  window.  At  the  eastern  extremity  of  the  town, 
on  the  sen-beach,  and  warcely  abore  high-water  ninrk,  stocid,  in  the 
good  old  times,  &  row  of  houses  then  denominated  "Frog-hole;"  mo- 
dem refint.'ment  subsequeutJy  euphonized  the  name  into  "Eost- 
atrett:"  but  what's  in  a  name?  the  cncroachraeuts  of  Ocean  have 
long  since  levelled  all  in  one  couimun  ruin.  IJcrc,  in  the  early  part 
of  the  seventeenth  century,  Hourished,  in  somewhat  doubtful  renuta* 
tiou,  but  comparative  opulence,  a  compounder  of  medicines,  one  Mas* 
tcr  Erasmus  Uuckthume;  the  effluviu  uf  whose  drugs  from  withiu, 
mingling  ugreeubly  with  the  "  ancient  aiid  &h-like  smells"  from 
without,  wufted  u  delicious  jjcrfunie  thruughout  the  neigtibuurhotK). 
At  seven  of  the  dock  in  ihc  nioniing  whtn  Mrs.  Bolhcrby's  narra- 
tive cuinnii:m'c&,  a  sluut  (Jufi'oLk  punch,  about  thirteen  hands  and  a 
half  in  height,  wa^  slowly  led  up  and  down  before  the  door  of  the 
pharmncopoli«l  hy  a  lean  und  withered  lad,  whose  appcanuice  war- 
ranted  an  iiptnion,  pretty  generally  expressed,  that  his  master  found 
him  as  useful  in  ('xperimi'miilizing  ns  in  household  drudgery,  and 
that,  for  every  pound  avoirdupoisc  of  solid  meat,  ho  swallovred  ut  the 
least  two  pounds  troy-wt-ight  of  chemicals  niid  galenicals.  As  tJic 
town  clock  struck  Ihc  quarter.  Master  Ituckthorne  emerged  firom 
his  laboratory,  and,  putting  (he  key  carefully  into  his  pocket,  mounU 
ed  the  aure-footed  cob  aforesaid,  and  proceeded  up  ami  down  the  ao 
clivities  and  declivities  of  the  town  with  the  gravity  due  to  his  sta* 
lion  and  profession.  When  he  reached  the  o|>en  country,  his  fHure 
was  increased  to  a  sedate  canler,  which,  in  Bomewhut  more  than 
half  un  hour,  brought  "  the  lic>r»<.'  and  his  rider"  in  front  of  a  Imndsuoie 
and  Hubtitanttal  nnuiMun,  the  numeruus  gaMe-cnds  and  bayed  windows 
of  which  bespoke  the  owa«r  a  man  of  worship,  and  one  well  to  do  in 
the  world. 

"  How  now,  liodge  Gardener  ?"'  quoth  the  leech,  scarcely  drawing 
bit:  for  Punch  seemed  to  be  aware  that  he  had  reached  his  destina- 
tion, and  pauj>ed  of  his  own  accord  :  "how  now.  niaii  ?  How  fares 
thine  employer,  worthy  Master  Marsh?  How  hath  lie  done?  How 
liaih  he  slept  ?     My  potion  bath  done  its  office  r     H&  I" 

<*  Alairkl  ill  al  case,  worthy  sir, — ill  ut  ease,"  relumed  the  hiud; 
*^hiB  honour  is  up  and  stirring;  but  he  hath  rested  none,  and  cum- 
plainctli  that  the  same  gnawing  pain  dcvoureth,  as  it  were,  his  very 
vitals:  in  sooth  he  is  ill  at  ease." 

"  Morrow,  donor  t"  interrupted  a  voice  from  a  casement  opening 
un  the  lawn.  "GikkI  morrow  !  I  have  looked  for,  longed  for,  thy  com- 
ing this  hour  and  more ;  enter  at  once ;  the  pasty  and  tankard  are 
impatient  for  thine  attack  !" 

"  Marry,  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  baulk  their  fancy !"  quoth 
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tlie  Icccli  wOu  ruMv.  M,  abandoning  tht'  bfidle  to  liotic-^t  IIutlf;e,  lie 
disniouatedt  sad  Ibllowed  a  buxOBi-loukiog  luuidmaidea  iiilo  the 
hreakfast  parlour. 

There,  ut  tlit?  head  of  Ids  well-furntshed  board,  sat  Mitster  Thomas 
Marah,  of  Marah ton-Hall,  a  Veomttn  well  rcspectL-d  in  hts  degree ;  rmc 
of  thai  biiirdy  and  eierling  clius  which,  udiiiig  rank  trntnodiatcl}-  be- 
low the  Dsrjiiire,  (a  litlo  in  iu  artgtrt  purely  military.)  ocrupiuti,  in  tlic 
.weallliicr  roiintic!i.  tlie  position  in  Gocieiy  uovr  tilled  b}*  tite  Country 
iGentieman.     He  was  one  of  those  of  trhom  the  proverb  ran: 

"  A  Knight  of  Cales, 
A  Genilenian  of  Wales, 

And  .1  l^ircl  of  Ihc  Nortli  Counlcte ; 
A  Ywniau  of  Kcoi, 
With  his  jcarty  real. 

Will  bii;  tbeiD  out  all  Oiree !" 

A  cold  sirloin,  big  enough  to  frighten  a  Frenchman,  filled  the  place 
of  hoDour,  counter-checked  by  a  ganic-pie  of  no  alinicd  dimensioni ; 
while  a  silver  tiagon  of"  humming-bub,"  n'z.  ale  strong  enough  to 
blow  a  man's  beaver  off,  smiled  opposite  in  treiicbcruus  amenity.  The 
sideboard  groaned  beneath  sundry  massive  cups  and  u-aiterg  of  the 
purest  silver;  while  the  huge  skull  of  a  fallow-deer,  with  its  branch- 
ing honiB.  frowned  majeslically  above.  All  spoke  of  affluence,  of 
comfort,  —  all  savf  the  nia&ter,  whose  restless  eye  and  leverish  look 
hinted  but  um  plainly  the  severcsi  mcniaj  ur  bodily  diHirder.  By  the 
side  of  the  proprietor  of  the  mansion  sal  hts  consort,  u  lady  now  post 
the  bloom  of  youth,  yet  .still  retaining  many  uf  its  charms.  The  clear 
olive  of  her  complexion,  and  "  the  darkness  of  her  Andalusian  eye,"  at 
once  betrayed  her  foreign  origin  ;  in  fact,  her  "  lord  and  master,"  ns 
husbands  were  even  then,  by  a  legal  fiction,  denominated,  had  taken 
her  to  his  bosom  in  a  foreign  country.  TTie  cadet  of  his  family,  Ma»- 
tcr  Thomas  Marsh,  had  early  in  life  been  engaged  in  commerce,  fn 
the  |iur-iuit  of  hiii  vocation  he  had  visited  Aniwcrp,  Hamburg,  and 
mo«t  of  the  Hanse  Towns ;  and  had  already  formed  a  lender  connexion 
with  the  orphan  offspring  nfono  of  old  Alva's  officers,  when  the  unex- 
pccted  deaths  of  one  immediate  and  two  presumptive  heirs  placed 
him  next  in  succession  to  the  family  acres.  He  married,  and  bmuglit 
home  his  bride  :  who,  by  Ihe  tlecease  of  the  venerable  pa«.»c»Kor, 
heart-broken  at  the  loss  of  his  elder  children,  became  eventually 
latiy  of  Marsh  ton -Hall.  It  has  been  said  that  she  was  beautiful,  yet 
'  was  her  beauty  of  a  eliaracier  that  operates  on  the  fancy  more  than 
the  affections :  !<he  was  otie  to  be  admired  rather  than  loved.  The 
proud  curl  of  her  lip,  the  firmness  of  her  tread,  her  arched  brow,  at>d 
stately  carriage,  showed  the  decision,  not  to  say  haugliiiness  of  her 
soul ;  while  her  glances,  whether  lightening  with  anger,  or  melting 
in  extreme  softoeBS,  betrayed  the  existence  of  passions  as  intense  in 
kind  as  opposite  in  quuliiy.  She  rose  as  Erasmus  entered  the  p«ir- 
luur,  and,  bestowing  on  him  a  look  fraught  wlih  meaning,  quitted  the 
room,  leaving  him  in  uncouiiti-ainud  communication  with  hin  patient. 

""Kore  George,  Master  Buckthorne!"  exclaimed  the  latter,  as  the 
leech  drew  near,  "1  will  no  more  of  your  pharmacy; — bum,  burn- 
gnaw,  gnaw.^I  hsid  as  lief  the  foul  fjend  were  in  my  gizzard  ab  one 
of  your  drugs.     Tell  me,  in  the  devil's  name,  what  is  the  matter  with 


me! 


»■• 
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Tltiu  conjured,  ll>c  practitioner  pautteJ.  and  en-ii  turned  tomen'ltat 
pale.  Tliere  was  a  piTCL-pliblt:  fallvriiii*  in  liis  vuicc  ut),  rviidiog  tUe 
queetioiii  he  usketl,  "  What  say  your  other  phjsiciuns  }" 

"  Doctor  Phiz  sa^s  it  ik  wind, — Doctor  i-'u2  says  it  is  witer, — and 
Doctor  Buz  saye  it  i&  sooiething  between  wind  and  water." 

"  Thev  are  aJl  of  tliem  wrong."  said  Erasmus  Buckthorne. 

*'Trufjr.  I  think  so,"  returned  tiie  patient.  "They  are  maniresl 
asBes;  but  you,  goo<]  leech,  you  are  a  hor^e  of  another  colour.  The 
world  talktt  loudly  ol'  your  learning,  your  &kjll,  and  cunning  in  arts 
the  inuiit  absirut^u;  nay,  iwoth  to  my,  nonie  look  coldly  on  you  ihcre- 
fon-,  and  bttckli:  nut  to  avur  that  yuu  are  catvr-cou»in  with  Bcebcliub 
himself," 

"  It  ie  ever  tlie  fate  of  science,"  murmured  the  prorefiMor,  *'  to  be 
maligned  by  the  ignorant  and  superstitious.  But  a  truco  with  euch 
folly  :  let  me  examine  your  palate." 

Master  Mar^h  thrust  out  a  tongue  long,  dear,  and  red  as  beet-root, 
"There  is  nothing  wrong  there,"  naid  thf  leech.  "  Your  writt : — no ; 
the  pulse  i»  firm  and  regular,  (he  skin  cool  and  temperate.  Sir,  there 
is  nothing  the  matter  with  you  1" 

"Nothing  the  matter  witli  mc,  Sir  Potecary?"  But  I  tell  you 
there  if  the  matter  with  me,— much  tlie  matter  with  me.  Why  is  it 
that  comething  seems  ever  gnawing  at  my  heart-etrings?  Whence? 
this  pain  in  the  region  of  the  liver  ?  Why  is  it  that  I  sleep  nut  0' 
nights,  rest  not  o'  daysr     Why  ■ 

"  You  nre  fidgety,  Master  Marsh,"  said  the  doctor. 

Master  Marth's  brow  grew  dark;  he  half  ro«e  from  hie  seat,  sup- 
ported him»eif  by  both  hands  on  the  arms  of  his  elbow-chair,  and  in 
accentii  of  mingled  auger  uud  astonishment  repeated  the  word 
•'  Fidgety  I" 

"  Ay,  fidgety,"  returned  the  doctor  calmly.  "Tut,  man,  there  is 
nought  ails  tJiee  save  tJiiiie  own  overweening  fancies.  Take  less  of 
food,  more  air,  put  aside  thy  Hagon,  call  for  thy  horse ;  be  hoot  and 
saddle  the  wonl '     Why, — hast  tliou  not  youllir" 

"I  have,"  said  the  patient. 

"  Wealth,  and  n  fair  domain  ?" 

"Granled,"  quoth  Marsh  cheerily. 

"  And  u  fair  will-  ?" 

"  Yea,"  was  the  response,  but  in  a  tone  something  less  saliefied. 

"  Then  arouse  thee,  man,  shake  ofi'  l!iis  fantasy,  betake  iliysclf  to 
ihv  lawful  ucca&ions,  ust^  thy  ^ood  hap,  follow  t)iy  pIcaMurcs,  and 
ihmk  no  more  of  tliese  fancied  Htlmentx." 

"ilut  1  tell  you,  master  mine,  theflf  ailments  are  i>ut  faiu'ied.  I 
lose  my  rvbt,  1  loathe  niy  food,  my  doublet  sttM  loosely  on  me, — these 
racking  patns.     My  wife,  too, — when  I  meet  her  gaze,  the  cold  sweat 

stands  on  my  foreliead,  and  I  could  almost  think "   Marsh  )>nusrd 

abruptly,  mused  a  while,  then  added,  luuking  steadily  at  his  visitor, 
"  'Hiese  things  are  not  right ;  they  pass  the  common.  Master  Erasmu« 
BuekthoTTie." 

A  slight  shade  crossed  the  brow  of  the  leech,  but  its  passage  was 
momentary ;  his  features  softt^ned  to  a  smile,  in  which  pity  seemed 
slightly  blended  with  contempt.  "  Have  done  with  suuh  follies,  Mas- 
it-r  .Mar^h.  You  are  well,  an  yau  would  but  think  so.  Ride,  I  say, 
hunt,  shoot,  do  anything, — difiperse  the»e  melancholic  humours,  and 
become  yourself  again," 
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"  Wcit,  I  will  do  your  bidding,"  saiJ  Manli  Uiouglitftilly.  *'  II  may 
be  w :  and  yet, — but  I  will  <Jo  your  bidding.  iMuu-r  Cobbe  of 
Breiuwt  writes  mc  tliat  lie  liuth  a  tvotv  or  two  of  fat  vtwa  tp  be  lold 
a  peonjrworth  i  I  had  tliougtit  to  luvc  sent  Italpli  Looker,  but  I  will 
may  to  go  myseir.  Ho,  then;  I  — saddle  me  tlic  brown  mare,  and  bid 
Ralph  be  ready  to  attend  mc  on  ibe  gelding," 

An  expression  of  pain  contracted  the  features  of  blaster  Marsh  ns 
he  rose  and  slowly  quitted  the  apartment  to  prepare  for  his  journey; 
whik'  the  toech,  having  biddt:n  hini  farewell,  vanished  through  an  op- 
posite door,  and  betook  himself  to  the  privatt;  boudoir  of  the  (air  mis- 
tress of  Murvhton,  niutteriitg  as  he  went  a  quotation  from  a  ttien 
newly-publbhcd  play, 

"  Not  poppy,  iM»  mandragora. 
Nor  all  the  droway  syrup«  of  the  world, 
Shall  cvttr  mrdMMiMt  dw*  lo  Uial  sweet  sleep 
Whidi  thou  own'st  yestoday." 
•  •  •  •  • 

Of  what  passed  at  this  interview  between  the  Folkestone  doctor 
and  the  fair  Spaniard,  Mrs.  Dotherby  declares  she  could  never  nbiain 
any  satisliictory  elucidation.  Not  tnHt  tradition  ie  silent  un  the  sub- 
ject,—  quitu  the  contrary;  it  is  the  abundance,  not  paucity,  of  the 
matcriuls  fihe  supplies,  and  the  consequent  cmborrasHment  of  selec- 
tion, tluit  nuike  the  difEcuIty.  Some  have  averred  lliat  the  leech, 
whoHo  character,  as  Ims  been  before  hinted,  was  more  than  thrcnd- 
twre.  employed  his  time  in  teaching  her  the  mode  of  adminiitcring 
certain  noxiou.s  comjiounds,  the  uuconsciouB  partaker  whereof  would 
pine  and  die  bo  slowly  and  gradually  tis  to  defy  suspicion.  Others 
there  were  who  affirmed  that  Lucifer  himself  was  then  and  there 
raised  in  propria  jxra^ad,  with  all  his  terrible  attributes  of  horn  and 
hoof,  [n  support  of  this  assertion,  they  adduce  the  leslimoiiy  of  the 
aforesaid  buxom  housemaid,  who  protested  that  the  Hall  smelt  that 
evening  like  a  manufactory  of  matches.  All,  however,  seem  to  agree 
that  the  confabulation,  whether  human  or  infernal,  was  conducted 
with  profound  secrecy,  and  protracted  to  a  considerable  length  ;  that 
its  object,  as  far  a«  could  be  divined,  meant  anything  but  good  to  the 
head  of  the  ftimily ;  that  the  lady,  moreover,  was  heurtilv  tired  of  her 
husband  ;  and  that,  in  the  event  of  his  removal  by  disease  or  ca- 
sually. Master  Erasmus  Bucklhorne,  albeit  a  great  philosophist, 
would  have  bad  uu  violent  objection  to  throw  physic  to  the  dugs,  und 
exchange  his  laboratory  for  the  estate  ofMarshton.  lU  lire  stock  in- 
cluded. Some,  too,  have  inferred  tiiat  lo  him  did  Mudam  iBahel 
seriously  incline ;  while  others  have  tliought.  induced  jierhaps  by 
subsequent  events,  tlial  she  was  merely  using  him  for  her  purposes; 
tliot  one  Jos^,  a  tall,  bright-eyed,  hook-nosed  stripling  from  her  na- 
tive land,  was  a  perMinagc  not  unlikely  to  put  a  spoke  in  the  doctor'ti 
wheel;  and  thut,  ishould  such  a  cliunce  arise,  the  Sag^  wise  as  he 
was,  would,  after  all,  run  no  eliglii  risk  of  being  "  Immboozled." 

Master. Tose  was  a  youth  well-litvoured  and  comely  to  look  upon. 
His  office  was  timt  of  page  to  the  dame  ;  an  office  which,  alU-r  long 
remaining  in  alK'yance,  Uu»  been  of  late  years  revived,  a&  may  well  be 
seen  in  the  persons  of  sundry  smart  hohbledehoys,  now  constantly  lo 
be  met  with  on  staircases  and  in  boudoirs,  clad,  for  the  most  part,  in 
garments  htted  lightly  lo  the  shape,  the  lower  moiety  adorned  with  a 
broad  stripe  of  crimson  or  silver  lace,  and  the  upper  with  what  the 
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tint  Wit  of  04ir  time^  descTibL-a  a^  '•  ;>  lavouralile  eruption  of  Imttonii.* 
The  precJKe  <liitief>  of  ihU  employ ihkd I  have  novor,  a»  far  lu  wc  have 
hearii,  htun  uccurately  delined.  The  |M?fruiiiiiig  a  liamlkerchiet',  the 
combing  tt  Ia|i-do};,  luij  thv  oci'astonal  prcscnttti  ion  uf  a  sipjiet-shaped 
biiitl  doias,  arc,  uikI  alwuys  haw  bern,  arnuiig  tlictn  ;  but  thrsc  a  younft 
gentleman  eCaudiog  6ve  foot  ten.  Biid  aged  nineteen  **  last  finuSf" 
might  well  be  supposed  to  have  outgrown.  Jose,  however,  kept  hie 
place,  perhapii  because  he  was  not  nt  for  any  other.  To  the  confer- 
ence between  his  mistrexs  and  the  physician  he  had  not  been  ad- 
mitted :  his  post  was  to  keep  watch  and  ward  in  (he  imle-room ;  and, 
when  the  interview  was  concluded,  he  attended  the  Indy  and  her 
visitor  as  far  as  the  court-yard,  where  he  hM.  with  all  duo  res|)eei,  ilie 
stirrup  fur  tlie  latter,  ua  he  otiue  more  resumed  his  posiliun  uii  the 
back  of  Punch. 

Who  is  it  that  says  "  little  pitchers  have  targe  ears  ?"  Some  deep 
metaphysician  of  the  potteries,  who  might  have  added  that  tliey  have 
alto  quick  eyes,  and  i»oniet!nios  silent  tongues.  There  was  »  little 
metaphorical  piece  of  crr^ckcry  of  this  class,  who,  screened  by  a  huge 
elbow-chair,  had  aat  a  cjuiet  and  onob»cr>x-d  spectator  of  the  whole 
proceedings  between  her  mamma  and  Master  tCrasmua  Bucklhome. 
This  was  Misa  Marian  Marsh,  a  rosy-cheeked,  laughter-loving  imp  of 
lome  six  years  old ;  but  one  who  could  be  mute  as  a  mouse  when  the 
Bt  was  on  her.  A  handsome  and  highly- polished  cabinet  of  the  darkeit 
ebony  occupied  a  recess  at  one  end  of  the  apartment ;  this  had  long 
been  a  great  subject  of  speculation  to  little  Miss,  iler  curiosity, 
however,  had  always  been  rcpelletl ;  nor  had  all  her  coaxing  ever  won 
her  uti  inspection  of  the  thousand  and  one  pretty  things  which  tla 
reccfi&CB  no  doubt  contained.  On  this  occasion  it  was  unlocked,  and 
Marian  was  about  to  rush  forward  in  eager  anticipation  of  a  peep  at 
its  interior,  when,  child  as  Hhe  was,  the  reHection  struck  her  that  slic 
would  stand  a  better  chance  of  carrying  her  point  by  renutiningpn*- 
</««.  Fortune  for  once  favoured  her:  she  crouched  closer  than  be- 
fore,  ufid  t>aw  her  motlicr  take  somcthiog  from  one  of  the  drawers, 
which  she  handed  over  to  the  leech.  Strange  muttcrings  followed, 
and  words  whose  sound  was  foreign  to  her  youthful  ears.  Had  she 
been  Older,  their  import,  perhaps,  might  have  been  rqually  unknown. 
— After  a  while  there  was  n  pause ;  and  then  the  lady,  as  in  answer  to 
a  requisition  from  the  gentleman,  placed  in  hin  hand  it  Minelhing 
which  she  took  from  her  toilette.  The  transaction,  whatever  it«  na- 
ture:, seemed  now  to  be  complete,  and  the  article  was  curefully  re- 
placed in  the  dniwer  from  which  it  had  been  taken.  A  long  and  ^- 
[>arenlly  interesting  conversation  then  took  place  between  liie  porlleJ, 
carried  on  in  ii  luw  tune.  At  its  terminatiim,  Mistress  Muraih  and 
Master  Erasmus  Uuckthome  quitted  the  boudoir  together.  But  the 
cabinet  I — ay,  that  was  tet^  unfastened ;  the  folding-doors  still  remained 
invitingly  expauded,  the  bunch  of  keys  dangling  from  the  lock.  In 
on  instant  tiie  spoiled  child  was  in  a  chair ;  the  drawer  so  recently 
closed  yielded  at  once  to  her  bund,  and  her  hurried  researclics  were 
rewarded  by  the  prettiest  little  waxen  dull  imaginable.  It  was  a  first- 
rate  prize,  and  Mitts  lo«t  no  time  in  appropriuting  it  to  liLT«-lf.  l^tmg 
before  Madam  Marsh  Ivtul  returned  to  her  Sanctum.  Marian  waa 
seated  nuder  a  hiurvKlinii<i  in  the  gardrn,  nuriiing  her  new  baby  with 
the  must  affeetionnte  solicitude. 

«  •  •  •  • 
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Jtwtli  bere;  see  what  a  nasty  srmich  I  Iiavc  (lot  upon  njy 
'^d  the  ^'filing  lady,  when  roubeil  out  at  lengtli  from  ]ivr 
4;r  to  her  notmlide  meat. 

JklwK,  this  is  always  the  way  with  you  !  nivnd,  mi-nd,  mend. 
;init  mend  I  IjcrambHiig  abuut  among  tlitr  bushes,  and  tear- 
doiho«  to  rag«.  Wliat  witJ)  you,  mid  with  luadam's  far- 
ivi  8Dd  kirtlfs,  a  poor  Ijuwer-muidfii  hits  u  tine:  time  of  it  I" 
^ui  I  have  not  torn  my  cloLht-s,  Sui^an,  and  it  wa<i  not  the 
< ;  it  was  the  doll :  only  hcu  wllut  a  great  ugly  pin  I  hnvp  pulled 
'il!  and  lo<ik,  here  is  another!"  Ab  she  spoke,  Marian  ilrcw 
one  oi'those  extended  pieces  of  black  pointed  wire,  with  which, 
days  of  toupees  and  pumpoons,  otir  foicniolhcrti  were  wont  to 
'».-curc  ihcir  fly-cupd  and  hcad^gear  from  the  impertinent  aesaulta  of 
I  /cpliyrus  and  the  "  Little  Bret'Rca." 

"And  pniy.  Miss,  where  did  you  got  thi<!  pretty  doll,  as  you  call 
!lt?^  uked  Susan,  turning  over  the  puppet,  and  viewing  it  with  a 
•crutinixing  eye. 
**  Mamma  gave  it  me,"  aaid  the  t-hild. — This  wan  a  fib  I 
*' Indeed  !"  quoth  the  girl  thouglitfult}';  and  then,  in  half  golilo- 
<]ay,  and  a  lower  key,  *'  W'cll !  [  wish  I  may  die  if  it  doesn't  look 
like  my  master  ! — But  cuiue  to  your  dinner,  mis8.  Hark  !  the  Mi  is 
UrUnt^r  Chu!" 

Meanwliile,  Master  Hionias  Marsh,  antl  his  man  Ralph,  were 
threading  the  devious  patlm.  them,  as  now,  most  pseudonymousty  dig- 
aified  with  Uie  name  of  roads,  that  wound  between  ^lartlhton-Hull 
and  Uic  frontier  of  Homney  Marsh,  Their  progress  was  compa- 
tilively  slow  ;  for,  though  the  brown  mare  was  as  jrooU  a  roadster  as 
nan  might  bock,  and  the  [guiding  no  mean  nag  ofhi^i  hands,  yet  the 
inurks,  rarely  traversed  nave  by  the  rude  waim  of  the  day,  inlry  in 
the  **  bottoms,"  and  covered  with  loo«u  and  rolling  stonea  on  the 
higher  grounds,  rendered  barely  passable  the  perpetual  alternation 
of  hill  and  valley. 

Thi;  inaxti-r  rode  on  in  pnin,  and  (he  man  In  1istle««ne«« ;  altliougli 

the  intercourse  l>otween  two  individuals  so  situulvd  wito  much  Wss  re- 

atrainvtl  in  thuse  days  than  might  suit  the  rcfincmput  of  a  later  age, 

little  passed  spproximaling  to  conversation  beyond  an  occasional  and 

lialf'SliAed  groan  from  the  one,  or  a  vacant  whistle  from  the  other. 

An  bour*ii  riding  had  brought  tliem  among  the  woods  of  Acryse  ;  and 

tbey  were  about  to  descend  one  of  those  green  and  leafy  lane*^,  ren* 

■  derrd    by  matted  and  over-urching    branches  alike  impervious   to 

'  khoMcr  oriiunbeam,  when  a  sudden  and  violent  spasm  seized  on  Mas- 

ller  Maruh,  and  nearly  caused  him  lo  fall  from  his  home.     With  Home 

I'&fficulty  he  succeeded  in  dismounting,  and  seating  hIniKtIf  by  the  road 

llerc  he  remained  for  a  full  hulf-lmur  in  great  apjiarent  agony  ; 

^cold  awcat  rolled  iu  hirgu  round  drups  udown  his  clammy  liirc- 

imd.  a  universal  sluTcring  paUicd  every  limb,  hi.t  cyu-lKills  appeared 

lo  be  sluriing  from  tlieir  sockets,  and  to  his  nttarhcd,  though  dull 

kand  hcHVT  serving-man,  he  seemed  as  one  struggling  in  the  [wngs  of 

hmpi-ndmg  disKohition.     His  groans  rose  thick  and  frei^uent :  and  the 

alarinnl  Ralph  wax  hesitating  between  his  disinclination  lolente  him, 

.And  his  desire  to  procure  such  aisittance  as  one  of  Ihe  few  cottages, 

ktarrlr  sprinkled  in  that  wild  country,  might  ulTord,  whcrt,  afler  a  long- 

'  drawn  sigh,  his  master's  fcalurcs  as  suddenly  relaxed:  he  i 
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•elf  better,  the  pang  hail  passed  away,  and,  to  lue  liii  own  expression, 
he  "fell  as  if  a  knilL'  had  been  drawn  iVom  out  Ills  very  lienrl."  With 
Ralph'a  araistancc,  aAer  a  while,  he  again  reached  his  saddle;  and^ 
though  filill  ill  ill  t-nse  Irom  a  det-p-feeatt-d  aiid  gnawing  puui,  Khich 
ttcuited  tiut,  a»  he  averred,  to  torment  him,  the  vio^nce  of  the  por- 
oxysm  wen  «pen|,  and  it  returned  no  more. 

Master  and  man  pursued  their  wa)*  with  ittcreased  »|)eed,  as, 
(•merging  frviii  the  wuoded  detilcs,  they  at  lengtli  neareil  the  coa&t; 
then,  leaving  the  rotnuntic  castle  of  iialtwood,  with  ita  Deighlwuriug 
town  of  llithe.  a  little  on  their  left,  they  pruceedcd  nicmg  the  ancient 
paved  causeway,  and,  crossing  the  oitt  Koman  road,  or  Watling, 
plunged  again  into  the  woods  that  stretched  between  Ly'mpne  and 
Osten  hanger. 

The  &an  rode  high  in  the  heavens,  and  iu  meridian  blaae  was  pow- 
erfully felt  by  man  and  horse,  when,  again  quitting  Uicir  leafy  covert, 
the  travellers  debouched  on  the  0|>en  plain  of  Aldington  I-Viin,  a  wide 
tract  of  unenclosed  country  strctrlting  down  to  the  very  bonlere  of 
"  the  Marsh  "  itself.  Here  it  was,  in  the  neighbouring  chaptlry,  the 
site  of  which  may  yet  be  traced  by  tlic  curious  antiquary,  that  EHia- 
beth  narlon,  the  "  Holy  Maid  of  Kent,"  had,  something  less  than  a 
hundred  years  previous  to  the  period  of  our  narrative,  commenced 
lliat  series  nf  supeninlural  prank&  which  evenlnally  procured  for  her 
lieud  an  unenvivd  elevation  upon  London  Mridfte  ;  and,  though  the 
parisli  had  since  enjoyed  the  beneKt  of  the  incumbency  of  Master 
Erasmu&'s  illustrLous  and  enlightened  Namesake,  yel,  truth  to  tell, 
some  of  the  old  leaven  wa»  even  yet  supjiosed  to  be  at  work.  The 
phice  had,  in  fact,  an  ill  name ;  and,  though  Pop>!>h  mimctes  bad 
ceased  to  electrify  it«  denizens,  9|>ells  and  charms,  o[^>erutiug  by  a  no 
less  wondrous  agency,  were  said  to  have  uken  their  uluce.  War- 
locks,  and  other  unholy  subjects  of  SaUin,  were  repurteu  to  inukc  its 
wild  recesses  their  favourite  rendezvous,  and  that  to  an  extent  which 
eveatually  altracted  tJie  notice  uf  no  le^s  a  personage  tlian  ttie  saga- 
uoua  Matthew  Hopkins  himself,  Witchiinder-General  to  the  British 
gorernnicnt. 

A  great  jiortion  of  ttie  Frith,  or  Fright,  as  the  name  was  then,  and 
U  still,  pronounced,  had  formerly  been  a  Chace,  with  rights  of  t'rec- 
warren,  &c.  appertaining  to  the  Archbishops  of  the  Province.  Since 
the  Kefonnation,  however,  it  had  lieen  dispnrked  ;  and  when  Muster 
Thomas  Marsh,  and  his  man  Italph,  entered  upon  its  confines,  tlie 
open  greensward  exhibit^^d  a  lively  scene,  sulficietitly  CJtplanatory  of 
certain  sounds  that  had  already  reached  their  ear»  while  yet  within 
tlie  sylvan  screen  which  concealed  their  origin. 

It  was  Fair-day :  booths,  stalls,  and  all  the  rude  jxtraphentnlia  of  an 
AHsenibly  that  then  met  as  much  for  the  pur|>oses  of  Iruflic  as  fes- 
tivity, were  scattered  irregulnrSy  over  the  turf;  pedlaFs,  with  their 
packs;  horse-croupers,  pig-raer chants,  itinerant  vendors  of  crockery 
And  cutlery,  wandered  promiscuously  among  the  mingled  groups,  ex- 
posing their  several  wares  and  cuininoditieo,  artd  soliciting  custom. 
On  one  side  wax  the  gaudy  liband,  making  its  mute  appeal  to  rustic 
gallantry;  un  ihe  other  tlie  delicious  brandy-bull  and  alluring  lolli- 
|>up,  compounded  after  the  most  approvt-d  receipt  in  the  "True  (Jen- 
tlewunuoN  (jailund,'  and  "raising  the  waters"  iu  the  moutli  of  man/ 
an  expectant  urchin. 

Nor  were  rural  sports  wanting  to  those  whom  pleasure,  ratltcr  than 
business,  had  diawu  from  their  huniblc  homes.    Here  was  Uic  tall 
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'^r  in  its  f^ease,  and  crovncil  wiili  the  am- 
i:i     rijics  of  the  (liscunititeiil  dinibtT.    There 
;  I  waicr  not  of  the  purpB^  and  bobbing 
:ii\'L-nik>  Tnnialtjs.     In  thin  quarter  the 
-■me  I)ch?a^nere[l  pnrkcr,  n-hlsking 
if  one  already  in  fnncy  his  captor. 
til  iHHlis^iiLied  c!eli(;hi,  upon  tne  grimace* 
liic  honours  of  ihf  liorne-collar.      All  waa 
'  <  tii3^'.  and  jollilv- 
:,  Mith   hvr  liegvs,   Kobin   HocxI,  Scarlet,  and 
.itiij;;   I'riar  Tuck  wuH  absent i  even  the  Ilobby- 
-: .  li :  but  the  agile  Morrice-dancers  yet  were  there, 
t-  belli  merrily  among  stalls  well  stored  with   ginger* 
P»,  whistles,  and  all  those  noisy  instruments  of  do- 
n  which  ticenes  like  these  are  even  now  so  fertile. 
Iiom  I  held  at  deadliest  feud,  I  would  entice  his  child 
"ly  him  a  Whistle  and  a  IVnny-lrumpet! 
CMruur  of  the  green,  a  little  a)mrt  IVom  the  thickcGC  of  the 
'♦(■am)  b  inisll  square  »lagc.  nearly  level  with  Uic  chins  of 
whose  repeated   bursts  ot"  laughter  seemed  to  iiiti- 
f(l  iiee  of  itottiethiiig  more  than  usually  amusing.     The 

Ifbrm  wnH  divided  into  two  unequal  portion-i ;  thr  smaller  of  which, 
itondrd  by  curtains  of  a. coarse  canva.>4n,  veiled  tirom  the  cysK  of 
profimc  the  penetmiia  of  tltta  moveable  temple  of  EsculnpiiiD,  for 
it  mu.  Within  its  interior,  and  secure  from  vulgar  curiosity, 
titc  Uuack-salver  had  hitherto  kept  himself  ensconced  ;  occupied,  no 
itoithl.  ID  tUc  preparation  and  arrangement  of  that  wonderful  fMHocfa 
•bich  was  hcteaAcr  to  shed  the  blessings  of  health  among  the  ad- 
Btnng  crowd.  Meanwhile  his  attendant  Jaek-pudding  was  buaily 
CV|]loycd  on  i\ie  jKntatetiiutn,  doing  hia  be«t  to  attract  uttentiun  by  a 
practicid  fecettoiuiriess  which  took  woiulerfully  with  the  spectators, 
mterMMming  it  witli  tJie  melodious  nute«  uf  a  huge  vow's  horn.  The 
fffUow  i  cofflume  varii-d  but  little  in  character  from  that  in  which  tlm 
late — (alas!  tfuit  we  should  liave  to  write  the  wordl) — ttie  laic  Mr. 
Joarph  Grimaldi  wati  accustomed  to  present  htmself  before  "a  gene< 
mna  and  enlightened  public :"  the  principal  difference  consisted  in 
tlu,  that  the  upper  garment  was  a  long  white  tunic  of  a  coarse  linen, 
■mnounted  by  a  caricature  of  the  rutf  then  fast  falling  into  disuse, 
ml  «M  acctn^  from  the  throat  downwards  by  a  single  row  of  broad 
vlutr  mcul  buttons.  His  legs  were  cased  in  loose  wide  trousers  of 
tine  same  material;  while  h\»  sleeves^  prolonged  to  a  most  di^ipropor- 
tiMtaie  extent,  dcsceodcd  far  below  the  fingers,  and  acXcA  as  tappers 
if)  the  flunimcrscts  and  caracoles  with  which  he  divcrsitit  d  and  enlivened 
1m  antica.  Consumniatc  impudence,  not  altogether  unmixed  with  a 
orrtatn  «Iy  humour,  hpurkled  in  his  eye  ihrnuglii  the  chalk  and  ochre 
with  *>hirh  his  features  were  pk-ntirully  bedaubed  ;  and  expecijlly  dis- 
|rfaycd  iiki-lt'in  n  succession  ofjokes,  the  coarseuesi  uf  which  did  not 
Mwm  to  detrdcl  from  their  merit  in  the  eyes  of  his  applauding  au- 
difocc. 

He  was  in  the  midst  of  a  long  and  animated  harangue  explanatory 
nf  his  maiitcr's  high  pretensions  :  he  hail  informed  his  gaping  auditors 
ibai  tbo  latter  «-n>  the  seventh  non  of  a  seventh  son.  and  of  couric, 
IS  ihcy  yery  well  knew,  an  L'nborn  Doctor ;  that  to  this  fiappy  acci- 
daat  ol  hirtn  he  added  the  advantage  of  nioet  extensive  trattd  ' 
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in  his  search  tSier  science  he  hnil  not  only  prramlniliil4Ml  the  wliiilu  of 
ihis  world,  but  had  trespassctl  on  the  hoimilaricH  of  the  next;  ihiit 
tlic  depths  of  OccfLii  and  the  bowels  of  the  Earth  wprr  alike  familiar 
to  hint;  that  besides  salves  and  calaplasma  of  sovereign  virtue,  by 
combininp  sundry  dioescb,  gathered  mnny  thousand  fnlhoiii  below  the 
surface  of  the  sea,  with  certain  unknown  drugs  found  in  an  undisco- 
vered tt-land,  and  boitin;;  the  wliolc  iti  the  lava  of  Vesuvius,  he  had 
BUececded  in  producins  liis  celebrated  bulsam  of  Crackapanoko,  tlie 
never-failing  ri'tucdy  tor  all  human  disorders,  and  whicli,  a  proper 
Lrml  allowed,  would  go  ucar  to  reaniniule  the  dead.  "  Draw  near  !" 
continued  the  worthy,  "draw  iieur,  my  muatcrfc!  mid  you,  my  good 
mkBtrcK^eM,  draw  near,  every  one  of  you  !  Fear  not  high  aud  haughty 
carriage  ;  though  greater  ihun  King  or  KuiBcr,  yet  in  the  niigUly  Al- 
drovando  milder  thiio  mother's  nulk  ;  Hint  to  the  proud,  to  Uie  humble 
he  is  as  melting  wax  ;  he  asks  not  your  disorders,  he  rpck  them  himself 
ut  B  glance — nay,  without  n  glance  ;  he  tells  your  ailments  with  his 
eyes  shut  !  Draw  near  I  draw  near  I  the  more  incurable  the  better  1 
List  to  the  illustrious  Doctor  Aldrovando,  first  Fhy»ician  to  Preslcr 
John,  Leccli  to  the  Grand  Llaniu,  and  Hakim  in  Ordinary  to  Mus- 
tapha  Muley  Bey'" 

"  Hath  your  maBler  ever  a  charm  for  the  toothache,  an't  pleake 
you  ?"  asked  an  elderly  countrynnan,  whose  swollen  cheek  bespoke 
his  intereirit  in  the  ijuc&tion. 

"  A  charm  ! — a  thousand,  and  every  one  of  them  infallible-  Tooth- 
ache, quotha  I  [  luid  hoped  you  had  come  with  every  bone  in  your 
body  fractured  or  out  of  joint.  A  toothache! — propound  a  tester, 
master  o' mine, — we  usk  nut  more  for  such  trifles:  do  my  bidding, 
and  thy  Jaws,  even  with  the  word,  thall  cease  to  (rouble  thee!" 

The  clown,  fumbling  a  nhile  in  a  deep  leathern  purse,  at  length 
produced  a  sixpence,  which  he  tendered  to  the  jester.  •'  Now  to  thy 
inasler,  and  bring  me  the  clmnu  Ibrtlmilh." 

"  Nny,  honest  man;  to  disturb  the  mighty  Aldrovaodo  on  such 
alight  occasion  were  pity  of  my  life  :  areed  my  counsel  aright,  and  I 
will  warrant  ihec  for  the  nonce.  Hie  thee  home,  friend;  infuse  this 
powder  in  coWl  spring.wutcr,  fill  thy  mouth  iritli  the  mixture,  and  sit 
upon  tliy  fire  till  it  boils  I" 

"  Out  on  thee  for  a  pestilent  knave  1"  cried  the  cozened  country. 
man  ;  but  the  roar  of  merriment  around  hr.<i|joke  the  by-standers 
well  pleaded  with  the  jape  put  upon  him.  He  retired,  venting  his 
spleen  in  audible  nmrmurs;  and  Ihc  mountebank,  finding  ihe  feelings 
of  the  mob  enlisted  on  his  side,  waxed  more  impudent  every  instant, 
filling  up  the  intervals  between  hu  fooleries  with  sundry  capeis  and 
coiitortionii,  and  discordant  notes  from  tlie  cow's  horn. 

"  Draw  near  '.  draw  near,  my  masters  I  Here  liave  ye  a  remedy 
fur  every  evil  under  the  sun,  moral,  physical,  natural,  and  supenia- 
lural  I  Hath  any  man  a  termagant  wife  } — here  is  that  will  tame  her 
presently  !  Hath  any  one  a  smoky  chimney? — here  is  an  incontinent 
cure !" 

To  the  first  infliction  no  man  ventured  to  plead  guilty,  though 
there  were  those  t^umding  by  who  thought  ihctr  ncighhoum  might 
have  profited  wilhal.  I'or  tlie  io)r.t-nsmed  recipe  startetl  forth  at  least 
ft  riojten  candidaies.  With  the  greatest  imaginobic  gravity,  Pierrot. 
having  pocketed  their  groats,  delivered  to  each  a  small  packet  curiously 
tbIdeU  and  closely  i^ealed,  containing,  us  hu  averred,  directions  which, 
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ir  iruly  observed,  woulil  preclude  any  cliimrtcy  from  Emoking  for  u 
wbuJc  year,  'flicy  wliose  curiosity  led  them  lo  dive  into  die  inyflicry, 
ronnil  that  a  eprig  of  mountain  a;ih  cuDt-d  by  niooii]i(;]u  uua  lliu 
ctumi  retxiin mended,  coupled,  however,  with  the  proviso  diat  no  tiro 
•huuld  be  lighted  on  the  hearth  during  tlie  interval. 

The  Irefjueuthuriitti  of  inerrinient  |)roeeedin^  from  this  quarter  at 
Icngtb  attracted  the  attention  of  Muster  ISIarKh,  whotic  line  of  road 
ncccoarily  brought  him  near  this  end  of  the  fair;  he  drew  bit  in 
front  ol'  the  utogc  ju«t  as  its  nmsy  occupant,  having  laid  aside  hia  (i>r- 
midable  horn,  nan  drawing  still  more  largely  on  the  luuazi-niL-nt  uf 
"tile  imhlic  "  by  a  leal  of  e«peetal  ivonder, — he  wa»  ^utinu  lirv  1 
Curiuaity  mingled  with  iuloni»hnicnt  wh«  ut  its  height;  and  ll-ehtigK 
not  unallicd  tu  nlarm  were  beginning  to  manifust  ChetiiKclveB  tintong 
tb«  ftonvr  sex  espec!uli)y,  as  tliey  gazed  on  the  HjimeM  that  issued 
fnrnx  ihc  mouth  of  the  hving  volcano.  All  eyes  indeed  were  lixed 
upon  the  fire-eat«r  with  an  intentnese  that  ]e(\  no  room  tor  observing 
another  worthy  ulio  had  now  emerged  upon  tlie  scene.  This  was, 
however,  no  lew  a  personage  than  tlie  Iftus  ex  muc/tuid, — tlie  illus- 
Crioof  Aldrovando  hinitielf.  Short  in  elaiure  and  ^pure  in  form,  the 
■age  had  somewhat  increased  the  foriuer  by  a  steeplv-cruwned  hat 
aopnied  witli  a  cock's  ft-ather :  while  the  lliiek  Bhouidt-r  jiudding  ol'  u 
quilled  duuhlLt,  surmounted  by  a  fulling  hand,  udded  ii  little  lo  hi» 
prrsunal  intpuruince  in  pniiit  of  breiidth.  HiH  hiibit  wiui  compoticd 
llmi^hout  of  blark  serge,  relieved  with  Rrnrlet  !ila><]u'S  in  the  sleeves 
■nd  trunks;  red  was  the  featlicr  in  his  hat,  red  were  the  rnacs  in  his 
■hoes,  which  rejoiced,  moreover,  in  a  pair  of  red  heels.  Tlie  lining 
of  a  short  cloak  of  faded  velvet,  that  hung  iransvertely  over  his  left 
shoulder,  was  alio  red.  Indeed,  from  all  that  wc  could  ever  icc  or 
bear,  this  agreeable  allemation  of  red  and  black  appears  lo  he  the 
muttsrc  of  colourK  miMt  approved  at  the  court  of  Beelzebub,  aiul  tlie 
one  inott  generally  adopted  by  his  friends  and  favouriteii.  Hisi  Tea* 
turc«  were  tihurp  and  ftlirewd,  and  h  fire  sparkled  in  his  ket;n  grey 
eye  much  at  variance  with  the  wrinkles  that  ran  their  irregular  fur- 
rows above  his  prominent  and  bui^hy  brows,  tie  hud  advanced  liluwly 
from  behind  htt>  screen  while  the  uttentiuii  of  the  multitude  was  ab- 
surticd  by  the  pyroteelmics  uf  Mr.  Merryuian,  and,  stationing  bimGelf 
at  the  extreme  comer  of  die  stage,  stood  cjuiecly  leaning  on  a  crutch- 
bamlltnl  walking-staff  of  blackest  ebony,  his  glance  steadily  fixed  on 
tile  face  of  .Marsli,  from  whose  crountenance  the  amusement  he  had 
taseniihly  Uegiin  to  derive  hml  not  succeeded  in  removing  all  traces 
uf  hiMlily  pain.  For  n  while  the  latter  was  unobservant  of  the  inqui- 
ntorial  survey  with  which  he  wn:«  regarded  :  the  eyes  of  the  |>arties, 
liawever,  at  length  met.  The  brown  marc  had  a  nne  tthoidder;  she 
acood  pretty  near  sixteen  hands.  Marsh  himself,  though  slightly 
bowed  by  ill  health  and  the  "  coming  autumn"  of  life,  wits  full  six 
^t  in  height.  IIJs  elt;«nlion  giving  him  an  unobstructed  view  over 
the  hntds  of  the  pedr»l rians,  he  luid  naturally  fallun  into  the  rear  of 
the  atnembly,  which  bfoiight  him  cliM;  to  the  diniirLutive  Doctor,  with 
Mhnte  tiace,  devpite  the  red  heels,  bis  own  was  about  upon  a  level. 

"And  wltat  makeo  Master  Martdt  here? — what  sees  he  in  the 
mummerie*  ol'  n  miserable  huHbon  to  divert  him  when  his  life  is  in 
jeopardy  ?"  suid  a  shrill  cracked  voice  that  sounded  us  in  his  very  ear. 
It  was  the  Unctor  who  «[K>kc. 

"  Kntmcst  tlicu  mc,  friend  t"  laid  Marsh,  scanning  with  awakened. 
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interest  tlic  %ure  of  bin  queiitioner:  "I  call  thee  not  to  mind  ;  and 
yet — stay,  where  have  we  mcl?" 

"It  nkilU  not  to  declare,"  wen  the  anawer;  "suffice  it  we  have 
met, — in  otlier  clinie«,  percliance, — and  now  meet  happily  iigain, — 
tiapi^Ily  at  leaHl  li>r  Utee." 

'•  Why  truly  the  trick  of  thy  countenance  reojirKls  roe  ot'sumewliat 
1  liuve  seen  betbre,  where  or  when  I  know  not;  but  what  wouldst 
tliuu  willi  inc?" 

*'  Nay,  rather  what  woulibt  tliou  here,  Tbomos  Marsh  ?  What 
WDuidst  iliou  cm  lliL-  Frith  of  Aldington? — is  il  a  score  or  two  of 
paltry  sheep?  or  is  it  Boniclhing  luvrer  tn  thy  hetirt  f 

Marsh  started  as  (hi;  laitt  words  were  pronounced  witli  more  than 
commo[i  significiince:  a  pang  shot  through  him  at  the  moment,  aud 
the  vinegar  aspect  of  the  C&arlaian  seemed  to  relax  into  a  umile  half 
OOmpRflNOnate,  half  sardonic. 

"GtBrnmercy,"  quoth  Marshi  after  a  long-drawn  breath,  **  what 
knowcst  thou  of  me,  fellow,  or  of  my  concerns?  What  knuwest 
thou " 

"  TTiis  know  I,  Matter  Thoinaa  Marsh,"  said  the  stranger  gravely, 
*'  tliat  thy  life  is  even  now  perilled  :  evil  practices  are  against  thee  ; 
but  no  matter,  thou  art  i|uit  for  the  nonce  —  other  hands  than 
mine  have  saved  thee  \  Thy  painit  are  nvtir.  Hark  !  llu  ciorii  itiriket 
One!"  Am  he  i^poke,  a  single  loll  frotn  the  hell-tower  of  BiUiDgtoii 
came,  wafted  by  thewesterti  breeze,  over  (hu  thick-net  and  lofty  oaks 
which  intervt'iicd  beiwefn  the  J-'ritli  and  what  had  been  once  a 
priory.  Dr.  Aldrovnndo  tunietl  as  tlic  sound  came  floating  un  tlie 
wind,  and  was  moving,  as  if  half  in  anger,  towards  the  other  side  of 
the  stage,  where  tlie  mountebank,  hie  lirea  exiincli  wna  now  di^or- 
ging  to  the  admiring  crowd  yard  al\er  yard  of  gaiidy-coJoureil  riband. 

"  Stay  I  Nay.  prithee,  stuv  I"  cried  Marsh  eagerly,  "  I  was  wrong ; 
in  faith  1  was.  A  change,  ana  iliat  »  sudden  anil  most  mar\-cth)us,  hutii 
come  over  me ;  I  am  tree ;  I  bfeuihe  again  ;  1  feel  ns  thongh  a  load 
of  years  had  been  removed;  'and — is  it  possible? — boat  thou  done 
this?" 

"Thomas  Marsh!"  said  (he  doctor,  pau»ng,  and  turning  for  the 
moment  on  hi*  hi-el,  "  1  have  not;  1  repeal,  that  other  und  more 
innocent  handii  than  mine  have  done  this  deed.  Ncverthelesii,  heed 
my  counM'l  well  \  Thou  art  parloosly  encompassed  ;  I,  and  I  only, 
have  the  means  of  relieving  thee.  Follow  thy  courses ;  pursue  thy 
joum«y;  but,  an  thou  valuest  life,  and  more  than  life,  be  at  the  foot  of 
yonder  woody  knoll  what  time  the  rising  moon  throws  her  first  beam 
uiKKi  the  bare  and  blighted  summit  that  towers  above  its  trees." 

He  crossed  abruptly  to  the  opposite  auarter  of  the  scaffolding,  and 
was  in  an  instant  deeply  engaged  in  listening  to  those  whom  the 
cow's  horn  hud  attracted,  and  in  prescrU)ing  for  their  real  or  fan- 
cied uilmenu.  Vuiti  were  all  Marsh's  efforts  ogaiu  to  attract  his  no- 
tice ;  it  was  evident  that  he  (studiously  avoided  him  ;  and  when,  atler 
an  hour  or  more  spent  in  U!ielct><>  endi-avour,  he  saw  the  object  ofhts 
anxiety  seclude  himself  once  more  within  liis  canvass  screen,  he 
rode  slowly  and  though tfuHy  otl'  the  field.' — What  should  he  do  ? 
W.^3  the  man  n  mere  quack  ?  an  impostor?  Ilia  name  thus  obtained  I 
.—that  might  be  easily  done.  But  then,  his  secret  griefs:  the  doctor's 
knowledge  of  ihera ;  their  cure  :  for  lie  I'elt  that  his  pains  were  gone, 
bis  healthful  (eelingi  restored  I     True  ;  Aldrovando,  if  that  were  his 
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name,  bad  disclaimed  nil  co-operation  in  lits  recovery :  but  he  Imctr  or, 
be  announced  it.  Kay,  more  ;  lie  h&d  hinted  that  he  wti*  yet  in  jeo- 
pardy ;  that  practices — and  the  chord  sounded  strangely  in  unisoo  with 
one  tliat  had  tiefore  vibrated  within  him — that  practices  were  in  ope- 
lalioii  aftainiit  hii  life!  It  was  enough!  fic  would  keep  Iryiit  with 
the  Conjuror,  if  conjuror  he  were;  and,  at  leaac,  ascertain  who  and 
wliHt  he  WW,  and  how  he  had  become  acquainted  with  ha  own  per- 
fiui)  und  secret  afllictioiis. 

When  the  lute  Mr.  Pitt  was  determiueil  to  Icuep  out  Buonaparte, 
and  prt^vcnt  his  ^iiinini;  a  Kettlenient  in  the  cuunty  of  Kent,  atnong 
other  ingenious  di'viccs  adopted  lor  that  purpose,  he  caused  to  be 
conitructcd  what  was  then,  und  has  ever  since  been,  convenUonally 
termed  a  "  MUitary  canal."  This  ts  a  not  very  practicable  diich. 
ftome  thirty  feet  wide,  and  nearly  nine  feet  deep— in  the  middle,  ex- 
teuding  from  the  toivn  and  port  of  Hithe  to  withia  a  mile  of  ilie  town 
and  i>urt  of  Kye,  a  distance  of  about  twenty  miles;  and  forming,  as  it 
were,  the  cord  of  a  bow,  the  area  of  which  constitutes  that  remote 
fifth  quarter  of  the  globt  spoken  of  bj  irovellcrs.  Trivial  objection* 
to  the  plan  were  made  at  the  time  by  cavillers ;  and  an  old  gentleman 
of  ihc  nei^htiourhood,  who  proposed,  as  a  cheep  substitute,  Lo  put  up 
his  own  cnckrd-hnt  upon  a  pole,  was  deservedly  pooh-pooh'd  clown ; 
nt  fact,  the  job,  tlmugh  rather  an  expensive  one,  wan  found  to  answer 
rcmarlLnbly  well.  The  French  managed,  indeed,  to  scramble  over  tlie 
Khine,  and  the  Khone,  and  other  insipiificant  currents ;  but  they  never 
did,  or  could,  pass  Mr.  Pitl'a  "  MiUiary  canal."  At  no  )^eat  di»« 
lance  from  the  centre  of  this  cord  rises  abruptly  a  sort  of  woody  pro- 
montory, in  shape  almost  conical,  its  Aides  covered  with  thick  under- 
wood; above  which  is  seen  a  bare  and  brown  summit  rising  like  an 
Alp  in  miniature.  The  "defence  of  the  nation"  not  being  then  in 
existence.  Master  Thomas  Manih  met  with  no  obstruction  to  rcadn'ng 
this  pUicc  of  appointment  long  before  the  time  prescribed. 

80  mucli,  indeed,  was  his  mind  occupied  by  his  adventure  and  ex- 
traordinary cure,  that  his  original  design  had  been  abandoned,  and 
Master  Col)be  remained  uuvjxiied.  A  rude  hostel  in  the  neighbour- 
hood furniiilied  entertainment  for  man  and  horse;  and  here,  a  full 
hour  before  the  rising  of  the  moon,  Ik;  Icfl  Ralph  and  the  oilier  beasts, 
procee<ling  to  his  rendezvous  on  foot  und  alone. 

"  You  are  punctual,  Master  Marsh,"  scjueaked  the  ahrill  voice  of 
the  Doctor,  issuing  from  the  thicket  as  the  first  silvery  gleam  trembled 
on  the  aspens  above.     "  Tis  well :  now  follow  me,  and  in  silence." 

The  first  part  of  the  command  Manth  bcaitated  not  to  obey  ;  the 
second  was  more  difficult  of  observance. 

"  Who  and  what  arc  you  ?  Whither  are  you  leading  me  ?^  burst 
not  unnaturally  Irom  his  lips  ;  but  all  question  was  at  once  cut  ahorl 
by  the  peremptory  tones  of  his  guide. 

"  ilu«h  !  1  say  ;  your  Bnger  on  your  h'p;  there  be  hawk*  abroad  : 
fidlow  me,  and  Uiat  silently  and  quickly.'*  The  little  man  turned  as 
he  epoke,  and  le<l  the  way  through  »  scarcely  i>erce]>lible  path,  or 
truck,  which  wound  uuiong  the  underwood,  i'he  lapse  of  u  few  mi- 
nutes brought  them  to  the  door  of  a  low  building  so  hidden  by  tlie 
surrounding  trees  that  few  would  have  sus|iected  its  existence.  It 
was  a  cottage  of  rather  extraordinary  dimensions,  but  consisting  of 
only  one  floor.  No  smoke  roite  from  its  solitary  chimney;  00  cheer- 
ing ray  streamed  from  its  single  window,  which  was,  however,  secured 
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lij^  a  shutter  nr  such  lliickncfts  as  to  preclude  the  posstliility  of  any 
strny  beam  igsiiinfj  fro«i  within.  Thu  exact  ahv  of  the  buihliiig  it 
WU8  in  that  unccridin  light  difficult  to  dUtingui»li,  a  ]H>rtiun  of  it 
seeming  buried  in  tlic  wood  behind.  The  door  gave  way  on  the  ap- 
plication of  a  key,  and  Marsli  followed  his  condiirtnr  resolutely  but 
cautiouiily  along  a  narrow  pas.4ngc  leebly  lighted  by  a  smnll  inper 
that  winked  iind  iivinkled  at  it«  farther  extremity.  The  Doctor,  an  he 
nppmarhed,  raised  it  (rum  the  ground,  n»d,  openinj;  an  adjoiFiin;;  door, 
iisheri'd  Ilia  gnei^t  into  Ihe  room  beyonrl.  It  waa  a  laryc  ami  oddty- 
fiiniiched  apnrlmont,  inrufiiciently  lif;lited  by  an  iron  lantp  that  hung 
from  the  roof,  iinrl  scurcely  illumined  the  walls  and  angleM,  which 
■eemed  to  be  composed  of  some  dark-coloured  wood.  On  one  tide, 
however.  Master  Marsh  could  discover  an  article  bearing  strong  re- 
tembiance  to  a  coffin ;  on  the  other  wae  a  large  oval  mirror  in  an 
ebony  frame,  and  in  the  midst  of  the  tloor  wat;  described  in  red  chalk 
a  double  circle,  about  six  feet  in  diameter,  its  inner  verge  inscribed 
with  (iindry  hieroglyphics,  agreeably  relieved  at  intervaU  «ilh  an  al- 
lercLaciun  of  KkullKund  urofiS-bone^.  In  the  very  eeiitrew;is  depusituii 
uiiu  tikull  of  such  surpassing  kI/c  and  thickness  as  would  have  lillcci 
tlie  Houl  of  a  Spurzlieini  or  De  Ville  with  wnnilermciit.  A  lai^ 
book,  a  naked  sword,  an  liour-gliisK,  a  chafing-diKh,  and  a  black  eat. 
convpleied  the  list  of  moveables;  with  ihp  exception  of  a  couple  of 
tapers  which  stood  on  each  nide  the  mirror,  and  which  the  strange 
genllemnii  now  proceeded  lo  light  from  the  one  in  hi«  hand.  A» 
they  flared  up  with  what  Marsh  thought  a  most  unnatural  brilliancy, 
he  perceived,  reflected  in  the  gla»s  behind,  a  dial  suspended  over  the 
coi£n>like  article  already  mentioned :  the  hand  waji  fast  verging  to- 
wards the  hour  of  nine.  The  eyes  of  the  litOe  Doctor  seemed  rivet- 
led  on  Ihe  horologe. 

"  Now  strip  thee.  Master  Marsh,  ami  that  ijuickly  :  untrUfs,  I  8»y  ! 
ditjcard  |liy  boots,  duff  doublet  and  ho»e,  and  place  thytelf  incontinent 
in  yonder  bath."  The  visitor  cast  his  eyes  again  upon  the  fcrniida- 
ble-luoking  article,  and  |>et'ceived  that  it  wat.  nearly  Itlled  wilh  water. 
A  cold  bath,  at  such  an  hour  and  under  such  auspices,  was  anything 
but  inviting :  he  hcriilaieil,  and  turned  hia  eyes  alternately  an  the 
DoctcH'  and  the  Black  Cat. 

"Trifle  not  the  lime,  man,  an  you  be  wicc,"  eaid  the  former: 
**  Pas8i<in  of  my  heart  I  let  but  yon  minule-hund  reach  the  hour,  and, 
tliou  not  immersed,  thy  lite  were  not  worth  n  pin's  fee!" 

The  Black  Cat  gave  vent  to  n  single  Mew, — a  most  unnaturat 
sound  for  a  mouscr, — it  seemed  us  it  were  nicwcd  through  a  cow's 
horn  I 

"Quick,  Master  Marsh!  uncase,  or  you  perish  t"  repeated  hU 
strange  host,  throwing  as  he  sjioke  a  handful  of  some  diogy-looking 
powders  iiilo  the  bramer.  "  Bi-hohl,  the  attack  is  begun  !"  A  thick 
cloud  rose  from  the  embers;  a  cold  shivering  shook  the  asrotiished 
Vcomuii :  sharp  pricking  pains  penetrated  his  ankles  mid  the  palms  of 
his  hands,  and,  as  the  smoke  cleared  away,  he  distinctly  saw  and  re* 
cognised  in  the  mirror  the  boudoir  of  .Vfarahton  Hall.  The  doors  of 
the  well-known  ebony  cabinet  were  closed  ;  but,  fixed  against  them, 
and  standing  out  in  strong  relief  from  the  contrast  alforded  by  the 
eubic  background,  was  a  waxen  image — of  himself  I  tt  uppcarcd  to 
be  secured  and  sustained  in  on  upright  posture  l>y  large  black  pins 
driren   through  the  feel  and    palms,  the  latter  of  which  were  ex- 
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ttoded  ia  m  crticirorm  position.  To  the  right  and  left  stood  his  wife 
and  Job£:  in  the  middle,  with  his  back  towards  liim,  was  a  ligiire 
which  he  had  oo  difficulty  in  recognising  as  that  of  the  Leech  uf 
Fdkestone.  It  had  just  succeeded  in  fastening  tlic  dexter  hand  i>f 
the  niuige,  iir>d  was  now  in  the  act  of  drawing  a  broad  and  Iceeii- 
edged  mbrc  from  its  sheath.  The  DlackCat  mewed  again.  "  Ka;stc> 
or  jrou  die  I"  said  the  Doctor.  Marith  looked  at  Che  dial ;  it  wanted 
but  four  minutes  o(  nine :  he  felt  that  Uie  crisis  uf  his  liitc  was  come. 
OfTwent  his  heavy  boou;  doublet  to  the  right,  galligaskins  to  the 
IcA :  never  was  man  more  ewiflly  disrobed:  iu  twu  mir>utes,  to  use 
ao  Induin  exprcssioDt  "  he  was  oil  face  !"  in  another,  he  was  on  liia 
bock,  and  up  to  his  chin,  in  a  hath  which  smelt  stron^y  as  of  brim- 
itone  and  gar  lick. 

**  Heed  well  the  clock  I"  cried  the  Conjuror:  **  with  the  first  stroke 
of  Nioe  plunge  thy  head  beneath  the  water:  suffer  not  a  hair  above 
ibe  surface :  plunge  deeply,  or  you  arc  lost  I" 

The  little  man  had  seated  Inmseirin  the  centre  of  the  circle  upon 
the  Urge  skull,  elevating  his  legs  at  an  angle  of  forty-fivf  degrees.  In 
thi*  position  he  spun  round  with  a  velocity  to  be  cqunlled  only  by  that 
of  a  tec*totum,  the  red  rosc«  on  his  Insteps  seeming  to  describe  a  circle 
of6re.  The  best  buckskins  that  ever  mounted  at  Melton  had  noon 
yielded  to  such  rotatory  friction ;  but  he  spun  on,  tlie  Cat  mewed, 
hats  and  obscene  birds  Buttered  over  head,  Erasmus  was  seen  to 
raise  his  weapon,  the  clock  struck! — and  .Marsh,  who  had  "ducked" 
It  the  instant,  |K>p[>fd  up  his  head  ^^in,  spitting  and  sputtering,  half 
choketl  with  the  infernal  mixture,  which  had  msttiuated  itself  into 
his  mouth,  and  ears,  and  nose.  All  dii^ust  at  his  iiauscouii  dip  was, 
however,  at  once  removed,  when,  casting  Ins  eyes  on  tlie  glass,  he 
law  the  eonstcmation  of  the  party  whose  persons  it  exhibited. 
riMIUiii  had  evidently  made  his  blow  and  failed ;  the  figure  was  un- 
mitilttcd;  thu  hilt  remained  in  the  hand  of  the  striker,  while  the 
ahiTercd  blade  lay  in  shining  fragments  on  the  floor. 

Tbe  Conjuror  ceased  hi«  ginning,  and  brought  himself  to  an  an- 
chor ;  the  Black  Cat  purred, — its  purring  seemed  strangely  mixed  with 
the  self-salisftcd  chuckle  of  a  human  being.  Where  bad  Marsh  heard 
something  like  It  before  ? 

He  was  rising  from  his  unsavoury  couch,  when  a  motion  from  the 
little  man  cbecki'd  him.  "  Re»t  where  you  are,  Thomo-i  Marsh  ;  so 
ftr  alt  goes  well,  but  the  danger  is  not  yet  over  !"  He  looked  agoio, 
•nd  perceived  that  the  sliadowy  triumvirate  were  in  de^p  and  eager 
eODinlUition ;  the  fragments  of  the  shattered  weapon  appeared  to  an> 
iergo  a  clote  fcrutiny.  The  result  was  clesrly  unsntisliu-tory ;  the 
Ifawofthe  parties  moved  rapidly,  and  much  gesticulation  might  be 
•baerved,  but  no  sound  fell  upon  tlie  ear.  Tlie  hand  of  the  dial  had 
nearly  reached  the  i|uarter  :  at  once  the  jjarties  separated  ;  and  Buck- 
lliMiie  stooti  again  More  the  hgure.  fats  hand  armed  with  a  long  and 
(liorp-pointed  mUt-rimrfie,  a  dagger  little  in  use  of  late,  but  such  a*,  a 
century  before,  often  |>crfonncd  tJie  part  of  a  modem  oyster-knife,  in 
tickling  the  osteology  of  a  dismounted  cavalier  through  the  shelly  de- 
lieocea  of  his  plate-armour.  Again  he  raised  his  arm.  "Duck I" 
twrad  the  Doctor,  Rpinning  away  upon  his  cephalic  pivot :  the  Bhtck 
Cat  cocked  his  tail,  and  fieemed  to  mew  the  word  "  Duck  !"  Down 
went  Master  Marnh'n  head  :  but  one  of  his  haiid»  had  unluckily  been 
reatiDg  on  the  edge  of  the  batli :  be  drew  it  lustily  in,  but  not  altff- 
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but,  as  ft  gitle  cflrac  on,  and  the  frait  bark  was  evcntuar'. 
vpururds  on  the  Goodwin  Sundi,  it  was  presumed  tlmt  al< 
on  tliHt  talAl  f|uiclu8nil  in  tlie  dark,  and  that  all  v.- 
pertBiivti. 

Liltlu  Marian,  wliom  lier  profligate  mother  had  e<-- 
up  tu  be  a  line  ^t],  and  a  handitome.  She  became,  i:i  ' 
to  Marsbtoii  Hull,  and  brought  the  estate  into  the  Ir 
by  her  marriagt.'  with  one  of  its  scions 

It  is  a  little  (lingular  that,  on  pulling  down  thf 
grand  till  her'^t  tiniv,  a  human  skeleton  was   dtNci" 
rubbish,  under  nliat  particuiar  part  of  the  htn H 
with  any  accuracy  ascertain  ;  but  it  was  fount!  >  . 
tcrcd  cloth,  that  seemed  to  have  been  onre  a  <  i. 
to  pieces  almost  immedialely  on  being  cxpoai'd  ii 
were  perfect,  but  those  of  one  hand  were  war  ^ 

perhaps  from  tlie  labourer's  pick-axc,  bad   t 
injury. 

T1)C  portrait  of  the  fair  Marian  hang«  yet  n 
pinffton  ;  and  near  it  is  another,  of  a  younj;  n-.ii 

whom  Mrs.  Botherby  pronounces   her  fiiih.  t 

and  rulher  melancholy  countenance,  with    i   ' 

picked  board  and  moustaches  of  the  Be\Tr:< 

net-finger  of  the  hfi  hand  in  gune.  and  dt 

lo  have  been  painted  out  by  Hotiie  later  on 

to  the  tradition,  which, (Tfte.BotAtTfry.ri.r     ■ 

gangrened,  and  to  have  undergone  amj'iiii' 

really  the  resemblance  of  tlic  gentlfumn  alh 

lakcD  at  some  period  antecedent  to  hi"  < 

date  nor  painter's  name  ;  but,  a  little   i' 

side  of  tlie  picture,  it)  an  Mcutr!v- - 

Argent;  in  the  firm  quarter,  a  1  < 

it  are  the  words  "jfitatis  tutr,  26, '     <j| 

lowing  marks  whicti  Mr.  .Simpkin^on 

chant  of  the  Stapir,  nnd  pretends 

prised  in  it  all  the  chnrncters  which 

MAHSH,  of  MARSHTON*. 


•s^dradd 

jfoOlM  flB{T  to 


FocUy  DBi»* 
»  niWhh'Bg 

i»?~«aid 

IB  at  the 

wK&rrw  h,  ft\n 
riaJHS  at  senile-" 
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facT,  that  he  could  not  help  placing  his  little  vithered  hand 
upon  htTA  aud  drawing  it  niuad  his  nix'k. 

*'  Save  us !"  said  the  old  lady,  with  t*ars  in  her  eyes,  '*  what 
a  grateful  h'ttle  dear  it  ts.  Pretty  crcctur,  what  woiiUl  his  uiu- 
ther  feel  if  ^he  had  sat  hy  him  as  I  have,  and  could  aee  him 


now 


(■" 


"  Perhaps  she  d<i«i  see  me,"  whispered  Oliver,  folding  his 
hands  together ;  "  per]ia[>3  she  has  sat  by  me*  ma'am.  I  almoat 
fevl  as  if  she  hod.** 

"  That  was  the  fever,  my  dear,"  said  the  idd  Ia<Iv  tmitdly. 

*' I  suppose  it  was,*"  replied  Oliver  thoughlfully*  "because 
Heaven  is  a  long  way  off,  and  ihey  arc  too  hnjipy  there,  ro  come 
down  to  the  betUide  of  a  p<x>r  boy.  But  if  she  knew  I  was  ill, 
she  must  have  pitieil  me  even  there,  for  she  was  very  ill  herself 
before  she  died.  She  can't  know  anything  alK>iit  me  thoitgh," 
added  Oliver  after  a  moiiit^iit's  ttiltfiice,  "  f«ir  if  she  had  seen  nie 
beat,  it  would  have  iiinile  her  sitrmwful :  and  her  face  has  al- 
ways looked  sweet  and  happy  when  I  have  dreamt  of  her." 

The  uld  lady  made  no  refdy  to  this,  but  wiping  her  eyes  first, 
and  her  sftectacles,  which  lav  on  the  counterjuine,  afterwardK,  as 
if  they  were  {>art  and  pared  of  those  features,  brought  some 
coo]  stuS*  for  Oliver  to  drink,  and  then,  putting  him  on  the 
cheek,  told  him  be  musi  lie  very  (iiiiet,  or  he  would  be  ill  again. 

So  Oliver  kept  very  still,  porilv  Wcause  he  was  anxious  to 
obey  the  kind  old  lady  in  all  tUing.s  and  partly,  to  tell  the 
truth,  liecause  lie  was  completely  exhausiod  with  what  he  had 
already  said.  He  itoon  fell  into  a  gentle  doze,  from  which  he 
was  awakened  hy  the  Eight  of  a  caudle,  which,  being  brought 
■far  the  l>ed,  shown]  him  a  genlk-rnan,  with  a  very  large  .-md 
loud-ticking  gold  watcli  in  hm  hand,  who  folt  his  piil:iC,  and 
sai<l  he  was  a  great  deal  better. 

"  You  are  a  great  deal  better,  arc  you  not,  my  dear?""  said 
the  gCTitleman. 

"Yes,  thank  you,  sir,"  replied  Oliver. 

**  Yes,  I  know  you  are,"  said  the  gentleman  :  "you  're  hungry 
too,  an'i  you  ?" 

*•  No,  sir,"  answered  Oliver. 

*' Hem  !*  sa>(l  *li*^  gentleman.  "No,  I  know  you're  not. 
He  is  not  buogry,  Mrs.  Uedwin,'^  said  the  gentlenuui,  looking 
fcry  wise. 

The  old  lady  made  a  respectful  inclination  of  the  head,  which 
aeemed  to  say  tliat  she  thought  the  diKtur  was  a  very  elever 
man.  The  cux-tor  appeared  very  much  of  the  same  opiutun 
hioiM-lf. 

"  You  feel  sleepy,  don't  you,  my  dear  ?"  said  the  doctor. 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  Oliver. 

"  No,**  said  the  doctor  with  a  very  khrewd  and  satisfied  lor' 
"  You  're  not  sleepy.      Nor  thirsty,  arc  you  ?" 

*' Yr%  sir,  rather  tidrsty,"  answered  Oliver. 
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«  I  expected.  Mrs.  Bedwin,"  said  the  doctor.  "It's 
««ni  Mtunl  that  he  should  l>e  thirsty — perfectly  natural.  Yon 
mmwfpve  him  a  little  tea,  ma'am,  and  Kome  dr)-  toast  whliout 
«w  Wltrr.  Don't  keep  bim  tou  warm.  ma''Bm ;  but  be  careful 
1MK  Tvu  don't  let  lilm  lie  too  cold ;  will  you  have  the  good- 

Tbr  fild  lady  dro|i|>t^d  a  curtsey;  and  the  doclort  after  tasting 
tlw  oxJ  stutf*.  and  exprcjuing  a  qualified  approval  thereiiF,  hur- 
rinl  avay  :  his  ImkiIh  creaking  in  a  very  important  aod  wealthy 
■Minnw  ms  \w  went  tlown  stairs. 

OMwr  doxc<l  ofFofirain  roou  aftor  this,  and  when  he  awoke  it 
VM  uewrly  Iwi'We  o'clock.  The  old  lady  tenderly  bade  bim 
Ipjixl-night  shortly  afterwards,  iittd  U-ft  him  in  charge  of  a  fal 
old  woman  who  had  jn:«t  cumc»  bringing  with  her  in  a  little 
buiullf  a  vinall  IVayer  BiKfk  and  a  large  iiigbtcap.  Putting  the 
tailvr  on  licf  bead,  and  tlie  fonner  on  the  taiile,  the  old  woman, 
after  telling  Oliver  that  she  had  come  to  sit  up  with  him,  drow 
biT  ihair  close  to  the  fire  and  went  off  into  a  series  of  short  naps, 
tfhis|uenHl  lit  freiiiipnt  interTaU  with  sundry  tundilings  forwarii 
and  divers  moans  and  cbokings,  which,  however,  had  no  worse 
vH'kvt  than  causing  her  to  rub  her  nose  vury  bard,  and  theu  fall 
aftlec-p  a^ain. 

Ami  thus  the  night  crept  slowly  on.  Oliver  lay  awake  for 
aoiiie  liuie,  cniiiiting  the  little  circles  of  li^bt  which  the  reflection 
oH  the  rufJ) light-shade  threw  upon  the  ceiling,  fir  tracing  with 
kit  liuiguitl  eyes  the  intricate  pattern  of  the  papiT  on  the  wall. 
The  darknestt  and  deep  stilluenti  of  the  room  were  very  solemn  ; 
IaihI  aa  tbev  brought  into  the  boy's  mind  xhv.  thought  that  death 
Ikftd  IkvI)  liovering  there  for  many  days  and  nights,  and  might 
yvi  till  il  with  the  gloom  and  dread  of  his  attiful  presence,  he 
^HjlUVt,!  hi*  face  upon  the  pillow  and  fervently  prayed  to  Heaven. 

Cbmlutdly  lie  fell   into  that  detrp  trant^uil   sleep  winch  ease 

frwua  rci'vnt  suffering  alone  imparts ;    that  calm  and  peaceful 

nwl  uhieb  it  is  pain  to  wake  from.     Who,  if  this  were  death, 

^vuld  U'  roused  again  to  all  the  struggles  and  turmoils  of  life, 

"  it*  cares  for  the  present,  its  anxieties  for  the  future, 

.1.  ihiin  all,  its  weary  recollections  of  the  past ! 

U  thtd  Uvii  bright  clay  for  lumrs  when  Oliver  ojK'ned  his  eye«; 
f*|ui  Mlhcu  he  did  so,  he  fell  cheerful  and  happy.  The  crisis 
wHi^  «hMA*e  WAS  safely  past,  and  he  belonged  to  the  world 

^^b  iKfwe  iUv>'  t>nH>  he  was  able  to  sit  in  an  easy-chair  well 
Hiih  pillows;  and,  as  he  was  still  too  weak  to  walk, 

■  tiati  him  carried  down  stairs  into  the  little  house- 

<<i.  which  helongiil  to  her,  where,  having  but  him 

»nlc,  the  gixxl  old  lady  sat  herself  down  too,  and, 

lU'  of  considerable  delight  at  sveiug  him  so  much 

I'v  K-gan  to  cry  most  violently. 

'    iiic,  my  dear,"  said  the  old  Indy  ;  '*  I  'm  only 
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having  a  regular  good  cry.  There,  it  V  all  over  now,  and  !  *m 
cjuid-  tomfurUble.* 

*'  Vou  're  very,  very  kind  lo  me,  ma'am,"  said  Oliver. 

•*  Well,  never  you  mind  that,  my  dear,"  said  the  old  lady; 
"that  'sgut  nothing  to  do  with  your  broth,  and  it's  full  time  you 
had  it,  for  the  doctor  says  Mr.  Urownlow  may  come  in  to  see  you 
this  morning,  and  we  must  get  up  our  best  hx^ks,  because  the 
better  we  look,  the  more  he  11  be  pleased."  And  with  tliis,  the 
old  lady  applied  hersoU'  to  warming  up  in  a  litllc-  saucepan  a 
basin  full  of  broth  stron'j  enough  (o  furnish  an  ample  dinner, 
when  reduced  to  the  regulatiuu  strength,  fur  three  hundred  and 
fifty  paupers,  at  the  very  lowest  computation. 

"Are  you  fond  of  pictures,  dear?"  inquired  the  old  lady, 
•eeiug  that  Oliver  had  hxed  his  eyes  most  intently  im  il  |Kirirait 
which  hung  against  the  wall  just  opposite  his  chair. 

**  I  don't  quite  know,  ma'am,"  said  Oliver,  without  taking 
bi»  eyes  from  the  canvass  ;  "■  1  have  seen  so  few  that  1  hardly 
know.     What  a  beautiful  mild  face  that  lady's  is  !" 

**  Ah,"  said  the  old  lady,  "  painters  edways  make  latlies  out 

CiCT  than  they  are,  or  they  wouldn't  get  any  custom,  child, 
man  that  invented  the  machine  for  taking  likenesseti  might 
have  known  that  would  never  sui'c«ed  ;  it's  a  deal  too  honet^t, — 
a  deal,"  said  the  old  latly,  laughing  very  heartily  at  her  own 
Kuteuess. 

"  Is — is  that  a  likeness,  ma'am  P^  said  Oliver- 

**  Yes,"  said  the  old  lady,  looking  up  for  a  moment  from  the 
broth  ;  **  that's  a  portrait'" 

**  Whose,  tna'am  f"  asked  Oliver  eagerly. 

**  Whv,  really,  my  dear,  I  don't  know,"  answered  the  old  lady 
in  a  good-humoured  manner.  *'  It's  not  a  likenes<v  of  anybody 
that  you  or  I  know,  1  expect  It  seems  to  strike  your  fancy, 
dear.*" 

"  It  is  so  very  pretty  :   so  very  beautiful,"  replied  Oliver. 
,   "  Why,  sure  you're  not  afraiu  of  it  ?"  said  the  old  lady,  oI>- 
Wrving  in  great  surprise  the  look  of  awe  with  which  the  child 
regnrded  the  painting. 

"  Ob  no,  no,"  returned  Oliver  quickly  ;  "  but  the  eyes  look 
■o  sorrowful,  and  w*berc  1  sit  they  seem  fixed  upon  me.  It 
makes  my  heart  beat,"  added  Oliver  in  a  low  voice,  "  as  if  it 
was  alive,  and  wanted  to  speak  to  me,  but  couldn't-" 

"  Lord  save  us !"  exclaimed  the  old  lady,  starting ;  "  dun*l 
talk  in  that  way,  child.  Vou 're  weak  and  nervous  after  your 
iUiHM.  Let  me  wheel  your  chair  round  to  the  other  ijde,  and 
then  you  won't  see  it.  There,"  said  the  old  laily,  suiting  the 
action  to  the  word  ;  **you  don't  see  it  now,  at  all  events." 

Oliver  did  see  it  in  his  mind's  eye  as  distinctly  as  if  he  had 
■nl  altered  his  position,  but  he  thought  it  better  not  to  vror 
the  kintl  uhl  la«ly  ;  *it  hi-  wiiikd  gently  when  she  kxtked  at  I 
■od  Mrs.  Uedwiu,  sulislied  thjt  he  feil  more  cuuiforlable,  vm 
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*'  Just  as  I  experled,  Mn.  B«]«rin,"  said  the  daefc 
wry  natural  that  he  shnvld  be  tlnmv — perftcUr  na- 
roAi  give  bim  m  littte  teOf  inB''Btii,  ind  ajmr  diry  '•' 
nay  butler.     Ddd'I  k««p  hioa  loo  warm,  ma'am ;  Ixii 
that  you  doa't  l«t  liiin  be  too  cold ;  will  jou  hav 
ness?" 

Tbe  old  lidj  dropped  a  curtaey;  mad.  tW  doctur. 
the  mol  stale,  wid  expre^ng  ■  qmJaStd  ^ipmvnl 
ried  awaj :  hk  boots  ereakiitg  io  a  venr  irapnTtant 
BanDer  as  be  went  down  slain. 

Olmr  doaed  off  a^B  soae  afts-  tfak,  «m1  wbr 
iMirH  tnlvc  o'clock.    Hie  old  My  knvf 
It  ifaortl J  afiervards,  aad  left  hw  in 

laaAe  a  laaB  Vtaytr  Book  aW  « larve  uigi  ^ : 

■id^  airf  tbe  farsv  OB  UK  t&l>i ' 

OfiwrlbaC  At  bad  oaaw  Co  91  .:. 

Wrcikdr^kHFtD  tbe  file  and  ««■<  oCato  a  -•" 

ns^veM  Btas'vsa  vidi  ansdcy  < 

" "  "  ^  bovi' 

:  W  lo  nh  W  aear  vccy  < 
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and  hroki?  bils  of  toasted  bread  into  the  broth  with  all  t)ie 
bustle  befittinf;  bo  solemn  a  preparation.  Oliver  got  thr«U},'h  it 
with  extraortlinary  fxi»e(Jition,  and  had  scarcely  swallowed  the 
last  spoonful  when  there  came  a  soft  tap  at  the  door.  **Come 
in,"  said  the  old  lady  ;  and  in  walked  Mr.  Brownhiw. 

Now,  the  old  gentleman  catne  in  as  brisk  bs  need  be;  but  he 
had  no  sooner  raised  his  spertacles  on  his  forehead*,  and  thrust 
his  hands  behind  the  skirts  of  his  dressing-gown  to  take  a  good 
long  look  at  Oliver,  than  his  countenance  underwent  a  very 
great  variety  of  odd  eonlortions.  Oliver  looked  very  worn  and 
shadowy  from  sickness,  and  made  an  ineffectual  attempt  to  stand 
up,  out  of  respect  to  hi-s  benefactor,  which  terminated  in  his 
Bitiking  back  into  the  chair  again ;  and  the  fact  is,  if  the  truth 
must  be  told,  that  Mr.  Brownlow's  heart  being  large  enough 
for  any  six  ordinary  old  gentlemen  of  humane  di8|)osition,  forced 
a  Kup^tty  of  tears  into  his  eyes  by  mine  hydraulic  process  which 
we  nre  not  sufficiently  philosophical  to  be  in  a  condition  U> 
explain. 

•'  Poor  boy,  jwrnr  Iwiy  !"  said  Mr.  Brownlow  clearing  his 
throat.  **  I  'm  rather  hoarse  this  morning,  Mrs.  Bcdwin ;  1  'm 
afraid  1  have  caught  cold." 

*' I  hope  n4>t,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Bedwin.  "Everything  you 
bave  had  has  been  well  aired,  sir." 

"1  don't  know,  Bt-dwin, — I  dun't  know,"  said  Mr.  Brownlow  ; 
**  I  rather  think  I  had  a  damn  napkin  at  dinner-time  ye-slerday  : 
but  never  mind  that.     How  do  you  ft;el,  my  dear  i*^ 

"  Very  hap]>y,  sir,"  replied  Oliver,  "  and  very  grateful  in- 
deed, Hir,  for  your  giKidness  lo  nie.^ 

**  Good  hay,"*  Hfiid  Mr.  Brownlow  stoutly.  •'  ITave  you  gircn 
him  any  nouriblmient,  Bedwin .'' — any  slops,  eh  .'" 

'*  He  has  Just  had  a  hnjiin  of  beautiful  strong  broth,  sir,"  re- 
plied Mrs.  Bedwin,  drawing  herself  up  slightly,  and  laying  a 
Blrong  emphasis  im  the  last  word,  to  inlimate  that  Iwtween 
slops,  and  broth  well  compounded,  there  existed  no  affinity  or 
connexion  whatsoever. 

"  Ugli  I"  said  Mr.  Brownlow,  with  a  slight  fihudder;  *'a 
couple  of  glasses  of  part  wine  would  hare  done  him  a  great 
deal  mure  good, — wouldn't  they,  Tom  \V'fiite,^-eh  ?" 

"  My  nuiiie  is  Oliver,  sir*"  replied  the  little  invalid  with  a 
look  oi  great  astonishment. 

"Oliver!"  said  Mr.  Brownlow i  "Oliver  what?  Oliver 
While,— cb  ?" 

"  No,  sir,  Twist,— Oliver  Twist." 

*'  Queer  name,"  said  the  old  gentleman.  "  What  made  you 
tell  the  magistrate  your  name  was  While  ?" 

*'  I  never  told  him  so,  sir,"  returned  Oliver  in  amazement. 

This  sounded  so  like  a  falschocMl,  that  tlie  old  gentlenian 
looked  somewhat  sternly  in  Oliver's  fare.  It  was  itii|)os!.ible  to 
doubt  him;  there  was  truth  in  every  one  of  its  thin  and 
sharpened  liueanienls. 
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**  Some  miKtake,"  said  Mr.  Browalow.  But,  although  hia 
motive  for  looking  rttcadily  «t  Oliver  no  Ioniser  exiBiM^  the 
old  idea  of  the  resvmblauo.'  between  his  features  and  some  fa- 
miliar face  came  ujHjn  him  so  stron^^ly  that  he  could  not  with- 
draw his  fjazc. 

"  1  hope  you  ore  not  angry  with  me,  sir,"  said  Oliver,  raising 
his  eyes  bcsecchinffly. 

"  No,  no,"  rvplieu  theoWgentleman.— "Gracious  God,  what'* 
this  1     Bedwin,  look,  look  there  I** 

As  he  spoke,  he  pointed  hastily  to  the  picture  above  Oliver's 
head,  and  then  to  the  boy's  face-  There  was  its  living  copy, — 
the  eyes,  the  head,  the  mouth ;  every  feature  was  the  bauie. 
The  expression  was  for  the  instant  bo  precisely  alike,  that  the 
minutest  line  !wetned  copied  with  an  accuracy  which  was  per- 
fectly unearthly. 

Oliver  knew  not  the  cause  of  this  sudden  exclamation,  for 
he  was  not  strong  enough  to  bear  the  start  it  gave  him,  and  he 
fainted  away.  . 


CUAPTCB   THB   THIRTBEMTH 

SeV&STS  TO   THE    ytRKT    OLD  OeSTLtMAtf    AHD    tita    TOlmirVt    ritlEHDS, 

TUSOVUK    WMOM    A   KKW    ACmiAlM TaKCC  ID  IKTKaDUceD  TO  IH£  rXtVLLIUItXT 

aSABBa,   AXO  caKKCCTXO   WITH    WHOU    VAXIOUS    PLEASAKT    MATrCES 

AKS    KKUATKD   APrKRTAtXIXU   TV   TKIS    HISIVKT. 

Wfipv  the  Dodger  and  his  accomplished  friend  Master  llates 
Joined  in  iIk-  hue  and  cry  which  wan  raiwd  at  Oliver's  heels,  in 
f»nKquence  of  their  executing  an  illegal  conveyance  of  Mr. 
Ilruwnlow's  persiinal  property,  as  lialh  been  already  described 
with  great  perspicuity  in  a  foregoing  chapter,  they  were  ac- 
tuated, as  we  therein  took  ocvasicin  to  observe,  by  a  very  laud- 
able and  becoming  regard  for  themsrlvos :  and  forasmuch  as  the 
freedom  of  the  subject  and  the  liberty  of  the  individual  ore 
among  the  first  and  proudest  boasts  of  a  true-hearted  Knglisb- 
tnan,  m>  T  need  hardly  beg  the  reader  to  observe  that  this  action 
must  tend  to  exalt  them  in  the  opinion  of  all  public  and  pa- 
triotic men,  in  almost  as  ga-at  a  degree  as  this  strong  proof  of 
their  iinxirly  for  their  own  preservation  and  safety  goes  to  cor- 
roborate and  confirm  the  little  code  of  laws  which  certain  pro- 
found and  sDiitid-jndging  philowiphcni  have  laid  down  ua  the 
mainsprings  of  all  Madam  Nature  s  deeds  and  actions;  the  said 
philosophers  very  wisely  reducing  the  good  lady's  proceedings 
tn  matterft  of  maxim  and  theory,  and,  by  a  very  neat  and  pretty 
Compliment  to  her  exalte<l  wisdom  and  understanding,  putting 
entirely  out  of  sight  any  considerations  of  heart,  or  generous 
impulse  and  feeling,  a*  matters  totally  l>enpath  a  female  who  is 
acknowledged  by  universal  atlminsion  t4>  lie  so  far  beyond  the 
numerous  little  foibles  and  weuknesees  of  her  sex. 

If  I  wanti-«l  any  further  prot)f  of  the  strictly   philosophic* 
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of  tlkr  conduct  of  Uicse  young  gentlemen  in  tli^ir  v»ry 
t  pcv^iicaiticnt,  I  should  at  onct-lind  it  iu  the  fact  (also 
rmnmlnl  m  a  furej^ing  part  uf  this  norrutive)  of  Ihcir  (quitting 
tiw  punuit  when  the  Btiu-ral  atumlinn  was  fixed  upcin  Oliver, 
■■d  «ttLiu£  immethatcly  for  their  home  by  the  hhortest  ]H>^bte 
mti  for  atthoueh  1  do  not  mean  to  asiicTt  that  it  is  tht-  practice 
«( IvnoM-iic^l  and  It-'amcd  ttiigcs  at  all  to  i^horlen  the  road  to  any 

rit  wndusion,  their  course  indeed  bein^  rather  to  lengthen 
diStiuice  by  various  circunilociitioDs  and  discursive  stagger- 
illf«.  Uke  ihoKT  in  which  drunken  men  under  the  pressure  of  a 
tiw  uiit^htv  flow  of  ideas  are  prone  to  lodul^e,  still  I  <io  lueaii  to 
tiav,  and  ilo  say  disliiictly,  tliat  it  is  the  itivariabli'  practice  of  all 
Btighty  philosophers,  iii  carrying  out  their  tlieorien,  to  evince  great 
wimIoui  and  foresight  in  providing  against  every  posiiiblu  ctmtin- 
gnK'y  which  can  Ih-  Hui>j>osed  at  all  likely  to  anect  tlicmsdvcs. 
Thus,  to  do  a  great  right,  you  may  do  a  little  wrong,  and  you 
way  take  auy  means  which  the  end  to  be  attaiued  will  justify ; 
the  amount  of  the  right  or  the  amount  of  the  wrong,  or  indeed 
the  distinction  In'tween  the  two,  being  left  entirely  to  the  philo- 
sopher concerned :  to  be  settled  and  determined  by  his  char, 
couiprehetisivf,  and  inijMirlial  view  of  his  own  particular  case. 

It  was  not  until  the  two  boy*  had  w-ouretl  with  great  rapi- 
dity through  a  must  iutricale  maze  of  narrow  streets  and  courts, 
that  ihey  ventured  to  halt  by  e*inimon  consent  beneath  a  low 
uid  dark  archway-  Having  remained  silent  here,  jubt  long 
riiovi^h  to  ret'over  breath  to  speuk,  Master  Bales  uttered  an  cm- 
vlaiuatiun  of  anuisenient  and  delight,  nnd,  bursting  into  an  un- 
V4>nt Tollable  fit  of  laiighler,  6ung  himiielf  upon  a  uoor-stepi  and 
fuiWil  ihcreon  in  a  traus|Kjrt  of  mirth. 

**  What  ■*»  the  mailer  f"  inquired  the  Dwigcr. 
*'  Ha  I  ha  !  ha  !"  roared  Charley  Dates. 
**  Hold  your  noiae,"  i-emoustrated  the  Dodger,  looking  cau- 
lioudy  round.     '*  Do  you  want  to  be  grabbed,  stupid  ?"" 

"  1  CHu'l  help  it,'^  said  Charley*  "  I  can't  bclj)  it.  To  see 
kitui  nplitting  away  at  that  pace,  and  cutting  round  the  corners, 
l«iid  knocking  up  against  the  pmts,  and  starting  on  again  as  if 
I  hi--  tttu  made  vf  iron  as  well  as  them,  and  me  with  the  wipe  in  ray 
'  ^k.H.'ket,  hiuging  out  arter  him — oh,  my  eye  !**  The  vivid  im»> 
ifiiMtlion  of  blaster  Bates  presented  the  weiw  before  hiin  in  too. 
'•truiuf  cvlours.     As  he  arrived  at   this  a)K>Ktrophe,  Ite  again 


van- 


^^jJit^tlupon  the  diKir-Ktep  and  laughed  louder  tluin  licfore. 

^^  Wlut  'II  Fagin  say?*'  innuired  the  Dodger,  taking  ad 
Vf^  k4  the  ueikt  interval  of  ureal hlessnc&s  on  the  part  of  bis 
((K'l^l  U>  }u^>|Klund  the  qnei^tion. 

w  \Vhat  r  repcalwl  Cliarley  Bales. 

«^  Ah,  what  r  tJiid  the  Dodger. 

^^Whv.wluit  should  he  ^y?**  inquired  Charley,  iilnpping 
i.>k. .  -MtliU-tdy  ill  liis  merrimeul,  for  the  Dodger's  uuuiuer  was 
i<  -  >  i  "  ^vhat  sliould  he  say  r" 
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A[r.  Dawkins  whistled  for  a  couple  of  m!nut««,  and  then, 
ukitiff  vW  his  liat,  .scratched  hts  head  ami  iiudii(.>d  thricL*. 

**  \V'liHt  do  yoti  menu  i'"  said  CliarU'v- 

"  T«H)r  ml  h)l  Umi,  gammon  und  spinnaj|;e,  the  froff  he 
wouldn't,  and  hish  cuckoloruui,"  said  the  Dodger  with  a  KUght 
stiver  on  his  iDteltcctual  counteiianci.-. 

This  was  explanatory,  but  nut  satiiifactory.  Mr.  Bates  fell 
it  a*>,  and  again  said,  "  What  do  you  mean  P' 

Tlie  Dodger  made  no  reply,  hut  putting  his  hat  nn  againf 
and  gathering  the  skirts  of  his  long-t;iilL><t  coat  under  hin  arms, 
Uirubl  liis  tongue  into  his  cheek,  slapped  the  bridge  of  his  uotw 
Mime  half>dozcn  tiniM  in  a  familiar  but  exitrcssivc  manner,  and 
then,  turning  on  Iiib  heel,  slunk  down  the  court.  Mr.  Bates 
fulluved,  with  a  thuughiful  cuunleiiaucc. 

The  noise  of  footsteps  on  the  creaking  stairs  a  few  minutes 
after  the  occurrence  of  this  converKalion  rousetl  the  merry  old 
gentleman  ab  lie  sat  over  the  lire  with  a  saveluy  aiul  a  small  loatf 
in  hid  left  hand,  a  pcx:ket-knife  in  his  right,  and  a  pewter  pot 
on  the  trivet  There  was  a  rascally  isuiile  uq  liis  white  face  as 
be  turned  round,  and,  looking  -sliarnly  out  from  under  his  thick 
red  eyebrow*,  bent  hi*  car  towards  the  door  and  listened  in- 
tently. 

**  Why,  how'a  rhisP"  muttered  the  Jew,  changing  counte- 
nance; "only  two  of 'em!  Where's  the  third?  They  can't 
have  gut  into  trouble.     Hark  l"^ 

The  footsteps  anprtvached  nearer  ;  they  reached  the  landing, 
tlie  dour  was  Mowly  opened,  and  the  Dodger  and  Charley  Bates 
entered  and  closed  it  behind  thein. 

*'  Whero's  Oliver,  yoii  voung  hounds  ?"said  the  furious  Jew, 
rising  with  a  menacing  li>o^  :  "  where  's  the  l>oy  ?" 

The  young  thieven  eyed  their  preceptor  us  if  they  were 
alarmed  at  his  violence,  and  hxiked  unea&ily  at  each  other,  but 
made  no  reply. 

*' What's  be«-ouie  of  the  hoy?"  wiid  the  Jew,  seixiug  the 
Dodger  tightly  by  the  collar,  and  threatening  him  with  horrid 
imprecations.     "  S*i>eBk  out,  or  I  '11  throttle  you  !" 

Sir.  Fagiii  looked  »>  >'ery  much  in  earnest,  that  Charley 
Uatc«,  who  deemed  it  prudent  in  all  caseii  to  be  on  tlK^  safesidei 
and  conceived  it  by  nu  means  improbable  that  it  might  be  his 
turn  tu  he  throttled  second,  dropped  upon  his  knce«,  and  vaiwd 
a  louil,  well-suAiained,  and  continuous  roar,  boroething  between 
an  inKiuie  bull  and  a  ft|M-:Lking-trumtM-t. 

"  Will  you  sjH^ak  r"  tlmudcred  llie  Jew,  sliaking  the  Dodger 
iu  much  that  hi^  keeping  in  Lite  big  coot  at  all  seeuH^d  perfectly 
miraculous. 

"  Why,  the  traps  have  got  him,  anil  that 's  all  about  it."  said 
the  Dodger  sullenly.  "Come,  let  go  o'  me,  will  ^er  !"  and, 
swinging  himself  at  one  jerk  clean  out  of  the  big  tout,  which  he 
left  iu  the  Jew'b  haud^,  the  Dodger  snatched  up  ilie  luaatitig- 
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fork  and  niaJc  a  pass  at  the  merry  old  i^ntleman's  waistcoat, 
which,  if  it  hod  taken  eifect,  would  have  let  a  little  more  mer- 
riment out  than  could  have  been  easily  replaced  in  a  month  or 
two. 

The  Jew  stepped  back  in  thia  emergency  with  more  agility 
than  could  have  Ivcn  anticipated  in  a  man  of  his  apparent  de- 
crepitude, and,  sfi/iog  up  tlH.-  pot,  prepared  to  hurl  it  at  his 
as.sailant's  head.  Rut  Charley  Bates  at  tliiH  moment  calling  hi» 
attention  hy  a  ]>crfectly  ternJic  howl,  he  suddenly  altered  its 
destination,  and  flung  it  full  at  that  young  gentleman. 

**  Why,  what  the  hlazcs  is  in  the  wind  now  !"  gn»wletl  a  deep 
voice.  *'  Who  pitched  that  'ere  at  me  ?  It '«  well  it 's  the  beer 
and  not  ihe  put  as  hit  me,  or  I  M  have  settled  evmebudy.  1 
might  have  know'd  aa  nobody  but  an  infernal  rich,  plundmng, 
thundering  old  Jew  could  afford  to  throw  away  any  drtnk  but 
water^  ana  not  that,  unless  he  done  the  River  company  every 
quarter.  Wot 's  it  all  about,  Fagin.  D — me  if  my  neckan- 
keclier  an*t  lined  with  beer-  Gonte  in,  vou  sneaking  warmint ; 
wot  are  yuu  stopping  outside  fur,  as  if  you  was  ashainctl  of 
your  master.     Coinc  in  i" 

The  man  who  growled  out  these  words  was  a  »toutly-built 
fellow  of  about  five-and- forty,  in  a  black  velveteen  tsoat,  very 
soiled  drab  breeches,  lace-up  half-boots,  and  grey  cotton  stock- 
ings, which  eiiclosetl  a  very  oulky  pair  of  legs,  with  large  swell- 
ing calves, — the  kind  of  legs  which  in  such  costume  always  look 
in  an  unfinished  and  ineoniplete  stale  without  a  set  of  fetters  to 
garnish  them.  He  had  a  brown  liat  on  his  head,  and  a  flirty 
belcher  handkerchief  round  his  neck,  with  the  long  frayed  citds 
of  which,  he  smeared  the  beer  from  his  face  as  he  spoke ;  dis- 
closing when  be  had  done  so,  a  broad  heavy  euuntenance  with 
a  beard  of  three  days'  growth,  and  two  scowling  eyes,  one  of 
which  displayed  various  |Hirti-coIoured  symptoms  of  liaving  been 
recently  damaged  by  a  blow. 

"  Come  in,  d'ye  hear  ?"  growled  this  engaging- looking  ruffian. 
A  while  shaggy  dog,  withliis  face  scratched  and  torn  in  twenty 
different  places,  skulked  into  the  room- 

"  Why  didn't  you  come  in  afore?"  said  the  man.  "  You're 
getting  too  proud  to  own  me  afore  company,  are  you,  Lie 
down  !" 

Thia  command  was  accompoaied  with  a  kick  which  sent  the 
animal  to  the  other  end  of  tne  room.  He  appeared  well  used 
to  it,  however  ;  for  he  coiled  himself  up  in  a  corner  verv  quietly 
without  uttering  a  sound,  and,  winking  his  very  ill-looking  eyes 
al>unt  twenty  limes  in  a  minute,  appeared  to  occupy  himself  in 
taking  a  survey  of  the  apartment. 

"  What  are  you  up  to?  Ill-treating  the  boys,  you  covetous, 
avaricious,  in-sa-ti-a-lile  old  fence?**  said  the  man,  seating  him- 
Helf  deliberately.  **  I  wonder  they  don't  murtler  you  ;  /  would  if 
1  was  them.     If  I  'd  been  your  'prentice  I  'd  have  done  it  long 
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afto;  and—  no,  I  couldn't  have  gold  you  artvrwards,  ihoujrh ;  for 
you  're  fit  for  nuthin){  bui  keeping  as  a  curiosity  of  ugliiit-ss  in  a 
gltiss  huitlc,  snil  1  BUppi'se  ihey  don't  blow  them  large  enough." 

*'Hush!  hush!  Mr.  Sikes,  said  the  Jew,  trembling;  "don't 
speak  8u  loud." 

**  None  of  vour  raUtering,"  replied  the  ruffian  ;  "you  always 
nufan  misfhief  when  you  cotne  that.  You  know  my  name :  out 
with  it.     1  bhan't  disgrace  it  when  the  time  comes." 

"  Well,  well,  then.  Bill  Sike«,"  said  llie  Jew  with  abject  hu- 
mility.    *'  You  iteem  out  of  humour,  Bill." 

"  Perhaps  I  ."un."  replied  Sike*.  "  I  should  think  you  wit© 
rather  out  of  sorts  tiKi,  unless  you  mean  as  little  harm  when  you 
throw  pewter  pots  about,  as  you  do  when  yon  blab  and ^^ 

**  Arc  you  mad  ?"  said  the  Jew,  catching  the  man  by  the 
sleeve,  and  pointing  towards  the  boy*. 

Mr.  8iki-^  contento<l  himself  with  tying  an  imaginary  "knot 
under  his  left  ear,  ami  ji.'''king  his  head  over  on  the  right  nhoid- 
der ;  a  piece  of  dumb  show  which  tlie  Jew  appeared  to  undcr- 
•taod  perfectly.  He  then  in  cant  terms,  with  which  his  whole 
convLTtuition  was  plentifully  be»priiiklud,  but  which  would  Iw 
quite  unintelligible  if  they  were  recorded  here,  demanded  a  glass 
vf  liquor- 

"  And  mind  you  don't  poison  it,"  said  Mr.  Sikea,  laying  liis 
hat  upon  the  table. 

Tlus  was  wid  in  jest ;  but  if  the  speaker  could  have  seen  the 
evil  leer  with  which  the  Jew  bit  bis  pale  lip  as  he  turned  round 
to  the  cupboard,  he  might  have  thought  the  caution  not  wholly 
un»eces»ary,  or  the  wish,  at  all  evenlK,  to  improve  upon  the  dis. 
tiller's  ingenuity  not  very  far  from  the  old  gentleman's  merry 
hout. 

After  swallowing  two  or  three  glassfuls  of  spirits.  Mr.  Sikes 
condescended  to  take  some  notice  of  the  young  gentlemen: 
which  gracious  act  led  to  a  conversation  in  which  the  cause  and 
manner  of  Oliver's  capture  were  circumstantially  detailed,  with 
Bucli  alterations  and  irnnnivenieiits  on  the  triilh  as  to  the  Dodger 
appeared  most  adviiiable  under  the  circumstnnce.<t. 

*' I 'm  afraid,"  said  the  Jew,  "that  he  may  say  something 
which  will  get  us  inlD  trouble." 

'•  That '»  verj'  likely,"  returned  Sikes  with  a  malicious  grin. 
"  You  're  blowed  upon,  Fagin." 

**  And  1  *m  .tfraid,  you  see,"  addetl  the  Jew,  ii|>i>aking  h»  if  lie 
had  not  noticed  the-  interruption,  and  regarding  the  other  closely 
as  he  did  so, — "  1  'ni  afraid  that,  if  the  game  was  up  witli  us,  it 
might  be  up  with  a  giMHl  many  more;  and  that  it  would  con>c 
uui  rather  worse  for  you  than  it  wouhl  for  me,  my  dear.^ 

The  man  started,  and  turned  fiercely  round  upon  the  Jew ; 
but  the  old  gerillemnu'e  shtnildcrs  were  »hrugged  up  to  Ills 
e»r»,  and  l)is  eyes  were  vacantly  staring  on  the  opposite  wall. 

Theru  wais  a  long  j>auM;.     Kvery  uembvr  of  llie  respectable 
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coterie  nppearwl  pliinfjed  in  his  own  reflpctionB,  not  excepting 
the  iJug,  whu  by  a  certiuii  niAliciou»  licking  uf  his  lip«  M'emeu 
tu  be  inetlitating  ao  attack  upon  the  legu  uf  the  first  gpntlt-uiua 
or  lady  he  might  encounter  in  the  street  when  he  went  out. 

*' Soiiiebotly  nniH  find  out  what's  been  done  at  the  officui** 
eaid  Mr.  Sikes  in  ■  much  lower  tone  than  he  had  taken  since  lie 
came  in. 

The  Jew  noild«l  assent. 

**  If  he  lia&n't  peached,  and  is  committed,  there  '•  no  fear  till 
he  comes  out  again,"  said  Mr.  Hikes,  "  and  then  he  must  be 
taken  c-are  on.     You  nnut  get  hold  ot  him>  somehow." 

Again  the  Jew  nodded. 

The  prudence  of  this  line  of  action,  indeed,  was  obvious;  but 
unfortunately  there  was  one  very  tttrong  objection  to  its  bt-ing 
udojited  ;  and  this  was,  that  the  Dodger,  and  CItariey  Uate«, 
and  Fagin,  and  Mr.  William  Sikes,  happened  one  and  all  to 
entertain  a  most  violent  and  deeply-rooted  antipathy  to  going 
near  a  police-office  on  any  ground  or  prclexl  whatever. 

How  long  they  might  have  isat  and  looked  at  each  other  in 
a  slate  of  uncertainty  not  the  most  pleasant  of  its  kind,  it  is 
difliciilt  Lo  say.  It  in  not  necessary  to  make  any  gue^ies  un 
the  subject,  however ;  for  the  sudden  entrance  of  the  two  young 
ladies  whom  Oliver  had  seen  on  a  former  occasion  caused  the 
corversalion  to  flow  afresh. 

"  The  very  thing!"  said  the  Jew.  "  Bet  will  go;  won't  you, 
my  dear?" 

*'  VVIieres  ?"  inquired  the  young  lady, 

"Only just  up  to  the  office,  my  dear,"  said  the  Jew  coax* 
ingly. 

It  is  due  to  the  young  Imly  to  say  that  she  did  not  positively 
afHrtn  that  she  would  not,  but  that  »he  merely  expressed  an 
emphatic  and  earnest  desire  to  be  "jiggered"  if  she  would;  a 
jKilitc  and  delicate  evasion  of  the  ri><]uest,  which  shows  llie 
young  lady  (o  have  been  possessed  of  that  natural  good-breed- 
ing tnat  cannot  bear  to  iuSiet  upon  a  fellow-creature  the  paiu 
of  a  liirect  and  |K)inted  refusal. 

The  Jew's  countcimiice  fell,  and  he  lun>ed  to  the  other 
young  lady,  who  was  gailv.  not  to  say  gorgeously  attired.  Id  a 
red  gown,  green  buotii,  and  yellow  curl-papers. 

"  Nancy,  my  ilear,"  said  the  Jew  in  a  soothiug  manner, 
"  what  do  you  eay  i*" 

*' Tliat  u  wont  do;  mi  it's  no  use  a  trying  it  on,  Fagin," 
replied  Nancy. 

*'  ^Vhat  do  you  mean  by  that 't"^  said  Mr.  Sikes,  looking  up  in 
a  surlv  manner. 

"  \Vhat  I  »ay,  Bill,"  replied  the  lady  collectedly. 

"Why,  you're  just  the  vwy  per&oii  for  it,""  reasonetl  Mr. 
Sikes:  **  nolxtdy  alxiut  hen-,  knows  anything  of  you." 

**  And  as  1  don't  want  'cm  to,  neitlier,"  replit;^  Miss  Noney 
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in  the  ume  cofDpoBod  nuunwr,  "it's  rajriber  more  no  than 
yes  witb  me.  Bill." 

**  8be'U  gn,  Fai^n."  said  Sikes. 

"  No,  she  won't,  Fapn,"  bavled  Nancv- 

*•  Vrt  sh«  will,  Fagiii,"  saiJ  Sike»- 

And  Mr.  Sikt's  was  right.  Bj  dint  of  alternate  threats,  pro. 
miaes  antl  iKibvs  the  engssiag  icoul*  in  question  was  ulti- 
matelj  prevailed  upon  to  undertake  the  coinaii&<ion.  She  was 
not  ind«vd  withtield  by  the  same  considerations  as  her  «;rrrc- 
ajile  friend,  for,  havin^i  very  recently  removtJ  into  the  nei^li- 
bourluKxl  uf  Fii'ld-Une  fruoi  the  remuiL-  but  gunti-el  suburb  of 
Katcliffe,  she  wss  not  under  the  sane  appmiension  of  beinj; 
r«rit^iiMrd  by  »iiy  of  her  numerous  acqiiaJntaace. 

Accordingly*  with  a  clean  white  aproa  tied  over  the  nid  gnwn, 
aud  the  yellow  curl-papers  lacked  up  under  a  straw  bonnet, — 
both  article*  of  drvss  brinjs  provided  from  the  Jew's  inexhaust- 
ible stock, — Miss  Nancy  prepared  to  issue  forth  on  her  errand. 

**  Stop  a  minute,  my  deaTf"  said  the  Jew,  produrinj^  a  Little 
covered  basket.  "  Carry  that  in  one  hand  ;  it  looks  more  K- 
spectable,  my  dear." 

"  Give  h«  a  door-key  to  carry  in  her  t'other  one,  Fapn," 
said  Sikes;  "  it  looks  real  and  genivine  like." 

"  Yes,  yes,  my  dear,  so  it  docs,"*  said  the  Jew.  hanging  a 
lai;ge  street-door  key  on  the  fore-tinger  of  the  voun^  lady*^  ^f^^^ 
baod.  "  Thvrc;  very  good, — very  good  inde«l,  my  dear,"  said 
the  Jew,  rubbing  his  bands. 

**  Ob,  my  brother  !  my  poor,  dear,  sweet,  inooeent  little  liro- 
Umt  I*"  exclaimed  Miss  Nancy,  bursting  into  tears,  and  wringing 
the  little  basket  and  the  street-dour  key  in  an  agoov  of  di^itrcss. 
**  What  has  become  of  him  ? — where  have  they  ta  Ken  htm  to! 
Oh,  do  have  pity*  and  U'll  me  what 's  been  done  with  the  dear 
boy,  gentlemi-n  ;   do^  gentlemen,  if  you  please,  gentlemen." 

Hnving  uttered  these  words  in  a  most  lanit-ntable  and  heart- 
broken  tune,  to  the  immeasurable  delight  uf  her  hearers,  Miss 
Nancy  paused,  winked  to  the  company,  nodded  smilingly  round, 
and  disappeared. 

**  Ab  !  she's  a  clever  girl,  my  dears,"  said  the  Jew,  turning 
to  hi?  vouiig  friendT),  and  shaking  ht!t  head  gravely,  as  if  in 
mate  admonition  to  them  to  ft^ow  the  bright  example  they  had 
just  beheld. 

**  She  *&  a  bonor  to  her  sex,"  laid  Mr.  Sikes,  filling  his  glaaa, 
and  smiting  the  table  with  his  enormous  6st.  **  Here  s  her 
health,  and  wishing  tliey  was  all  like  her  ■" 

White  these  and  many  other  encomiums  were  behig  pftwed 
on  the  accoiiiplixliMl  Miss  Nancy,  that  young  ladv  made  the 
best  of  her  way  to  the  polioe-o£Bce :  whillief,  not witliK landing  a 
Itllh*  natural  timidity  consequent  upon  walking  ihrough  the 
slreetji  alofte  and  unprotected,  she  arrivnl  b  perfect  safety 
shurtly  afterwards. 
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Knleringf  hy  thr  liat-k  wny,  she  tnpiied  Boftiv  wtih  the  key 
at  one  of  tlie  ccll-doon  aixl  tistenetl.  There  was  no  sound 
within,  6o  frlu;  cuughed  aod  listened  again.  Still  tiiere  was  no 
reply,  on  she  Kpoke. 

"NoUy,dear?"murmure<l  Nancy  in  a  gentle  voice;— *'NaHy?" 

There  was  nobody  inside  but  a  miserable  shoeless  critiiinal, 
who  had  Im-th  takuii  un  for  playing  the  flute,  and  who — tlii! 
offence  agftimt  society  having  been  clearly  proved — had  K-en 
very  properly  cooimitted  by  Mr.  Fang  to  the  House  of  Cor- 
rection for  one  month,  with  the  apprnpriatc  and  ainniting  re- 
mark that  since  he  had  got  so  much  breath  to  spare,  it  would 
be  much  more  wholc60im."ly  expended  on  the  treadmill  than  in 
a  mii!iic»l  instrumenL.  He  made  no  annwer,  Wing  i»ccupicd 
in  mentally  bewailing  the  loss  of  the  flute,  which  had  been  con- 
fiscated for  the  use  of  the  county  ;  w  Miss  Nancy  patssed  ou 
to  the  next  cell,  and  knocked  there. 

*'  Well,"  crieil  a  faint  and  feeble  Toice. 

"  Is  there  a  little  buy  here?"  iiKpiired  MiM  Nancy  with  a 
preliminary  M>b. 

"  No."  replied  the  voic*;  "  Ctxl  forbid  !" 

This  was  a  vagrant  of  sixty-five,  wlin  wb«  gtnng  to  prison 
for  not  playing  the  flute,  or,  in  other  words,  for  begging  in  the 
iitreets,  and  <loing  nuthing  fur  his  livelihood.  In  the  next 
cell  was  another  man,  who  was  going  tu  the  same  prison  for 
hawking  tin  saucepans  without  a  licence,  thereby  doing  some- 
thing for  his  living  in  defiance  of  the  Stani|>-office. 

But  as  neither  of  these  criminals  anitwered  to  the  nnme  of 
Oliver,  or  knew  anvthing  at>out  him,  Mit^s  Nancy  made  straight 
up  to  the  bluff  officer  in  the  stripetl  waistcoat,  and  with  the 
most  piteous  wailings  and  lamentations,  rendered  mnri?  |>iteuiiK 
by  a  prompt  and  cfHcient  use  of  the  slroet-d(>or  key  and  the 
little  basket,  denmndcd  her  own  dear  brother. 

'*  I  haven't  gut  him,  uiy  dear,"  suid  the  old  uihu. 

"  Where  is  he  ?"  screamed  Miss  Nancy  in  a  distracted 
manner. 

"  Why,  the  gentleman 's  got  him,"  replied  the  officer. 

*•  What  gontlem&n  ?  Oh,  gracious  hcavins !  what  gentlty 
nian  f"  exclaimed  Miss  Nancy. 

In  reply  to  this  incoherent  questioning,  the  old  man  in- 
formed the  deeply  affected  sister  thai  Oliver  had  been  taken  til 
iu  the  otHice,  and  dit>charged  in  consequence  of  a  witness  having 
proved  the  robbery  to  have  been  committed  by  another  boy 
not  in  custody  ;  and  that  the  prosecutor  had  carried  him  away 
in  an  insensible  condition  lo  his  own  residence,  of  and  concern- 
ing which  all  the  informant  knew  was,  that  il  was  somewhere  at 
IVntonvillci  he  having  heard  that  word  mentioned  in  the  di- 
rect iumt  lo  the  coachman. 

In  a  dreadful  state  of  doubt  and  uncertainty  the  a«oniF<.Hl 
young  womiui  staggered  to  the  gate,  and  then,— exchanging  Ucr 
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falterii^  gait  for  a  good  swift  «toady  run,  returned  by  ihe  moAt 
ilfTiouB  and  complicated  route-  she  could  think  of,  to  the  duini- 
rile  of  chc  Jew. 

Mr.  Bill  Sikes  tio  iiooner  ht-ard  the  account  of  the  expedition 
deliverud,  thaa  ha  very  hastily  called  up  the  whiLir  dog,  and, 
putting  on  hi)i  hat,  fxpeiiitiouKly  d4.-]>artL-d,  without  di'votiiig 
any  time  to  the  formality  of  wishing  the  company  good-nioniing. 

**  We  must  knuw  where  he  is,  iny  daiTH ;  he  iiiuBt  he  found," 
said  the  Jew,  greatly  excited.  "  Ciiarley,  do  nothing  but  skulk 
aUfJut,  till  you  bring  home  some  nf  wj  of  him.  Nancy,  my  dear, 
I  must  have  him  found  :  I  trust  to  you,  my  dear, — to  you  and 
the  Artful  for  every  tiling.  Stay,  stay,"  added  the  Jew,  un- 
locking  a  drawer  with  a  nhaking  hamf;  "  there  *s  monev,  my 
dears.  I  shall  shut  up  this  shop  to-uight:  yau''ll  know  where 
to  find  me.  Don't  stttp  here  a  minute, — not  an  iuntant,  my 
dear* !" 

With  these  words  he  pushed  ihcni  from  the  room,  and  care- 
fully doublo'locking  and  harriiig  the  door  hehind  them,  drew 
from  its  place  of  eoncealment  the  box  which  he  had  uninten- 
tionally (tiscloMrd  to  Oliver,  and  hastily  proceeded  to  di&posc 
the  watches  and  jewellery  beneath  his  clothing. 

A  rap  at  llie  ooor  Blaiiled  him  in  this  occupatioD.  "  Who 's 
there  .**^  he  cried  in  a  shnll  tone  of  alarm. 

*'  Me  !"  replied  the  voice  of  the  l^odger  through  the  keyhole, 

"  What  now  ?"  cried  tlie  Jew  impatiently. 

"  Is  he  to  be  kidnapped  to  the  other  ken,  Nancy  says?*  in- 
quired the  Dodger  cautiously. 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  Jew,  "wherever  she  lays  liands  on  him. 
Find  him,  find  him  out,  that 's  all ;  and  I  fihall  know  what  to  do 
next,  never  fear." 

The  buy  nmrmured  a  reply  of  intelligence,  ami  hurried  down 
stairs  after  hiit  companions. 

*'  He  has  not  peachi-tl  so  far,"  said  the  Jew  a.<i  he  pursiie<I  his 
occufiation.  "  If  he  meaim  to  blab  us  among  his  new  friends 
we  may  slop  his  windpijje  yet." 
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"  WnAT  though  we  were  rinls  of  yore, 

It  seems  you  the  victor  hare  proved, 
1  Henceforth  we  are  rivalt  do  more. 
For  I  mast  forget  I  have  loved. 
Yon  tell  me  you  wed  her  to-day, 

I  thank  you  for  telling  the  wont ; 
Adieu  then !  to  horse,  and  away ! — 
But,  hold  !— let  us  driok  her  health  t> 

II. 

"Alas '.  1  confess  I  was  wrong 

To  cope  with  so  charming  a  knigh' 
Excelling  in  dance,  and  ia  NOib 

Well-dress'd,  dtbonnairt,  and  pol 
So,  putting  all  envy  aside, 

I  uke  a  new  flask  from  the  ihel 
Another  lull  glass  to  the  bride, 

And  DOW  a  iuU  gUn  to  yaane\ 
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III. 

"  You  11  drink  a  full  bampa  to 

So  well  I  have  borne  my  d* 
To  the  nymphs  who  the  Midc 

And  to  each  of  the  frieods 
You  are  weary  f^^uie  j^ass 

You  are  doxing  ?— one  si 
You  are  sleeping  ?— mmn 

ExcDse  me  for  ItwJiwg  t' 


the  leiNB  ftr  tlwt  night 
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IV. 

There  *s  a  fee  id  die  lui 

There's  a  kias  on  th 
And  the  guest  alte  exp 

Is  He  who  now  ails 
Oh,  well  ma^  the  loit. 

HU  love  IS  (lie  gra 
And  the  spirit  taoet 

Was  never  tbe  gp 
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LOVE  IN  THE  CITY. 


TO   TltK   PUBLIC. 

In  the  prefatory  observations  I  thought  advisable  to  make  when 
placing  "  Love  in  the  City  "  before  the  worlJ,  1  siatuti  that  my  chief 
aim  wu  the  re«(or[itioD  oi'thc  ilraniu  to  iu  pritiLiiie  purity  by  avoid- 
ing  those  unnatural  atnl  Bujierhuman  a^eiicicK  Ktiicli  mmlern  writers 
have  so  extensively  indulged  in.  Opiiosuif*  myself  thus,  to  innova- 
tion, [  have  ventured  nii  one  of  the  bolilest  chan^^ea  in  dramatic 
arrangement,  by  postponing  ihc  performance  of  the  overture  until  the 
commencement  of  the  second  act.  Having  thus  admitted  my  offend- 
ing, I  trust  ibnt.  when  the  reasons  which  induced  it  arc  explained 
and  understaod,  I  shall  have  justified  this  daring  step,  and  obtained 
a  verdict  of  public  acquittal. 

Is  there  a  frequenter  of  our  tlicatrcs  on  a  first  night  whose  musical 
Hmsibilitica  have  not  been  lacerated  by  the  noise  and  tuniuEt  inciideii- 
tal  to  a  crowded  house?  Let  him  achieve  by  desperate  exertion  a 
(avour^le  place  in  the  undress  circle, — suppose  the  theatre  crammed 
to  the  pigeon-holes,  the  orchestra  already  tuned,  and  every  eye  bent 
upon  the  leader,  awaiting  bis  premonitory  lap  : — thvn,  when  the  ner- 
vous system  should  be  quie&cunt,  the  cur  open  to  receive  delicious 
lounds,  the  heart  ready  to  expand  itself  into  harmonious  ecstacy. — at 
that  very  moment  o(  rapturous  expectation  has  not  his  tranquillity 
been  annihilated  by 

"  Some  gigglrog  daughter  of  the  queen  of  love" 

pinching  htm  in  the  ribs  to  acquaint  him  that  he  is  "  tilling  on  her 
boa  I"  While,  from  that  "  rrfuyimu  jM^Tnionim,"  the  Hhilling  gallery, 
infernal  cries  of"  Down  in  the  front!"  "  Music  1"  "  Curse  your  peili- 
Rree  I"  "  Hats  off !"  *'  How  '»  your  mother  ?"  drown  even  the  double- 
drums,  and  render  the  overture  inaudible  from  the  opening  crash  to 
the  close. 

To  remedy  this  nuisance. — tn  allow  the  excited  fecIiitgK  of  an  over- 
crowded house  to  subside  sufficiently  to  enable  the  audience,  by  pre- 
aenting  them  with  the  first  act,  to  judge  hciiv  i'ar  itie  muiur  of  the 
overture  is  adapted  to  the  business  of  the  stage, — these  conBiderationii 
have  induced  me  thus  to  postpone  ita  perlormance,  and  with  what 
succeas  the  public  will  best  decide. 

Another,  and  a  more  agreeable  duty,  now  devolves  upon  me, — to  ex- 
press my  ardent  thanks  to  all  and  every  to  whom  this  drama  is  in  any 
way  indebted  for  its  brilliant  and  unparalleled  success.  To  Mescr*. 
Flight  and  Robson ;  the  coni'iiandiiii;  uflicers  of  the  Foot  and  Fuiileer 
Guards;  the  King  of  tlie  Two  Jjiciiies;  the  Hereditary  I'rince  of 
Coobvin ;  and  his  serene  highness  the  Duke  of  Darmstadt,  I  am 
eternally  grateful-  To  the  perComicrs,  male  and  feioale,  the  com- 
posers, the  orchestra  at  large,  Bcciie-painiers  .inil  sceiie-fchiftera, 
prompters  and  property-men,  bos -keepers  and  check-takers,  sentrie« 
and  poticci  1  present  my  heartfelt  ackuowlcdgemenls.  And  tu  ihe 
fashionable  audience  that  cv« 
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politan  theatre,  I  shall  only  say,  that  the  rapturous  and  reiterated 
plaudits  bestowed  upon  this  drama  shall  never  fade  from  the  recollec- 
tion of  their  most  devoted,  very  humble,  too  fortunate,  and  ever 
grateful  servant, 

The  Aothob. 


July  i,  1837. 
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ob,  all  '8  well  that  ends  well. 

a  kelodbahuic  zxtbataoamza. 

Act  U. 


Grand  Overture, —  composed  jointly  by  Spohr,  Haynes  Bayly. 
Newkom,  and  Rossini,  and  performed  by  the  largest  orchestra  ever 
collected  in  a  European  theatre,  assistea  by  the  Duke  of  Darmstadt's 
brass  band,  and  the  entire  drums  of  the  Foot  and  Fusileer  Guards. 

In  the  course  of  the  overture  the  following  novelties  will  be  intro- 
duced. 

A  duet  upon  the  double-drvnu  with  one  ttick  onfy,  by  Mons.  Tah- 
BOURETTE.  Member  of  the  Legion  of  Honour,  K.  T.  S.,  and  drum- 
major  to  the  JGoff  oftiie  T%bo  SicUies. 

Planxty  Mac  Swain,  and  "  What  have  you  got  m  your  jug  f"  with 
brilliant  variations  for  the  Irith  p^tet,  hy  Kaihbrenner, — Mr.  Patrick 
Hallioan,  Minstrel  in  ordinary  to  the  Prince  of  Coolavin. 

A  eapriccio  on  the  German  flute,  by  a  dutiitguished  amateur,  who 
has  lost  four  fingers  and  a  thumb. 

A  grand fantama  (Henry  Hertz)  on  one pianoby  eight performerM, 

Director,  Sir  George  Smart. 

Conductor,  on  The  ApoUomcon, — lent  to  the  lessee  for  that  night 
only, — Mr.  Purkis. 

Leader,  Mr.  T.  Cooke. 

The  overture  hamng  been  iusice  encored,  beS  rings,  and  curtain  drawei^ 

Act  II. — Scene  I. 

A  public-house,  "  Black  Horse,"  in  the  Borough.  A  tap-room.  Ma^ 
and  Peppleton  diacovered  driuking  "  heavy  wet.*'  Magi  rather  fmb,  and 
PoppktoH  evidently  the  worse  of  liquor.  Magt,  after  a  long  pull,  depo- 
sits the  pot  upon  the  table. 

Pop. — Now  for  your  news,  Mags. 

Mags.  I  told  you,  worthy  Pop, 

That  Stubs  and  Smith  put  keepers  on  the  shop. 

Pi^. — And  how 's  our  missus  ? 

Mags.  Why,  hearty,  when  last  seen 

With  a  Life-Guardsman,  crossing  Tumham-green. 

Pop. — And  honest  Snags  ? 

Mags  (tcith  emotion).  Ah  !  would  that  epithet  were  true. 

Or  I  cotud  keep  the  sad  details  from  you  I 
Snags  h  not  honest  ! 

(Poppieton  buttons  his  coat,  and  puts  himse^into  a  boxing  attitude,") 
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reas  still, 
till. 

that  thrivest 
■  iiardsman's  wives. 
.Liid,  my  trump;  enougli. 
lit!  awake,  Tim.     (To  the  CapL)  Con. 

iiund  of  jacky,  and  we  part, — 
.  heart 

^lightsbridge  barrack  you; 
I  was  out  at  Kew. 

.'/LT  Johnny,  shake  hands,  and  separate.     The 


"-*--  Scene  III. 

doors  in  the  flat;   one  opening  into  Miss  Juliana 
r,  and  the  other  to  her  bed-chamber.     She  is  disco- 
\\c  window  in  a  pensive  attitude.     She  sighs  heavily, 
.■:3  with  "  eeu  de  Cologne." 

lua  not — hair-paet  four !     Ah,  fickle  Connor  ! 
1  taith,  and  thrice-pledged  honour  ? 
'Vaived  a  grocer's  hand, 
1  a  counter  in  the  Strand, 
T  from  a  Tenth  Hussar, 
:  ning  left  Soho  bazaar, 
II,  that  rich  man  of  mutton  ; 
stanhope*  and  cut  Manners  Sutton  ? 

(Sudden  noise.     Voices  mthoitt.) 

i'are'a  sixteen-pence,  and  with  one  bob  I'm  shamm'd  ! 
Tour-pence  I 

First  I  'd  see  you  d — d  ! 

lis.     Ctipelose  rudies  tn,  and  embraces  Miss  Smathaieay.) 

with  anmderabU  ^ptri^.)— Unhand  me,  fellow!     Whence 
'  hold  inlrution  ? 
-  faint,  I  feel  in  such  confusion. 

UuET— Cffijpcfcje  ORcr  Jtftw  S^"  Pray  Goody.") 

Mr.  a 

lih,  come,  Juliana,  lay  ande  your  anger  atid  surprist! ; 

One  triflii^kisi  you  11  scarcely  miss,  you  know. 
\  «aw  a  ready  panlon  s^'d  already  in  your  eyes. 

Rise,  *pon  my  sool  \  I  scarce  had  ventur'd  wo, 

JtTuiS. 
True,  sir ;  but  you,  sir, 

Should  recollect  what '»  due,  sir, 
Ta  «ie  ao  young  and  innocent 

Mr.C. 

At  pretty  Missus  Ju — ■ 
''I,  'ome,  Miss  S.  do  lay  aside  your  anger  and  surprise; 
A  (rifling  kiss  you'll  scarcely  miss,  you  know. 
,iv  a  ready  pardon  scal'd  alrrady  iu  ynur  eyes, 
1  Uv,  'pon  my  aoul  I  I  had  not  ventur'd  so. 
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QUARTBTTO. 

Mags. 

Master,  are  you  road  i 

Mr.  a 
No;  but  I  'm  distracted. 

Times  are  wery  bad, 

Pop. 
And  I  in  grief  abstracted. 

Mags. 
Odds  I  he'll  take  his  life! 
Mr.  C.  (kissing  the  biUeU) 
Sweet  DOte  1  thou  'rt  balm  and  manna ! 
Mags  to  Pop.  (who  is  reading  it  over  Mr.  C.'s  diouider.) 
Is  it  from  his  wife? 

/*op.  (slaps  his  thigh.) 
No  1  from  Miss  Juliana  I" 

Clipclote,  when  he  reads  it,  rushes  out ;  Mags  after  him.  PoppUton 
attempts  to  follow,  but  is  detained  by  pot-boy.  He  forks  out  tanoer, 
and  disappears.  Solo — ApoUonicon.  Hurried  music  descriptive  of 
three'cabs:  Cl^>cloie  in  7d3,  at  a  rapid  pace;  Mag*,  1659;  Poppleton 
1847,  pursuing.    Scene  closes. 

Scene  U. 

Thompson  and  Fearon's,  Holbom ;  gin-palace  at  full  work ;  company 
less  select  than  aumerous,  and  ladies  and  gentlemen  taking  "  some'ut  snort" 
at  the  coanter.  Enter,  in  full  uniform,  Captain  Connor;  UToole  and 
Blowbard  in  sfael)  jackets.  They  call  for  a  flash  of  lightning,  touch  glasses 
affectionately,  and  bolt  the  ruin.    The  captain  stumps  down  for  all. 

Glee — Connor,  (/Toole,  and  Bhwhard. 

Gin  cures  love,  my  boys,  and  gin  cures  the  colic ; 

OT, 
Gin  fits  a  man  for  fight,  or  fits  him  for  a  frolic ; 

Blow. 
Come,  we  II  have  another  go,  then  hey  for  any  roUic ! 

Trio. 
Come,  we  '11  have  another  go,  and  bey  then  for  a  roUic  1 

Blow. — ^Lass !  (to  an  attendant,  whom  he  dnieks  under  the  dan,) 
some  niore  jacky  I     Connor,  do  you  still 
Bend  at  the  shrine  of  her  on  Ludgate-hill  ? 

OT.  (eomttmptuously). — Zouods  1  a  cit's  helpmate.     That  would 
never  do. 
One  of  us  Guards,  and  one  of  taste  like  you. 

Copt. — Faith,  honest  Blowhard,  and  you,  my  paJ,  O'Toole, 
Tho'  fond  of  flirting,  yet  your  friend  's  no  fool  I 
Think  ye  that  I  could  live  upon  my  pay, 
And  keep  four  wives  on  three  and  six  a  day  ? 
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No.     Let  me  have  a  rnonied  mistress  still. 
My  £1  Dorado  be  a  tradesman's  tlU. 
Love  fed  by  flimsies,  is  the  love  that  thrives, 
And  let  the  mercers  keep  the  Guardsman's  wives. 
(yT, — I  see  how  matters  stand,  my  trump;  enough. 
Blow,  {to  or.)— He's  wide  awake,  Tim.     {To  the  Capt.)  Con. 

you  're  up  to  snuff  I 
Capt. — Come,  one  more  round  ofjacky,  and  we  part, — 
I,  to  the  peerless  lady  of  my  heart 
In  Stamford-street ; — to  Knightsbrtdge  barrack  you ; 
And  mind  don't  split  that  I  was  out  at  Kew. 

(  They  take  each  ariother  johnny,  shake  hands,  and  teparate.     The 
sccTte  dotes,) 

Scene  III. 

A  drawing-room;  doors  in  the  flat;  one  opemDg  iato  Miss  Juliana 
Smashaway's  boudoir,  and  the  other  to  her  bed-chamber.  She  is  disco- 
vered standing  at  the  window  in  a  pensive  attitude.  She  sighs  heavil]', 
and  nibs  her  temples  with  "  eau  de  Colore." 

Miss  S. — He  comes  not — half-past  four  I     Ah,  fickle  Connor  I 
la  this  thy  plighted  faith,  and  thrice-pledged  honour  ? 
Was  it  for  this,  I  waived  a  grocer's  hand, 
And  twice  refused  a  counter  in  the  Strand, 
Sent  back  an  offer  from  a  Tenth  Hussar, 
And  without  warning  lefl  Soho  bazaar, 
Rejected  Griskin,  that  rich  man  of  mutton  ; 
Shy'd  Lincoln  Stanhope,  and  cut  Manners  Sutton  ? 

{Sudden  noise.     Voices  toiihout.) 

let  voice. — Fare 's  sixteen-pence,  and  with  one  bob  I  'm  shamm'd  ! 
Fork  out  the  four-pence  1 

2nd  voice.  First  I  'd  see  you  d — d  ! 

(Door  opens.     Cl^lose  rushes  in,  and  embraces  Miss  Smashateta/,) 

'   Milt  S.  {with  considerable  tpirit.') — Unhand  me,  fellow !     Whence 

this  bold  intrusion  ? 
I  think  I  '11  faint,  I  feel  in  such  confusion. 

Hvt-T—O^xhse  and  Mist  S.—{"  Pray  Goody."). 

Mr.  a 
Oh,  come,  Juliana,  lay  aside  your  anger  aud  surprise ; 

One  trifling  kiss  you  '11  scarcely  miss,  you  know. 
I  saw  a  ready  pardon  seal'd  already  in  your  eyes. 
Else,  'pon  my  soul !  I  scarce  had  ventui^d  so. 

Mtst  S. 

True,  sir ;  but  you,  sir, 
Should  recollect  what 's  due,  sir. 
To  one  so  young  and  innocent 

Mr.C. 

As  pretty  Missus  Ju — . 
Ob,  come.  Miss  S.  do  lay  aside  your  anger  and  surprise; 

A  trifling  kiss  you  '11  scarcely  miss,  you  know. 
I  saw  a  ready  pardon  seal'd  already  in  your  eyes, 

Else,  'pOD  my  soul  I  I  had  not  ventur'd  so. 
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(CtUf  itapg  taddxnly  at  the  door.     Mist  S.  Unit  out  alarmtd. 
Loud  kmxJdng.    Alarum.) 

Mita  S. — Lost— ;IoBt  for  ever ! 

Mt.  C.  '  Pray,  madam,  what  'a  the  matter  ? 

Miu  S. — Heard  ye  do  broadsword  on  the  pavement  clatter? 
Mr.  C. — A  broadsword  I  Zounds  !  My  teeth  begin  to  chatter  I 
Mm  S, — Where  shall  I  bide  him  ? — (  Opens  the  chamber  door.) — In, 

sir,  or  you  're  dead. 
Mr.  C. — Can  nothing  save  me  ? 
Miss  S.  Creep  beneaA  the  bed. 

(Door  eqtens.    Me^s  petps  in.) 

Mags. — She  '■  quite  alone.     Oh,  happy  Matthew  Mags  I 

(Maid-servttBt  enters.) 

Maid. — A  chap 's  below  who  says  he 's  Samuel  Snags. 
Mags. — I  'm  a  done  man ;  for  that  'ere  cove  will  blow  me. 
Miss  8. — Follow  me  in,  and  I  will  safely  stow  ye. 

(^Enter  Snags.) 

Snags. — Divine  Miss  Smashaway,  I  humbly  kneel 
To  plead  a  passion  you  can  never  feel ; 
A  smile  will  save,  a  frown  as  surely  kill, 
One  who  for  you  baa  robb'd  his  master's  till. 

Miss  S. — Well,  afler  that  the  man  deserves  some  pity. — 
Knocking  again  1  and  here  comes  my  maid  Kitty. 

(Enter  Maid.) 

Maid. — One  Mr.  Foppteton. 

Miss  S.  Was  ever  one  so  courted  ? 

Snags. — All  *b  up  with  me ;  for  life  I  'II  be  transported ! 
Ma'am,  could  you  save  a  lover  ? 

Miss  S.  Let  me  see. 

Oh,  yes ;  the  bed  will  surely  cover  three. 

(Puts  Snags  tnA)  Bed-chamber.    Enter  Poj^pleUM.) 
Pop. — Where  is  my  charmer  ? 

(Enter  Maid,  hastUy.) 

Maid  (to  Pop.)  Sir,  you  *re  dead  as  mutton  ; 

The  Captain  's  come.     Your  life 's  not  worth  a  button. 

i>^_Where  shall  I  hide  ? 

Miss  S.  (to  the  Maid.)  Fut  him  with  t'  other  three ; 

They  're  the  same  firm,  "  Clipclose  and  company." 

(A  heavy  foott^  is  heard,  and  a  sword  strihes  against  the  stair*. 
Enter  Me  Captain,  whistling  "  Darby  Kelly.") 

Miss  S.  (fixes  inio  his  anns.) — My  own  loved  Guardsman,  and  my 
fancy  beau. 
Oh,  Terence  Connor  I  (Kissing  him.) 

Copt,  (embracing  her.) — Sweet  Juliana,  O I 

Miss  S. — Why  did  you  dally,  dearest ;  tell  me  all  ? 
Were  you  on  guard  ? 

Capt.  Yes,  sweetest,  at  Whitehall. 
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Miis  S. — Ah,  you   false  mnn, — {taps  hi$  e/ietk  pt^^ttlfy,) — I  'U 
watch  you  close. 

{Souubadg  SHtein  within-} 
Capt.  WTiat  '■  tbm  ? 

Mil*  S. — Nothing,  dear  Terence,  but  the  landltinl's  cat. 

(  Spmtbodif  couffhi  tteitx.) 
Copt, — A  cough  !— another  '.     Do  catc  cough  eo,  my  fair  ? 
■  ila  !  her  cheeks  redden  I     Tel)  me  who  U  there? 
Iiat  guilty  look  !     Zounds  !     If  my  feari)  be  true, 
'Be 'II  curse  the  hour  he  dured  to  vi«it  you  ! 

(Ihtia/M  hi$  tmint,  and  rtuhet  into  the  l/ed-chojnher.  Miu  £■ 
fmnta,     Voivn  ttritMn.) 

Cajtt. — A  taaxi ! — my  eyes  !  another! — and  another! 
A  fourth  one  still  ! 
Snofft.  I  *m  dead  with  fright  I 

Pep.  I  smother  ] 

{Gtpt.  drivft  them  before  him  into  Me  drmcinff-room.) 

Capl,  (tn  a  frenzy.) — Why,  bdt  and  Tommy  !  llic   maid  nhura  1 
ailure 
To  prove  untrue,  and  play  me  false  vitli  four ! 
But  all  shall  die! 

{Ct^fiin  Cummr  cut*  An.  6.  with  hii  swont,  while  Ctlpctoae  fotd 
ectjxiMjf  JiiJi  HfjOH  their  knee*.') 

Mgffi.  Oh,  Lord  I  I  'm  dead  already  1 

Cept, — Prepare  for  death ! 

Augn  afui  Pcji.  Indeed,  sir,  we  an't  ready. 

jVr.  C — rrohivbly,  sir,  afTection  fur  my  wife 
Might  plead  my  parduti,  und  reprieve  my  life. 

(Enter,  hastitt/,  Mrs.  Cftpetnte  and  Atmette.) 
Mrs.  C. — ^^'hy,  what  'a  all  tliis  ?     Whut  do  my  eyes  discover  'i 
An  errant  husband,  nnd  a  truant  lover ! 

(Ajdde  to  Mr,  C.) — Was  it  for  this  I  Rare  my  faith  lu  you  ? 
(ABidt!  to  Cant.  C.) — Was  it  for  this  1  drove  ynu  out  to  Kew, 
Paid  cab  and  lunch,  brown  stout,  and  ruin  blue? 

(Oi/rf.  C  drops  tht  jioiiU  of  hiK  siDord,  and  eviitteti  ffrtat  enntritioH 
for  attemiMing  the  lives  of  the  compaity,  trhen  enter  an  ntdrrfy 
fneman  with  a  jurfuilr  dealer  in  "  oll'fuiU,"  altemltd  Ifj/  lta> 
policenien-     Pieman  ulentifir-ii  Mist  Sfmtshauiat/, 

Pieman. — Tliut  'ere  flash  madaru  hit  die  in  tlii;  willnTii. 

AU-hot  {pointing  to  Mr.  Clipelofe),—Aixil   that  cuvu   knock'd  my 

kitchen-range  to  shivers  I 
Mr.  O.  {to  PoiieetMin.) — Let  me  explain,  sir. 
Miss  S.  Pray,  sir,  let  me  tpeok. 

Polieenuin. — Silence  .'  and  keep  your  gammon  fur  the  beak. 

{A  mmbling  uoite  heard  uademeath,  aUendtd  l»f  a  disagreeable 

vofiQur.) 

Policeman. — Zounds!  what  ia  this  ?  it  smothers  me  almost. 
\i  it  the  ^a^piiM? 

CapL  C.  No,  da&h  my  wig  \  a  ghost  I 
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{SUm  nuuic.    Appantion  of  Old  CUpelote  ritet  tirouffk  the  alage, 
dressed  in  a  umte  thirty  and  scarlet  nighteap.') 

Roundelay — Ghost  and  Company. 

("  Good  morrow  to  you,  Madam  Joao.") 

Ghost, 

All  in  the  family  way, 

Whack-fal-li,  fal-la-di-day  ! 
Aie  you  met  here  to  take  tea  ? 

Whack-bl-li.  &c. 
Or  IS  it  loTe-makina;  you  're  come  T 

Tol-de-re-lol,  8tc. 
Or  to  keep  clear  away  from  a  bum  ? 

Whack-fal-li,  &c. 

MissS, 

Oh,  no,  sir  I  we  're  ^ing  to  jail, 

Whack-&l-li,  &£. 
Unless^  Mister  Gbost,  you  '11  go  bail, 

Whack-fal-li,  8w. 

A  spectre,  Mias  S.  will  not  do, 

Wback-fcl-li,fcc. 
{To  the  Ghost.) 

Where  the  blues  I  should  we  look  for  you  ? 

Whack-fal-li.  be. 

(Enter  Capt.  C^sjovr  wives.) 
1st  Wife. 

Ah,  Terry,  you  traitor,  you  're  there  I 
Whack-bl-U,  &c. 

Snd  Wife. 
As  usual,  deceiving:  the  fair  I 

Wback-fal-li,  &c. 

Srd  Wife. 
You  II  pay  dear  eoougfa  for  your  pranks  I 
Whack-fikl-li,  &c. 

4M  Wife. 
You  're  broke,  and  reduced  to  the  ranks  1 
Whack-fal-li,  &c. 

(Capt.  C  seems  thunderstruck,  grinds  his  teeth  passionatetif,  them 
strihes  his  forehead,  and  sings. 

Air— G^  CV— ("  The  night  before  Larey  was  stretch'd.") 
Capt.  C. 
By  St.  Patrick,  I  'm  done  for,  at  last  I 

From  a  captain  come  down  to  a  private. 
Terry  Connor,  your  glory  is  past ; 
A  Ten  nice  pass  to  arrive  at  1 
{To  the  Ghost.) 

I  say,  you  old  rum-lookiog  swell, 

I  would  deem  it  a  favour,  aod  civil. 
In  spite  uf  your  sulphur'ous  smell, 
To  take  me  down  auirs  to  the  devil, 
And  get  me  a  tnrap  in  his  guards. 
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O^osi  {to  th«  Capl.y — Shul  jour  patatiHlrap  I  wc  still  refuse — 
llie  corps  *B  so  roura) — Lile-Giuirdsinen  and  ulues. 

4th  Wife. — Clicer  up,  my  Connor;  'twos  to  jest  1  spoke, 
^i^liei)  J  affino'd  my  best  beloved  was  broke. 

GhoH  {oddrtMmg  the  company). — I<adit--s  and  Geramcu,  give  ihf 
ghui«l  a  beurancc, 
As  this,  liifi  first,  must  be  iiie  last  appearance. 
(To  Mr, and  Mra.  CUpelose) — Bent  upon  wedlock,  and  an  licir,  Ia  vex 

re, 

IF  toasted  cheese  hnd  not  brought  apoplexy, 
I  died  asleep,  and  let^  my  hard-won  riches ; 
Search  the  Ictt  pocket  nf  my  dork  drab  breeches; 
Open  llie  safe,  luid  there  you  '11  find  my  will ; 
Deal  for  cash  only  and  sUck  to  Ludgate-hill ; 
Watch  the  apprentices,  and  lock  the  till ; 
And  quit  the  turf,  the  Onish,  and  the  mill ; 
Turn  a  new  leaf,  and  leave  off  former  sins ; 
Pay  the  pieman,  and  nicud  young  "  All-hot's  "  tins. 

Mr.  C.  {dottbtfuU^.y-Qvl  you  die  rich,  dud  ? 

GkotL  Ridi  as  any  Jew  ; 

And  half  a  plum,  son  Bob.  derolves  on  you. 

Mrs.  f.—  What  a  dear  gtioBt,  to  die  when  he  was  wanted  I 
Will  jnu  forgive  me? 

G'/mm/.  Ma'am,  your  pardon  >  granted. 

Mv  time's  hut  bhort;  hut  still,  before  I  go. 
With  Miss  Juliuna  I  would  sport  a  toe. 

Mias  S. — With  all  my  h»art.     What  would  your  ghoiiUihi|>  order  ? 

CUml — ^Tell  them  to  play,  "  Blue  bonnets  o'er  the  border." 

AfwUmiiam  slrikcs  up  the  counlry-iJuice.  GhoU  IcadgoffwiUi  Mm 
SmiuJkmm ;  ihc  Cuptam  foUows  wilb  Mrt.  ClipeUue ;  Clipclott,  Moet, 
Sitagit  and  I'oppUlon  each  choose  one  of  Ute  Captain'i  Wita ;  the  Polue 
dance  wiih  the  Ladiet'  Maida  and  the  Pitnutit  with  "All-hat."  Twice 
down  the  middle,  pouuclle,  and  iumi  hands  luuiitl.  Al  thv  «ii<l  of  the 
duvoe,  the  Ghoti  twiiihes,  ssd  the  remaiDdet  at '^  dramiUu  pcnoum  take 
haodi,  and  adrauce  to  the  sta^e-lights. 

Grand  Finale — ("  There's  one  luck  about  the  house.") 

Pail  'b  away,  and  wc  may  play, 

Nor  diead  Old  Urumpy  s  frotrn ; 

\V(^1]  may  wc  say,  "  ihrict  happy  day 

When  Square.toes  tod<iled  duwut 

There  '*  non  luck  :ttiuiit.  itie  houir, 

Tliun!  't  HOW  luck  lo  a* ; 
lliere  '*  uut«  luck  about  the  liouse 
Since  grumpy  dad 's  awa  I 

{Curtain  Jhits  amid  trtnundmu  igyitaiue,  and  a  eaUfor  the  aiUhor.y 


CRITICAL  REMARKS  BY  AN  M.P.  ' 

"I  AM  not  in  the  habit  of  frc<juenting  ihe  theatres,  nor  in^teetl 
any  public  house,  except  the  lIouH-'  of  Commons;  neither  do  I  pre- 
lenil  to  be  particularly  conversant  with  the  drama:  but,  b<j  ^irtvet^ 
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consent,  ibis  play  has  l»een  declared  not  inferinr  to  tlie  liapfiio«t 
effort  of  the  bard  of  Avon,  oh  player-people  call  William  Stiakepeiirc. 
I  have  nol  seen  it  repreeenleil ;  for,  tl«r  frcu  list  bciug  suKpeiided^ 
prudence  would  nut  permit  me  to  attend.  Had  lialf-price  been  taken, 
1  think  I  sliould  have  goue  to  the  two-«liiilIing  gallery  ;  but  this  ques- 
tion is  irrdevunt. 

"  The  author  dcRcnres  well  of  his  country.  Indeed,  his  is  a  double 
claim ;  and  the  debt  consecjuently  due  by  the  public  would  amount 
to  a  lurgc  (oa/e.  No  doubt  the  restoration  of  the  drnmn  i%  a  matter 
of  Bome  importflncc  ;  but  surely  the  diminution  of  drumsticks  is  one 
of  infinitely  greater  consideration  ! 

*'I  perceive  by  the  playbills, — one  of  which  I  wa*  enabled  to  ob- 
tain ffratis,  —  that  a  gentleman  called  Tamhourctle  performs  upon 
two  drums  with  a  single  stick.  Xow,  I  call  the  public  attention  to 
this  important  discovery ;  and.  In  these  times  of  retrenchment  and 
reform,  the  introduction  of  this  system  into  our  military  cstabllah- 
ment  should  be  at  once  insisted  on.  The  saving  would  be  immense. 
ARSumiitg  that  there  are  one  hundred  and  three  baltalions  of  foot, 
and,  on  an  average,  twelve  drums  to  euch  regiment, — a  shameful 
waste  of  public  money,  by-the-Uyc,  one  drum  and  fife  being  (juite 
sufficient  for  each  corps,  as  they  only  alarm  nu  enemy  in  war-time, 
and,  in  pence,  destroy  the  utility  of  servant-maids  by  eeducing  iheni 
eternally  to  the  windowB.  Well,  even  pcnnitiing  this  extravagant 
number  to  reinuin ;  by  adopting  Mr.  Tambourette's  system  of  |icr- 
foniiance,  one  thousand  two  hundred  and  tliirty-six  drumsticks  would 
be  saved  to  the  country.  Now,  averaging  tite  cost  of  the  smallcr- 
slzed  drumstick  at  sixpence,  and  the  larger  at  one  shilling,  a  reduc- 
tion in  the  army  estimates  might  be  effected  ofoM«  ihotisami  one  but^ 
dreH  aud  tAirty-threc  small  and  oiif  hundred  and  three  targe  ones; 
tnnking  a  tottlc  to  the  credit  of  the  nation  of  33/.  9j.  Gd.  !  I  ! 

"  If  the  author  will  furnish  nic  with  the  necessary  information  to 
enable  mc  to  frame  a  bill,  I  will  move  fur  a  return  of  the  drummers 
attached  at  present  to  tlie  urmy  :  specifying  their  respective  names, 
wcighu,  heights,  and  ages,  and  take  the  earliest  opportunity  of  bring- 
ing tlie  uiatter  before  purliamcut. 

"J.  H. 
"July  1,1837. 

"  P.  S.  If  one  thousand  two  hundred  and  thirty-six  drumsticks  be 
dispensed  with,  it  follows  that  a  similar  nundier  of  drummers'  ituiids 
will  then  remain  unoccupied.  Might  not  a  nne.-littndei! Jife  \u:  intro- 
duced, or  n  pandean  pipe  substituted,  and  (iters  totally  aboU^lied  ? 
I  sec  no  reason  why  tlie  samo  man  should  not  play  the  drum  and 
6fe  together.  This,  indeed^  would  be  a  reduction  worthy  a  reformed 
parliament,  and  a  tremendous  saving  to  the  public  purse 

"  J.  H.' 
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on, 

THE  MAN  IN  THE  SPASISM  CLOAK. 

A    TALK   or   "ST.   LCKE's." 

1  itAD  oiicn  mcl  with  him  before  in  iny  travels,  and  had  been 
much  struck  with  the  peculiar  acumen  of  his  remarks  whcricvi-r  we 
itered  into  conversation.  His  obMrrvatJons  wert-  witly,  ]>uiigfnt,  and 
rcDsttc;  but  rej>lcte  with  knowledge  of  nifct  und  things.  He 
Meii>e«l  to  des|>iite  iMiok-knovrletlg^  ul'  en-ry  kiitd,  and  urgued  tliat  it 
only  tended  to  mislead.     "  1  huvv  good  reiuon  to  be  Katisfied  on  this 

fioint,"  lie  said  to  me  one  day  at  Viennii.  "  History  is  not  to  be  re- 
ied  on  ;  a  fact  is  told  a  hundred  different  ways  ;  the  actions  of  men 
sr«  misrepresented,  their  motives  more  so;  and  as  for  travels,  and 
descriptions  of  countries,  manners,  cuetums,&c.  I  have  found  out  that 
tliey  ore  the  most  ^eurd  things  in  the  world.^uere  fables  and  fairy 
tales.     Never  wustc  your  time  on  sucJi  trash  I" 

I  again  met  this  gentleman  in  Paris;  it  was  at  a  ttUon  rfecarti; 
and  he  amused  me  much  by  informing  me  of  the  numt'H  and  circum- 
stances of  the  most  distinguished  pernanK  present.  Whether  Enf;- 
liih,  French,  or  Germans,  he  knew  something  of  the  private  history  of 
Cftch,  some  ridiculous  adventure  or  silly  eontrv-tetm.  I  marvelled  how 
he  could  have  collected  so  great  a  store,  such  as  it  was,  of  anecdote 
oud  information;  how  he  carried  it  all  in  remembrance;  and,  still 
more,  at  the  perfect  sia"j'Jr>tid  with  which  he  detailed  tliese  things 
under  the  very  nu^cs  of  the  persons  concerned,  who  would,  hud  they 
heard  them,  no  doubt  have  made  as  many  holes  in  his  body  with  "  pe- 
netrating lead"  as  there  are  in  a  cullender. 

To  avoid  getting  into  any  scrape  myself,  1  invited  lliie  weU'inJbrm- 
td  gentleman  to  spend  an  evening  with  mu  at  my  hotel,  where,  over 
a  bottle  of  claret,  we  might  discusa  some  of  tliose  amusing  matters, 
more,  at  least,  to  my  own  case.  Before  we  separated,  I  minted  out  a 
ccrmin  Englishman  to  him,  who  was  playing  high,  and  did  not  notice 
UN:  I  asked  him  "If  he  knew  anything  respecting  that  gentleman?"  I 
had  my  private  reasons  for  asking  this  question,  unneccsitary  now  to 
mention,  and  was  pleased  to  find  my  colloqiiiul  friend  knew,  as  they  say, 
"  alt  about  him ;"  so  we  parted,  with  a  promise  on  his  !>ide  that  on  the 
following  evening  he  would  visit  me,  and  give  roc  every  particular. 

fie  came  punctually  to  appointment,  but  I  could  not  prevail  on  him 
to  put  off  his  large  Spanish  cloak,  what  they  call  technically  "  an  aH- 
roumkr  {"  he  complained  of  cold,  said  he  had  been  accustomed  to  a 
■ntvm  elimatt,  and  sat  down  just  opposite  to  me,  when,  without  liesi- 
tstion,  in  a  sort  of  business-like  way,  lie  entered  at  once  into  the  de- 
tails I  most  wished  to  know  respecting  the  young  Eiigli»hman  we  had 
lell  at  the  saivn  tfecttrtt ;  and  Ie(l  no  doubt  on  my  mind,  from  some 
circumstances  1  already  knew  respecting  hini,  that  the  account  was 
most  veracious.  I  fell  intu  a  tit  of  muring  in  con8e(|uence  of  his  nar- 
ration, which  be  did  not  interrupt  by  a  single  remark;  but,  fixing  his 
eyea  upon  me,  seemed  to  l>e  amusing  hini»clf  witli  watching  lite  pro- 
gmi  of  my  though  la. 
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"  ft  trill  never  do !"  Mid  I,  forgelting  I  was  not  aioac  ;  "  he  it  not 
worthy  of*  her." 

I  Hlupped,  end  the  stranger  rose,  g&ve  me  a  peculiar  significant 
louk,  anil  vim  retiring,  but  I  would  nut  |>erinit  it;  and,  npulugising 
for  my  ubstructiuii,  innietud  t)ial  he  should  iinigti  (lie  buttle  wiih  me  : 
BO  he  sat  down  agiiin,  tuid  we  tried  to  cunversu  us  birlijrv,  but  it 
wuuld  not  do. 

There  we  bbI,  facing  each  other,  and  both  nearly  silent ;  and  now 
It  was  that  I  remembered  I  had  never  once  seen  thin  stranger  with- 
out this  Bsme  Spnnieh  cloak, — a  very  handsome  one  it  is  true,  richly 
ombroidcrt'd,  and  decorated  with  Genoese  velvet,  and  a  superb  cltup 
and  chain  of  the  purest  gold  and  finest  workmanship.  I  pondered  on 
this  circumstance,  as  I  recollected  *that  even  in  Italy  and  the  Ionian 
illlandl^  where  I  had  before  met  him  by  some  extraordinary  chance, 
an  well  an  at  Conatantinopte  and  at  Athens,  he  had  always  been  en- 
veloped in  this  Kanie  most  magnificent  mantle.  At  last  1  thought  of 
the  lable  of  the  man,  the  sun,  and  the  wind ;  %o  conchided  that  he 
wore  this  Spanish  elonk  (o  guard  him  equally  from  heat  and  cold,  to 
exclude  the  sun's  rays  and  the  winter's  win<ls  ;  or,  perhaps,  1  argued, 
be  wears  it  to  conceal  the  eeedy  appearance  of  his  inner  garmcnte, 
or  sundry  deficiencies  of  linen,  &c.  "Things  wdl  wear  out,  and 
linen  will  lose  its  snowy  whiteness,  but  what  the  devil  have  I  to  do 
with  the  matter?  Let  him  wear  his  cloak,  and  sleep  in  it  loo,  if  it 
please  liini ;  why  should  I  trouble  my  head  about  it? 

*'  You  arc  returning  to  England  soon,  sir,"  tiaid,  at  length,  the 
cloaked  stranger  (hut  I  am  certain  tJiat  I  had  not  intimated  such  in- 
tention to  him)  ;  "  I  am  proceeding  tlierc  myself  on  some  pressing 
business,  and  will  do  myself  the  honour  of  there  renewing  our  ac- 
quaintance." 

I  paused  and  hesitated  ere  I  replied  to  this  proposition.  It  is  one 
thing  to  invite  an  agreeable  stranger  to  drink  a  bottle  of  claret  with 
you  at  an  hotel  in  Paris,  and  another  to  bring  him  to  the  sanctuary  of 
your  home,  to  the  fireside  of  an  Englishman,  to  tlie  board  of  your  an- 
cestors, to  suffer  him  to  gaze  freely  on  the  faces  of  your  Msters,  and  to 
pay  his  court  at  his  ease  to  every  other  female  relative  beneath  the 
paternal  roof  I 

Tbe  stranger  saw  my  embarrassmeut,  and  seemed  to  penetrate  the 
cause.  He  gave  me  a  smile  of  most  inexplicable  expression  as  he 
said, 

"  Vour  late  father,  Sir  George  F ,  and  myseif.  were  old  acquaint- 
ances. We  spent  some  months  together  at  Kome,  and  met  with  u  few 
adventures  there,  which  I  dare  say  have  never  reached  the  ears  of 
his  son." 

This  was  said  in  his  usual  sarcastic  way ;  but  1  could  not  endure 
that  he  should  allude  in  the  slightest  manner  ofdisreapect  to  my  de> 
ceased  father;  so  I  answered,  with  much  re«erve,  and  some  Rign  of 
displeasure,  "TTiat  I  did  not  wish  to  pry  into  the  youthful  follii-tiof  so 
near  a  relative;  at  the  same  time  I  thought  it  odd  I  never  sliould  have 
heard  my  father  mention  that  he  hud  fonncd  any  parltculnr  intimacy 
with  airy  one  Bt  Borne,  but,  on  the  contrary.  Iiud  even  been  given  lo 
understand  that  all  his  recollections  of  the  Ktemal  City  were  rather 
of  an  unpieasinff  nature." 


THE   DEVILS   TAIL. 


137 


'*  Did  be  nem  mention  to  you  the  bailu  of  CaracalU?"  ilcmawl' 
etl  my  strange  puM  ;  '-  but  it  matters  Uttlr,  for  the  md  of  Sir  (icot^ 

F ■  mf  riu  e%'crT  attentioa  from  t»e  om  Ms  tmm  aetxmmt,  88  waU  an 

fat  the  »ake  oi  amtktr "     He  did  not  finish  the  sentenre;  but, 

folding  his  cloak  more  closely  round  htm,  he  made  me  a  profound 
,  bowi  something  between  an  E&stcm  Mlajim  and  the  bow  of  a  dancing 
1  master,  and  |>olitety  took  hit  leave. 

For  two  or  three  days  I  thought  much  of  Uiis  extraordinary  man; 
but  aOer  that  time  I  became  to  deeply  interested  in  a  Platonic  luiiaom 
with  Madame  de  K-  ,  the  beautiful  wifu  of  a  Paritiiaii  hanker,  that 
I  t'of^ut  him  altofi^ethtfr.  I  had  to  read,  »  well  a*  to  write,  t>enli> 
tneniul  6i/feto-<iowx  scnncliraes  twice  a  day,  for  bu  ollen  they  pamed 
between  my  luir  I'latuniGt  and  my»cir.  1  had  to  select  all  her  b«>olcai 
her  flowers,  and  to  choose  lier  ribbous.  1  ktuiw  not  bow  it  might 
have  ended,  for  affairs  began  to  wear  a  very  critical  aspect;  hut  I  was 
nimmoned  to  England  by  an  express.  My  beloved  mother  was  dan- 
gerously ill.  I  tore  myself  away,  disregardful  of  the  tears  that  (ga- 
thered in  the  brightest  pair  of  eyes  io  the  world,  and  travelled  post- 
haste to  Calais. 

Scarcely  had  I  put  my  foot  on  the  def;k  of  the  vessel  ere  I  per- 
ceived my  acquaintiince  of  the  Spanish  cloak.  There  he  was,  walk- 
ing up  and  down  the  derk,  —  tall,  erecl,  gentlemanly;  there  was 
bis  Rtagnilicent  elook,  without  a  wrinkle  or  a  s]K>t,  the  gloss  still  on 
it.  I  sat  still,  attd  watched  him,  not  witliout  a  seiisntion  of  on- 
'BOyance,  as  I  was  not  at  all  in  the  humour  just  then  to  enter  into 
conversation.  I  was  uneasy  respecting  the  life  of  an  only  jiarcnt,  and 
I  bad  just  parted  with  one  of  the  prettiest  women  in  France,  at  tlie 
niument,  too,  when  we  both  wisheil  Flatonism  in  the  same  place  ita 
founder  was,  dead  and  buried:  hut  1  might  Imvo  saved  myself  tlic 
trouble  uf  being  annoyed,  fur  the  stranger  did  not  seem  to  recognise 
me,  nor  wish  to  npeak  to  any  one.  His  carriage  was  lofty  and 
reserved  ;  his  eye  was  proud,  and  sought  to  oreriook  liic  rest  of 
the  passengers  oa  unworthy  of  its  notice :  and  so  mailed  was  his 
avoidance  of  myself,  that  I  began  to  feel  piqued,  and  to  imngine  thai 
my  own  personal  appearance,  if  not  our  forrticr  knowledge  of  each 
other,  might  have  gained  for  me  the  honour  of  his  notice.  Merer 
before  did  I  see  so  imperious  an  eye,  or  so  magnificent  a  cloak  I 

The  passage  was  a  very  boisterous  one ;  and  all  the  passengers, 
both  male  and  female,  began  to  show  evident  signs  enough  that  the 
human  animal  was  never  intended  by  Nature  to  ride  upon  the  ocean's 
billows.  Strange  sounds  were  heard  from  llie  very  depth«  of  human 
stomachs,  as  if  in  re^pomie  to  the  roaring  of  the  wJiidH  and  the  dash- 
ing of  the  waves  t  1  began  to  sympathise  most  i^incerely  wilh  the 
unhiippy  sufferers ;  for  such  sights  and  sounds  are  sure  to  ftfl*«ct  tlic 
feelings  of  thoHC  who  both  sec  and  hear.  In  sliurt,  I  began  to  look 
grave,  and  become  stjueamish.  [  saw  nothing  but  livid  lips  and 
blue  cheeks  around  me, — a  perfect  pandemonium  of  wretcliedness; 
yet  there  walked  the  stately  man  in  the  cloak,  perfectly  unmoved 
m  countenance  and  stomach.  1  perceived  he  had  lighted  n  cigar, 
which  glowed  of  a  bright  red  colour,  and  threw  a  glow  over  hii 
handsome  features. 
1  grew  »till  worse,  and  my  digonler  was  caating  to  its  climax,  when 
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the  eye  of  the  stranger  for  the  first  time  condeiccnded  to  notice  me, 
end  Ite  bowed  cereiiioniouslyt  with  a  smile  which  seemed  lu  tiay,  "  I 
winh  you  joy,  yiiiiii|;  man,  of  j'our  BeifHicknesH  !"  I  turned  i'rom  liiin, 
and  sincerely  wished  htm  in  the  name  eonditiuii  as  myKell'  and  tlie 
othvr  victims  oftlie  wnitli  of  Neptune.     He  advanced  towards  me. 

"  You  luok  ill,  sir !"  lie  exclaimed.  "  Take  tlie  advice  of  an  o3d 
sailor ;  only  try  one  of  my  cigure ;  iActf  are  not  n/  common  use ; 
one  or  two  whilfs  will  drive  away  yuur  nausea.  I  never  knew  them 
fail." 

Now  I  loathe  smoking  .it  all  times  ;  it  is  a  vulgar  and  idle  amiuc- 
mcnt^  fit  only,  as  a  modern  writer  says,  for  "  the  swell-mob  ;'*  but  at 
this  moment  the  thought  of  it  was  execrable.  I  could  have  hurled 
the  stranger,  when  he  offered  mc  one  of  his  cigars  already  ignited, 
into  the  sea. 

"  I  never  smoke,  sir,"  said  I,  pettishly,  "  and  I  always  get  B»  far 
away  as  I  can  from  those  who  do.  May  I  thank  you  to  go  a  little  to 
the  windward  ?" 

"  My  dear  air,  do  not  be  obstinate,"  said  the  pertinacious  stranger; 
"we  liavK  many  hourn  before  we  shall  touch  the  shore,  for  you  see 
both  wind  and  tide  are  against  us.  I  ae«ure  you  the  remedy  is  al- 
ways efficacious  ;''  and  he  handed  me  a  lighted  cigur,  immediately  un- 
der my  nose. 

I  snatched  at  the  burnbg  preparation,  and  flung  it  overboard,  with 
an  exclamation  of  no  geDlie  kind ;  it  dropped  into  the  boiling 
waves,  making  a  noise  like  u  hissing  red-hot  iron,  as  it  is  put  by 
the  smitli  into  the  water  of  the  stone  cistern. 

"It  is  not  of  the  slighteat  cansequenee,"  said  my  tormentor,  af. 
fecting  to  believe  I  had  dropped  the  cigar  by  accident, "  I  have  plenty 
more  in  my  nwe  ;"  und  witli  the  most  provoking  coolncKS  he  lighted 
another  from  his  nwn,  and  preaenicd  it  to  inc.  I  was  pu?.z)cd  what 
to  do,  for  the  courtesy  of  thin  man  was  extreme,  t  was  exceed- 
ingly sick,  and  wished  to  get  rid  of  him;  for  who  likes  to  have  a  wiu 
ness  during  the  time  of  Nature's  distress?  I  tlierc-tbre  accepted  his 
cigar,  and  turned  from  him,  with  s  very  f4|uivocal  bovr  of  acknow- 
ledgement. 

'there  was  something  of  a  very  refreshing  nature  in  the  smell  of 
this  extraordinary -looking  cigar,  which  was  burning  steadily  in  my 
hand,  i  resolved  to  try  its  boasted  efficacy  ;  and  accordingly  put  it 
to  my  lips,  and  inhaled  its  fragrance.  In  a  moment  I  was  well,  more 
than  well ;  fur  a  delicious  languor  seized  me.  After  that,  my  nerves 
were  braced,  invigorated;  1  t<eU  as  a  hunter  does  alter  a  lung  day's 
sport,  hungry  almost  to  famine,  and  1  descended  tu  the  saloon,  and 
called  lustily  to  the  steward  to  bring  me  a  cold  fowl,  a  plate  of 
ham,  and  a  bottle  of  porter.  No  mure  nausea,  no  more  livid  lips 
and  blue  cheek;*.  All  of  a  sudden  1  became  eloquent,  poetical,  and 
brimfut  of  the  lender  passiort.  I  u-ished  to  console  some  of  my  fair 
companions  who  were  languishing  around  me,  and  otfcred  my  cigar 
to  all  who  would  accept  it.  Had  it  not  been  for  an  occasional  thought 
if  my  mother's  illness,  which  would  intrude  upon  me  whcllier  I  wished 
it  or  not,  what  folly  and  entanglement  might  I  have  got  into  with  a 
pretty  milliner  on  board,  just  returned  from  Paris,  with  fashions  Id 
her  bead,  and  French  levity  in  her  heart ! 

1  ought  to  have  acknowledged  my  obligation  to  the  stranger  for  his 
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rcmeily :  but  I  had  conceived  bo  ineupenible  a  dislike  to  him,  that  I 
could  nut  iKcouiit  for  it,  and  my  only  wiali  won  to  escape  froai  bis 
societjr  ftt  DuTcr,  m  I  fcutcd  he  nuuld  offur  to  accompni)}'  me  to 
Lcmfan,  and  I  could  tiurclly  n-tusc  him  &(Ict  ihu  son'i<.-e  he  had  ren- 
dered mc.  I  therefore  liiij^ered  below  some  tew  minutes  when  we 
■rriTcd,  and  looked  cautirtusly  nround  me  when  I  ascended  the  com* 
paoion-ladder ;  but  tha  stranger  was  gone.  I  saw  no  trace  of  his 
aujEust  penion  tlien,  or  his  superb  Spanish  cloalc. 

I  hastened  on  with  four  hurves  to  ■-  ■  -  Square,  and  met  ray  weep- 
ing sisterH.  My  mother  still  breathed;  but  that  was  all.  The 
physicians  could  not  comprehend  her  malady,  but  agreed  tg  call 
it  a  general  dehllitj',  an  exhaustion  of  the  vital  energies,  without  any 
particular  complaint.  She  was  extremely  weak,  but  knew  me  in- 
stantly, and  smiled  her  welcome  as  I  knelt  and  kissed  her  hand. 

My  mother  was  only  of  the  middle  age,  whic-b  made  it  more 
straugc  that  physical  weakness  should  thus  overpower  her.  I  in- 
quired at  what  time  she  was  tirst  seized;  and  on  reference  to  my  note- 
book, found  out  that  her  first  appearance  of  illtiess  was  at  the  precise 
hour  when  the  strangLT  in  the  Spanish  cloak  was  sitting  with  me  at 
my  hotel,  and  talking  to  me  of  my  father.  Well  t  what  of  thai  ?  it 
wai  a  mere  chance  ! 

It  is  no  use  disguising  tt.  I  am  nnturally  superstitious.  We  can 
no  more  help  the  frailties  of  our  minds  than  the  blemishes  of  our  fea> 
tures.  Ai  1  sat  by  my  doclining  mother's  side,  I  pondered  again  and 
again  on  this  mysterious  stranger.  1  recollected  how  he  had  cured 
me  of  my  sicknc&s  in  a  moment ;  how  wonderfully  he  knew  the  pri- 
vate history  of  every  individual ;  And  I  ended  by  believing  that  there 
was  something  of  a  superniitural  agency  about  him.  "  Perha|>5," 
thousht  f,  starting  up  suddenly,  and  speaking  aloud,  "  perhaps  tins 
wonderful  cigar  of  his  might  recover  my  beloved  mother."  I  search- 
ed every  pocket,  hoping  that  a  remnant  oi  it  might  have  remained: 
but,  no;  it  had  been  whiSed  away  by  the  ladies  in  tlie  cabin,  and  1 
had  not  a  vesiige  left. 

Wiien  once  an  idea  seizes  hold  on  the  mind,  it  scarcely  ever  lets  go 
its  hold.  1  began  to  consider  myself  mad,  yet  could  not  prevent  my- 
self from  going  out  I  knew  not  whither,  to  make  inquiries  for  the 
cloaked  Urai^er,  and  request  him  to  ^ivo  mc  another  of  his  marvel- 
lous cigara.     As  I  passed  Louisa  and  Kmily,  my  sisters,  and , 

now  no  more,  they  were  alarmed  by  the  wildncss  of  my  lookft,  and 
endeavoured  to  ancst  my  progress. 

"  1  go  to  seek  a  remedy  for  my  mother,"  exchiimed  I,  breaking 
from  them,  and  I  darted  from  the  house. 

!  made  intjuiries  at  alt  tlic  principal  hotels  and  club-houses  for  llie 
stranger  in  the  mngniBcent  cii>ak.  The  waiters  at  the  Uiicnta!,  the 
Travellers,  and  the  .\ll)itin,  liad  all  »ccn  him,  but  knew  not  his  ad- 
dress ur  name.  1  Euugiit  him  iu  the  parks,  at  the  exhibitions;  but 
could  not  hnd  him.  At  length  I  thought  of  the  Drili&h  ^lu^euin,  but 
wAy  I  did  io  appears  Iu  me  most  myt^ierious  :  1  drove  instantly  thitlier, 
and  run  through  ell  tJie  toomx  with  the  most  searching  gaze.  In 
George  the  Fourth'n  splendid  library  tliere,  seatcti  at  his  ease  by  spe- 
cial permtjuion  from  Sir  Henry  Kllis  I  beheld  llic  man  I  smjght, 
witli  a  large  folio  volume  of  Kasteru  learning  spread  often  before 
hitn. 
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1  felt  ashamed  to  address  him ;  for,  bad  I  not  been  mott  uncour- 
teoiiti,  nKi«l  repuUivc  to  litin?  and  now  I  wanted  another  lavmir.  1 
stood  belbre  the  tabic  at  nhicb  he  »al,  and  watched  bits  couiiteimnce 
as  be  seemed  engrossed  with  his  Oriental  literature ;  but  it  was  only 
for  a  moment,  for  he  raised  his  eyes  by  some  sudden  impulse,  and 
tixed  them  straight  upon  me- 

The  stranger  ucknowlcd^ed  mc  not  even  by  a  bow  or  a  look  of 
recognition.  I  knew  not  what  t^  say  to  him,  yet  the  case  waa  ur- 
gent 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,"  1  stammered  out,  "  I  fear  [  intftmipt  you; 
but " 

"  Proceed,  sir,"  said  the  stranger,  coldly*     "  I  am  always  ready  to 

listen  to  the  son  of  Sir  George  F- ,  for  I  owe  to  the  father  some 

obligation." 

"  You  possess  the  power  of  allaying  the  most  tormenting  sickness 
by  some  mysterious  drug  or  preparation,"  [  said,  hesitating  as  1  spoke : 
"  thai  was  no  common  cij;ar.     Have  you  other  remedies  ?" 

"  A  thousand,"  replied  the  stranger.     "  Pray  go  on." 

"  My  mother  He*  dangerously  ill ;  caji  you  restore  lier  ?" 

"  May  1  behold  the  patient  ?"  demanded  the  stranger,  and  an  inex- 
pressible glance  fluslicd  from  his  brilliant  eyes. 

What  made  me  tremble  at  this  natural  request?  for  such  it  might 
have  been  deemed,  since  every  medical  man  has  free  liberty  to  in- 
quire into  the  »<ytti;ptonis  of  tlie  case  before  he  prescribes. 

Fixedly  did  his  eyes  rest  on  mine ;  they  seemed  as  if  turned  to 
stone,  for  they  moved  not  in  the  slightest  degree. 

"  I  will  f/gjicrifif  my  mother's  case  to  you,  sir,"  I  said,  evasively. 

He  made  me  no  answer ;  but,  casting  down  his  eyes,  he  calmly 
resumed  his  reading,  and  I  walked  up  and  dou-n  the  spacious  apart- 
ment, in  which  there  were  not  above  a  dozen  other  persons,  in  a  state 
of  mind  resembling  a  chaos,  occasionally  glancing  with  angry  eyes  at 
the  reading  stranger,  who  seemed  perfectly  composed,  and  unciMMci* 
0U8  of  my  presence. 

"  What  a  fool  am  1 1"  said  I,  ntentaily  ;  "  what  harm  can  this  man 
do  my  dying  mother?  but,  then,  <Ae  may  see  him — this  being  tliat 
rc^eiublos  a  deiui-^od — and  sAe  too  of  so  peculiar  u  mind,  so  ena- 
moured of  all  tJiul  i«  great  and  wonderful ;  su  rumantic.  loo  1  Wretch 
tluit  1  am!  is  my  beloved  mother's  life  to  be  sacrificed — at  least 
Uie  elianee  of  saving  bvr — to  a  wild  and  jeatous  fantasy  ?  No  I"  and  I 
walked  up  again  to  the  talilc 

The  stranger  was  rising  as  1  approached  him,  had  closed  his  book, 
and  returned  it  In  t)ie  librarian.  He  would  have  passed  me,  but  I 
laid  my  hand  upon  his  arm. 

"Most  extraordinary  being  I"  aoid  I,  "roour,  I  conjure  you,  and 
save  my  mother  I" 

He  entered  my  carriage  without  saying  a  word,  am)  silently  fol- 
lowed nic  to  the  apartment  of  my  languisliing  parent,  u)m  was  doling 
in   a   sort  of  li'lhargic  stupor,  tlial  appeared  to  be  the  precursor  of 

death.     My  two  niNters  stood  gaKin}{  on  her  pale  leatures,  atud 

was  holding  her  thin  wlitte  hand  in  one  of  hers,  and  bathing  it  with 
her  tears. 

The  stranger  took  my  mother '»  hand  from  Iier»,  and — I  cannot  be 
mistaken,  for  I  watched  every  movement— sonte  strong  agitation. 
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tome  conTiilsivc  spasm,  passed  over  hii  countenance  as  lie  looked 
upon  that  face  whicli  never  had  iu  equal  jrctott  cai^b ;  but,  whatever 
was  hU  emotion,  lie  Boon  mastered  it,  and  desired  that  a  »ilver  plute 
aod  tamp  might  be  brou$;ht  tn  him. 

From  a  small  crystal  box  the  Rtranjjer  took  nut  a  brown  prcpsru- 
Uon,  and,  breaking  it  in  two,  placed  them  on  the  silver  plate :  then 
with  u  slip  of  paper  lighted  from  the  hutip  he  ignited  the  lubstance  so 
placed,  which  sent  up  a  pale  blue  tlaiue.  aiid  a  most  intoxicniinj; 
odour.  He  dei^ired  tluil  my  maliier  shuuld  lie  raided  in  bed,  ercn  tn 
a  sitting  posture,  when  heplared  the  blazing  jilate  itnniediatelj- beneath 
her  nostrils,  and  some  {wrtion  of  the  actual  flame  entered  nml  curled 

about  her  face.     My  sisters  shrieked,  but Bpake  not  a  word,  and 

1  waited  the  result  with  agonised  impatience. 

"  She  revives !  she  revives  !**  cxcUiimed  the  latter,  **  and  my  blcMed 
aunt  will  live  I" 

It  was  true.  Years  have  gone  by,  and  my  mother  it  still  alin. 
Never  has  she  had  an  hour's  illness  from  thai  hour.  Wus  I  grateful 
to  the  stranger  for  saving  a  life  bo  prized?  No.  In  my  heart  I 
liwthi-d  him  at  the  very  time  he  watt  heaping  benefits  upon  me.  And 
why?  I  detected  a  look  ut'  wonder,  nnil  admiration,  and  gratitude, 
and  a  smile  of  inefiable  beauty  directed  towards  him  by  one  who —  — 

DMgoiring  as  well  as  I  was  able  the  hutred  that  swelled  within  my 
hesrtt  I  offered  to  place  on  the  finger  of  this  mysterious  vigilant  u  ring 
of  great  value,  that  belonged  once  to  my  father.  lie  slaru-d  us 
he  Mw  it,  Bod,  pressing  s  secret  spring  in  it  that  1  knew  not  uf,  re- 
unrrd  it  to  me. 

**  It  was  a  preient  from  myself  to  him  at  Komc,"  he  said,  and  his 
voice  faltered,  "  for  a  signal  benefit  conferred.  Behold  !  there  ts  my 
own  miniature  r 

And  it  was  so.  >fost  exquisitely  painted  was  there  concealed,  a 
minute  resemblance  of  himself.     I  now  perceived,  and  I  cursed  him 

in  ray  heart  for  it,  that retained  the  ring,  after  having  expresHcd 

her  astonishment  at  the  fidelity  of  the  likeness.  I  rudely  snatched 
it  IVoni  her  hand,  and  threw  the  ring  from  mc. 

'*  Theodore,"  said  my  mother,  "  give  me  that  ring.  I  know  full 
well  who  it  was  presented  that  ring  to  him  who  is  now  no  more. 
Marquis  I  I  must  speak  to  you  alone,  but  not  now.  Come  hither  to- 
morrow.    Now.  I  beseech  you,  retire  !" 

Htnr  dreadful  it)  it  to  bear  about  with  us  the  seeds  of  insanity.  I 
have  felt  them  shoot  and  grow  within  me  from  my  childhood.  The 
fibres  Sail  twined  about  my  very  being.  /•  kititw  that  madocsa  must 
some  time  or  other  scorch  my  brain  ;  I  was  full  of  delusions ;  I  could 
behold  nothing  clear  with  my  mental  vision.  I  once  beard  a  learned 
physician  say  to  my  father,  "  Take  care  of  him,  sir.  Exritemcnt 
may  drive  that  hoy  mail.  Do  not  let  him  study  too  much ;  ,-tnd,  above 
all,  I  trust  he  will  never  meet  with  disappointment  in  any  nflair  of 
the  heart."* 

Wave  I  met  with  such  ?     Let  me  not  think  about  it,  or Anjj/tt 

/  jJMi  nrtl  mtid  noiv. 

From  this  time  I  became  gloomy  and  morose,  and  always  worse 
whenever  thin  accursed  man  in  the  Spanish  cloak  came  to  the  house, 
which  imjw  was  very  oOen.  He  charmed  all  but  myself.  I  hated 
the  sound  of  his  voice-     My  siktera  would  conic  and  try  In  soiiihe  t»e 
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iMft  wnrtPTfy  and  calmness.  I  repelled  them  witli  lianliness  and 
trntnin  ;  and  even  irhen  my  gentle  cousin  tried  eucti  snfl  persuasive 
MttoMd  me  to  his  presence,  I  taunted  her  in  the  cruellest  manner 
«ilk  Wf  hjpocrisy,  as  I  chase  to  call  her  bland iBhInen^J^  and  bade  her 
■*fa  to  the  fsKinating  marquis,  and  heap  her  witchcrioB  on  him." 
T^nrtiwf  could  exceed  the  patience  of  this  devoted  being,  her  strcet- 
MU  of  temper,  her  angelk  forbearance,  but  my  own  terocity  and 
bcHUh  brutality ;  yet  how  did  I  love  her,  even  when  1  bitterly  re- 
nkd  her  !  Once,  when  1  observed  that  ring  upon  her  linger,  wliich 
atjr  Rii>[her  tiad  permitted  iier  to  wear, — (hat  n»g,  bearing  the  por- 
mit  of  tkat  man, — 1  absututcly  Kjiurned  her  from  my  presence,  and 
wooder  now  that  1  did  nut  murder  her. 

Ctoud  after  cloud  ubticured  tliu  light  of  rcofou  in  ray  brain,  aud  it 
was  deemed  advisable  by  tliujie  who  loved  me  sutl,  notwJitiHtandia^ 
my  growing  maludy.  In  have  some  one  with  me  night  and  day,  lest  I 
ahoutd  lay  violent  hands  upon  myself  as  If  a  life  hke  mine  were  worth 
the  caring  fnr. 

An  intelligent  young  man,  one  of  my  tenants,  accented  tliis  pain- 
ftil  titsli,  and  he  perlortned  it  with  gentleness  and  6deiity.  He  soon 
perceived  that  I  grew  more  furiouii  when  the  voice  or   the   name 

oi  the  Marquis met  my  cars.     He  mentioned  this  circumstance 

to  my  mother,  and  (Voni  that  lime  the  miirquit  wsn  not  |>ermitied  to 
enter  the  house.  I  heard  of  this  at  first  with  incredulity,  then  with 
eoniplacuiicy.  I)y  degrees  I  grew  calmer.  1  was  afterwards  shown 
a  letter  from  tlie  cEoaked  Ktranger,  dated  Rome;  and  it  cutilirmed 
their  Hssertcons.  ]  ocice  more  enjoyed  [he  society  of  my  laniily,  and 
basked  iit  llic  smiles  of  my  beloved  cousin.  She  was  all  kindness,  all 
attention  :  mid  I  begun  to  Batter  myself  that  the  ardent  love  I  liad 
borne  her  from  my  very  boyhood  was  Teturned.  It  was  her  reserve 
that  before  drove  me  from  my  country. 

To  my  great  astonishment  iiiid  delight,  that  young  Englishman  who 
had  interested  me  so  much  in  the  tafvn  (T^ciirii.  at  Paris,  was  formally 
reftHcd  by  her  who  was  dearer  to  me  than  life.  He  was  of  ancient 
Iknily,  and  of  great  possesions;  I  knew  he  loved  h>er,  and  feared 
he  would  gain  her:  but  on  my  saying  one  day,  as  if  by  nccident,  in 

her  presence,  *'  that  I  feared  S gamed  high,  and  consequently 

was  not  worthy  c?  the  regard  of  any  woman  of  discretion,"  she  gave 
me  u  smile  oririelfahic  sweetness,  and  told  me,  "  It  was  of  little  con- 
wquonce  to  her  hts  frailties  or  his  rirtaes;  for  she  bad  long  dctcr- 
uiiiie<l  to  give  him  a  refusal,  and,  in  fuel,  had  done  so  before  he  went 
lo  faris." 

I  considered  the  manrur  of  my  cousin,  more  than  her  mere  words, 
■■  MtcouragemenL  to  myself,  and  wilh  all  the  ardour  of  uiy  nature 
(llKlared  to  her  my  p^sion.  These  were  her  words  in  reply  :  "  Tlieo- 
dujv,  1  pretend  not  to  misunderstaod  you ;  and,  if  it  be  any  comfort 
U>  you,  K'lievu  that  I  most  lendetly  return  your  affeetioji.  But,  oil. 
tuy  beloved  cousin  !  think  how  you  have  been  afflicted. — and  then  oidf 
yt^iiull  nlictiier  1  ought  to  lihti-n  to  your  proposals ?  whether  you 
^^ht  to  inatryf  Theodore,  I  solemnfv  promise  you  that,  for  your 
MUh  never  will  I  wed  another:  but.  oh  1  ask  me  not  to  become  your 
^w^hdkl  you  ore  aubject  to  such  a  fearful  malady." 

Im  ««tM  1  r«prvsentcd  to  her  that  my  late  mental  affliction  had  l>een 
MM*>'  tttw^y  by  my  fear  of  losing  her,  as  I  believed  tlini  detested 
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roreigDC  "'^  exactly  tlie  man  to  charm  h«r,  and  lliut  I  consiilered 
her  loit  to  me  lor  ever. 

"  This,  dear  Tlicodore,"  she  anawercd,  "  is  one  oi  voiir  delusions. 
You  had  no  cause  why  yoa  should  form  ittich  a  preposterous  notion, 
— B  roan  old  enough  to  be  my  father,  and " 

"That  ia  true,"  said  I,  "there  i«  dwparity  of  years  ;  but,  then,  what 
a  aplendid  being !" 

"  Yes,"  ahe  replied  coldly,  "he  wears  a  most  magnificent  clook." 

"  Not  always,  sure  ?"  I  asked  inquiringly,  for  [  had  never  entered 
the  room  where  he  was,  sini;e  he  hud  cured  my  mother.  "  Did  he 
not  remove  it  when  he  dined  und  drank  tea  with  you  so  nf^cn,  and 
•tayed.  ao  late,  that  I  couhl  have  torn  him  to  pieces'  for  it  '■" 

"Siiftlv,  my  beloved  cousin,"  said  the  sweet  gtrl,  placing  her  soft 
hand  before  my  tips;  "  why  arc  you  bo  excited  now  when  talking  of 
thia  stranger  >  VtMtr  mother,  Tlieodore,  lias  been  re8tore<l  by  him  j 
and  for  ttiat  service  what  do  we  not  oil  owe  him  f" 

"  Was  it  for  thia,"  I  said,  "  from  gratitude  atone,  you  wore  that 
ring?" 

•*  Vea,  from  gratitude  only.     Are  you  now  sattAfied?" 

"  Bleuings  on  you.  dearest,  for  your  kindness  I"  I  continued-  "  But 
say,  did  you  ever  see  him  without  that  etoiik?" 

"  Never,  Theodore,  never.  It  was  alwuy*  too  hot  or  too  cold  ;  or  he 
wu  poorly,  or  some  excuse  or  oilier.  We  never  could  persuade  him 
to  tiuLe  on  that  cloak." 

I  fell  into  a  long  reverie  after  this;  nor  could  I  blame  her  for  lier 
decision.  I  knew  myself  that  my  brain  was  not  steady,  and  ronse- 
quently  I  had  no  rigiit  to  nmrry,  to  entail  on  my  innocent  nlf«pring 
auch  a  calamity.  But  Uien  this  inexplicable  stranger  i~^perhaps  he 
had  the  power  to  cure  me, — he  hod  already  performed  almost  a  mi- 
racle ;  if  he  could  but  settle  my  head,  my  beloved  cousin  would  be- 
come mii>e,  and  I  ahouUl  be  free  from  tltose  fears  that  were  con* 
suntly  besetting  me  of  becoming  incurably  mad. 

Notbiiu  would  now  do  but  my  immediately  setting  out  for  Rome 
to  aeck  the  stranger  M-ith  the  large  Spanish  cloak.  My  mother  did 
not  think  it  advisable  that  1  KliouLd  go  atoiHr ;  so  it  was  deleniiini>d 
that  she,  with  Louisa  and  limily,  necompanied  by  our  sweet  relative, 
■hould  bear  me  company  to  Italy,  and  thither  we  accordingly  went. 
We  lil^red  not  on  our  progrewi  to  look  at  curiosilie*,  or  |»aintinge, 
or  prospecu.  We  journeyed  aa  fast  as  four  horses  could  curry  ua,and 
arrived  quite  safii  at  imperial  Rome. 

I  waa  sorry  to  learn  that  the  Marquis  was  now  at  Naples : 

and,  after  settling  my  family  in  an  elegant  villa  a  few  miles  from  mo- 
dem Rome,  I  set  off  in  quest  of  the  man  for  whom  1  had  au  anripathv. 
powerful,  incurable;  and  for  what  purpose?  To  request  his  aid, 
mysterioui,  perhaps  sinful,  to  cure  rue  of  a  disorder,  of  wliich  iJie  con- 
•cinuftneM  was  part  of  iu  calamity.  The  raving  nuulman,  at  leaat,  is 
wtetl  from  kiunputff  his  own  miwry. 

I  bad  not  been  an  hour  at  Naples,  attended  by  my  favounto  aer- 
Tant,  llie  young  man  who  once  acted  to  me  a.-*  my  keeper,  when  1  saw 
fVom  the  window  of  my  hotel  the  cloaked  stranger  pass  with  a  lady  on 
his  arm.  But  I  henilated  nol^ — I  might  Iom-  him  lor  ever ;  ho  I  ran  into 
the  atreet,  and  lia«tily  accosted  him. 

What  I  said  to  him  I  know  not,  for  my  words  were  wild  and  amhi> 

MS 


144 


THREB   NOTCHRS   FROM 


guoiis;  but  he  promised  that  ho  would  dine  with  me  the  fiinonirif; 
day,  altlioiigh  his  manners  were  even  mote  reserved  than  when  1 
Bpoke  to  him  at  the  Muacum. 

Our  instincts  ought  ever  lo  be  attended  to ;  the  brute  crcAtion  fol- 
low nothing  else,  and  ihey  commit  no  un.  The  first  lime  I  i>aw'  thin 
itranger,  he  was  looking  at  an  inecription  at  Athens,  and  1  THt  u 
a^crct  desire  to  get  from  his  presence:  but  be  etilangWd  me  with  bii> 
talk,  his  knowledge  oT  everything  around,  his  high  bearing,  bis  iotelli- 
gent  eyes,  and  bis  sujierb  ^junisb  cloak. 

Again  we  were  sealed  ut  thi*  same  tablet  And  I  again  re4]ucsted 
tiim  to  remove  bi?  mantle. 

"  Not  yet,"  he  said  signiticantly  :  "  but  uf\er  the  clotb  is  reiDOVcd 
I  will,  ii*you  still  wish  it,  take  off  this  upper  clothing." 

Oh  bow  sarcastically  were  tbene  wordK  pronounced !  My  heart 
beat  violently;  I  could  not  eoc,  and  became  abslrncled  and  melan- 
choly ;  not  a  word  waa  said  ree|)ecling  my  ret|ue£t  lo  him,  nor  did  h* 
ask  me  why  I  sought  him.  He  ale  in  sileiicc,  and  seemed  to  have 
forgotten  he  was  not  alone. 

\\Tien  the  tal]Ic  was  cleared,  the  stranger  coolly  took  n  book  from 
under  his  cluak,  and  began  to  read  ;  whilst  I,  |>ond<'ritig  on  iill  1  bnd 
ever  known  of  bim,  began  to  feel  the  moat  burning  dt-Mre  to  nee  this 
man  once  utV/uiu/  hiH  cloak,  and  wwi  delonnined  to  do  my  utmost 
to  effect  it, 

"The  clotb  it  now  removed,  Bigiior,"  said  I,  "and  you  promised 
then  you  would  take  off  that  everiaitling  garment." 

"  Jt  displeases  you,  then?"  retorted  my  companion,  "/»  ii  not 
viuafi  lo  j>eiietrate  below  lAe  rxterivr  of  nil  lliin*ft  f  Is  not  the  sur- 
face ever  the  most  safe  i  Is  not  the  outer  clothing  of  nature  ever  tbc 
most  beautiful  to  the  eye  ?  What  deforuiiiy  dwells  in  mines,  in  eu- 
veraa.  ui  the  boitoni  of  the  ocean  I  Nature  wears  u  cluak  ae  beautiful 
B8  mine  :  do  you  vr'\t,\\  also  to  stri[i  off  liur  cuvering  at.  well  Qs  miner" 
"At  this  moment,  signor,"  said  I  gloomily,  "I  was  not  thinking 
of  Nature  at  all,  but  of  the  strangeness  of  your  ever  wearing  that 
cloak." 

"Was  it  for  this  you  came  from  England,  Sir  Theodore?"  inquired 
the  marquis,  "  and  sought  me  at  Naples?  Tlie  knowledge,  I  Khould 
deem,  could  never  compensate  you  for  the  loss  of  your  cousin's  so- 
ciety so  many  days." 

"  It  was  not  for  this  I  sought  you,  noble  marquis,"  I  replied,  piqued 
at  his  irony;  "but,  when  a  man  ever  wears  a  cloak,  it  must  be  for 
some  purpose." 

"  Granted,"  iJowly  said  my  companion  ;  "  1  have  such  purpose." 
« Which  you  promised  to  unfold  I"  I  exclaimed,  with  pertinacity. 
**  Is  it  still  your  pleasure  so  to  do  ?" 

"  Jt  is  nrctsKtri/  fir$t  tJuU  wf  kIiohM  have  im  intrwftmi,"  be  an* 
awercd,  with  a  tone  that  froze  me  lo  the  heart.  Oil,  how  cutting, 
bow  sarcastic  did  il  sound  in  my  ears  ! 

''  No  person  will  enter  lliis  apurtment  save  my  fwlbful  servant, 

Hubert :  therefore " 

"  I  promised  lo  enlighten  tJie  master,  and  not  the  servanL  If  you 
insist  00  this  strange  request,  the  door  must  be  tecurely  locked; 
there  must  be  no  chance  of  interruption." 

"Oh,  what  a  fuss,"  I  thought,  "about  a  mantle  I     Why,  Ac  must 
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be  tnaii  loo  t  How  can  he  cure  me  oTaa  e«il  he  ha»  himself?  Lock 
(he  dour,  tbnsooth,  bvcausi-  ht-  Ukes  off  hie  cloak !  But  I  miist  hu- 
nioiir  him,  1  suppOEL-.  or  he  will  And  an  excuse  for  bruach  of  pro- 
mise." As  1  thoaght  this,  1  wiilked  to  the  door,  locked  it,  and,  placing 
the  key  upon  the  tabic,  merely  said,  "  Now,  iignor,  your  promise  r" 

"  W  ould  it  not  be  prudent,  yoiuig  gentleman,"  he  observed,  laying 
hi?  finger  on  my  »!eevc,  "that  you  gnould  speak  nf  your  request, — 
that  one  that  brought  you  hither,  and  which  I  should  conceiTC  of 
more  importance  than  the  saiinfying  an  idle  curiosity, — would  it  not 
be  wiser  of  you  to  mention  this  previously  to  my  taking  ofi*my  cloak." 

**  Ob,  what  importance  he  attaches  to  so  trifling  a  thing !"  thought 
I ;  **  but,  after  all,  the  man  is  right ;  I  had  better  attend  to  the  most 
CMential,  nor  was  I  wise  to  couple  two  re^iuesls  together," 

"  Si^nor  Marquis,"  said  I,  "  have  you  any  cure  Tor  insanity  ?" 

"  I  cttml  your  father,"  was  the  answer,  "  and  this  your  mothef 
knows.  He  in  return  did  ww  a  »ervite;  he  presented  me  with — thi« 
evcellent  cloak." 

I  was  more  puzzled  than  ever;  I  had  never  before  hrard  that  my 
poor  I'atlier  had  unsettled  reason,  but  many  circumstances  made  me 
DDw  believe  it.  1  Jancled  too  tliat  niy  youngest  sister  gave  indi* 
ntioua  of  thu  same  disorder;  the  waa  growing  melancholy  and  re* 
»ervcd.  "Oh,  heavens!"  iJiought  I, '*  there  will  be  more  work  for 
tliia  man  to  do;  I  hud  better  invite  him  at  once  to  England, and  make 
liim  physician  in  ordinary  to  our  family." 

"I  have  an  engagement  at  nine,"  said  the  stranger;  "have  you 
any  other  inquiries  to  make?" 

"But,  if  you  euro/  my  father,  Signor  Marquis,"  I  observed,  "  how 
ia  it  that  1  have  inherited  the  diseaw  ?  Should  not  the  cure  Itave 
eradicated  it  for  ever  from  him  and  his  posterity?" 

"Is  it  not  enough  that  I  prevented  the  display  of  such  a  malady 
during  hie  life?  that  I  drove  away  the  cloutl  that  ub^curcd  his 
^tjt  *o  that  the  sun  of  reason  shone  brightly  on  him  until  his  dt-ath  ? 
WlMt  bad  I  to  do  with  future  generations?  with  a  race  of  men  then 
uobom?  I fxnibrmtd  m^  contract,  and  he  was  satisfied,  ijhall  the 
son  be  more  difficult  to  please  than  the  father?" 

I  interrupted  him,  "  Oh,  mysterious  man!  canst  thou  not  cure  the 
rootf  of  tliis  disease  ?  atop  its  fatal  progress  ?  prevent  the  aeed  from 
partaking  of  the  nature  of  the  plant  ?" 

"  Young  man  !"  aolemnly  returned  the  marquis,  "  was  not  thy  finst 
pnigenilor,  the  man  who  resided  in  Paradise,  mad — euicniially  mad? 
moA  has  not  his  dueaKc  been  carried  on,  in  spite  of  all  physicians,  down, 
down  to  ihc  present  hour?  It  is  woven  into  man's  very  miture;  the 
wnrp  and  woof  of  which  he  is  composed.  I  can  check  its  opeti 
manitextation  in  a  single  individual;  but  the  evil  will  only  be  dammed 
up  during  bis  time,  to  give  it  an  increased  impetus  and  power  to  those 
who  follow  bim.  Art  tliou  not  an  instance  of  this  fact?  Hast  thou 
oot  been  madder  tlian  tliy  father?" 

]  groaned  aloud.  1  remembered  my  own  wild  delusions,  my  sud- 
den bursts  t»f  passion.  1  even  began  to  think  that  madness  ruletl  me 
at  that  very  hour;  liiat  all  I  saw  and  heard  waa  the  coitiage  of  a  dis* 
teuiperud  brain. 

At  length  I  loJd.  dejectedly,  unknowing  tiiat  \  spuke  aloud,  "Then 
1  must  never  marry;  my  children  lull  become  worse  than  myself. 
Farewell  llien " 
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"Or  rather,"  interrupted  the  cloaked  atranger, '*  Tarcwell  to  hu- 
man marriages  altogether,  if  those  who  marry  must  be  free  from  mad- 
neaa.  Why,  'lis  the  very  sign  ihey  are  so,  ihetr  wishing  to  rivet  feu 
ters  on  themselves;  but,  no  matler.  What  have  I  to  do  with  all  the 
freaks  and  (ircnztcd  institutions  of  such  a  set  of  driveling  idiots?" 

"  Art  thou  nut  a  tiian  ?" 

"  Thou  shftlt  judge  for  thyself,  thou  insect  of  an  hour  I"  and  he 
unclasped  his  cloak,  and  stood  erect  before  mc.    Coiled  around  him 

tike  a  \»rg€  boa-conitrictor,  reaching  to  his  very  throat,^ But 

I  sicken  as  I  write!  The  rememhrance  of  that  niomcnl,  how  shall  it 
be  etfaced  ?  Time  deadens  thousands  of  recollections,  but  has  never 
weakened  the  ini[>res»iuii  niadf  uptiii  me  at  that  appalling  niomcntl 

The  immense  mans  tliut  wuuiid  its  lengthy  libien  ruuiid  him,  like  a 
cable  of  u  ship,  now  hrcuiu>c  sensibly  tmirnuted  by  life  I  I  beheld  it 
move,  and  wriUie,  and  unfold  itself!  I  heard  it«  extremity  drop 
upon  the  floor  I  I  saw  it  extend  itself,  and  creep  ulung  I  More — 
more  still  descended  ;  fewer  coils  were  round  liim  !  He  tuined  him- 
selfio  facilitate  its  descent ;  and,  when  the  enormous  whole  encircled 
hini,  still  undulating  on  the  ground,  that  being  looked  towards  me  with 
one  of  those  smiles,  that  Satau  might  be  supposed  to  use. 

"Behold!''  said  he,  pointing  to  the  dark  undulation  on  the  floor, 
•'  behold  the  reason  wht/  I  tcear  a  flaoA  f" 

Insensibility  closed  up  my  senses.  I  could  behold  no  more.  Vilicn 
I  recovered,  1  was  alone.  The  sirangcr  had  departed,  leaving  the 
door  ajar;  but  he  had  written  on  a  slip  of  paper,  and  placed  it 
just  beliire  me,  these  words:  ' 

*'  The  remedy  I  bestowed  upon  the  fntlicr,  for  kU  sake  I  will 
give  unto  the  son.  7'Ar«  nolcfief  ufthe  fibril's  fail  will  peifectly  re- 
store you  :  but  it  must  be  cut   off  by  the  hand  of  the  jmrest  perton 

that  tfvu  kntnc  on  earth.     It  wilt  grotc  again  .'/" 

•  •■««•• 

I  hastily  caught  up  this  puper  on  hearing  the  step  of  my  attend- 
ant, and  placed  it  in  my  bosom.  I  think  he  saw  the  action,  for 
he  looked  mounil'ully  on  me,  and  shook  bis  head.  1  told  him  I  wa» 
ready  to  set  oft'  instantly  for  Kume :  hie  simple  amwer  was, 

"I  vhh  we  had  remained  there!" 

"And  u'hif,  Hubert?" 

"  You  are  pale  as  a  sheeted  corpse,  and  the  boards  cf  the  6ovr 
are  singed,  yet  there  has  been  no  fire  in  the  room  !" 

I  looked  where  he  pointed;  and,  in  a  serpentine  form,  I  beheld 
ihc  traces  of  that  enormous  tail  I  had  seen  fall  from  the  body  of  the 
cloaked  stranger,  colled  round  him  as  an  immense  serpent  mines  it- 
self around  a  tree.  I  shuddered  at  the  sight.  I  felt  ra}  hrain  work- 
ing; yet  1  wrestled  with  the  spirit  of  darkness  within.  I  iricd  to 
persuade  myself  that  I  had  been  overtaken  only  by  a  dre&ni ;  that 
my  whole  ac<]uaintance  with  the  pretended  martjuia  was  nothing 
but  an  illusiou,  a  vision  of  the  iniagniation,  an  opiic  delusion,  an  hal- 
lucination of  un  excited  stale  of  mind;  hut  it  would  not  do.  There 
were  the  dark  and  calcined  marks,  which  it  was  my  duty  to  nccoimt 
for  to  my  host,  who  eared  very  little  how  they  were  occasioned,  lo 
as  he  received  an  ample  sum  lo  have  the  board?  removed,  and  otliers 
io  tlieir  place. 
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Our  accouDU  were  soon  amingeiJ,  snd  1  rcturued  U)  my  anxious 
fiwnily;  but  my  diaorder  was  increasing  hourly.  TIa-  wildest  ima- 
ginatiooi  haunted  und  perplexed  me.  My  beloved  motlier  looked  at 
me  wttli  tears  sH-irnniing  in  her  eyes.  My  eldest  sister  strove,  by 
•  hundred  stratagems,  to  dispel  the  gloom  that  arose  amongst  us 
all.  Emily  sal,  absorbed  in  her  own  melancholy  thoughts,  a  fellow- 
•ufferer,  1  fancied,  with  myself.  My  lovely,  innoi-eni,  affectionate 
COUMn  held  niy  fevered  hand  in  one  of  hern,  and  imploringly  askL-d 
me  to  be  tranquil ;  said  she  would  Bing  to  mc  if  I  would  try  to  siccp. 
I  fell  the  gentle  charm,  und  gave  myself  up  to  it.  I  laid  myself  upon 
the  sofa  ;  and  she,  whose  name  I  cannot  utter,  sitting  on  a  low  stool 
by  ray  side*  sought  to  soothe  me  with  her  voice. 

TiiK  80NU  or . 

"  Come  from  Heaven,  sofi  bslmy  Sleep, 
Sincff  thou  art  an  angpj  thrrc  ! 
Come.  Slid  vnuth  around  him  keep — 
Watch  that  1  with  thee  will  sfaant. 

Strew  diy  poppies  o'er  his  hesd, 

Calm  ihf  (e.rrt  of  hii  mind ; 
AH  thy  healiiiK  virtues  shed, 

Thei  lie  may  com[x»tiiit«  And  !" 

"Oh,  God!"  I  cried,  jumping  up;  "and  must  I  never  call  thii 
angel  mine?  Better  to  tlie  at  once^  or  lose  all  consciousness  of  what 
«  wretch  I  am  I" 

'*Htub,  luy  dearrst  cousin  I  I  have  invoiced  an  angel  from  the 
slties  to  visit  you ;  drive  her  not  away  by  ilUlinii>d  violence ;  here,  let 
me  hold  your  hand;"  and  she  begao  again  to  uiunuur  in  a  low  tone, 

"  Strew  ihy  poppies  o'er  his  head, 
Calm  the  fwer  of  hi*  mind." 

and  so  I  ffll  asleep. 

When  1  awoke,  my  gentle  cousin,  (more  consUnt  than  my  heavenly 
visitant,  Steep.)  was  still  seated  by  my  side  :  all  the  rest  were  gone ; 
candles  burned  on  tlie  table — it  was  midnight ;  I  had  slept  (or  hours, 
she  yet  retained  my  hand.     I  looked  at  her,  and  burst  into  teatK. 

"  We  are  alone,  Ybeodorc,"  said  my  beloved ;  "  Iclt  uie,  I  beseech 
you,  what  is  labouring  on  your  mind.  You  have  spoken  strange 
things  during  your  steep.  You  have  di'clared  that  I  had  the  power 
to  restore  you ;  can  I  do  this  ?  Theodore,  be  candid!  Were  it  to 
cost  my  life,  I  would  gladly  lay  it  down  to  be  of  benefit  to  you." 

I  could  not  answer  her ;  but  I  clasped  my  arms  round  that  purci 
angL'Iic  form,  and  wept  like  an  infant  on  her  bosom. 

"Can  I  do  you  service,  Theodore?     Y'ou  deny  not  what  your 
^Mf*  murmured  in  sleep." 

"  You  can  restore  my  reason,  for  you  are  the  purest  person  tliat  1 
know  on  earth." 

"By  what  means?  But,  alas!  you  are  wundering  stilt;  this  is 
one  of  your  delusions  I  Would  that  it  were  in  my  power  to  heal  thy 
mind,  my  dearest  cousin." 

"  III  this,  my  heart's  trcuure*  1  am  at  least  perfectly  sane-  Yott 
Matt  lAf  potcwr  to  evrt  me." 
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*^T«U  OK  cbe  meaiiK." 

I  iniUvU  li>  ^— ^  the  wholu  of  my  atlveDturrs  at  Naples.     I  hid 

awlbip^  &um  her  excc{>liiig  that  our  cbiMrei)  iiii]|;ht  be  intected  with 

[1^  Maw  diseVM*.     Many  reavons  |)ru vented  lay  naming  (bis.     8he 

iltaN  too  (lelicnte  lor  me  to  allude  to  such  a  circumsUi)c«  ;  I  was  will- 

I  U»t(  to  run  all  liaeitrds  of  my  posterity  mlientinf;  so  drvadlul  u  drveusc- 

y\\  tulher  hiid  done  us  1  intended  to  do;  aiid  the  remt-dy  was  as 

opi-M  to  wi_v  otTspring  as  to  rnygi'lf,  for  had  not  the  closkeil  stranger 

Wld   mc  tliot  "the  mil  would  grow  again"?     Even  without  such 

growth,  hnd  it  not  nott^hes  coough  for  a  whole  line  of  my  posterity, 

aupiH>»ing  them  all  in  want  of  such  a  restorative. 

'I here  was  a  pause  of  a  full  minute  ere  she  spoke;  her  cheek  was 
blanched,  ond  her  hand  trcmhled  in  min*'. 

"Theodore,  !  know  not  what  to  think,  whether  irom  mednesa  or 
from  sanity  comes  your  wondrotis  la\v  ;  bnl  I  will  go  through  it, 
vumc  what  may.  I  will  see  this  beiitg ;  and,  should  he  be  indeed  the 
author  of  al3  evi),  out  of  evil  sh»l]  come  goad,  for  [  have  courage,  for 
yuur  dear  sake,  to  lake  from  him  the  horrid  remedy  ;  but  speak  not 
of  it,  even  to  your  mother  or  your  sisters.  Ah,  poor  Emily  I  she  too 
may  need  such  help  !     I  will  procure  enough  for  her  tieo." 

Every  thing  was  arranged.  1  was  in  that  state  chat  all  I  demand- 
ttl  was  granted  to  me,  for  they  feared  to  oppose  my  wishes.  I  enter- 
ed the  travelling  carriage  with  my  bcautilul  betroilted. 

We  hod  no  attendants.  We  drove  to  the  same  hotel  in  which 
1  had  bet^n  befort.-.  We  were  shown  into  the  same  roooi ;  but  the 
luiirks  upon  the  floor  were  |:nne,  —  new  boards  were  there.  We 
onlered  dinner ^r  thrte ;  and  I  weal  out  in  search  of  tlic  cloaked 
stranger. 

It  may  seem  strange  that  those  who  seek  the  devil,  should  seek  in 
vain  ;  but  what  is  so  perverse  as  the  Origin  of  Evil  ? 

Towards  the  close  of  day  I  however  brought  liim  in,  as  lofty,  prouid' 
looking,  and  handsome  as  ever ;  his  features  bore  the  stamp  of  ange- 
lic beauty;  but,  alas!  the  expre«ftioti  was — tfie  J'uUen  attffef.  He 
saluted  with  much  politeness,  nay,  even  kindne&s,  my  lovely  friend; 
and  we  entered  at  once  upou  the  business. 

When  be  heard  tcfio  was  to  [icrlurm  the  operation,  he  absolutely 
lurned  pale,  and  made  a  thousand  objeetions.  Some  other  person 
might  bu  found:  but  1,  fooL  liiat  I  wam !  overruled  ibcm  all,  and  in- 
•ifited  on  iL,  that  t-he  was  the  purest  person  that  I  knew  on  earth. 

He  then  endeavoured  to  intimidate  her ;  but  she  was  resolute, 
though  her  lip  quivered.  We  bad  a  long  argumeJit  about  it,  and 
most  subtle  was  his  reasoning.  Yet  he  seemed  as  if  he  had  no  power 
iihsolutelv  to  refuse.  Keluctantly  he  drew  from  a  secret  nockct  in 
bin  cloak  a  small  ntcel  hatchet,  with  many  figures  inscribea  npon  iL 
SUv  received  it  at  his  hands;  but  I  observed  a  fixedness  in  her 
bruutifiil  i-yes,  ami  a  rigidity  about  her  mouth,  lliat  I  did  not  like ; 
Mlill  «be  |>ni»ped  the  shining  instrument,  and  hetiiuitt^d  not.  But, 
«htii  his  cloak  fell  off,  oh,  what  a  look  of  horror  did  those  dear  eyes 
aMiiliie ' 

NIowlr  ile«:cnded  the  voluminous  appendage  ;  its  exireme  end  fell 
m\  iho  cliair  im  wliich  he  bud  been  Mtling.  She  flew  like  ligbuiing 
Ihillier,  raiwed  tlie  gUttcring  tool,  nmrkcd  the  precise  «ix>t,  aitd  sever- 
\iA  al  «  hluw  "  three  notches  of  the  devil's  toil  1" 
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"Take — take  your  remedy,  dear  Theodore  I"  she  whispered,  "  for 
I  f»nnol  touch  it." 

1  stooped,  and  took  the  vcvered  ()uiTering  part,  btU  oonld  ital  hiJti  it 
Jbritt  keat ,-  bo  thrust  ii  into  my  coal^pot:k ;  i  then  turned  to  conj^ra- 
tulaie  my  deliverer,  hut  aAe  was  a  ii/eless  corpse  at  mgfeet;  and  the 
stmngcr  had  viuiuhcd,  I  know  not  and  I  cartel  nut  wkiuier. 

Itow  olU-n  huTL'  I  called  ua  iiiadDCHi;,  or  on  death,  to  taku  from  tne 
the  luemory  of  her  loss  I  Neither  would  come  1  I  have  bad  ni> 
ttlum  of  my  malady,  hiit  I  have  experienced  anguish  fourfold  !  The 
only  benefit  derived  has  been  that  my  mter  Einily  haft  been  totally 
cured  by  the  specif  that  waa  so  dearly  purchased,  for  it  proved  effi- 
cactoiu  in  both  cases. 

Perchance  it  may  prove  useful  ibr  the  future  members  of  our  fa- 
mily, should  they  be  infected  wltli  thin  hereditary  complaint;  for 
my»eh*,  I  shall  never  need  it  for  my  oir5priug,  my  affections  are 
buried  in  the  grave;  but  1  ha«'e  bequeathed  it  to  my  beloved  sinters — 
with  my  hopes,  more  than  my  belief,  that  it  may  prove  eSective, — 
*'  th*  ihnt  twUbt*  oftAe  Ucvit'n  tail .'" 


TRANSLATION  FROM  UHLAND. 

THE  SERENADE. 

W  Bat  sof^  tow  strains  are  ihsM  1  hvu 
That  cunie  my  drranw  between  ? 

Oh  1  mother,  look  I  who  may  it  bo 
Tl»l  )>Uy3  to  late  at  t'va  ? 

"  I  hear  no  sound,  I  see  im  fona ; 

Oh  I  rtsi  in  slumber  miW : 
TIkinr  'II  bhDf  no  music  to  ttiw  now, 

My  poor,  my  sickly  child  !" 


1 1  i»  not  music  of  the  earth 
Tliat  make  my  h«in  so  light ; 

The  ingwti  call  id*  with  their  songs, 
ad  t  nuUter  ddor,  good  uigfat  I 
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My  frient]  was  proceeding  to  relate  many  curious  aaecdotes  of  Sjr 
Ruby  Ratborough,  when  a  row  of  several  portraits  of  persons  1  had 
seen  abroad  struck  me.  The  librarian  informed  me  that  they  wer^ 
tboie  oftbc  Cannon  family,  who  had  long  resided  on  the  Continent; 
and  I  immediately  recognised  a  most  eccentric  set  of  people,  met 
»o  ollen,  and  at  varioui  pUce^,  with  such  a  rapidity  of  locomotion, 
that  many  fancied  they  were  gifted  with  ubiquity.  The  portraits, 
my  eonductor  informed  nic,  were  tukcn  at  Florence;  and  their  liis- 
tory  rniyht  serve  at.  a  hint  to  atti^ts.  The  painter  had,  unlortanatety, 
commenced  with  the  hand»ome&t  of  Ihe  gitis  ;  and,  having  somewhat 
rtattered  the  liCeness,  of  course  the  family  were  deltglited  with  his 
perfotmunce :  but,  when  the  older  and  the  Uj^lierCannone  came  to  ail* 
no  flattery  could  render  their  jwrtrails  tolerable  to  them.  The  consc- 
(jucnce  wag,  that  they  were  considered  as  bad  rcwmbLanccB,  and  \e{i  on 
the  pointer's  hand ;  the  more  favoured  young  onen,  of  course,  not 
being  allowed  by  their  indignant  elders  to  take  theirs  awny.  t  had 
hcartl  so  much  of  this  Tamil}'  that  1  recjuested  my  friend  to  postpone 
our  review  of  the  political  character,  to  give  me  some  account  of 
these  wandering  emigrants ;  and  he  gratified  my  curiosity  by  putting 
into  ray  hand:)  t)ic  lollowing  MS.  containing  a  sLtich  of  their  adven- 
tures at  home  and  abroad,  drawn  out  by  Quintilian  QuatnL 

THE  CANNON  FAMILY. 

Wuo  has  not  sccu  the  Cannons  in  their  Continental  excursions  ? 
or,  to  u.ie  Mra.  Caimun'a  nialapropic  cxprcsiiion.  their  inrontinentat 
tours?  Whoever  has  strolled,  or  lounged,  or  lurked  in  a  French 
proiNfnade,  a  Spanish  ahmetla,  or  an  Italian  corso,  has  fallen  upon 
some  branch  of  the  family;  nay,  more  properly,  on  two  or  three 
oi  them;  tor,  if  a  body  perclmiice  hilt,  upon  one  individual  of  that 
numorous  race,  he  is  sure  to  be  rebounded  on  a  brother  or  a  sidtier, 
iltufitr^ting  their  name  by  making  what  is  culled  a  caaon  in  billiard- 
room  parlance. 

So  very  r^jian/iu  is  this  moving  train  of  cunouK  nrdtiance,  and 
the  young  ladies  have  been  so  walked  about,  and  stalked  about,  and 
dragged  about  in  pick^nicks,  (/i^^imnerj  eAam^/rr«.  gipsy^parlies,  ma- 
roon ing-par  ties,  through  wood»  and  forests,  hilU  and  dalev,  brushwood 

and  underwood,  tliat    the  witty  Lady  A called  tliem  Ute  Jietd- 

pircts. 

What  took  this  family  from  their  delightful  box  at  Muckford,  ia 
Shropshire,  to  visit  Fruiicv,  and  Italy,  and  Germany;  to  paddle  to 
the  Seine,  dabble  in  the  Amo,  and  stroll  with  the  rabble  along  the 
Rhine  ?  Surely  it  must  have  been  love  of  the  fine  arts,  or  the  culti- 
vation of  foreign  tongues,  with  the  ladies;  or  pursuitfi  of  political 
•CODOmy,  statistics,  or  the  Btudy  of  men  and  manners,  wiili  the  gen- 
demeo.  Not  in  the  least  degree.  The  only  paintings  the  fiiir  part  of 
the  family  admired  were  their  own  lovely  faces-  All  foreign  tongnea 
were  asforLigniu  iheni  as  Sanscrit.  The  only  pursuit  of  polity  that 
occupied  Meetrs.  Cannons',  senior  and  juniors,  was  where  to  find  cheap 
wines  and  parsimoniouB  amusements;  their  btalieticB,  a  census  of  the 
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ge«t«  and  turkej^  lurboU  and  niulleu.  brought  to  inarket:  and  tbeir 
•tudy  ot  the  **  vurving  thorc  o'  the  world  "  was,  congrv^ating  with 
their  countrymen,  who,  like  themselves,  dispyrted  their  notientity  in 
gucnbling-hounes  and  rrslaurans. 

What  was  it  then  that  in<luccd  the  Cannons  tn  quit  their  delightful 
box  in  Shropshire?  Simply  because  Lord  Wittington  and  his  ia- 
mily  had  purchated  the  etiuite  oF  Myrtle-Grove,  near  unto  Wick-Hall, 
— the  name  given  by  Mr.  Cannon  to  hi«  albre«aid  delightful  box. 
Now  the  motives  that  induced  Mr.  Commodus  Cannon  to  bestow 
upon  this  bos  titc  euphonious  appellation  of  Wi^-IfaU,  arose  from  a 
natural  auociation  of  ideas  and  a  proper  Rente  oF  gratitude  ;  for,  be 
it  known,  that  iMr.  Commodui  Cannon  had  otioc  been  a  tatlow>chan- 
dler  of  great  renown  in  the  ward  of  Candlewick,  in  which  busi- 
ni-sH  he  had  realised  a  large  fortune:  therefore,  wiUiout  much  per* 
plexity  of  the  rarJoiu  ramiHcatiuns  uf  the  brain,  its  circumvolutions 
and  ventricles,  it  may  be  coujeclured  why  his  rural  residence  was  de- 
oonitiuite<l,  despite  all  the  arguments  of  the  ladies,  H'ick-lIaU. 

The  next  ijue^tion  that  Hra«e  in  the  curious  and  impertinent  minda 
of  tlioHJ  who  must  know  the  causation  of  all  causes,  was,  how  did  it 
come  to  pa»  that  the  arrival  of  the  Earlof  Wittingtonat  Myrtle-Grovt; 
should  have  induced,  in  a  maimer  direct  or  indirect,  the  faniily  of  an 
ex-tallow-rhandlcr  to  migrate  from  a  cumforiable  re&ldence;  to  have 
left  .Muckford  and  their  Penuirs,  their  wcll-lrimmcd  lawna,  their 
well-stocked  gardens,  their  orchards  and  itietr  paddocks,  their  dairy, 
and  their  hrew-houtie,  and  their  wash-house,  and  their  ice-house,  and 
tlieir  bot-hnuse,  their  rnsey  fire-side  and  their  snug  fwd-rooms,  to 
wander  about  the  world,  and  dwell  in  cold  and  drear}-,  or  in  broil> 
iag  tod  slewing  lodgings  ;  drink  sour  ordinaire  wine  instead  of  port, 
Aary,  gooseberry,  and  nut-brown  October  ;  be  cheated  and  laughed 
at  by  foreign  servants,  instead  of  being  attonded  by  wortliy,  homely, 
and  honest  domeklics  ;  and  become  Uie  ridicule  of  strangers,  instrad 
of  being  respected  and  liked  by  their  neighbours  ?  flow  did  it  Lome 
to  pass  that  the  Karl  of  Witlington's  arrival  should  have  driven  the 
Cannoos  away  from  their  Eden  ?  Hie  reader  who  cannot  guess  it  at 
once,— whu  gives  it  up,  like  a  hard  riddle  or  a  pu/jding  conundrum. — 
must  be  stultified,  unread,  unsophisticuted.  uever  have  subscribed  to  a 
circulating  library.  However,  as  dulness  of  intellect  la  more  a  mis- 
fortune  tlian  a  fault,  we  shall  kindly  condescend  to  inform  him. 

Myrtle-Grove  had  long  been  untenanted.  Mr.  Cannon  wa»  the 
wealthiest  resident  in  or  near  the  village :  therefore  was  H'icA-lIall 
called  "  tlie  squire's  mansion."     Now,  stupid,  do  you  take  ? 

Everybody  has  rL-ad  Joe  Miller.  Now  it  may  be  recollected  thatt 
in  that  valuable  vade-mecum  q(  tvr^  deiightJ'tU  &riA  ckarmin^  ftltowt, 
iherc  is  recorded  the  strange  vanity  of  an  ugly  scholar  in  the  College 
of  Navarre,  who  maintained  mot  I  strenuously  and  syllogistically, — nay, 
would  have  met  any  modern  (rlchinn  vtlch  a  thesis  on  tile  subject 
to  show  and  prove,  thai  he  was  the  greatest  niaii  in  tlie  world ;  and  he 
argued  tliatEurc^e  being  ihehnestpartof  the  creation,  France  thu  most 
dwightfiU  country  in  tiurope,  Paris  the  most  dplendid  city  in  France, 
the  College  of  Navarre  the  most  enlightened  and  precious  estabh'sJi- 
menl  in  Paris,  his  room  umjueslionabiy  the  best  cltaniber  in  tlie  col- 
legL'.  and  he  most  undoubtedly  the  greatest  ornumcnt  in  his  room, 
cr]7o,  he  was  the  ijrcstest  man  \a  llie  world. 
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Ill  the  same  train  of  raiiocinatlon  did  the  Cannoiw  come  to  the  con- 
cIuKion  thuL  (licv  were  (lie  ii>agiiate&,  tliL>  top-sawyers,  the  leaders  of 
I'asliion  of  the  village  ul' Mucktbrd.  Tliey  [Kitronised  the  Her.  Mr. 
Muzzle,  the  curate,  whose  meek  back  was  suited  to  the  burthen  ol" 
a  wife  and  eight  little  ones  on  fifly  pounds  a  jccar;  Mr.  Hiccup, 
M.  U.  C.  S..  who,  to  the  duties  of  his  prufeegiuit  in  the  aitciidonce 
of  man  aod  beast,  added  the  pursuits  of  rat  and  mole-catcher,  per- 
fumer, etationer,  and  tobacconist :  and  Mr.  SnifTnettlc,  the  attar- 
Dcy,  solicitor,  conveyancer,  pructor,  appraiser,  auctioneer,  pnet-laurcac 
and  pariRh-clcrk.  A  Aop  at  Wick-Hall  wha  anticipated  with  aa  much 
delight  by  all  the  young  and  old  ladies  us  the  opening  of  Almiicks ; 
a  game  at  loo  or  twopenny  long-whist  ofTered  ail  the  attmrtions  of 
Crockford's;  and  the  Sunday  visits  after  church  were  as  distinRuished 
for  Rgure  and  fashion  as  n  St.  Jatnes's  Hrnwinf^-room  on  a  birth'day. 

This  high  patrician  stand  in  society  unfortunately  made  the  Can- 
nons proud, — some  say  haughty,  supercilious,  and  arrogant.  It  might 
have  been  so;  such  is  the  nature  of  frail  mortality,  for,  a)a»l 

"  Pridt!  hits  no  other  gius 
To  show  itulf  bui  pridi-;  fur  supple  kiioa 
F(«d  itiTogance  I" 

ladMr.  Muzzle,  and  Dr.  Hiccup,  und  Mr.  Sniffncttle,  had  their  niie- 
hrv  and  their  articulations  so  grea<.cd,  and  oiled,  and  anii-attrit toned, 
that  ihey  would  bob,  and  bend,  and  curl,  and  coil  like  a  totn.cat'a 
tail,  whenever  they  visited  the  man&ion. 

And  strange  dreams,  ami  virions,  and  fantasies  would  be  brewing 
in  the  brains  of  Mr.  Caimoii,  both  when  sleeping  and  awake.  He 
was  wealthy;  tlie  Camions  hod  a  drugou  rampant  fur  their  crest,  und 
C'rtpo  for  their  mottu, — a  motto  that  was  traced  to  the  discovery  of  a 
broiuc  ligurc  of  the  Egyptian  god  Crepitus  in  the  tomb  of  one  of  hi* 
noble  oucustork  To  uiis  proud  circumstance  the  family  also  owed 
the  Christian-Donie  of  "  Comniodus."  which  the  elder  Cannon  alwayc 
borc^Commodus  being  of  (Jallic  origin.  Sometimes  Mr.  Commodi 
Cannon  thought  that  he  might  )iurchu«e  a  peerage  by  paying  goojO^ 
damages  incurretl  by  indiscreet  iniluential  personages  ;  sometiiues  ho 
fancied  that  he  might  be  created  a  baronet  upon  a  mortgage,  or  a 
marriage  of  one  of  tlie  Miss  Cannons  to  some  brokcn-duwu  iiobleuiou. 
ButjoJas!  how  transient  are  the  visions  of  glory  I  of  worldly  greut- 
.  t     Greatness — that  gaudy  torment  of  our  soul  I 

"The  wise  mun's  teller,  and  the  rage  of  fools  1" 
Lord  WittingTon  arrived,  and  the  Countess  of  ^Vittington,  and  the 
ladie*  Deftdemona  Catson,  and  Arabella  Catson,  and  Celeslina  Cntson, 
and  Euripidn  Catson,  and  the  Hon.  Tom  Catson,  and  the  Hon.  Brin- 
dle  Catson,  with  their  aunt.  Lady  Tabby  Catson  ;  and  all  Muckford 
was  in  a  «tute  of  commotion,  of  efiervescencc,  of  ebullition,  boiling 
over  with  hope  and  fear.  A  comet  wagging  its  tail  over  their  steeple, 
—an  eclipse,  which  would  Imve  set  all  the  Muckfordians  smoking  bit*  j 
of  glass,  and  picking  up  frugnjeute  of  broken  bottles  for  astronomical -T 
observations, — could  not  have  occasioned  such  a  stir  as  the  arrival  of 
lour  travelling  carriages,  with  dickeys  und  rumbles  crowded  wiUi  la- 
dies' women,  and  gentlemen's  gentlemen,  rattJing  away  with  four 
post-horses  to  Myrtle-Grove. 

And  DOW  were  speculations  busily  at  work.     The  uiiiidt  of  Ma-* 
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liomct  and  Confucius,  of  Gatitco  antl  Copernicus,  of  Locke  aiid  Ba- 
con, were  idlt;  when  compared  CO  llie  brains  of  the  Muckfordians. 
What  wac  die  point  in  (|ue«lion  ?  Was  it  the  incrcatic-  of  buKinesa 
and  of  profit  that  would  arcruu  from  the  consumption  of  thcEc  wealthy 
visitors  ? — No,  \\a&  it  the  uJvanutgea  that  might  be*  derived  from  their 
puliatnunlary  cunnenioD!)  and  ministerial  interest  ? — N'o.  Was  it  the 
nopM  tliHt  ttit'ir  residence  might  induce  other  rich  families  to  in- 
hathl  the  neighhourhood? — No — no — no!  If  the  reader  cannot  guess, 
he  muftt  have  lived  at  the  antipodes,  or  in  a  desert,  or  never  lived 
m  fij'r.  7'he  <jiiefttii»n  tras,  "  1  wonder  if  his  lordnihip  and  her  lad^- 
•hip  will  visit  Wick-Hill  ?"  No  treaty  of  alliance,  of  commerce,  of 
peace— no  protocol  thut  ever  itisued  from  the  moit  perfect  cerebral 
organ  in  Uowning-street — was  ever  weighed  with  more  roomeolouB 
diKquieiudc  than  this  question,  "  I  wonder  if  his  lordship  and  her  lady- 
sliip  will  visit  Wick-llall  f" 

"  1  should  think  not,"  observed  Mrs.  Curate  Mur.z}e : "  the  Witling- 
lons  are  great  folks,  and  the  Cannons  were  chandlers  '." 

"  Tallow-choudlers,  my  dear  madam,"  remarked  Mrs.  Doctor  Hio' 
cup> 

'*  Had  Lbej  even  been  wax-chandlers,"  added  Mrs.  SniffnetUe. 

"  Or  coni-chandiers,"  replied  Mrs.  Hiccup. 

**  But  u  tallow-chandler,"  exclaimed  Mr.  SniiTnettle,  who,  u  we 
have  Keen,  was  the  laureat  of  Mucklord,  "  nst  (iay  juiys, 

_•  Whtihor  black,  or  lighter  dies  arw  worn, 
Hie  chandlrr'i  basket,  on  bis  shouMera  bome^ 
With  ullow  spots  thy  coaL*" 

This  appropriate  quotation  not  only  drew  forth  a  loud  laugh  of  ap- 
probation, but  illumined  the  minds  of  the  party  as  briglitly  as  two 
pounds  of  fours  might  have  enlightened  Mr.  Hiccup's  back-shop  par- 
lour on  a  long-MhiHt  and  wcUb-rohbit  night. 

"  1  'm  sure  1  wi»h  them  no  harm,"  remarked  Mrs.  Muz/Ie,  with  a 
benevolent  smile;  "but  pride  is  a  tad  failing,  which  deserves  to  be 
brought  down." 

**  Oh,  the  deuce  mend  them  I"  rejoined  Mrs.  Soilfnettle : "  if  tlicy  're 
lirought  to  their  proper  bearings  a  peg  or  two." 

*'  because  tliey  had  a  Ultle  dirty  cai>h — tlie  Lord  knows  how  they 
mode  it!  —  they  were  as  pert  as  u  pear-monger's  horse  I"  exclaimed 
If.  Hiccup. 

"  Fride  comes  Brst,  shame  comes  afler,"  added  Mr.  SnifTncttle. 

"  Tlie  priest  forgets  that  he  was  a  clerk,"  professionally  observed 
Mrs.  Muzzle, 

'*  1  could  put  up  with  pride,  now,"  said  Mr.  Hiccup,  "  from  the 
Witting  tons." 

"  Ay  ("  replied  the  poet,  quoting  Byron, 

'The  vile  ire  only  vain,  tlic  great  are  proud .'" 

**  Exactly  !"  observed  Mrs.  Hiccup,  who,  tike  most  persons  doling 
upon  poesy,  did  not  understand  what  she  most  admired. 

In  it  not  strange  that  none  of  these  ladies  or  gentlemen  ever  said 
"  I  wonder  if  rw  shall  be  invited  to  Myrllc-Grove?" 

Whoever  expected  or  fancied  that  on  ^uch  ao  occasion  such  a 
ihuught  euuld  have  entered  any  well^iitposed  and  educated  mind 
DUBt  be  an  ass.     Who  caret,  if  ihry  are  at  tiic  foot  of  the  ladder,  if 
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tliDse  wbo  arc  climbing  up  arc  prujwrl}'  rolled  diiwn?  Tliere  is  no  need 
of  crying  "  Jiirads  below  !"  the  groveller»  will  iill  gvt  uut  of  the  way, 
and  let  the  tumblers  roll  in  the  mire  to  their  hcartf*  content.  I 
■neon  the  hearts'  content  of  the  lookerti-on. 

Nov,  while  tJiis  moat  important  point  vras  discusted  by  the  chief 
authorities  oI'Mucldbrd,  a  questioa  of  alill  greater  importance  was 
agitated  at  Wick' Hull. 

••I  wonder  if  we  ou^ht  to  call  &ni  upon  the  Wittinfrtons,  or  wait 
until  they  cull  upon  u»  ?"  ttaid  Mnt.  Camion,  af^er  dinner. 

Mr.  (Tommmtus  (.'aiiiiun  liultod  a  glassful  of  port  that  was  march- 
ing towards  his  mouth,  and  kept  it  sospeoded  in  air  like  .Mahomet'it 
tomb. 

Miss  Molly  Cannon  delayed  the  cracking  of  a  nut  the  had  just 
introduced  between  two  ivnr^'  grinders. 

Misi  Biddv  Cannon  kept  her  hand  under  «  roasted  chestnut  nap- 
Ian,  unconscious  of  its  temperature,  without  withdrawing  it. 

Sliss  Lucy  Cannon  cut  into  an  orange  she  was  carefully  peeling 
with  a  steel  knife;  a  circumstance  tltat  would  have  produced  a  gal- 
vanic thrill  tmder  other  circumstances. 

Miss  Kitty  Cannon  filled  a  bumper  of  cherry  brandy  instead  of 
"jueL  the  least  drop  in  the  world." 

Mr.  Cannon,  junior,  drove  a  toothpick  in  his  gunu  instead  of  his 
teeth. 

George  Cannon  started,  and  trod  on  tlic  cat'a  tail. 

Cornelius  Cuntiuii  (commonly  culled  Colciinnoii,  havingliad  an  IriKh 
godfather,)  made  a  horrible  miiimki',  by  drinking  out  of  his  finger- 
giant  instead  of  his  tumbler. 

Peter  Cannon  used  his  damask  napkin  instead  of  a  pocket-handker- 
chief; and  OliverCannon,  who  had  been  lolling  and  rocking  his  chair, 
rolled  off  his  centre  of  gravity. 

A  dead  silence  followed  the  important  question.  The  ghost  of  Cbes- 
teHicId  ought  in  mercy  to  have  bnriit  from  his  cerements  to  have 
answered  it.  Mr,  Cannon  first  ventured  to  give  an  opinion — a  judi- 
cious opinion. 

"  Why,  as  to  the  matter  of  that,"  he  said,  scratching  his  brown 
wig, — which  was,  by-Ehe-bye,  an  action  which  might  have  been  called 
manual  tautology,  since  it  wa«  a  scratch  already,— "ajr  to  the  matter  of 
that,  it  is  clear  that,  if  we  nre  to  be  acquai»ted  with  his  lordship,  tliey 
must  call  upon  uis  or  we  must  call  upon  them." 

Now,  it  is  a  matter  worthy  of  cotuideratian.  tliat,  in  dilBcult 
and  knotty  points,  perspicuity  of  language  seldom  or  ever  elucidates 
the  business.  Nothing  could  be  more  clear,  more  lucid,  nay,  more 
pellucid,  than  Mr.  Commodus  Cannon's  remark,— more  nelf-evident. 
more  conclusive, — yet  it  only  tended  to  midie  darkness  visible.  Mrs. 
Cannon,  who  [MuexAed  greater  powers  of  eloquence,  was  therefore 
imperiously  called  ujion  fur  a  rejoinder. 

"  rf  you  could  think,  Mr.  Cunnon,  of  waiting  until  my  Lord  What- 
do-yon-call-him  thinks  proper  to  HaiioHT  us  with  a  call,  you  are  a 
mean-spirited,  petty-minded  fellow.  I'd  have  you  to  know  we  are 
t-very  inch  as  good  as  they  are." 

"  To  be  sure  we  are  I"  replied  all  the  Connons  in  one  simultaneouK 
and  spontaneous  roar,  one  weiUfired  volley  of  approbation  witliout  a 
straggling  shol,— all  but  Mr.  Cannon  senior,  who  remained  as  stilt  as 
a  target. 
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"  We  owe  nothing  to  nobody,"  added  Uie  speaker ;  "  and  can  hold 
up  our  lieads  as  hi);h  an  anybody  that  ever  wore  one." 

Tlii»  rdoatWd  ihv  Cuimunk,  and  anotlivr  fire  ol'  coincidence  wu 
let  off. 

'*  if  your  nobility  pve  themodves  airs  with  us,  let  m*  tell  yoo,  Mr. 
Cannon,  just  look  at  your  crust  and  your  motto*  and  show  them  that 
you  can  let  fly  at  them  boUow." 

All  applauded  except  Afr.  Cornelius  Cannon,  who  was  a  ^od  Latin 
icholar. 

**  For  my  pari  I  wouldn't  give  a  braAs  farthing — no,  that '«  what  1 
wouldn't — to  know  tbcm,  ojt  it  >  ten  to  one  they  will  be  shortly  u'a&ting 
to  borrow  money  from  uh  :  but,  ae  wc  arc  neighbours,  and  u-c  arc  longer 
reiudent  at  Muckford,  it's  our  business  to  lejivc  our  cards  with  them, 
more  etpecially  aa  there  *h  no  quality  whatever  in  this  here  ncighbour- 
h<Kwl  but  ourselvcfi." 

'nit-re  wa;*  no  necessity  of  putting  tliis  proposition  to  the  vote;  it 
waa  carried  by  nrm.  dist.  acclamadong,  and  the  visit  fixed  ujmn  that 
day  week. 

Now,  strange  to  say,  by  one  of  those  singular  dnumalies  in  the 
human  mind  that  puz/lv  ttietaphysicianK,  psychologists,  material- 
ists, and  immaterialists,  although  this  ucquaintanc'e  with  the  family  of 
Myrtle-Grove  was  not,  to  use  Mrs  Cannon's  expression,  "worth  a 
brass  farthing,"  everything  in  the  house,  from  die  furniture  to  the 
young  ladies,  was  turned  topsy-turvy  for  a  week.  There  wii6  nothing 
but  dusting;,  ami  polishing,  and  furbishing,  and  scrubbing,  and  rub- 
bing, and  bee8'-wa\ing,  anil  varnishing,  and  iweezing,  and  plucking, 
and  puffing,  and  blowing  iit  all  ends  -,  and  swearing,  and  eurtung,  and 
shouting  from  the  top  of  the  sUiirs  to  come  up,  and  bellowing  from 
the  fool  of  the  stnira  to  come  down ;  and  srml.-*,  and  eyes  and  blood, 
and  bones  were  sent  the  Lord  knows  where  by  the  impatient  gentle- 
men.  while  the  ladies,  who  were  too  well  bred  to  pronounce  ihc  vul- 

![ar  name  of  the  infernal  regions,  only  wi»1ied  every  servant  in  the 
lOUSC  B  visit  to  the  nionArch  of  chat  grilling  kingdom  every  hour 
of  the  day  ;  and  every  horse,  and  every  ass,  nay,  the  very  colu  and 
fillies,  shod  and  unsliod,  broken  or  unbroken,  were  sent  to  and  fro 
from  Wick-IIall  to  the  neighbouring  town,  like  buckets  up  and  down 
a  well,  for  silks,  and  ribands,  and  bobbins,  and  laces,  and  caps,  and 
bonnets,  and  feathers,  furs,  and  furbelows,  and  rouge-poU,  uiid  cold 
crcani,  and  siili4ue  oil,  and  pomatum,  and  washes,  and  lotions,  Cir- 
casBian  and  (ieorgian,  thul  were  ever  employed  since  the  dayi,  of  Je- 
xebel  to  scrub  out  freckles  and  wrinkles,  fill  up  pits  and  eruasea, 
pucker  relaxed  fibres  and  relax  puckurinp,  eradicatu  warts,  pimples, 
PJOWffirf,  excrejscences,  eWurescenccs,  and  effluences:  with  coliyria 
fbr  red  eyes,  and  ointmenta  for  crusty  eye-lids,  liniments  fnr  gummy 
■nklcs,  with  odoriferous  and  balsamic  toolh^powders,  and  gargles; 
with  stores  of  swan  and  goose  down  for  gigots,  and  rear-admirals,  and 
poUssons,  and  butsels  ;  not  to  mention  the  means  nf  throwing  out  vari- 
ous forms  that  distinguish  the  Iteou  idfai  of  the  undulating  line  from 
the  rigid  severity  of  the  straight  line  and  the  acute  angle ;  while  all 
the  wigs,  tops,  toupeta,  fronts,  tresses,  plaits,  curls,  ringlets,  black, 
brown,  aubuni.  fair,  and  foxy,  were  put  into  requisition. 

It  was  not  only  physical  brushing  up  that  was  resorted  to;  the 
mind   received   a  proper   frix7.iiig;    and   Oebretl's   Peerage  and  Jo« 
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tlioM  who  are  climbing  up  are  pfup*"! 
of  crying  "  Head*  below  !"  (he  l'"- 
and  l«t  the   tumblerfl  roll  in  ihv 
mean  th«  liearu'  content  of  the  1>>  < 

Now,  white  tliis  miut  im|><>i  < 
autfaoritieK  utMuckford,  a  q 
agitated  at  Wick-Hull. 

"  I  wonder  if  we  ought  to  mM  d 
until  they  call  upon  us  r"  *ai.l 
Mr.  Commodus  Camiun  !■  . 
ing  towards  hie  mouth,  and  k> 
tomb. 

Mis»  Molly  Cannon  dr 
introduced  between  two  ^■..  :  , 

Misx  Biddy  Cannon  kept  U'  ■■   ' 
_kin,  uiiconiciouB  of  its  ttn-; 

Miiw  Lucy  Cannon  vir 
with  Buleel  knife;  a  cUi 
vanic  ihriil  under  other  i   - 

Misp  Kilty  Cannon   i 
*'jusi  the  least  drop  iii  ti 
Mr.  Cannon,  junior,  dr 
tetith. 

George  Cannon  s; 
Comelius  Cannon  :  ■ 
godfather,)  made  ii  hor'i 
glads  instead  of  his  im'"' 

Peter  Canmin  us'  . 
chief;  and  01iverC;ir 
rolled  off  hi*  cenirc  •>! 

A  dead  silenct.-  iM 
t^rfield  might  in  ni.  . 
i.answered  it.     Mr.  Cdi**- 
^cious  opinion. 

*'  Why,  a>  to  th'- 
[wig, — which  was,  \-', 
iDanual  tautology,  t^i 
Lthat,  it  is  clear  th.n. 
[nust  call  upon  m,  >'■ 
Now,  it  iR  a  ni.'i 
land  knotty  points,  (i 
'the  buMness.     Noilr 
I  pellucid,  than  Mr.  • 
|nore  coticlusivt 
rCannon,  who  )i 
imperiously  cattail 

'*  (f  you  could  tt  . 
do*you-call'hiit)    |l 
m«ao-spiritvd,  pen 
every  inch  as  good 
"  l"o  be  sure  wc 
land  KpoutanentiK  t  < 
ftUagglii>g  shot, — hI' 
a  target. 
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to  the  side,  when  Mr.  MuezIc  was  instantly  sent  for  in 
cairiagcs.     Thus  were  the  ciirnte  and  the  surgeon  in  coa- 
idxnce,  nnd  many  little  acta  of  kindness  shown  to  thcni  by 
lily,  euch  as  presents  o(  fruits  and  flowers,  all  of  which  pitEiicd 
'  iho  windows  of  Wick-IInll  like  the  fcarlut  regal  apparitions  to 
h :  and,  what  was  still  more  offensive,  the  favoured  familieii, 
the  attorney,  SnilTncttlc,  began  to  grow  rigid  in  their  vertebrir 
>o  the  heat  of  summer,  walking  post  the  Cannons  witEi  u  mere 
'rvcogoition,  and  preserving  an  insulting  perpuudicularity. 
*l*Ttvre  was  no  lime  to  lose  in  recovering  thuir  lost  ground,  and  tlie 
for  cunuuencing  a  campui^'ii  that  wi>uld  turniinatu  in  the  utter 
cumfilurc  oC  thcRc  vulgar  tntrudura  was  fast  approaching.     Hut, 
fur  human  and  mnrial  hopi.'a  !  unc  Uour, — nay,  mie  half-hour,— 
quarter, — ibc  time  of  reading  a  letter  oti  foolscap  paper,  on  letter 
r,  OQ  note  paper,  only  a  few  lines  written  in  an  intelligible  un< 
r-tike  hand,  that  required  neitlicr  time  nor  spectacles,  a  hand 
could  be  n-ad  rutuiing, — and  all  the  airy  fabric  of  the  Cannons' 
was  dissolved. 

It  was  on  a  Friday  morning,  the  du)'  previous  to  the  intended  visit, 
— one  of  those  unlucky  days  in  the  calendar  of  human  disappointments, 
tim  fiAh  day  of  the  mottth,  which,  according  to  IJcstod,  is  inevitably 
taUmiCous;  »  day  that  gave  birth  to  Pluto  and  the  Eumcnidea  ;  a 
liny  when  the  earth  bruuglit  furtii  the  monster  Typhon,  and  those 
▼ile  giants  who  dared  the  Father  of  the  gods, — on  this  day  did  Mr. 
Commodus  Cannon  draw  on  his  Blockings  the  wrong  side,  the  eldest 
M IKS  Clin non — I  know  not  why  or  wherefore — look  a  morning  walk 
aroung  the  nettles,  and  her  sister  Biddy  spilled  salt  nt  brcakfiist,  for- 
getting to  propitiate  tin;  angry  heavens  by  ensting  some  over  her  left 
■houlder.  A  tliundering  rup  at  the  tmll-duor  itiade  the  whole  family 
jump,  sun,  and  niarv.  A  footman  in  the  Wiitington  livery  was  at 
tbe  door!  tie  delivered  a  letter!  Oh  !  huw  all  the  young  heartii  did 
beat  and  leap  '  and  how  the  nld  fount  nf  circulation  uf  Mrs.  Cannon 
did  palpitate,  as  in  days  of  yore  !  Srareely  hud  the  dunr  been  closuil, 
when  the  whole  family,  with  the  e:«ci.-puon  of  Mr.  Cannon,  who  was 
buttering  toAst,  rushed  like  n  torrent,  or  a  cataract,  or  any  thing  cisft 
^u  like,  to  secure  the  missive,  anxious  as  they  were  to  ascertain  its 
contents-  Much  time  was  I05L  in  scrambling  for  possession  of  the 
letlcTt  snatched  alternately  firom  hand  to  luind  withutit  Any  regard  to 
filial  duly  or  the  rights  of  primogeniture.  At  last  the  letter,  be-but- 
tercd,  be-honeyed,  be-nmrnuiluded,  .lod  be-cgged,  fell  into  tlie  [Nisses- 
flion  of  MiKt  Ciinnon.  Dui  uh  !  horror  !  instead  of  the  broad  armorial 
•eal  of  the  n4*ble  earl,  the  note  wat  wafered  I — ay,  gentle  reader,  wa» 
fered  t — mureotei,  the  wufur,  still  damp,  had  been  broken,  ami  bent, 
and  divided,  r\bibiting  evident  marks  of  lutvingbeen  moistened  hy  an 
abundant  secretion  of  the  salivary  glands  I     Oh,  fie.  my  I^rd  \V.  I 

Pbikisopliers  and  naturalists  tell  us  there  is  a  metho<1  m  roasting 
cms;  now  there  is  a  method  in  closing  letters,  which  has  lately  been 
aaopied  by  a  ivnbleman  whom  I  have  tne  honour  to  know,  which  may 
be  cotisidered  a  wrinkle  in  politeness.  To  bin  superiors,  such  as  em- 
perors, kings,  pope»,  anil  newspaper  editors,  his  lordship  writes  on  co- 
toured,  perifumed,  ornamenteu,  and  gilt-edged  tutin  paper,  and  he 
doMa  his  rpi«tlc  with  his  armorials,  six  of  which  usually  consume  a 
tticli  of  mforiferous  wax.     To  bis  c<]uali,  though  they  are  but  few,  Iw 
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Miller,  the  Racing-cali'inl 
everj  leisure  niomcnt 
papers  were  devouriii  .< 

Various  werethfjii , 
noD  broke  a  blood-^^  -  -' 
fashionable  Italian 
den  on  by  (icor^jc  i 
overboiling  of  a  : 
bums  ;  and  Kiti> 
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niti  of  Ri  ghls.  Hit  costume  sobtc ;  but  coat,  waiitcoflt,  and  unavoid- 
Met  to  match,  u-cre  &II  of  a  ditTorcnt  bla^^k,  mon-  or  less  rusty  rik] 
ahining;  hia  coat-slccvcfc,  or  rather  cuffs,  were  short,  and  allowed 
his  dirty  wristbands  to  be  bccu  puckered  up  above  his  hairy  and 
m«itgre  hands,  and  bony,  tong,  croaked  tingcrs,  with  hooked  naiU  tn 
half  mourning.  How  comes  it  that  llie  coat-i«lee«ea  of  certain  petty 
attorneys  atnl  apothecatriea  are  generally  too  short,  xnve  and  excepting 
when  tiiey  have  douned  their  Sabbath  and  visiting  raiment?  It 
•urely  must  arise  from  the  usual  practice  of  extending  the  arms  be- 
joad  the  limits  of  llicir  restrictions  whenever  a  body  k  going  to 
pcrfbrm  some  dirty  business,  pn&sibly  and  prolmbly  lliat  the  said 
dirty  busineiiR  may  not  stain  the  cloth  they  wear,  since  a  cloth  may 
be  respectable  altliougb  the  wenri-r  may  he  an  spotted  as  a  panther. 
tlr.  Carrydot  walked,  or  rather  stalked  in ;  niul,  without  a  bow  or  a 
liKMi^le,  gcat(.'d  himself,  without  being  asked  to  take  a  scuL 

Gannon  Inolcod  an  encyclopedia  uf  indignation. 

**  Mil  lordslitp  has  directed  mo  to  call  upon  you,  Mr.  Cannon, 
regarding  the  approaching  county  election.  You  can  command 
several  votes*  nir?" 

**  Of  course,  sir,"  replied   Mr,  Cannon,  with  a  proper  emphasis 

'  conciseness. 

"  You  are  aware,  sir,  that  his  lordship  tiit«nds  to  put  up  Mr. 
Elfin  Eelback,  of  StoopLodge?" 

"Well,  eirt  what's  that  to  muP  What  do  I  cars  for  hif  lordship^f 
candidate  ?" 

Cr&To,  Cannon!  Mrs.  Cannon  would  have  inflicted  a  kiss  had  she 
been  present. 

Mr.  CarrydoL's  eyes  glared  with  indignntioti,  and  beamed  with  oustert 
and  efcttmenfx,  aa  lie  repented  the  words,  *'  What  8  Uiut  to  you,  sir  I" 

"  Ay !"  replied  Cannon,  giving  the  table  a  liberal  ihuuip.  "  What 
the  devil  is  it  to  me  r" 

"Why,  hi»  lordship  desires  that  you  will  vole  for  Mr.  Eclback." 

"Then  tell  his  lordship  that  1  'd  sooner  ecc  Mr.  Eclback  skinned 
alive  r 

Cannon  was  furious.  Carrydot  waiscalm,  nay,  he  smiled ;  for  the 
fljry  of  Cannon  spoke  volumes  ofprospecliveyf^ncfa«irM,  anA  dUtrrgtrs, 
ana  rtsctnu,  and  reptrrin,  and  dmiftl;  more  especially  a«  Cannon 
seemed  (o  be  a  good  man,  with  a  Hilver  urn  and  tea-pot  on  the  tabic, 
and  every  appearance  of  wealth  and  independence  aboul  Ihe  goods 
ami  clinttels  on  the  premises.  "  Vou  seem  to  forget,  sir,"  he  quietly 
rqilicd.  "that  jou  only  hold  Wick-Hall  upon  a  lease,  and  that  your 
interest  in  tlie  leaK.*  expires  next  Michaelmas.*' 

This  was  u  thunderbult  to  Cannon,  who  had  laid  out  upwards  of 
three  thousand  pounds  on  Wick-Hull. 

"  What,  air,  if  I  refuse  to  vole  for  this  Eclback  ?" 

*' You  must  turn  out,  sir,  nokiu  rolens ;  su  saycth  the  luw  !" 

••But  justice,  sir?" 

"  So  sayeih  the  law.  Every  man  lua  a  right  to  do  wliut  he  likea 
with  hia  own,  Mr.  Cannon." 

'*  What  t  whatever  my  political  opinions  may  be  ?" 

'*  You  must  poll  for  his  lordship's  candidate." 

•■  This  is  infamous,  oppressive,  tyrannical !" 

**  Perhaps  you  may  think  so,  '^  our  politics,  as  you  say.  may  differ 
from  thosv  of  his  lordahip,  but  his  lordship  musi  be  in  the  rlglil.. 
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Primd,  he  a  lord  of  the  Duuior;  leiitntid,  hit  property  iti  the  county 
ia  very  coDsi^Ii^rabto ;  and,  <t^<j,  he  iias  &  better  right  to  know  what 
ia  gocKl  for  the  pi-op[c  tliaii  a  mure  tunuuu" 

"  But,  sir,  Iif  has  no  riphl — " 

"Odcu  more,  sir,  every  one  hu  a  right  to  do  what  he  likes  with 
his  own." 

"  Then,  let  mc  tel!  yoii,  sir,"  replied  Mr.  Cannon,  in  a  paroxyam 
of  rage,  "  that  there  cudfjcl  'a  my  own,  and  suppnae  I  knocked  you 
down  with  it?  7*his  here  foot  is  my  own,  and  suppose  I  kicked  you 
Out  of  itiy  house,  Mr.  Thingenibob?" 

"  III  tl]»t  case,"  rvpliird  Carrydot,  with  a  tranquillity  which  would 
have  made  Job  himself  smash  all  his  crockery, — "  In  tliat  case,  sir,  if 
you  made  use  of  that  t/tere  cudgel,  as  you  call  it,  the  law  would 
Hoon  make  you  cut  your  stick  ;  and  if  you  did  make  the  aforesaid  use 
of  that  tAere  foot,  unless  you  took  ieff'lxul,  you  ahould  pay  dearly  foe 
the  experiment." 

So  saying,  Mr.  Carrydol  ti>uk  an  enormous  pinch  of  snuCP,  clapped 
on  his  broad  beaver  with  fureimc  di|,'iuty,  pulled  up  hiit  coaL-sleeves 
still  higher  with  a  twisting  thrust  of  the  huiid,  ready  fur  any  thiug — aa 
the  Iri&h  say — from  pitch-aiid-toss  to  manslaughter,  ajid  bidding  Caii- 
nnn,  in  a  vulgar  language  unbecoming  a  solicitor,  to  prepare  "  to  tip 
his  rags  a  gallop  by  roast-goose  time,"  which  in  the  dignified  meta- 
pKorical  phraaeolngy  of  the  bar  meaneth  Michaelmas,  he  left  Cora- 
modus  Cannon  to  hin  deep  redections. 

He  was  roused  from  this  apathetic  alatc  by  the  entrance  of  Mrs. 
Cannon.     "  Well,  »ir  ?"  said  she,  in  an  anxious  tone.     "  Well,  sir  f" 

"  Mrs.  Cannon,  I  regret  it,  but  wc  must  have  a  revolution  in  this 
here  slavish,  this  here  degraded  country  !" 

"  Lord-a-mcrey  I  what  haiii  happened  ?"  replied  his  alfrighted  lady- 

*'ll  is  not  what  hax  h»ppened,  itiadam,"  replied  the  regenerated 
free-born  llritoo  ;  "  it  is  what  shall  bap|>eri.  By  guiiisl — {he  wus  »!• 
ready  beginning  to  be  eomewhtit  puritanical  and  saiictiticd  ;  the  day 
before,  nay,  a  few  mntnenle  previous  toCarrydut's  entrance,  he  would 
have  sworn  by  G — ,  like  any  duke  or  marquis,)— by  gums  I  this  h«« 
proud  big'wig  aristocracy  must  be  brought  down ;  nothing  can  tave 
poor  England  hut  the  abolition  of  this  insolent  peerage,  these  here- 
ditary law-makers  from  fatliLT  to  son,  I  say,  no  peers  !  no  bishops .' 
no  lards  1  a  yearly  iwrlJament !  universal  autfi-rance  !  —  (ii  is  pre- 
sumed he  meant  sutfragc,) — vote  by  ballot !  Ilirow  up  your  pew,  Mrs. 
Cannon  t  kick  the  (ax-guthcrer  down  stairs!  I'll  kick  the  fat  gold- 
laccd  bcudle  tnyaclf !  and  tell  Parson  Mundc  that  he  'a  a  humbug 
and  H  leech  t" 

Mrs.  Cannon,  and  alt  the  Cannons,  great-guns  and  small-arms, 
were  tcrri6ed,  and  fancied  the  worthy  man  was  out  of  his  senses. 
She  proposed  to  send  for  Mr.  Hiccup.  i 

"Hiccup  be  d— d:  Do  you  think,  woman,  that  Hiccup  would 
condescend  to  come  to  you  and  me  were  we  kicking  in  fits,  dying  wiUi 
the  pip,  or  had  swallowed  a  mutton-chop  the  wrong  way  ?  Hiccup  is 
with  his  lordship,  with  the  Most  noble,  the  Right  honourable  the  Earl 
of  Wittingtou,  the  Right  honourable  the  Lady  Tabby  Catson!  If 
their  noble  tinkers  ached,  'twould  be  in  the  Gazette,  so  it  would.  If 
they  got  a  surfeit  from  cramming  turtle  down  their  noble  throats, 
it  would  be  in  the  papers!  Hiccup!  die  rascal  I  the  Tory  pill- 
gilder  I  wouldn't  give  a  i»mmoner,  an   independent  citizen,   or  an 
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honest  pauper,  Mcond-hanil  phyiic  ifa  lord  wanted  him  I  No,  not 
to  save  a  fellow  Christian's  lite  I ' 

All  this  was  inexplicable  to  the  open-moulhed  and  alarmed  (a- 
mily,  when  a  sudden  burst  of  tears  followed  this  violent  paroxygni  j 
ana  the  Cannon  circle,  drawing  round  their  chief  with  becoming  un* 
CMincss,  were  soon  made  uu/att  to  the  full  extent  of  the  ixvt\i  indi^- 
utics  offered  their  name  and  fame. 

WTiat  was  to  bn  doue?  To  remain  at  Wick-Hall  after  eucli  an 
iniulc  would  have  been  the  heif^ht  of  degradalivn  ;  to  keep  po^isessian 
of  it  at  the  expense  of  conscience  by  voting  Tor  Mr.  Eelback,  an 
abtt^Stiuu  of  a  fruenian's  independence'  AH  was  doubt;  and  the 
thoqgbta  of  the  Cannon  family  were,  to  use  the  words  of  Otwny, 

**  Like  binJii,  thai,  fri^hied  frotn  their  rest. 
Around  ihe  nlare  where  »I1  wu  huih'il  beiarv, 
Ptutier,  and  lurdly  fliittET,  and  huidly  settle  anywh^rp,^ 

when  another  nerve- upsetting  rapping  at  the  hall  once  more  inter- 
rupted the  busy  circle.     Mr*,  and  Mrs.  Grits  were  announced. 

*'  Who  is  Mr.  Grit«  ?"  exclaimed  Mrs,  Cannon. 

The  question  was  answered  by  Mrs.  Grits  in  person;  and  in  her, 
to  her  utter  horror,  Mrs.  Cannon  recognised  the  daughter  nf  Mr. 
Suet,  a  carcase  butcher,  who  had  lived  near  them  when  Mr.  C.  was 
tn  thu  tallow  line. 

To  «ee  her  at  Muckford  appeared  to  Mrs.  Cannon  as  wonderful 
as  thuu)|;h  (the  had  beheld  the  spirits  of  all  (he  bulloclt*  Mr.  Suet  had 
ever  i>]uugbten:d  scampering  abuul  Smithfield.  The  ex-Miss  Suet 
expluiiied  matters.  She  had  married  Mr.  Griti^,  a  grocer,  who  had 
failed  tlirice,  once  a  bankrupt,  and  twice  an  insolvent,  by  which 
means  he  had  realised  a  tulerabic  independence  ;  yet,  for  appearance 
sake,  be  preferred  improving  biu  condition  with  the  means  of  others, 
and  had  travelled  abroad  as  a  mnitrr.  tfhSlel,  with  the  Wittingloiis. 

At  another  time, — nay,  a  few  hours  before  Uieir  visit,— the  Ctrils 
would  not  have  been  received ;  now,  in  t)ie  disireitscd  state  nf  tJic 
family,  they  were  welcomed  with  cordiality. 

But  the  mind  sickens  at  the  object  of  their  visit, — to  advUe  Mr. 
Cannon  to  accede  to  his  lordship's  pru|io»als,  and  not  irritate  A  pow- 
Cffu)  enemy  by  an  idle  show  of  independence  I ! — IVuI  to  think  of  a 
rvconcdtation  brouglit  about  by  a  butcher's  daughter  and  a  butler! — 
No,  no,  thrice  do  ; — the  breach  was  immeasurably  widened.  Mr. 
Cannon  stuttered  and  stammered  all  the  tnsultj  that  hnd  been  heap- 
ed upon  him.  Mrs.  Grits  plainly  saw  that  no  pucitication  could  be 
ex[>ccted;  and,  although  she  expressed  the  utmost  regret,  she  was 
inwardly  delighted,  as  it  did  not  exactly  suit  her  views  tltat  she 
should  be  known  to  be  a  butcher's  daughter.  She.  therefore,  seizing 
both  Mrs.C'amH>u's  trembling  bauds  in  the  kindest  manner,  attempted 
to  cotimie  and  advise  her. 

**  I  can  readily  imagine,  my  dear  friend,  how  much  tliis  overlfcar- 
iog  conduct  of  my  lord  should  have  unnuyed  you.  Oh  I  he  is  as 
proud  at  Lucifer  when  he  goes  to  open  bin  parliuniont  I  It  is  such 
men.  my  dear,  that  make  me  abhor  thi«  horrible  Kiiglamd." 

"  Ay,  horrible  England !"  rt"[H:ated  Mr.  Cannon  with  ferocity. 

"  I  have  livi-d  too  long  in  that  dear  delicious  France,  tlinl  Itrlte 
Frmtce,  to  exist,  or  rather  vegetate,  in  this  abominable  country." 

Hiis  word.  "  Fruner,"  aclt-d  like  a  magic  spell ;  it  seemed  a  pass* 
word,  fl  SbiUtuUtk,  an  optn  wswoe  to  regions  of  delight. 
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**  Ay,  Trauct  is  the  country !  onty  nsk  Mr.  Griu." 

'*  Un,  iherc  'a  notliing  like  it !"  rei|>Diide<l  Mr.  Grits,  a  jolly 
ftcvtt  lellow,  with  an  enormoua  alxJomen,  rendered  more  nalient  by 
N  flapped  white  waistcoat. 

"Anil  Huch  (ociety,  uh  I  such  an  opening  for  young  people,  oh  I 
No  one  acks  wlio  and  what  you  are,  only  have  tlie  caiuways  I  Lord 
blvHn  me  !  t)iere  was  Mrs.  Triplet,  the  pawnbroker  of  Islington's  wife, 
uuirriett  her  daughter  Peg  to  a  l-'rench  count;  and  Mr.  RumRtufT,  the 
tailor  in  the  Mlnories,  married  his  daughter  to  a  generaf, — ay,  &  real 
general;  and  then^  such  living,  and  such  society,  and  such  amuse- 
ments I  Gardes  tlu  corps  with  Kuch  nice  moustaches,  und  pdtia  de 
Iniffts,  and  omelettes  souffiies,  mitl  bals  champilrts  at  TivoHt  and  glnatJi 
at I'ortoni's,  an<l  poulets  a  Iti  crapandine,  and  salmis  dc  iirfre,  and  ihen, 
the  matd>ed-balls  ut  the  opera,  oh!  and  d^s  ccufs  a  ia  iieiffe,  and  r/» 
tat/a  au  miroir  /  How  many  ways  have  the  French  of  cooking  eggs, 
Mr.  G.r 

"Three  hundred  and  forly-lhree,  Mrs.  G." 

"  Only  think  of  that !  [  make  Mr.  G.  lire  upon  egga  ^  la  cogue,  a 
fa  tripf.    And  thtn  meiit  at  fotir[ieiice  per  pound  !" 

"  Fivepeiice  halfpenny  for  prime  joiuts,  if  you  please*  Mrs.  G*"  add- 
ed  Mr.  G. 

"  And  such  poultry  I  such  capons!  You  have  no  capons  iti  Eng- 
land, my  dear.  Bless  us,  they  don't  know  what 's  what  I  and  ao  mauy 
delJciouB  ways  of  cooking  them,  chafxm  d  ia  lariare,  chapim  a  la 
Veliiti,  efiapon  au  par/ait  amour;  and  then,  the  Hu^gar;^,  and  the 
Laiiiers,  and  the  horee  and  foot  dragoons.  Oh  I  women  thuTu  may 
do  whatever  they  like  I  and  girls  may  string  lovers  like  a  i>roctette  of 
orbtlmu  f" 

In  short,  Mrs.  Grits  gave  such  a  flattering  account  of  France,  Its 
pleasures,  its  cookery,  and  its  economy,  that  it  wa^  decided  that  to 
France  the  family  should  go.  Mr.  Cannon  said  he  was  loo  old 
to  learn  to  parUz'V<m*t  but  the  ladies  procured  grammars  and  die- 
tionaries,  to  brush  up  their  boarding-school  education ;  and  in  ten 
days  the  whole  family  were  packed  up  in  tliree  travelling  carriages, 
and  set  out  for  Dover;  their  only  domestics,  Sam  Surly,  a  Yorkshire 
coachman,  and  Sukey  Simper,  a  Kentish  maid,  whom  we  aboil  again 
Bnd  on  (he  road. 

Such  is  the  ingratitude  of  mankind  that  all  Muckfurd  was  de- 
lighted with  tlielr  depattuTC.  "  httrrah  !  AU  the  Cannons  are  gone 
off!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Sniffhultlc. 

Lady  Tabby  Catson  died  soon  at\er,  leaving  a  handsome  legacy 
to  Mr.  Hiccup,  the  BUrgenn.  Muzzle  got  a  living,  and  resided  at 
Wick-Hall,  the  name  of  which  he  changed  into  Cushum-lMdse,  al- 
luding, no  doubt,  to  the  oftum  he  enjoyed.  Sniftnettle  was  made 
under-stcward  of  Lord  VVittington's  estate  ;  and  Mr.  Grits  opened  an 
inn  at  the  sign  of  tlic  Mitrr,  opposite  Cushion- Lodge,  and,  as  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Muzzle  had  been  appointed  tutor  to  tlic  youngest  of  the  honour- 
able CatHons,  whenever  hi»Mw  the  sign  bearing  the  cpiacopal  diadem 
■winging  in  the  wind,  despite  all  humility,  a  warrantable  ambition 
would  often  lead  him  to  an  association  of  ideas  in  which  a  crosier 
acted  as  a  favourite  crotcliet;  nay,  in  his  sleep  sumetimes  (juven 
Msb  would  tickle  his  noH*  until  he  dreamt  uf  hishuprickt,  cojtgis 
ttilirr,  and  visitation  dinners,  and  then  he  would  suddenly  uwoke 
and  lerrily  Mrs.  Muzslc,  niaiing  out  "  Nolo  Etiscopabi  !" 


A  CHAPTER  ON  LAUGHING. 

"And  Laugbier  holding  bgth  liia  sides." — UlLTOk. 

Ir  jrou  were  to  ask  n  learned  physician  to  explain  to  you  ihu  pecu- 
liar tentaiion  tenoed  laughter,  it  is  inure  than  likely  lie  would  u»ti>- 
nish  you  with  an  ainasiiif^  profundity  of  erudition,  ending  in  tin-  saga 
conclusion  that  he  kuowt  nuthing  more  about  the  matter  than  itiut  it 
M  a  very  natural  emotion  of  iIil-  senHCs.  generally  ori^tinatitig  witli  a 
good  joke,  and  not  unfrequtrnlly  turminBttng  in  a  til  oi'  indigestion.  If 
he  lia|j]icned  to  be  (as  there  are  many)  a  priggish  quack,  it  is  not  un- 
likely lie  would  add  as  a  eecjuel,  that  it  was  a  most  injurious  and  un- 
inaunerl)  indulgence,  particularly  tacourinjj  a  deter  in  iijutioii  of  blood 
to  llie  Lead,  and  lU'cidedly  calculated  to  injure  the  line  nerves  of  the 
beial  organ !  ir,  un  the  contrary,  he  (tiuuld  Uc  a  guod^  honest  fol- 
lower uf  Galen,  he  wutdd  not  fail  to  prououuce  it  the  most  fearful 
cnemv  to  hifi  profeiision,  as  being  altogetlier  incompatible  with  phyiic 
and  tlie  blues,  and.  by  way  of  illustration,  he  might  gu  so  far  as  tn 
read  a  chapter  of  Tom  Hood's  best,  in  order  to  prove  tlie  strengili 
of  his  position. 

Luughtcr — good,  hearty,  cheerftjl -hearted  laughter — is  the  echo  of 
a  happy  spirit,  the  attribute  of  a  cloudloxs  mind.  Life  without  it 
were  without  hope,  for  it  h  the  exuberance  of  hope.  It  ia  an  i>mo> 
lion  (MHtseiaedby  man  alone, — the  happy  light  that  relieves  Uie  dark 
picture  oflife. 

We  laugh  most,  when  we  are  young  ;  tlie  thoughts  are  tlieii  free 
and  unfettered,  there  is  nothing  to  bind  their  Herce  impulse,  and 
we  sport  with  tlie  passions  with  the  bold  during  of  ignorance.  Smiles 
■nd  tears,  it  has  been  observed,  follow  each  other  like  gloom  and  sun> 
shine;  so  the  childish  note  of  mirth  treads  on  the  heels  of  sorrow.  It 
was  but  yeiilcrday  we  noticed  a  little  urchin  writhing  ojiparentlv  in 
the  agony  of  anguifh  ;  lie  had  been  punished  for  some  trivial  deliii- 
qnCDCy,  and  his  little  spirit  resented  it  moat  gloriously.  How  the 
yWWg  do);  roared  !  His  little  chest  heaved  up  and  down  ;  and  every 
blue  vein  on  hit  pure  forehead  wus  apparent, — bursting  with  passion. 
Anon,  a  conciliatory  word  was  addressed  to  him  by  the  ofleuded 
ffumvarium^ ;  a  smile  passed  over  the  boy's  face ;  his  little  eyes,  spark- 
ling through  a  cloud  of  tears,  were  thrown  upwanis ;  a  short  struggle 
between  pride  and  some  other  |>owerful  feeling  ennued;  and  then 
there  burst  forth  such  a  peal  of  laughter,  to  clear,  so  full,  to  round,  it 
would  have  touched  the  heart  of  a  stoic! 

Our  natural  passions  and  emotions  become  subdued,  or  altogether 
dunged,  as  we  enter  the  world.  The  laugh  of  the  schoolboy  is  check- 
ed by  the  frown  of  the  master.  He  is  acquiring  wisdom,  and  wis- 
dom (ye  Gods,  huw  dearly  bought!)  is  incompatible  witli  laughter. 
But  Ktdl,  at  times,  when  looiM::iied  from  his  idiackles,  the  pining  stu- 
dent will  burst  furtli  aa  in  day»  gone  by  :  but  he  1ms  no  longer  the 
cue  and  action  fur  pusaion  lie  then  had;  the  cares  oFthe  world  have 
already  mingled  tlietnselves  in  his  cup,  and  his  young  spirit  is  droop- 
ing beneath    their   influence.     The  laughter  of  boyhood   is  a  merry 
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enters  th«  worlil,  full  of  the  gay  buoyancy  of  youth.    He  louKs  upot. 

tlio«  lie  mtc-ts  &»  the  playmates  of  other  hour*.  But  Expcrieocc 
teaches  him  her  lessonii ;  the  natural  fcelingi  of  his  heart  are  check- 
ed; he  may  kugh  and  talk  an  formerly,  but  the  spell,  the  dreams 
that  cant  such  a  halo  round  hi*  young  days,  arc  disnipated  and 
broken. 

There  are  ftfly  diifcrewt  cIbsbcb  of  laughers.  Tliere  is  your  smooth- 
faied  politic  lauglicr,  your  laugher  by  rule.  These  beiiigH  are  geue- 
niUy  found  within  the  ptecincle  4]f  a  court,  ul  the  heels  of  some  great 
man,  tu  whoiic  conduct  they  ihape  their  passions  ait  a  model.  Does 
liiiT  lordship  say  a  fn/H  mot,  ii  if  caught  up  and  grinned  at  in  every 
possible  manner  till,  the  powers  of  griuiace  expended,  his  lordship  is 
jilensed  to  change  the  subject,  and  strike  a  different  chord.  And  it 
IS  not  astonishing.  Who  would  refuse  to  laugh  for  a  pension  of  two 
hundred  a  year  ?     Common  gratitude  demands  iL 

There  is,  then,  your  habitual  laugher,  men  who  laugh  by  habit* 
without  rhyme  or  reason.  They  ore  gcntrolly  atout,  piggy-faced 
gentlemen,  who  cat  hearty  suppers,  and  patronise  free-and-easys. 
They  win  meet  you  with  a  grin  on  their  countenance,  which,  before 
you  have  said  three  sentences,  will  resolve  itself  into  a  simper,  and 
terminate  linatly  in  a  stentorian  laugh.  The»e  men  may  truly  be  said 
tu  go  through  life  laughing  ;  but  habit  has  blunted  the  fuier  edges  of 
their  sympathies,  and  their  mirth  is  but  the  unmeaning  eflusioa  oft 
weak  spirit.  These  personuges  generally  go  oH  in  lite  uf  apoplexy, 
broiigtit  on  by  excestsive  laughter  on  a  full  Gtuniacli  I 

There  is,  then,  your  discontented  cynical  laugher,  who  makes  a 
musk  gf  mirt}i  to  conceal  the  venom  of  hia  mind.  It  is  a  dead  fraud 
tliat  ought  not  to  be  pardoned.  Speak  to  one  of  these  men  of  hsppi- 
ness,  virtue,  &c.  he  meets  you  with  o  anccr,  or  b  bottle-imp  kind  of 
chuckle;  talk  to  him  of  any  felicitous  circumstance,  he  checks  you 
with  a  sardonic  grin,  that  IHtws  your  best  itUemiuns.  He  is  a  type 
uftlic  death's  head  the  Egyptians  placed  ut  their  feasts  to  clieck  ex- 
uberant gaiety. 

Tlicre  is,  tlien,  your  fashionable  simperer,  your  laugher  d-ta-modfj 
your  inward  digester  of  small  jokes  and  tittle-tattle-  Hr  never  laughs, 
— it  is  a  vulgar  habit;  the  only  wonder  is,  that  he  eats.  People, 
lie  will  tell  you,  should  overcome  these  vulgar  pro|>cnBities;  tliey  ore 
abominable.  A  young  man  of  this  class  is  generally  consumptive, 
bis  lungs  have  no  play,  he  is  always  weak  and  nanrow«chested;  he  ve- 
getates till  fifty,  and  then  goes  off,  overcome  with  a  pulF  of  «oti  de 
rost,  or  mitlfJUur,  he  has  encountered  accidentally  from  the  pocket- 
handkerchief  of  a  cheesemonger's  wife! 

Last  of  all,  tliere  ia  your  real,  good,  honest  laugher  ;  the  man  who 
has  a  heart  to  feel  and  sympathize  with  the  joys  and  sorrows  of 
others ;  who  has  gone  thruugli  life  superior  to  iu  follies,  and  has 
learnt  to  gather  wisdom  even  from  laughter.  Sudi  are  the  men 
who  do  honour  to  society,  who  have  learnt  to  be  temperate  In  pro- 
sperity, patient  in  adversity;  and,  who,  having  gathered  experience 
from  years,  are  content  to  drink  the  cup  of  life  mingled  us  it  is,  to 
enjoy  calmly  the  sweeter  portion,  and  laugh  at  the  bitter. 

There  is  a  strange  affinity  in  our  passions.  Tlie  heart  will  fre- 
quently reply  to  the  saddest  inlelhgcncc  by  a  burst  of  the  most  unruly 
laughter,  the  effigy  of  mirth.     It  seems  as  though  tlie  passion,  like  a 
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rude  torrent,  were  too  strung  to  pursue  its  ordinary  ctiurse ;  but, 
breaking  Tortli  from  (liv  narrow  t'}iaiii]>i:I  that  confined  it,  rushed  Ibrtti 
in  one  brond  inipi-tuouH  KtrL'sni.  It  h  tiiu  vuicc  ofiin^iish  that  bus 
chosen  a  difFercnl  garb,  and  would  cbeat  the  sympathies.  But  we 
have  ourselves  been  demonstrating  the  truth  of  our  last  proposition ; 
for  we  have  been  writing  un  laughter  till  wc  have  grown  sad.  Hut 
what  says  the  old  song  ? 

"To-rislii  we'll  merry,  merry  be, 
To-morrow  wc  'LI  be  sober." 

So  sadness,  after  all,  is  but  joy  deferred. 


A  MUSTER  CHAUNT 
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Wine!  winel  Jill  up 

T)w!  NjnukliiiB  cup 
Wilh  champagni!  hisaing  lo  ilif  brim  ; 
For  wit,  ami  j<w,  ajnl  rajituip,  swim 
In  biimpcrt.    The  grape's  blood  n  mine ; 
I'll  steep  my  h«irt  in  it  till  it  ihiiitt 

With  the  warm  Hush 

Tlie  putplv  btusli 
Orwinel 

Wine  1  wiae  1  the  frown 

Of  Care  we  11  drown 
In  deep  Itbations  to  the  God 
Who  planted  first  on  Nysa's  tod 
Tlie  brsDcliN  of  the  illiiflrious  vine. 
Bacchus,  we  «iorahip  at  diy  shrine  I 

In  rieMure's  bowers 

Swift  Hy  the  Houn 
Whole  wiu|j)  are  wasb'd  with  wine  I 

Wine!  wine  I  ti»e  brow 

la  matillioj;  now ; 
Tlic  vye  u  flashic^  with  "  the  flow 
Of  soul,"  the  ch«ek  has  caught  its  glow ; 
The  lip*  are  brtratliiii?  words  diTiiie, 
Wliile  Mieittlis  01'  iou^  around  ihem  twtoe 

lu  j{lorious  hys, 

Chauntinj;  the  praise 
Of  racy  wine  1 

Wine !  wine  I  fill  up 

And  tiuaU*  ibe  run 
To  lovely  woman  1     Drink  sipiin 
To  all  bold  frstiv*  louls  who  drain 
The  ciyiial  bowl,  and  wear  ihc  sin 
Of  bacclijunali.    Hurrah  I  we  'n  ihere. 

Thou  JDUl  of  joy  I 

Immottal  boy  1 
Cud  of  ijnoiotial  wine  ! 
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CHAPTKR    IX. 

I  AUCHTEi)  with  my  friend  at  tlie  uarsvansLTai  wberu  tliv  coacli 
had  8tii|)pecl,  and  there  he  advised  me  tu  put  up  fur  the  tii^ht^ 
pnmiiahig  to  come  on  the  following  muming  to  assist  me  in  pro- 
uuring  a  loilgiug. 

"  But  first  tell  me,"  said  I,  **  who  arc  the  two  persons  who 
were  »o  violeiilly  opposed  to  e«ch  other* 

"  The  fair  iiiou,"  said  he.  "  is  oDe  uf  uur  omrahi  or  lords  ;  the 
other  is  one  of  the  middle  ranks,  who  has  made  himaelf  conspi- 
cuous by  advocating  the  cause  of  the  people.  Our  whole  coun- 
try is  principalljf  divided  into  two  factions,  holding  their  opi- 
nions. 7'here  is  also  a  iriodenite  set  who  do  not  partake  of  their 
violence,  but  unfortunately  ihcir  voice  is  not  sufficiently  heard. 
But  we  will  talk  more  upon  these  muttLTt  ttgoin,"  said  he,  and 
then  left  tne 

The  next  day  he  came,  and  without  much  diOicuUy  succeeded 
in  settling  me  in  a  lodging,  where  I  found  everything  prepared 
to  receive  me,  as  well  as  if  the  Shah's  chief  tent-pUcher  hat! 
preceded  me  tu  give  the  re^^uiisite  ordurs.  The  English  habits, 
which  I  had  acquired  when  here  before  in  the  days  of  our 
embassy,  returned  as  fast  as  I  recognised  the  objects  which 
before  had  been  familiar  tu  my  sigtit,  but  which  hud  beea 
much  obliterated  by  my  absence  in  Persia.  I  again  sat  upon 
chairs  instead  of  my  heels ;  again  I  ate  with  knives  and  fork* 
instead  uf  my  tingers ;  and  once  more  I  fouud  myself  called 
upon  tu  walk  about  u|ion  my  own  legtt  with  the  acitvity  of 
a  Franc,  instead  of  making  use  of  a  horse  to  take  nic  daily 
tu  attend  the  Shah''s  selam,  or  to  sit  at  the  Huyul  Qale  in  at- 
tendance upon  the  Grand  Vizier. 

1  hail  always  a  memory  for  localities ;  places  which  1  had 
once  seen  I  scarcely  ever  forgot :  thus  I  was  at  no  loss  to  find 
my  way  about  the  city.  Of  the  language  I  rcmembcrcil  enough 
to  make  myself  uitdcrstood  ;  and  m»  far  I  felt  independent,  and 
needed  not  the  attendance  of  a  mehiuauder.  I  thanked  my 
friend  Jan  for  all  his  kindness :  and  ajKsured  him,  whenever  I 
was  in  any  difRcully,  or  whenever  1  reauircd  information  upon 
matters  relating  to  his  country,  I  would  not  fail  tu  call  upon 
him. 

The  lodgings  in  which  I  had  taken  up  my  abode  were  situ- 
ated in  a  large  huu^  that  looked  upon  a  garden  inclosed  by 
iron  spikes.  It  was  a  better  sort  of  caravanserai,  greatly  resort- 
ed to  by  people  of  all  uations  ;  Francs,  fruiu  differvut  parts  uf 
FrangiHtan,  who  spoke  each  their  diUVrcnt  language,  and  adapt- 
ed ihenKjctves  as  well  a.'*  they  could  to  the  manners  of  the  Eng- 
lish. I  wttK  visited  by  the  landlord,  a  well-looking,  well-spoken 
man,  and  liiii  wife,  an  elderly  lady,  who,  havin^j;  cunie  once  tu  sec, 
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as  the  Knjflisli  frequently  say*  that  1  was  comfortable,  did  not 
again  trouble  Die  by  their  presence.  I  occupied  two  rooms; 
one  to  nit  tn  and  receive  my  guei^ts,  the  other  to  sleep  in.  Uy 
servant,  Mahboob,  &lept  in  another  room  close  to  mine. 

My  ^rst  care  was  to  wiilk  out  to  take  a  survey  of  the  citv, 
in  order  to  discover  those  symptoms  of  ruin  and  poverty  which 
1  had  so  frequently  been  a&sured  were  spreading  over  Ln^^laml, 
and  marking  her  downfall.  I  soon  found  myself  in  a  strcvt,  of 
whose  DiBgaificence  1  had  no  recollection.  It  seemed  cumpuwil 
of  entirely  new  houses.  'I'he  shops,  which  were  opened  on  each 
side,  were  90  brilliant,  and  seeiiieH  to  be  so  overflowing  with 
merchandise  and  riches  of  alt  6ort5,  that  my  senses  scented  to 
have  escaped  from  my  bead  as  1  looked  on  in  astonishment;  and 
ever  and  anon  I  found  myself  .standing  with  my  finger  in  my 
mouth,  exclaiming, "  iiah  !  bahibahf  '"  Is  this  decay  r"thuugfat 
I.  "Can  this  people  be  really  un  the  brink  of  ruin?  There 
must  be  somithing  more  in  this  than  I  can  understand."  The 
street  was  positively  more  thronged  with  men  and  women  than 
even  one  of  the  most  crowded  baznrs  of  Ispahan.  I  saw  mure 
carriages,  more  horse*,  mure  carts,  aiid  more  Mir,  than  I  recol- 
lected to  have  seen  when  here  before.  Kvery  one  seemed  busy, 
and  bustled  along,  as  if  all  depende<l  upon  their  haste.  Whence 
they  wtrre  coming,  whither  going,  who  could  say  ?  Were  they 
all  thinking  of  ruin,  or  were  they  bent  upon  happiness  P  I 
was  longing  to  stop  and  ask  each  person  what  had  happened,  so 
vvry  uucomnion  wa»  this  state  of  things  cuiuparud  with  what  I 
bau  been  accustomed  to  witness  in  my  own  country,  or  even  in 
the  European  countries  through  which  I  had  travelled.  I  con- 
tinued to  walk  through  this  astonishing  street,  thinking!  should 
never  lunne  to  llie  end  of  it,  when  I  reached  a  magiiificeut  o)H--n- 
ing,  where,  to  my  still  greater  astonishment,  I  discovered  an  un- 
bounded pnis|>eet  uf  da/zling  white  palaces,  standing  amiilst 
gardens  and  fields,  and  looKing  like  the  habitations  of  the 
ulrssed  in  the  seventh  heaven  promised  to  us  by  the  Trophet. 
**  Can  this  be  decay  i"  again  I  exclaimed.  **  These  people  must 
have  a  different  way  of  going  to  ruin,  to  the  one  whicn  I  have 
been  accustomed  to  contemjilatc.  In  my  country  ruin  s|)i-ukB 
fur  itself.  At  Upahaii  we  sec  whole  districts  of*  broken  nulls 
which  once  were  houses,  tottering  mosiiues,  descried  bailiM,  nnd 
untenanted  caravanserais.  But  here,  in  the  short  space  of 
twelve  years,  here  is  a  new  creation ;  unbounded  prosperity 
iteeiru)  here  to  speak  for  itself;  and,  if  this  be  a  country  of  pau~ 
pcrs.  what  are  we  to  call  richtrs  ?" 

As  I  WOK  turning  my  titeps  homewards,  I  was  stnick  all  at 
once  with  the  conviction  that  I  was  near  the  spot  (a  spot  which 
bad  never  left  my  imagiiiuliuu)  where,  enauiouml  aa  1  then  wu& 
af  tlu*  mtHHifacetl  Ki-ssy,  I  proposed  marriage  to  that  heart- 
ennlaver.  I  louketl  about  mc,  and  recugnis»l  the  very  portal 
wlicrVf  under  u  mutual  umbrelb, — as  it  poured  with  raui. — I 
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told  licr  of  my  love.  I  rccollectc-d  that,  not  rpry  far  off,  in  this 
same  stret't,  lived  her  falher,  and  mother,  and  familj ;  and  I  de- 
termined forthwith  to  seek  them  out,  and  to  renew  my  acquaint- 
ance. I  paced  along  the  street,  looking  upon  every  house  with 
uplifted  eyes,  in  the  hope  of  discovering  »ome  sign  by  which  I 
might  recor^isc  it;  but  the  buildings  were  all  so  hopelessly 
alike  that  I  began  to  despair  of  hitting  upon  the  right  knm^ker. 
It  oiuie  to  ray  mind  that  a  Hou'k  head  held  the  knocker,  Itecause 
I  had  compared  it  in  former  days  to  the  face  of  the  mamma  Hogg 
herself;  but,  upon  insjKvtIng  the  km»ckcrs,  they  all  had  lions* 
heads.  What  was  to  be  done  ?  "I  will  try  what  Fate  will 
do  for  me,"  thought  I.  So,  judging  that  I  was  somewhere  near 
the  spot,  I  boldly  walkeil  up  to  a  dtmr,  und  gave  a  knock 
which,  1  rememl)cro4]  to  have  been  told,  indicated  a  man  of 
consequence,  and,  as  it  tuniud  out,  I  was  not  mistaken.  The 
door  was  opened,  not  by  a  well-dressed  servant,  as  it  used  to  be, 
but  by  QU  old  woman,  who  was  so  surprised  at  seeing  my 
strange  figure  that  she  would  have  shut  it  in  my  face  had  I  nut 
quickly  exclaimrd, 

*'  Is  Mr.  Hogg  at  home  ?" 

"  Mr.  Hogg !"  she  exclaimed,  in  an  asttmiahed  voice.  "  Mr. 
Hogg  has  been  dead  ever  so  long.  Can't  you  sec  by  the  hatch- 
ment ?"  Upon  which  she  poiuled  to  a  paiutintf  fixed  upon  the 
outside  of  the  house,  which  exj)tuine(l  to  me,  wluit  I  had  never 
Vnown  before,  that,  when  an  Rnglishmnn  dies,  it  is  the  custom 
to  make  a  painting,  as  I  supposed,  explanatory  of  the  history  of 
his  life  ;  for,  afterwards,  in  conlenij)laliiig  the  said  performance, 
I  remarked  a  boar's  hend  at  the  top,  whilst  certain  little  swine 
seemed  to  be  scattered  about,  evidently  indicating  the  name  and 
origin  of  the  family. 

"  But  Mrs.  Hogg  is  not  dead  too  ?^  said  I ;  •*  where  is  she, 
and  Mrs.  Figsby?" 

"  La!  sir;  you  're  the  Persian  prince,  I  declare,"  said  the 
old  woman,  ^'of  whom  we  all  talk  so  much  about.**  Upon 
vhich,  she  immediately  undertook  to  give  me  a  history  of  the 
family  since  I  had  left  Kngluiid.  The  father  Hogg,  it  aeems, 
bad  died  not  many  months  ago  of  apoplexy;  his  widow  was 
living  in  a  neighl>uuring  Ktreet,  in  a  small  house,  with  her  eldest' 
daughter,  who  was  still  unmarried.  Mrs.  Figsby  (ala.s  >  my 
own  Bessy !)  occupied  a  handiome  house  nearly  np|Joftite  to 
the  one  at  the  duor  of  which  I  now  stood,  and  wliieh  the  old 
woman  potntetl  out  to  roe ;  the  youngest  daughter  had  married, 
and  lived  in  the  country. 

Leuvini;  the  old  woman,  I  immediately  crossed  the  street, 
and  knocked  at  the  Figsby  gale,  not  without  a  certain  ])nlpitn- 
lion  of  the  heart.  It  was  opened  by  a  brilliantly-dressed  servant 
in  a  gaudy  kuhat,  with  a  thick  paste  of  white  du^t  upon  his 
head,  and  a  bunch  of  rones  as  thick  as  tcut-ro[)es  at  his  shoul- 
der.   Two  others  stood  in  the  hall. 
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'*  U  Mn.  Figsby  at  home,  by  the  blessing  of  the  Prophet  ?* 
said  I. 

He  said  '*  Yps."  with  hesilalion,  eyi'ing  me  well  from  head  to 
fool;  and,  delivering  me  over  to  the  keeping  of  another  umu 
ffithouC  a  kaiaai,  1  was  walked  up  stairs.  When  we  came  to 
the  head  of  the  stairs,  he  slopped,  and  aiiked, 

"  Who  shall  I  «iy  ?" 

"  Mirza  Hajji  Baba,"  I  answered,  recollecting  well  the  whole 
ceremonial. 

UpoD  which  he  opened  the  door,  and  exclaimed  aloud,  as  well 
as  i  could  understand,  "Mister  Hulchalmby,"— or  some  such 
name. 

"  Mister  who  Y"  exclaimed  a  female  wiihin,  whom,  when  I  en- 
tered, I  immediately  recogniHed  to  be  my  fonner  love,  the  moon- 
faced  BeMV.  But,  oh  !  now  different  from  the  lovely  Bessy  I 
had  known  her  !  Instead  of  that  light  cypress- walsted  figure 
which  had  charmnl  me  m>  much,  the  was  now  grown  into  a  wo- 
man fal  enough  (o  \k  a  Turk's  wife.  Her  cheeks  were  round- 
ed into  coarse  cushions,  behind  wliich  reposed  her  almost  se- 
cluded eyes.  The  beautiful  throat  uf  former  days  wan  Rcolloped 
into  graduated  ridges ;  and  those  arms,  which  formerlv  were 
lovely  by  themselves,  were  now  so  bound  over  with  broad  belts 
of  golden  bracelets,  that  they  looked  like  the  well-fliled  hof>ps 
of  a  wine-cask.  The  hair,  which  flowed  in  ringlets  over  her 
brow  and  down  her  cheeks,  was  now  confined  to  two  lumps  of 
curl-s  which  were  placed  in  a  dense  cluster  on  either  aide  of  her 
forehead  ;  and  her  whole  person,  which  formerly  gave  her  the 
appearance  of  a  Peri,  now  exhibited  a  surface  agreeable  only  to 
the  silk>mercer  and  the  milliner  who  were  called  upon  lo  clothe  it. 

A  faint  blush  threw  itself  out  over  her  forehead  when  she 
perceivetl  me,  and  lilie  immediately  came  forward  witfi  her  hand 
extoidcd,  and  weIcome<l  me  hack  to  her  country  with  great  nin- 
ceiity.  She  expressed  all  sorts  of  surprise's  at  seeing  me,  parti- 
cularly as  1  had  never  been  announced  in  the  public  news- 
papers ;  assured  me  that  Mr.  Kigsby,  who  was  not  at  home« 
would  be  delighted  to  sec  me;  wnt  for  her  children,  and  ex- 
hibited a  vast  nundMT  to  me  of  all  sizes,  boys  and  girls  ;  and 
repeated  to  me  what  I  had  Just  heard  from  the  old  woman,  the 
circumstances  in  which  hor  family  were  placed. 

I  expressed  my  satisfaction  at  seeing  her  so  richly  circum- 
ftanccd  in  the  world,  and  that  she  should  have  made  a  marriage 
with  a  man  who  seemed  to  be  a  favourite  of  Fortune,  and  whose 
luck  apiK'are<l  lo  lie  ever  on  the  rise.  At  this  she  sighed,  and 
her  features  assumed  a  saddened  expression. 

"  Twas  true,"  she  haid,  "  that  Kigsby  could  not  complain, 
Bod  that,  OS  long  as  it  tasted,  it  was  all  very  well.  Bui,  prince  .'" 
ahe  exclaimed,  "  this  is  not  the  country  you  once  knew  it  to  be ! 
Things  are  sadly  altered  !  The  people  have  got  a  reform,  'tis 
true  ;  and  figbby  is  rejoiced,  and  hopes  to  be  returned  for  Mary- 
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sidered  tliat,  notwithstanding  the  flourishing  extmor  of  thinjfs, 
and  the  general  apncarances  of  prosperity  which  had  struck,  m)' 
eyes,  there  might  i>e  truih  in  the  rumours  wlych  hod  beeu  bo 
current  in  Persia,  that  EngUnd  was  declining  fast  in  great- 
ness, and  was  on  lh«  brink  of  ruin.  I  had  occasionally  »eeu 
madnifn  in  my  tiwn  ciiuntry,  from  whose  brain  all  sense  had 
fled  when  their  nnnds  were  bent  upon  a  particular  subject, 
but  who  RtitI  u|}on  citiiurs  wcru  rational,  and  acted  Liki::  souc 
men.  "  May  not  that  be  the  case  here?"  thought  I ;  "and,  if 
all  the  nation  has  run  mad  by  one  common  CDOscnt  upon  this 
tl(»ire  of  change,  they  may  have  sapped  the  fuiuiduiion  of  their 
real  happiness  and  prosperity,  although  they  aliU  build  filK 
houses  and  exhibit  resplfridenl  shops." 

I  deter  in  inixl,  in  confurmity  tJ  niy  instructions  from  the 
asylum  of  the  universe,  to  present  my  letters  to  the  Knglish 
vizier ;  to  have  a  conversation  with  him,  and  then  to  settle  whe- 
ther I  should  deliver  the  fortunate  letter,  of  which  I  was  the 
bearer,  from  the  king  of  kings  to  the  King  of  England.  Accor- 
dingly, I  proceeded  to  a  certain  dark  and  obscure  street,  where, 
on  former  ocensiona,  1  recollected  the  sovereign  had  ordered  his 
vizier  to   receive  the  ambassadors  and   ministers  of   foreign 

rwers,  Bud  thereto  transact  their  business,  and,  sure  enough, 
found  things  just  as  I  had  left  them;  thus  far  there  had 
been  no  reform.  1  found  no  parade  of  guards,  executioners, 
officers,  or  heralds;  but  one  little  nimi  seated  in  a  great  leather 
chair,  and  through  his  interference  I  was  inti"oduced  into  a 
dark  room,  without  a  single  word  of  welcome  lieing  said,  not 
even  "  Good  morning,"  and  "  Fine  day  ;■*  and  there  I  was  left 
until  ttic  vizier  coulu  speak  to  me. 

I  waited  what  appeare<1  to  me  a  long  lime, — quite  long  enough 
to  cunsider,  if  this  was  an  English  palace,  what  must  be  an 
English  prison!  At  lengdi  another  inlidcl  invited  me  to  fol- 
low him,  «n<i,  after  having  lioen  paraded  through  a  few  rooms, 
I  found  myself  in  the  presence  of  one  whom  1  (irst  took  for  the 
vizier,  but  who  1  soon  found  was  only  his  deputy.  He  was  very 
kind  and  civil,  and  asked  my  business  in  courteoiiA  languagt*; 
u)Km  which  1  (old  him  that  1  was  just  arrived  from  the  foot  f^ 
the  Persian  throne,  and  was  the  hearer  of  a  letter  to  ihe  I'^ng- 
lish  vizier,  as  well  as  to  his  royal  master.  He  sccnutl  pleased  at 
this  information;  but  lie  asked  me  a  t^uestion  which  made  tlie 
wind  fly  out  of  my  liead. 

"Pray,  ajr,"  tatd  he,  **do  you  bring  ua  any  letter  from 
our  minister  in  Persia  ?  I  do  nut  thinK.  that  we  have  been 
apprised  of  your  mission." 

Upon  this  1  stroked  down  my  beard,  and,  searching  in  tht^ 
depths  of  my  wit  for  a  ready  answer,  1  answered  that  I  was 
tiespatchetl  from  the  imf>eriul  stirrup  as  a  courier,  and  not  as  a 
minister.  "  1  have  no  letter  but  this;"  upim  which  I  drew  from 
my  breast  the  grand  vizier's  letter,  which  I  dehveretl  into  his 
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He  was  at  a  loss  whilst  he  unrnlttMl  i(,  tor  he  cxi- 

drntly  <ti(l  not  know  the  tnn  from  the  bottom;  and  all  coin- 

■     municution  must  have  ceusecl  Iwtwtvn  us,  had  1  not  posst'sst'il 

V    I^i-'  IranslBlion,  which   I    had   |)nidu-iuly  ruiisL-d  to  be  madt;  at 

Tabriz  by  one  of  my  own  countrymen  who  had  received  his 

■  education  in  Bnglaml. 
This,  the  vizier's  deputy  read  orcr  very  attentively ;  and,  as  lie 
read,  1  observed  certain  smiles  break  out  on  iiiti  features,  from 
which  I  augured  favourably.  He  then  desireil  me  In  unit,  whilst 
be  loot  up  the  papers,  ancl  left  the  riK>m  to  lay  them  before  his 
chief,  saying  not  a  worti  uf  his  own  opinion  upon  their  content*. 

■  He  soon  returned,  and,  a^kt^^  me  to  follow,  he  leil  itie  way 
into  an  adjacent  rixttn,  where  I  found  (he  Kn^lish  vizier  in 
person.  The  apj>earance  and  matnuTH  of  this  perwnage  wera 
full  of  charm ;  anil,  ulLhou<>h  a  man  in  his  high  otHce  had 
usually  the  i»wer  of  awiii^  me  into  fear  and  diffidence  of 
mysi'lf,  still  1  felt  no  other  seiistttions  than  what  were  agreeable 
^  when  he  addressed  nie. 

H      **  I  hare  l)een  reading  Htran;i;e  things  in  this  letter,"  said  the 

^"  Tizier.     *'  I  am  informed  that  uiy  tx>untry  is  on   the  brink  of 

ruin,  and  that  his   nuijesty  th<^  Shah,  apprehending  disaster 

mij^ht  accrue  to  my  own  sovereign,  has  been  pleaded  to  o0er 

him  an  asylum  at  his  gate." 

"  That'is,  in  truth,  the  object  of  my  mission,"  said  I.    "You 

■  liavc  spoken  right." 
"  But  how,"  said  the  vizier,  "  has  this  information  travelleiJ 
to  Persia.'     It  is  new  to  nio,  as  it  is,  I  l>eHeve,  to  every  mem- 
ber of  bis  majestv's  governmonl." 

I"  How  do  I  know  r'"  I  answered,  with  some  little  confusion ; 
fur,  in  truth,  I  be<ran  to  fc>fl  tliat  I  had  come  U|>i)n  a  fool's 
cmuid,  and  was  about  to  swallow  much  abotnination.  '*Our 
news  in  Persia  is  nut  printed  every  day  upon  paper  as  it  is 
here,  but  comes  to  us  as  it  may  please  the  will  of  Allah  ! 
The  asylum  of  the  universe,  upon  whom  U.-  blesMngs!  who 
knows  all,  and  does  all  for  i)ie  giMHl  of  his  Gubject^,  was  con- 
vinccd  of  the  fact ;  the  same  was  confirmed  hy  all  strangers 
arriving  at  his  imperial  gate;  and  it  was  annomiccd  by  the 
Knglish  miin'ster  himself  that  a  ^rcat  change  v,:is  iiboiit  to 
take  place  in  his  country ;  that  old  counsels,  which  had  been 
fiiltnwed  since  the  recollection  of  the  most  ancient  greybeards  of 
the  eouutry,  wen*  about  to  lie  nt>oti&lK-d  and  replaced  by  new; 
ontl  that  a  cfrt.iin  thing,  callr»l  Peo])le,  whether  nmu  or  beast 
we  never  could  dii>cover,  was  on  the  point  of  obtaining  BUprx*- 
BiBcy,  and  despoiling  yiuir  reverend  nmnarch,  for  whom  the 
[king  of  kings  entertains  the  highest  friendship,  of  his  ancient 
tlitary  tlirone." 

Your  news,"  oliscrvixl  ihc  vizier,  "  was  partly  right,  ant) 
portly  fa'w.  That  a  ebauge  has  taken  place  in  the  govern- 
nirnl   of  this  country,"  soitl   he,  "is  true;  and  our  mintsler's 
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words  are  cuufirmed.     A  cJiangv  bas  taken  place ;  but  change 
docii  not  Rr^uf  tnlal  destruction.^ 

Recollecting  that  I  was  here  at  the  fountain-head  of  io- 
formation,  and  that  the  vizier'n  vonis  were  words  to  be  re- 
|>pateil  to  the  king  of  Lings,  I  iuqtiirfd,  "As  1  aoi  Ic-ts  than 
the  ]t>ast,  may  it  pleaHe  )'ou  to  iniorm  your  slave  what  is  this 
clianiie?" 

"The  principal  change  has  been  in  giving  the  people  a  better 
means  tlian  they  had  before  of  making  their  wishes  known 
thr«iu;j;h  their  representativi-s.  You  know,  of  cuurte,"  said  he, 
•'  what  our  '  parliament '  means  ?" 

"  Ves,"  said  I.  "I  believe  I  am  right  In  saytng  that  a 
represcnlAttve  means  a  man  wlin  is  &up|xjse<l  to  ha  a.  concen- 
trated efisencc  of  the  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands  of  those 
who  choose  him;  and  that  he  cric«  out  'black'  or  *  white' as 
tlie  fit  seizes  him.  A  collection  of  kucIi  men  means  a  parliament." 

**  You  have  a  tolr.rahlc  notion  of  what  I  mean,"  said  the 
vizier,  smiling.  "Now,  certain  of  tliew  representatives  could 
only  cry  out  *  black'  or  *  white '  as  it  chooaed  to  please,  not 
themselves,  but  certain  khans  or  omrahs  of  our  country,  who 
■ent  them  instead  of  the  people.  That  is  the  principal  change 
we  have  made." 

"I  understand — I  understand!**  I  exclaimed,  as  if  a  new 
light  had  opened  ujjon  me.  *' The  ouiralif,  therefore,  are  dis- 
pleased, and  cry  out  '  Ruin  !'  and  the  i)eop!e  arc  overjoyed,  and 
cry  out,  •  We  are  sovereigns  ;'  and  both  arc  wrong." 

The  vizier  seemed  greatly  amused  with  my  great  discoverv, 
and  then  entered  into  certain  lung  explanations  concerning  the 
various  topics  which  I  had  heard  discussed  between  the  smooth 
and  rough  intidets  whom  1  had  met  iu  the  coach,  and  which 
only  tende<)  to  obscure  the  great  conclusion  to  which  I  had 
come  by  the  light  of  my  own  wit.  1  allowed  him  to  talk,  and 
he  secnied  pleaai'd  to  do  so,  as  if  he  wen?  defending  himself  from 
imputations,  and  of  which,  in  truth,  I  understood  not  one  word. 
However,  he  seemed  amazingly  struck,  when,  in  rising  to  go,  1 
said, 

*'  It  is  plain,  then,  that  some  great  mistake  has  been  com- 
mitted  somewhere  ;  otherwise,  why  should  this  great  coun- 
try be  su  terribly  torn  from  one  end  of  it  to  the  other  by 
animosiiies,  which  seem  to  have  led  it  to  the  brink  of  an- 
archv  ?" 

'*^'o  great  change,"  sud  he,  "can  take  place  without  pro- 
duciug  a  great  shoci.  of  interests  and  opinions,  and  consequent- 
ly siiimusities." 

"  And  that  is  just  what  a  good  and  wise  gDvernmrai  ought  to 
oToid,"  said  1.  '*  Our  Shsh  is  called  ZU  Aftah,  the  Shai£>w  of 
the  Almighty;  aud,  according  to  the  saying  of  one  of  our  an- 
cieoi  nges,  the  acts  of  a  king  oueht  to  follow  the  Kome  ctiurse 
prrcfivante  in  the  dispensations  of  Providence,  and  in  the  laws  by 
\«hich  God,  the  great  and  good,  dirwis  the  fates  of  his  crealuicc 
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All  changes  in  ^verninent  ought  to  be  as  gradual  as  changes  in 
the  neasons.  If  a  great  change  takes  |>luce  withniit  a  previous 
tH^paration  of  the  prople's  niiml?,  ami  an  almost  impcrcepti' 
me  one  in  their  habits,  of  course  the  sudiltn  Iraiisilion  will 
prrwliice  a  shock  so  violent,  that  ihe  mischief  may  perhaps  he 
without  remedy.  !f,  during  the  heatsi  of  sunimep,  the  Almightj' 
were  to  give  this  globe  a  sudden  accelerated  turn,  ami  throw  us 
at  once  into  the  snow*  of  winter,  the  effocta  might  almost  pro- 
duce sudden  death  upon  one  half  of  his  creatures;  but  he 
allows  the  intervening  autumn  gradually  to  blend  the  two  ex- 
tremes, and  thus  producen  a  healthy  action  in  the  operations  of 
nature." 

He  dtti  not  lieem  so  nitich  struck  by  the  wisdom  of  this  sjieecH 
08  I  wa«,  and  I  was  about  heaving  him,  when  1  m.-oliorlfd 
the  letter  with  which  I  was  charged  from  the  Shah^eii-^fiahy 
the  king  of  kings,  and  asked  when  I  should  driver  it.  Hl> 
pauiied  a  little  in  thought,  and  thon  said, 

"  Perhaps  it  may  be  as  wtll  that  we  hear  Komething  from  our 
ininiHter  in  Persia  before  you  deliver  yoiir  letter.^  Upon 
which,  sMfing  that  my  countennnce  was  turned  upside  down, 
he  said,  with  great  Kindness  of  manner,  "There  will  be  no 
harm  done  if  you  deliver  it  immediately.  The  King  of  Kngland 
is  ready  to  receive  the  application  of  every  one,  from  the  i>ea!iant 
in  the  field  to  the  greatest  potentate." 


MY    UNCLE. 

A    rflAUMeS'T. 

11 1  kv|>t »  store, 
A  place  of  refuse  to  whivh  dt  miitlil  iiy 
III  the  dntk  hour  of  bleak  iidierMy, 
Wben  iunahin«  fn«nds,like  sumiDer  binls,  had  flown. 
He  WHS  mikEn filing**  shield, — a  ^oiKlly  niun  ! 
In  fact,  no  ktnd  3  !^oul  could  acnrce  be  found ; 
Vor  lie  would  knd  lo  any  gntrelc««  wight 
A  sum  of  money,  and  would  ti«ver  uk 
His  bofid  or  t»ll,  oi^  evpii  s»y  "  Ite  itiic 
To  pay  IDC  ilii*  again  next  week,  or  so.'* 
lit  ittvr  travai  «  debtor  in  bit  life  ! 

•  •••«• 

Around  hit  houw,  in  many  a  cnodly  pile, 
All  torts  of  wires  wer«  rantied  in  order  nirr, 
StwM,  hstf,  gml-coals,  and  gown*,  wjili  in^ny  paira 
Of  cenain  pans  ordren  (not  |iaoUltiant), 
Which,  U  is  said,  tocDe  married  fetnaJes  wtar. 

Above  lit*  door 
InfHinf^Iy  urcre  liung  lhr«e  golden  InJb, 
As  if  to  My, "  Who  |>i:nnyli;i«  would  go?" 
][eT«  ii  a  hankinK-Houne,  Mlieii<:e  vttry  man 
Who  bos  an  lUlicM  to  Irani  bt-hind, 
Mity  draw  for  cash,  nor  fear  bis  cheque  unpaid. 

Ah  me!  full  many  an  ungrateful  wiglit 
In  ihi*  same  iiore.  without  a  sish  ur  i*4r. 
Parted  hu  tetom  J'rtmdf  altho'  he  knew 
Thai  friend  must  dvTi>U  amoag  die  mmud/fmrd. 
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WHY  TFIE  WIND  BLOV.S  ROUND  ST.  PAUL'S. 
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Whoever  lias  walked  round  Sl  Pnut'scluirch-ynrd  must  have  liad 
goud  evidence  of  the  wimi  hwg  al^-ays  boisterous  ther^:',  un  the  most 
liulniy  day  i3t'B|iring,  in  fuitimciU  tuuru  Kuliry  tiour,  in  nutuinn's  bradiig 
limi-,  or  in  winter's  chilling  uir  ;  all  liiluK  uud  every  Hcution  hear  strong 
tCRtinicHi)'  that  the  wind  is  ever  lilowiiig  tiiere,  not  in  these  gentle 
galsR  tlial  love  to  pluy  uud  wanton  round  olher  edifices,  but  in  such 
rude,  boisterous  burstings,  tliiit  the  imveller  is  fain  to  look  to  his  foot- 
ing, and  piit  up  with  a  woir  which  is  neither  to  he  piirricd  nor  rolum- 
ccf.  I  cannot  ti:(  the  precise  dale,  but  it  was  during  the  lost  century, 
thai  n  bit  of  a  bree?.e  was  kicked  up  in  the  higher  eirclcs  among  the 
Winds;  and.  from  the  strife  that  ensued,  more  serioiis  conscqucnccn 
seemed  to  llircflten  than  were  at  first  npiirehcndcd.  W  hetlur  the 
East  was  intent  on  goinji  wesiward,  or  the  North  determined  on  veer- 
iof;  to  the  f<uuth,  is  of  trifling  import.  From  wordii  the  disputaiitt! 
nearly  came  lo  Nowa,  and  the  weal hereO|irkii  were  Mdly  put  lo  their 
shifts  during  all  the  changes  that  occurred:  (hose  who  evitsulted 
them  fuiuid  )iow  little  attention  vtus  jiaid  to  the  cardinal  |)oint», 
which  from  time  ininiemurial  liad  been  cotiHidered  their  cardinal  vir- 
tueii ;  in  shurt,  it  was  impoesiblu  to  tell  which  «£iy  the  wind  lay.  No- 
thing was  to  be  beard  among  tUcm  but  wranglings,  wailiiige,  mid 
contentions. 

"  As  for  you,"  roared  otd  Boreos,  addreesing  n  tnild-looking  indivi- 
dual iicrFonifylnp  ihe  South  wind,  "a  pt-or,  tnfr,  eflVminiite  erealure, 
only  fit  lo  breathe  o'er  a  bod  of  violets,  what,  in  the  name  of  all  that  *s 
trifling,  can  you  possibly  presume  to  know  ?" 

"1  mny  not  be  so  blittT  as  you,  nor  to  execllent  a  bidly,"  rejdiecl 
the  other  ;  "  yet  I  flatter  myself  that  1  am  euually  esteemed  by  man- 
kind." 

"  Doubtless  I  by  otd  maids,  invalids,  and  anglers." 

"  And  I  prefer  their  welcome  to  the  maledictions  bo  lavishly  beap- 
ed  upon  you,  by  the  aged,  the  gouty,  and  the  Buffering,"  wa»  the  re- 
joiader. 

"Ficl  fie!"  lisped  the  West  wind,  an  extjuisile  of  the  most  exclu- 
sive order.  "If  you  perfist,  I  shall  positively  arraign  you  at  the  bar 
of  good  breeding  and  fashion." 

" Whieli  I  believe  is  not  situated  ou  mjriiide Tcaiplc-bor," exclaim- 
ed the  East,  ill  a  lone  that  reminded  one  of  the  ec|uinM\. 

"  Your  intimacy  wiili  the  bar  is  conHned  to  ihe  Old  Bailey,"  cbir> 
ruped  hia  opponent,  who  commenced, 

"  Cease  rude  Boreas,  blusUring  rmiler : 
List  ye." 

At  thi»  personal  attack  the  N'onh  looked  particularly  black,  ai 
the  Kast  iii.aw  with  inrreased  violence. 

•'How  ibc  puppy  sciuallfil"  said  the  latter,  in  refvrcDcc  la  the 
linging. 
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"  n«tber  more  melodious  than  your  howling,"  replied  the  tormeil- 
lor;  fur  tlir  Weet  wind  is  occasionuJIy  pretty  sharp  when  its  powers 
«re  cxurted. 

WitU  this  slight  sriecimen  you  may  suppose  that  the  Winds  began 
to  get  very  liigli ;  ill-natured  replies  followed  angry  reniorks  ;  while 
tlie  Bust  H'ilid  distributed  his  usual  cuiUuff  rctoris  with  unsparing 
profusion.  In  short,  the  only  subject  on  which  rhcy  njipcared  agreed 
WM  to  perform  "  TfiL>  Storm,"  a/t  iihitum,  with  hail  and  rain  ac- 
conipanimenu.  There  is  an  old  adage,  "as  husy  as  the  Devil  in  a 
high  wind  :''  how  busy  that  may  be,  let  othen  determine;  but  truly 
his  Satanic  Maje«iy  vas<  never  more  occupied  than  on  thi^  memora* 
ble  OOCEuion,  tor  he  Reoniied  to  have  poiUe«i>ed  the  contending  jiarties 
with  an  iniptacable  spirit  uf  oppuMititfri,  and  contrivtd  to  divide  hi*  in- 
fluence so  inipartiiilly  Ihitt  eiicli  phiyid  Hie  very  devil  willi  the  other. 
Mhen  the  uproar  htid  NuHiciently  «ubiide<l  to  permit  observation,  it 
wan  rlvurly  iippurent  that  the  North,  as  wo»  liiii  woiH,  rather  sided 
with  the  East,  and  the  South  as  plainly  inclined  to  the  West ;  so, 
after  amusing  him»elf  with  their  diflerencesi,  the  crafty  instigator  of  Ute 
feud  proposed  that  the  atTair  should  be  pcrudtted  to  blow  over,  and, 
by  way  of  cooling  thcineelves,  that  the  four  Winds  should  accompany 
him  on  a  stroll  through  London  streets,  lowartU  the  City;  where  he 
promtsed  ihcni  plenty  of  ndventurcs.  with  many  sights  worthy  their 
atlenticMi.  Afti-r  a  few  more  g\ists  of  passion  exhibited  by  the  Nurtli 
und  Kiut,  venting  their  spite  upon  ihcir  more  pciirefiil  opponents, 
the  party  set  forth  on  their  rnmblc,  with  somethinglike  outward  de- 
cency of  demeanour,  although  opposition  and  dissntisfaction  were 
rankling  in  their  hearts.  Their  cicerone  pointed  to  a  plot  of  ground 
in  l^lyde  I'ark. 

"  iicre,"  said  he,  "  will  be  erected  an  imperishable  monument  to 
that  greatest  of  modern  heroes,  the  vtetur  of  a  hundred  figlits.  In 
every  land  »liall   his  matchless  deeds  be  known,  and  bis  tame  pro- 

doimed  by " 

"Tlie  four  Winds!"  excltumed  they  all 

"  Yonder  will  be  his  town-residence,"  resumed  their  guide*  "the 
KVcely  less  than  princely  mansion  nf  the  nation's  idol ;  yet,  so 
Vfunncent  is  popularity,  and  so  gre:it  is  the  distinction  between  rivil 
matters  and  mihlarV}  that  coming  years  will  display  big  windows 
barricaded  ogaiitsc  the  assaults  of  that  people  wliose  opinions  arc  uti 

dcmgciible  OA  tbc " 

'•  What?"  said   his  hearers  in  a  breath,   ready   to    take  ofFencc 
abould  he  indulge  in  any  perantui/  allusion. 
•*As  chttnge:il>lc  as — as  tlie  weather." 

**0h!''  exclaimed  the  FnftL,  with  u  slgniBcant  whistle,  lliat  sounded 
Tery  like  the  blast  of  a  war-trumpet. 

Tliey  walked  some  distance  without  further  remark,  utttil  reaching 
PalUMall. 

*'Thii,*'  laid  the  Devi),  directing  their  attention  to  a  range  of 
buihlings  on  tlie  right,  "  this  will  ere  long  di«ipp»,*ar.  Of  Von  regal 
liuhitiition,  the  scene  of  revelry  und  delight,  nut  u  vestige  will  remain  ; 
vast  local  impro%enienit  will  be  completed,  miignilicenl  residences 
rrectetl  ;  and  here  a  lofiy  column  shall  be  mised,  on  whose  '  tall  pillar, 
pfliiitrng  10  the  kkicK,' ttdl  be  placed  the  statue  of  n^ princely  com- 
mander  " 
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'<  WTio  will  (loubttcsi  be  highi^  iadeUtd  to  (he  people,"  obterwtl 
the  North,  in  hi«  rao^t  unpleasant  manner. 

"  And  wlist  may  be  that  heavy- looking  temple  opposite?"  iDquired 
tlie  £a»t,  pointing  to  the  Opera-house. 

"  That  is  celebrated  as  tlie  resort  of  beauty,  rank,  wealth,  and 
Tachion. " 

Here  the  VVe>t  wind  nctddud  his  asuent.  as  if  perfectly  copnisant  of 
atl'uirfi  so  panicularly  upper laJniti)!  to  hix  quarter  of  l\w  melrojioli^ 

"  WliL-rc  tile  aristocracy  of  this  kingdom  a^gemble  to  Invtch  their 
wealth  and  favours  on  foreign  artistes,  as  ihey  are  called,  while  native 
industry  and  talent  are  neglected  and  unri'quited.  But  my  senti- 
mentality outruns  my  prudence  ;  /  patronise  the  Opera,  notwilb- 
ttanding,"  aaid  the  Devih 
"  And  I,"  ftnid  the  West. 

Continuing  their  pcrarabulation,  they  reached  the  present  site  of 
Wflterloo-bridRc. 

"  A  Aplcndid  structure,"  observed  their  conductor,  "  will  here  iipan 
thnt  mighty  stream,  on  whose  wave»  Ho»t  a  thousand  argoues 
I'reighled  with  rifhes  from  every  distant  lumL     S]iecul«tii>n  will  »o«n 

furnixh  menus  sufficient  for  the  enlcrpriee,  and " 

''The  pi'otiu?"  intjuired  old  Eureus,  too  far  nortti  to  lose  eight  of 
the  main  chnnce. 

"Will  be  sliitrcd  among  the  subscribers." 
"  By  what  rule?" 
"  Short ^Wmoa"  was  the  answer. 

*' This  building  on  the  right  is  Somerset  House,  Mliere  the  Koyal 
Aciidrmy  Iu)1([h  its  annual  cxhihilion  of  British  artists,  ut  which  per- 
Nonii  ]iHy  a  shillinp  tu  view-  their  own  pnnrailn  that  have  cost  ntoftt 
exorbitant  Riims.  if  piiinted  hy  popular  prnfp!s»orii  of  the  art." 

"  A  noble  inntiliition,"  said  tlie  South,  in  simplicity  of  ioul,  "  ar>d 
most  encouraging  to  rising  talent-" 
"  Very,"  was  the  devilish  dry  reply. 

"  And  where  ynung  exhtbitore  nave  fine  opportunities  affordetl 
them  to  profil  by  the  experience,  skill,  and  fostering  core  of  their  su- 
perior*." 

"  Exactly,"  said  the  Devil,  with  a  malicious  smile.  "In  llie  or* 
rangement  and  distribution  of  the  pictures  the  eommitlee  sliow  an 
inlimatu  knowledge  of  '  light  and  shade,'  wliith  is  particularly  ia- 
Rtructive  to  others.  They  appropriate  utl  the  '  light"  to  their  own  pic- 
tures, and  the'shade'  to  their  neighbours'.  Yonder  dirty-looking  gate 
is  Temp!e*bar,  where  in  the  olden  time  traitors'  headn  stood  in  goodly 
row.as  plentiful  as  itie  portraits  in  the  Kxhibition,  only  that  the  '  hodies' 
never  eamc  lo  nwn  them.  But" — and  here  the  Devil  sighed  like  a 
furnace — "  innovation  and  improvement  have  destroyed  uU  venerable 
euKtoms." 

So,  venting  his  regrets,  tliey  journeyed   down  ricct-atrcct.  when 
the  attention  of  the  gentle  ^jouth  was  attracted  to  tlte  targe  gloomy 
edifice  which  is  so  prominent  in  that  locality. 
"  Ah  ;"  xaid  iheir  guide,  "  that  is  the  Fleet." 

"  Where?"  s;iid  the  Last,  springing  up  at  the  idea  of  stilT  brcexc* 
and  swclliDe  snils;  "  I  Fee  no  Fhijis." 

*•  Yet  there  is  no  lack  of  trnfi,  I  promise  y«rti,"  reptti-d  the  Devil. 
"  One  of  the  considerate  laws  ol'  this  realm  dednrcs  that  a  debtor 
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sliall  pay  in  iierson  wlmi  he  Ik  ddicient  in  pocket :  a  sapient  metliml 
toman  hia  Majesty's  ^eet,  and  as  pretty  a  piece  of  legislation  as/ 
would  prupo)>e." 

Turning  rrom  tlie  prinon  and  its  Holid-lnoking  bnckwork,  the  first 
glimpfte  of  St.  Paul's  met  their  ndtonished  gnze.  The  itrangers  were 
enraptured  at  that  mighty  monument  of  man's  power  and  persw- 
verance.  After  surveying  the  exterior,  the  Winds  exprcii«cd  an  cagcr- 
Be«  to  view  the  inside  of  the  cathedral ;  but  tlieir  importunities  were 
n^atived  by  their  companion,  who  intimated  in  strong  termn  his 
repogntDce  to  such  a  proposition.  "  DcsidcH,"  he  ob^fned,  *'  which 
of  you  will  pay  the  twopence*  demanded  for  admission?  By-the-bye, 
do  ro«  the  favour  to  wait  here  a  few  uionicnte.  lioine  most  intimate 
And  particular  frieods  arc  now  assembled  at  the  Chapter  Colfee- 
bouse." 

"  Do  not  It-l  us  detain  you  unwillingly,"  growled  the  Norih. 
"  We  arc  much  indebted  for  your  i-arc  and  gutdunce,"  murmured 
the  Soutlu 

"1  feel  more  at  home  in  my  own  quarter  of  the  town,"  said  the 
East;  "  lei  me  prove  no  hindrance." 

*'  But  promise  me  to  remain,— rely  upon  my  apeedy  return,"  said 
the  Devil. 

"  Agreed  I"  roflred  the  Korth,  who  seemed  to  think  the  spot  a  good 
place  lo  m.ike  himself  heard. 

"  "then  I  depend  upon  your  awailing  my  coming.  For  tlie  present, 
farewell !" 

"  Au  Ttroirr'  iltped  the  West,  as  t]je  arch  deceiver  disappeared 
down  one  of  the  narrow  avenues  whieh  abound  in  that  locnhty. 

Well,  the  poor  Winds  went  whistling  up  iind  douiu  looking  at  the 
shops,  watching  the  crowd,  and  amusing  themselves  us  best  ihey 
couid  under  such  disagreeable  circumstances.  Tliey  made  several 
rounds  of  the  church,  the  hands  of  the  clock  made  several  rounds  of 
Uie  dial,  yet  the  absent  one  appeared  not :  and  their  palieuce  was 
nearly  cKhausted,  when  the  South  mndestly  offered  to  sini;  them  a 
song,  if  indeed  such  feeble  powers  could  lighten  the  time  and  tcssen 
their  suspense,  and  then  breathed  the  following  words  to  a  sofl  plain- 
live  air.- 

BOKO   OP    THR    SOUTH. 

t. 

1  lovp  lo  rcnm  where  (he  spio^-grores  waH 
Their  minted  sweets  o'er  the  frarmnt  nir. 

Where  onin)[»-bIonoini>  Ibeir  bri);lil  budu  lend 
To  weave  n  wreath  Tor  the  blushing  bjr ; 

And  1  waft  each  sliininc  ir«s«  aside 

llat  shades  the  brow  of  the  blooming  bride. 


I  love  lo  roam  at  the  sunset  liour. 
To  bnallie  TarewHl  Id  tlte  iiartin^  day. 

And  kiis  the  dew  rrom  each  sur-ht  flower, 
TIihI  cdt  wrfpi  ax  liv{hl  t^Ats  awjy. 

Oil !  I  woo  ihem  all  with  tny  iiofteal  si^hs. 

And  gently  wbiiper,— tliat  Love  Mrer  dies  t 
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"Enough!  enough!"  eruinblcil  ihe  V.mti  "I  cjinnot  nuslc  my 
time  in  hucIi  frivoUlits.     Where  is  the  fellow  nhn  hroiif,'hr  us  here?" 

*'  Ay  !"  Bald  ihe  Norih,  "ilucs  he  fancy  wc  have  nnihing  better  to 
oecupy  us  than  aticmllng  hie  (ileuaurc,  dancing  attendance?" 

Ar.d  thereat  t^je  watchers  became  mighty  imiwiicnt.  At  lenfjth 
iJiu  North  declurrd  that  lie  had  business  of  great  importance  that 
nifrlit  upon  the  cmist. 

"  What  fuoU  u't'  were  to  pled^  ourselves!  My  engagements  are 
hiipcrativf, — ^11  I  niuxt  I"  roared  he  with  vehemence, 

"And  I,"  iiddt-d  the  East,  with  simiUr  violence. 

"1  liavc  madt^  an  ai)[)ointment  in  Bond-Btre«!l."  muttered  the  West, 
mentioning  the   fashionable  lounge  of  that   period;  "moreover,  the 

Counters  of  IV expects  me  at  bur  parly.     I  am  irrevocably  bound 

to  the  countessi  and  would  not  disappoint  the  sweet  creature  for 
worhls." 

*'  1  ouinot  remain  atone  in  this  gloomy  place,"  sighed  the  South. 

"  Listen  I"  said  the  North,  puffing  himself  up  to  an  unusual  pompo- 
aity,  even  fur  liiui:  *'  1  have  a  plan  to  remedy  the  dilemma,  t  go, — 
tlidt  IB  iicttli-d.  You  three  can  e^ieily  find  un  excuuc  fur  my  ab- 
aeocc." 

•'And  mine,"  rried  the  East.  "Two  are  vct)*  good  company,— 
three  damp  convcr*atfon." 

"  As  I  have  nnrliin^  particuhir  to  commimicatc,  I  shall  follow  your 
example,"  itaid  the  West,  looking  significantty  at  the  East. 

"  I  was  assured  the  puppy  would  oppose  tnc,"  grunted  the  latter ; 
"  'tis  hU  constant  practice.' 

Thus  affairs  appeared  in  tolerable  train  for  a  repetition  of  the 
Ibrmer  bickering,  whtn  it  was  at  Inst  decided,  but  not  without  much 
turbulent  and  acrimonious  feeling,  that  eaeh  should  Mnit  in  turn,  and 
give  timely  notice  1u  the  others  ul*  the  truant's  arrival;  and  with  this 
umlcrstanding  they  si-pjruled,  leaving  one  on  guard.  It  is  hardly  ne* 
ccs^ry  to  btate  that  the  Devil  never  rc;ippeiirvd.  lie  utwuys  leaves 
hrs  votaries  in  Ihe  lurch  ;  lund  on  ihtii  ucciKioii  his  bnun  comiianions  at 
the  Chanter  gave  him  such  good  cheer,  that  he  forgot  the  poor 
winds,  who  hnvc  ever  since  been  alternately  looking,  but  in  vain,  for 
his  arrival.  To  tltcir  honour  be  it  told,  that  they  each  and  ever}'  one 
|>crforTiicd  his  promise  of  remaining  fur  a  stated  period,  neither  t;\- 
ccpting  the  boisterous  North,  the  cutting  East,  the  ftishionohle  West, 
nor  the  gentle  South.  Their  various  watchings  may  be  easily  distin- 
guished by  [heir  res|>ecti\c  degrees  nf  violence  m  the  itcighbourhood, 
and  to  this  very  hour  is  one  uf  Ihem  to  be  beard  either  roaring, 
blowing,  moaning,  or  sighing  for  their  cnianeijwlion.  And  tliis  nc* 
counts  for  the  fi)ct  uf  ihcir  constant  prcM-nce,  and  shows  why  "  TllK 

WIND  JILOWN   HUUMt  St.  I'aLL's." 

The  tradition  inculcales  a  ntorah  Had  the  four  Winds  pursued  the 
"  path  of  duly,"  Ihis  trial  had  been  spared  ihem ;  but  they  listened  lo 
the  tempter.  Let  ait  profit  by  their  cxamjilc:  Men,  as  well  an  Wiudt^, 

should  ■■  KKUI-  WITHIN  COMI'A&S." 


IM 
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Ak  artist — 'its  not  fair  to  tell  his  name ; 

B^it  iiTiv  whom  Fommp,  m  Wrfreakisl)  tricks, 
Sabiltd  wilh  leu  smilm  llian  kick.i. 
Man  to  ihe  fiainler's  honour,  anil  htr  alMny?,— 
Was  one  day  ile«p  eni^grd  on  his  ch^d'amirr, 
(A  piiimin^  worthy  of  the  Louvrr,) 
l)iiM  iiDrJ  Lfliaru^  the  theme, — 
lli«  *ubjecl  was  lin  eatliesi  boj^isli  dream  I 
And)  with  nn  eye  (o  colour,  btr^illh,  and  tone, 
He  iiaimed,  ikilfiilly  u  lie  was  able. 
The  i;ootl  ihirrga  on  the  rich  man's  Viblc, — 
Wjjhing  tlicy  wtn?,  no  doubt,  upon  hb  own ; 
W)i*n  siidilenly  his  hostess— beat  oremtvrta ! — 
Mail«  visible  bur  (i-utum, 
Ami  lo  this  world  our  ailitt  did  Awaken  : 
*'  A  i-fiilk'inun."  she  said,  "  rrom  iho  ntit  strrei, 
llail  Miiit  II  ifiirrMM  iri'.vtuj^v  in  u  hv^t, 
Wanting  a  likeness  taken." 
Tbf  artisi,  with  a  i-.ilmtw^»  oft  the  vfTvcl 
i ){ li'-'inp  which  we  don'r  expeci, 
Wip'd  nil  hi»  hrush«  cawfully  Rcd  cltwn, 
Dtillun'd  his  cont — n  real  wlitcli  once  had  been, — 
I'liC  on  his  hat,  and  with  uncoinmoR  sttvss 
Un  Ihc  add  reu. 

Wait  funh,  revolting  in  liis  nob 
llou  hit  ktnd  hoM-ns,  when  he'd  f^  Uiejob,— 
Ktiu)  iK-fore  thej>  jnpid  him  for  his  skill, — 
Would  let  him  add  a  littEe  to  Hie  bill. 

Ilo  found  a  fiunily  of  six  or  k*«d, 

All  grown-up  pegplc,  seated  in  a  row  ; 
There  might  be  seen  upoa  each  itux  a  Ica^ivii 

Of  recient,  and  of  tlecent  woe, 
Bui  that  ihe  artist,  whoAti  chief  caret 
Were  fii'd  opon  his  own  affairs, 
<>ai«d,  with  a  business  eyt,  to  be  arqinint^d 
W  liich  of  the  leren  wanted  to  be  painted. 

Ilut  a  young  lady  tovu  out  nrtiM  grcuted, 
SayiD|(,  in  wronb  of  ||;entlc*t  nin>i4-',  **  Ah  I— 
Pray,  Mr.  Ttiingo'ine,  be  Kated, — 
We  want  a  likcnevi  of  our  gnuidjaiM." 

Sncb  ctumces  Fortune  seldom  deigiu  tv  brin|; : 

Tlie  «fy  thine ! 

How  he  shoulil  like 

To  emulate  Vandyke  I 

Or,  milK-r— siil!  mora  glorious  ambition— 

To  i)4iut  tlie  head  tike  Titian, 

A  frot  old  head,  with  sdrer  sprinkled : 

A  face  all  seam'd  and  wrinklcil  :— 

TIic  painter's  heart  "nan  inwanily  rejoice ; 

Hut,  -I*  liv  |)(Mulr(i<d  un  thai  **  fiiii;  ohl  head," 
AiwUier  utler'd.  iii  n  m<iuriifiil  vour, 

"  Lui,  *ii,  he  '»  dwd  !" 
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He  artist  wis  perplex'd — the  case  was  alter'd : 

Distrust,  stiiT'd  up  by  doabt,  his  bocom  warps ; 
"  God  bless  my  soul  I"  he  folter'd ; 

*'  But,  surely,  you  can  let  me  see  the  corpse? 
An  artist  but  requires  a  hint : 
There  are  the  features — give  the  cheeks  a  tint — 
Paint  in  the  eyes — and,  though  the  task 's  a  hard  'un, 

You  11  find  the  thing,  1 11  swear. 
As  like  as  be  can, — no,  I  beg  your  pardon,— 

As  like  as  he  couU  stare  '■'* 

**  Alaa  I  alas !"  the  eldest  sister  sigh'd. 

And  then  she  sobb'd  and  cried, 

So  that  'twas  long  ere  she  again  could  apeak, — 

"  We  buried  him  last  week  I" 

The  painter  heaved  a  groan :  "  But,  surely,  madam. 
You  have  a  likeness  of  the  dear  deceased ; 
Some  youthful  face,  whose  ^  might  be  increased  T" 

"  No,  no, — we  haven't,  sir,  no  more  than  Adam ; 
Not  in  the  least!" 

This  was  the  strangest  thing  that  e'er  occurr'd  ; — 
"  You  'II  pardon  me,"  the  baffled  painter  cried  ; 

"  But,  realty,  I  must  say,  upon  my  word. 
You  migbt  have  sent  for  me  before  he  died." 

And  then  he  tura'd  to  the  surviving  tribe, — 

"  Can  you  describe 

But  a  few  items,  features,  shape,  and  hue? 

I  'II  wamnt,  I  'U  still  paint  the  likeness  true !" 

"  Why,  yes,  we  could  do  that,"  said  one :  "  let 's  see  j 

He  bad  a  rather  longish  nose,  like  me." 

*'  No,"  said  a  second;  'there  you're  wrong. 

His  nose  was  not  so  very  long.' 

"  Well,  well,"  pursued  the  first ;  "  his  eyes 

Were  rather  smaller  than  the  common  site." 

"  How  ?"  cried  a  third,  "how  ?— not  at  all ; 

Not  small — not  small  I" 

"  Well,  then,  an  oval  &ice,  extremely  fine." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  eldest  son, "  like  mine." 

The  painter  gazed  upon  him  in  despair* — 

The  fellow's  foce  was  square! 

*<  I  have  it,"  cried  another,  and  arose ; 

*'  But  wait  a  moment,  sir,"  and  out  she  goes. 

With  curiosity  the  artist  bum'd — 

"  What  vras  abe  gone  for !"  but  she  soon  retum'd. 

"  I  knew  from  what  Ihty  said,  to  expect  to  gain 

A  likeness  of  grandpa  was  quite  in  vain  ; 

But,  not  upon  that  point  to  dwell, 

I  have  got  something  here  will  do  as  well 

As  though  alive  he  for  bis  portrait  sat  I" 

So,  saying,  with  a  curtsey  low. 
She  from  behind,  with  much  parade  and  showj 

Presented  an  old  hat  1 

C.  W. 
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Or,  Sheb:hfs  of  Xaval  Life  during  tHe  War. 

BT   THR   OLD   SAItOR. 

No.  IV. 


"  Irnpnt*  it  not  n  crimp 
To  me,  or  loy  rmTt  passii^e,  thai  I  slide 
U'er  «iHe«ii  yeare."         •         •         • 

"  TiMTe '»  some  ill  planel  reigns  ; 
I  niu«t  be  palient  uU  lliv  tiCiL*vns  look 
Witti  an  upKl  more  favounble." 

SUAKSt'ElABE- 

TiiKRE  glides  tile  dflsliing  Spankaway  over  tlie  smooth  surfhcc  of 
ihc  ocean,  whilst,  close  in  her  wake,  moTcs  the  vanquished  Ilippnlito. 
The  damages  hnve  been  rc|Miirefl  so  as  to  he  scarcely  perceptible;  the 
shot-]iolc)t  huve  been  well  pl»K^cd  nnil  HOcured  ;  and  the  two  iVigaiex 
it[)fiear  more  like  consorts  on  «  cruise  ttiun  enemies  so  recently  en- 
giiui-il  in  deadly  strife.  The  breese  is  «  royal  brerjce  :  and  galliintly 
llie  beautiful  ships  are  splitting  the  yieldiug  waters,  whilst  the  watches 
are  employed  in  necessary  duties.  Near  the  tafTrail  of  the  Spank* 
awuy  gland  two  prominent  figures,  both  remarkably  fine-looking  men, 
who  migl:t  be  taken  for  brother  officers  but  for  the  difference  in  tlieir 
uniforms.  The  one  on  the  larboard  hand  has  his  head  erect,  his 
chest  thrown  forward,  hfs  lefl  hand  thrust  into  his  waistcoat,  and  his 
right  foot  in  advance  planted  firmly  on  the  deck;  he  is  indulging  in 
high-wrought  and  proud  feelings  m  he  silently  gazes  on  the  prize ; 
his  voice  is  not  heard,  hut  (here  is  a  speaking  meaning  in  hln  look  as 
he  contemplates  the  red  cross  of  St.  Geoi^e  upon  a  white  field  Heat- 
ing majestically  above  the  tricolour,  whiUt  his  own  untarnished  en- 
sign wares  iiingjv  at  his  peidc-  llie  individual  on  the  sturlxisrd  hand 
has  B  cast  of  melancholy  on  his  countenance;  his  hcud  is  depressed, 
his  armi  are  folded  on  his  brea«t ;  and,  though  sensible  that  he  has 
done  his  duty,  and  defended  his  command  as  long  as  his  crew  render- 
ed it  tenable,  yet  he  knows  that  he  was  not  well  supported  by  his  fel- 
low-citizens, among  whom  equality  is  the  order  of  the  day  ;  and  he  is 
aufTerinft  from  a  sense  of  deep  humiliation  at  the  degraded  condition 
in  which  he  is  placed.  I'heiic  are  the  captains  of  the  two  frigates,— 
the  victor  and  ihc  vunquiKliL-d. 

Cpui)  the  quarter-deck  of  tlic  Hip[K>]ito  is  Mr.  Seymour,  hurrying 
to  and  fro,  im>uitig  liis  orders,  and  rnidcring  the  prize  as  ellcctivc  as 
potfible.  There  is  a  laughing  glee  upon  liiB  features  that  plidiily  evi- 
dences the  pleasure  he  cherishes  in  his  heart ;  he  lonks  around  with 
exultation  as  he  anticipates  the  moment  when  he  himself  shall  have 
such  a  demrable  command.  One  step  he  makes  sure  of;  a  few  hours 
more  may  perform  fresh  wondera ;  and  hia  mind,  with  nil  the  vividnesa 
of  a  Seaman's  hope,  is  making  a  hop,  ^ijs  and  n  jump  progress  to 
certain  conclusions  favourable  to  promotion.  The  fact  is,  Seymour 
had  been  long  neglected ;  he  was  an  excellent  officer,  and  n  brave 
man ;  had  fought  in  several  iictions,  been  severely  wounded  on  more 
than  one  urcaMun ;  htit  the  coveted  diiitinclion  had  been  wilhlield  be- 
Ciuise  he  was  not  a  HrH  lieutenant.     Now,  however,  he  made  sure  "f 
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it;  and  he  alrciidv  began  to  feci  ilic  wci);ht  of  Ui<^  cpautcttc  on  the 
lel't  shoulder,  witli  on  ardoiit  dt-lLTiniiititiun  tu  do  6umethin|>  tli&t 
would  LruiiiitiT  it  tu  the  rigliL  ^Imuldur. 

Kut  whitticr  ore  the  rrigulcs  slccriiig?  tlwir  heads  arc  not  on  the 
compuss-jHiint  fur  a  Iricndly  port,  but  directly  the  reverse.  Night  19 
coming  on ;  they  are  running  inrn  the  gulf  nf  Genoa.  There  Arc  the 
Hieres,  a  little  open  on  the  larboard  bon-,  just  ri»ing  Trom  itie  sea. 
South-ive«r  should  carry  them  to  Gibraltar,  and  there  are  they  going 
away  north-cnst. 

"  Your  undcriaUng  Is  rather  hazArdous,  my  lord,"  taid  Citizen 
Captain  Ut-gaud;  "there  arc  ship*  of  the  line  in  the  immediate 
neighbourhood,  and  the  EnglUh  fleet  may  have  again  resumed  its 
station." 

"  If  the  latter  is  the  ca«e,"  replied  Ixird  Eustace,  "  I  can  nm  no 
hazard;  for  I^rd  XeUon  will  have  a  bright  eyv  upon  tliu  enemy.  On 
the  utla-r  hand,  the  eiiterpri«c  is  worlh  11  liltlu  rtek  ;  and,  thou):1i  I 
duspi^e  iJiu  felluwB  nlio  gave  me  the  iiilbmtation,  yet  it  is  my  dulyi 
as  well  as  according  with  my  iDclinatioii*  to  make  llie  iitoet  of  iu" 

"  I'ouxavcz  Tfiison,  miltird,"  rejoined  the  Freitdinian  ;  "mtris — "  he 
paused  :  "  scnrr  /  the  rac>cal  who  told  you  merits  the  guillotine  :  he  ia 
a  diti^race  to  the  i/ram/e  nation" 

"  Well,  I  'ni  blow'd  if  I  can  make  ony  thing  o'  this  here  !"  exclaim- 
ed old  Savage,  the  bnatswuin,  to  his  8uborilinate.  Juck  Sheavehotc, 
as  they  stood  upon  the  lorccustlc  ;  "  it  beats  my  laming  out  and  ouu 
Here  we  captures  a  Ficnch  frigate,  and  has  all  the  prisoners  in  Umbo, 
when,  inslca*!  of  seeing  her  into  a  place  of  safety,  why  here  we  goes 
liappy-go*lucky  right  down  into  the  bight  of  (iinoer,  slap  into  the 
enemy's  teeth." 

"Is  that  wliy  you  calls  it  a  bile,  Mr.  Siivage?"  asked  Jcmroy 
Ducks,  touching  his  hat  with  all  due  respect. 

"Calls  what  a  bite,  you  egg-sucker?"  responded  the  boatswain 
somewhat  roughly,  at  the  presumption  of  the  inquirer  in  addrewio^ 
un  uliicer  of  hi*  distinction  so  freely.     '*  Calls  what  a  bite  ?" 

"  (iuing  into  tlic  enemy's  teeth,  sir  !"  answered  the  humble  poul- 
terer, again  tuuchiiig  his  straw  covering. 

*'  Did  you  ever  hear  liucli  an  liigiiurunius.  Jack?"  said  the  boat- 
swain tu  hit)  veteran  mate,  tn  a.  tone  of  extreme  contempt. 

"  Why,  for  tlie  matter  0*  that,  not  often,  sir,"  answered  the  indi- 
vidual addressed,  "  ihof  it  is  but  nat'ral  for  him  "  and,  seeing  that 
the  boatswain  was  twiddling  his  rattan  with  his  fingers,  as  a  prelude 
to  costigation,  he  turned  to  the  poulterer,  and,  giving  him  a  friendly 
shove,  exclaimed, "  Away  out  o'  that.  Jemmy;  there  '•  the  cow's  bal^- 
by  bleating  for  you ;"  and  off  he  went. 

"  Tile  utrvicc  is  going  lo ,  Jack  1"  said  Mr.  Sovagc ;  "  the  cap- 
tain arn't  half  strict  enough  with  them  there  'long-Khore  hihhvrK.  as 
pay  no  more  res|K>ct  to  an  officer  than  they  do  to  n  timber-heiid !  atid, 
in  the  regard  o'  that,  his  lord^liip  liimselt'  too  often  speaks  to  'cm  as 
it  they  liud  flesh  and  blood  like  his  own,  when.  Lord  Juve  you  I  ihey 
ani't  got  never  no  such  thing.  And  where  his  lurdtltip  is  bound  to 
now,  puzzles  my  calculations.  1  say,  Muster  Blueblazvs,"  to  the  guu. 
ncr,  who  appronehcd  ihem,  "  what 's  all  this  here  about  ?" 

"  Hanncl  cartridges,"  replied  the  gunner,  passing  on  in  a  hurry, 
and  calling  to  his  several  mates  to  descend  to  the  magazine. 

"  Flannel  devils !"  retorted  old  Savage.    '■  That's  all  Uic  answer  I , 
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gets  for  my  pninit  [  Pray,  Musti-r  Nugent,  may  J  presume  to  ax  you 
if  you  crni  juBt  dvlif;tliiiiny;  my  tnind  us  to  wimt  cruise  wc  're  y:o'mg  on 
JD  this  course,  seeing  an  it  lakes  us  slap  down  lato  Uie  bight  ot'  tlie 
bay?" 

"Gulf.  Mr.  Savage, — not  bay,"  replied  the  junior  lieutenant,  **  the 
gulf  of  Oenoa,  unnit-d  after  a  celebrated  city  that  formerly  niooopo- 
lisud  the  conuiierce  oC  the  world.  C'limluplicr  ('olumbus  vras  ■  Ge- 
noese.    Did  you  never  read  about  ChrisiopUcr  Columbiis  ?" 

"  Can't  »ay  as  I  have,  sir,"  returned  the  impatient  boatswain  ;  "  are 
we  bound  in  chase  of  him,  sir  ?'* 

"In  chase  of  whom?  Cohimbwa?"  responded  the  Iteiitpnnnt,  laugh- 
ing ;  "  why,  he  '»  been  dead  nearly  two  hundred  years.     No,  no,  Mr. 

Savage ;  we  're  going " 

"Mr.  Nugent!"  shouted  Lord  Eutitocc  from  the  quarter-deck; 
and,  to  the  great  vexation  of  the  boatswain,  who  was  on  the  y«i-ri>« 
to  ascertain  where  they  were  bound,  tl»e  young  officer  instantly  re- 
sponded, and  went  aft. 

"  That  *»  just  the  way  I  'm  al'ays  sarved,"  said  Savage  petulantly, 
and  applying  his  rattan  to  the  shoulders  of  a  poor  unforluriiitc  lad  who 
passed  lurn  without  touching  the  locks  that  huug  clustering  on  his 
forehead, — for  liut  or  cap  he  had  none.  "  Here  V  a  pretty  know- 
nothing!  Do  you  forget,  sir.  tliiit  an  officer  a  nn  offi<xT,  sir?  and 
it  's  customary,  sir,  to  pay  proper  respect,  sir,  to  your  superiors,  sir, 
your  letters,  sir,  you  scape-grace,  lubberly  blackgunrd,  sir :"  and 
down  came  the  stick  at  every  "  sir,"  The  boy  made  the  best  of  Ins 
WBj  across  the  forecnstle  :  but  was  again  stopped  by  the  boatswain. 
*'  Come  back  here,  you  wagabonc.  Don't  yon  know,  «ir,  that  It '»  a 
great  mark  of  disrespect,  sir,  to  run  away  when  an  officer  's  starling 
you,  sir?  There,  go  along,  you  useless  lumber!  pretty  regylaltons 
we  shall  have  by  and  by,  when  such  hard  bargains  as  you  fall  aboard 
die  King's  biscuit !  We're  nit  going  to  the  devil  togelher.  Jack  I" 
aitd  he  turned  to  look  over  the  bows. 

"If  we  ate  going  to  the  devil,"  luullered  Jack  to  the  captain  of  the 
forecastle,  "  I  hopes  he  '11  sarvc  out  his  iufamal  favours  us  iJie  Lurds 
of  the  Admiralty  shares  the  |irize-muney. — three  parte  among  the 
officers.'* 

Lovely  is  a  Mediterranean  twilight  in  those  balmy  months  that 
breathe  the  odorous  incense  of  exulting  Nature  in  all  its  liclicst  per- 
tenn!  then  is  the  hour  for  contemplation  I  it  is  then  the  mind 
nowes  over  its  best  affections:  and  hearts,  though  oceans  divide  tbeai* 
bold  0  royttertoua  communing  with  each  other. 

"  IX-epcr,  oh  iwiliKlti,  let  ihy  tladn  incrrasc 
■nil  *rirry  feehii^;,  every  pulie,  is  ptacc." 

It  is  the  poet  ulone  that  can  describe  its  influences,  for  the  art 
of  the  painter  is  bafficd ;  he  cannot  produce  the  deepening  tints  as 
the  web  of  darkness  appeare  to  be  progressively  weaving  over  the  face 
of  the  heavens. 

**  I  love  this  season,"  said  Lord  Eustace  to  his  caplive,  as  they  still 
stood  side  by  side  nbaf^  ;  "  there  is  a  holy  tranquillity  about  it  that 
calms  every  turbulent  passion,  and  soothes  the  heart  in  its  sorrow." 

"  C'esl  vrai,  miiord,'  returned  the  Frenchman,  mournfully  enough 
for  one  of  his  country  ;  "  and  yon  star  there,"  [KilntJng  to  Algol  in  \te* 
dusa's  head,  "ha*  ever  been  to  me  the  star  of  my  destiny.     IT 
days  lioee  I  quitted  Toulon ;  that  orb  at  night  was  dim,  anil  ft 
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foreboding  rostcii  oi)  my  a|>irtt :  (in  tlie  fiillDiving  night  ill  brif*hti)eM, 
evt!ii  its  (Uinciisions,  liati  dcLTUOscd,  and  then  1  knew  the  douni  ofinv 
honour  waa  at  bond." 

"  Whatever  ppL'scntiment  you  might  have  had,"  said  Lord  Eustace, 
**  reit  sati96e()  your  honour  remains  untarnifthcd.  Vou  Toughl  your 
■hip  well,  and  be  assured  my  account  of  the  action  shall  da  you  am- 
ple Justice.  But  i  tliuuld  like  10  know  why  you  couKlUer  that  pur- 
ticuUr  star  as  connecled  wilh  your  foriuncs." 

"  You  shall  be  gratified  then,"  responded  tlic  I'reixdimai),  **  if  you 
have  no  objectioru  lu  a  talc  of  horror." 

"  \one,  uone,-^not  in  the  least!"  answered  the  noble  captain; 
"  the  hour,  the  quiet,  the  dubious  light,  it  is  just  the  time  for  kucIi 
a  thing.  I'rav  Tavour  me,  and  I  will  guxe  on  (he  Gotj^'un,  aud  hbtea 
with  profouiMl  attention." 

"  We  are  both  of  us  young,  my  lord,"  commenced  tlie  Freticliman; 
"I  am  but  six-Mid-twcnly,  and  you " 

"  One  year  your  junior,  Muiisieur  Capitnine,"  uttered  his  lordship  ; 
"  but  I  fancy  I  have  neen  more  active  service  than  you  ?" 

"  AHout,  'tis  probable,  my  lord,"  rejoined  Hegaud.  "  I  was  not  at 
first  destined  lor  the  marine :  my  early  career  was  in  the  army  of  the 
North,  when  your  Duke  of  York,  deserted  by  the  allied  powers,  (who 
reteiired  your  money  whilst  they  ncgotiuted' with  the  Directory,)  re- 
treated before  our  victorious  troops.  But  I  am  forestalling  my  nurra* 
live, — heaving  ahead  of  my  reckoning,  I  think  you'd  call  tL  ]  am 
hy  birth  a  native  of  Paris,  and  the  night  of  my  entering  the  world  was 
one  of  wailing,  lamentation,  and  death.  It  was  that  on  which  three 
tliousiind  persona  were  killed  and  wounded  during  q  grand  exhibition 
of  lire-works,  displayed  in  honour  of  the  marriage  of  the  Dauphin  tn 
the  Archduchess  Antoinetia  MbHu.  llius  was  I  ushered  iaiu  exist- 
ence amidst  fehriekft  and  groans;  and  neither  of  my  parents  ever 
beheld  their  child.  My  father  perinhed  iu  the  streets :  the  circum* 
ijiuncc  vttLn  indUcreetly  onuounced  to  my  mother;  it  brought  on  pre- 
mature hdiour,  and  the  living  infant  was  taken  from  u  corpse.  What 
could  be  expected  of  Huch  an  introduction  into  lifer  I  had  an  undo 
residing  upon  the  vine-clad  hills  that  rii^e  near  the  banks  of  the  Ga- 
ronne, a  few  leagues  from  UurUeuux,  and  there  1  pHi>j«ed  my  boyhood ; 
but  he  was  an  austere  man,  and,  huving  a  large  Ibniily  of  his  own,  I 
WHS  lonked  upon  as  an  incumbrance,  and  the  only  individual  who  ait- 
peered  to  commiserate  my  fate  was  an  agcti  woman  who  live<l  in  a 
cottage  upon  the  estate,  and  was  looked  upon  as  a  sibyl  of  no  mean 
pretensions.  She  it  was  who  first  taught  mc  to  look  upon  yon  star, 
and  watch  its  capricious  changes,  so  aa  to  connect  them  with  the  oc- 
currences of  my  life  ;  and  she  it  was  who  read  my  future  fate  on  the 
tableUi  of  inspiration.  And  who  was  tliis  female?  Twenty  years 
before  stie  had  been  tlie  favourite  of  fortune,  enjoying  the  luxuries  of 
Uie  capital,  yet  with  an  unblemished  reputation.  i>he  had  an  only 
child, — tt  daughter,  resplendent  in  her  o|>e(ii]]g  beauty  of  girlhood, — 
a  type  of  that  loveliness  with  whicli  we  characterifie  the  angels.  8he 
wBfr  si-en  In  tl>4-  garden  of  the  Tutleriee  by  tliat  depraved  debauchee, 
the  Fifteenth  Louis;  his  agents  secretly  forced  her  lo  the  Fare  aux 
Cerfs;  uikI  the  distracted  raotlier,  aficert;iintng  the  lost  condition  of 
her  child,  spoke  publicly  and  loudly  of  the  cruel  grievance.  But 
there  was  a  Bostile  then,  monsieur,"  added  he,  with  bitter  emphasis, 
"engines  of  torture  and  iron  oogen  to  eitcncc  babblers;  and  thitlicr 
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was  tlie  pBTcnt  sent  b^  order  of  (hat  monurcli,  who  hdd  the  daughter 
in  hii  •rhT*"''**  enibntce««  That  fellow  was  a  wretch,  my  lord.  Itwii» 
he,  and  such  as  he.  that  deluged  France  with  blood.  The  measure  of 
their  iniquity  ran  over.  But  the  Bourbon*  were  ever  an  accursed 
TBce.  The  profierty  of  the  mother  was  aeized  upon  hy  the  emUjaries 
of  tite  police:  and  when  a  few  j'ears  afterwards,  she  was  released 
froiD  her  imprisonment,  it  mm  tu  5nd  herself  a  homcleia  outcast,  aud 
her  daughter, — the  beauteous  child  of  her  soul's  affections, — the  in- 
maiv  of  a  madhouse.  Kin;^  should  be  the  protectors,  the  benefac- 
tors of  their  subjects  ;  not  their  bane,  their  curte,  thi-  a^tents  of  their 
torture.  Monsieur,  that  woman  was  my  rclalive,  and  early  liid  s.he 
Itamp  upon  my  young  heart  that  hatred  to  royalty  which  raniains 
nnoonquerably  thi;  same  to  this  very  hour.  Yes,  here  it  ts,"  and  be 
|irened  his  hand  with  energetic  grmness  over  the  seat  of  life :  »  here, 
— here  it  ia,  and,  like  a  memorial  carved  on  the  bark  of  ■  sapling,  it 
hai  become  enlarged  with  my  growth,  and  deeper  indented  with  my 
jtan.    It  is  my  fate,  mootieur, — it  is  m;^  faie. 

"'The  days  of  my  boyhood  passed  on  in  mental  misery.  I  felt  for 
the  injuries  that  had  bi-eu  hca[ied  upon  my  only  friend  :  I  yielded  to 
her  in«tr\»ctions  to  be  prepart'd  agninst  tlie  hour  of  vengeance,  when 
n;tribuli«e  justice  should  sweep  tyranny  from  the  throne;  I  nursed 
t})e  liop«  to  the  secret  recesses  of  my  breast ;  I  cherished  it  in  my 
licart's  core;  it  was  the  subject  of  my  nightly  dreams  and  waking 
thoughts ;  and,  whilst  other  lads  sought  amusement  in  boyi»]i  (Mistiiues, 
the  demon  of  revenge  led  me  into  solitary  nooks,  where  I  hoarded  up 

my  ardent  desire  to  redress  tlie  wrongs  of  Madame  T .     Such, 

moasieur,  was  Jacques  Begaud  in  his  thirteenth  year,  when,  tired  of  a 
TCgeUtive  Life,  I  quitted  my  uncle's  house,  whicli,  tJiough  it  had  been 
a  place  of  shelter,  had  never  been  a  home  to  me,  and  travelled  on 
feat  to  Toulon.  .My  small  stock  of  money  was  soon  expeiKted ;  hut 
yet  I  wutited  for  nothing.  A  piece  of  bread  and  a  little  fruit,  with 
some  wine,  no  one  denied  me:  and,  monsieur,  1  felt  (he  sweets  of 
liberty.     \Vhy  1  went  to  Toulon  1  du  not  know,  for  Paris  was  my 

aim ;  and   Madame  T had  prophe»ied, — there  was  something 

terrible  tn  her  denunciations,— she  had  prophesied  desolation  and  de- 
struction to  the  house  of  t)i«  Bourbons;  bik]  as  rumours  were  spread- 
ing  i>f  disunion  at  court,  so  did  she  caperlv  feed  upon  ihem,  and  urge 
me  to  redrew  her  wrongs.  It  is  true  the  debauchee  was  in  Im  grave : 
but  (hen  there  was  his  grandson,  the  celebration  of  whose  marriage 
had  made  me  an  orphan  even  before  my  birth;  and,  boy  us  I  was, 
with  a  mind  care-worn  and  cankered,  I  even  looked  upon  that  event 
•s  a  legitimate  cause  of  hatred/' 

"  But  the  star,  the  star  !"  exclaimed  Lord  Eustace;  "  I  am  anxious 
to  Ic&ro  ID  what  nianner  you  considered  yourself  influencod  by  the 
•tar." 

"  Madame  T made  it  the  source  of  her  divinntion,"  returned 

Citixcn  Regaud.  "She  would  sit  and  silently gaxe  upon  it  for  hours; 
and  at  my  deinrturi:  she  bade  me  obiierve  it  on  the  tirst  day  of  every 
■Kmth.  If  in  full  splendour,  my  career  for  tlie  time  would  he  pro- 
aperons  i  if  slioni  of  its  glory.  I  was  then  to  exjK-cl  adversity.  I 
atrictly  followed  licr  directions,  and  my  fortunes  were  as  varied  us 
the  brightness  of  yoo  orb.  At  Toulon  I  was  much  struck  with  the 
naval  yard  and  arsenal ;  and  in  the  former  I  laboured  for  several 
months  in  the  humble  occupation  of  an  oakum-fHcker,  gainti 
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jiotfwiiliui  theverj  bnweU  ofUic  earth  lull  me  but  small  prospect 
of  escape  The  uwiut  pbunoint-non  at  fintt  paralysed  mj  iacullict,  and 
I  forgot  the  pate  youUi  lor  the  moment ;  but,  on  looking  again  towards 
him,  there  he  stood,  Gtill  gazing  on  the  deep,  ii-hil&t  the  heavy  shocks 
ortfae  earthquake  were  opening  graves  for  his  fellow-crcatareft.  On- 
ward rushed  tlic  perpendicular  wave,  nod  in  nn  ioitaiit  he  was  swept 
from  hia  position  into  the  maddened  vortex  of  the  hitsing  foaui.  1 
■aw  the  catujitraphc,  monsieur,  an<l  for  a  second  or  two  my  spirit  ex- 
ulted in  his  overthrow  ;  '  But  he  has  parents,'  thought  I,  '  liiey  will 
nioaii  his  loss;  and  yet  I  cannot  save  hita  it'  I  would.'  The  j'outli 
had  disappeared  beneath  the  mighty  j>wl*1I  that  inuuduu-d  all  ttie  ad- 
jacent shore :  but  again  he  arose  upon  tht;  burfaee,  and  waa  borne  ra- 
fMdly  along  pa£t  the  spot  where  I  was  sutioaed.  I  hud  no  home,  no 
parenia,  no  one  who  cured  for  the  destitute  outcast,  not  a  creature  in 
existence  whose  heart  beat  witi)  affection  for  ttie  child  of  misery ;  if 
I  perished,  I  pt;rished,  and  tht-re  would  be  none  to  weep  for  mc. 
Witliout  hesilalion  I  sprang  intu  iliat  hif^eing  foam,  and  was  instantly 
tlirown  half  body  out  again  by  the  turbulence  of  the  underset,  as  it 
forced  it:«elf  to  the  surface.  I  struck  out  steadily  and  strongly  with 
my  arms  and  feet,  but  could  preserve  very  little  command  as  the  im- 
petuous waters  rolled  rac  over  and  over ;  but  still  I  neared  the  object 
ot'  my  solicitude,  who  kept  afloat,  and  at  length  I  was  by  h'\«  side. 
Yet  what  could  1  do  to  aid  him  in  his  peril?  *  Liil  your  head  well 
up  r  exclaimed  1 ; '  strike  out  boldly  with  tlic  current,  f  will  not  leave 
you.'  He  gave  me  one  look^  it  was  full  of  uahn  pride.  1  saw  he 
wia  getting  weak  and  re(]uircd  hel|>,  yet  lie  disdained  to  ask  for  iu 
Man  IHeu  .'  but  that  was  a  struggle  for  L-xisteace  I  and  niomcntuHly 
was  strengtli  failing  in  that  youtli,  whilst  I  felt  my  own  gradually 
grow  less.  '  Dive  ! — dive  I'  shouted  I,  as  I  beheld  chat  gigantic  wave 
returaiitg,  in  all  its  terrible  vengeance,  to  meet  us ;  '  dive  for  your 
life  !'  But  he  was  nearly  insensible  to  my  call.  I  seized  him  hy  the 
sliouldcr,  forced  him  under  as  fur  m  possible,  aJid  the  t-normouH  bil- 
low passed  above  our  heads.  Once  more  the  light  of  Jjcaven  was 
on  ua, — once  more  we  could  sec  the  blue  expanse  as  if  reiiting  like  a 
canopy  on  the  summits  of  the  mountains,  and  the  eddy  had  whirled 
us  to  the  entrance  of  an  inlet,  where  the  water  was  comparatively 
tranquil.  '  Save  yourself,'  siild  my  companion,  '  1  will  do  my  best  to 
follow.  Save  yourself,  my  iVii-nd.'  1  know  not  bow  it  was,  but  the 
appellation,  'my  friend,'  seemed  to  instil  freish  vigour  into  me.  *I 
wilt  not  abandon  you,'  shouted  I ; '  and,  if  you  can  fetch  the  cove,  we 
are  both  saved.' — '  It  is  impossible,'  answered  he ; '  run  no  further 
hazard  on  my  account.'  tlis  head  was  drooping,  nature  was  nearly 
cximueted  ;  he  swam  deep,  and  1  became  sensiblu  that,  uulees  by  some 
dc«|icrate  impulse,  1  could  not  save  him.  1  swam  close  to  him,  gave 
him  one  end  uf  my  occkerehief,  and  told  him  to  grip  it  tight;  the 
other  end  I  fixed  between  my  tCftJi,  and  buldly  tried  for  the  inlet.  A 
wave  assisted  my  endeavours;  tlie  swell  bore  mc  onward,  but  it  was 
towards  a  point  where  tlie  sea  was  breaking  fearfully  high,  and  the 
passage  to  the  inlet  was  extremely  narrow.  My  companion  complied 
with  my  injunctions;  yet  I  could  not  forbear  shuddering  when  I 
looked  at  the  craggy  barrier  tliat  seemed  to  foretell  our  fate.  We 
n«ared  the  rocks,  and,  had  the  swell  been  rolling  in,  must  have  been 
dashed  to  pieces ;  but,  just  as  we  approached,  the  wave  was  receding ; 
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it  cnrriei)  us  into  the  inlet  itrcam.     Hope  cheered  me  on  b  Tew 
filrvketi  more :  the  water  wa*  undulating,  but  smooth  ;  but  tlmt  youth, 
that  pale  youth,  had  diuippeared.     Still  be  could  not  be  far  distant. 
1  turned,  and  dived  ;  lonj;  practice  had  rendered  ine  pcrfecUy  familiar 
with  the  urU     ]  saw  him  iunkin}(, — alnu»t  helpleM;  he  was  nev  the 
tiottuni.     I  went  down  after  him  even  lower,  and,  taking  renewed 
impetus  frpm  striking  my  feet  against  the  ground,  I  bore  hiui  once 
luure  to  the  surface.     The  land  was  only  a  few  yards  distant,  but  liis 
weight  ovL-rpuwurcd  me-     I  struggled  hurd  to  gaiu  Ihe  shore.     De- 
spair began  to  take  posi^essiDn  of  my  mind  ;  it  rendered  nte  dexpcrate. 
A  lew  feet  was  nil  tnai  divided  us  from  safely,  when  a  dizziness  came 
uvernie,  my  brain  whirled,  the  waters  were  over  ray  mouth  ;  I  thought 
of  the  diinneiu  uf  iiiy  suir,  and  believed  my  minutes  were  numbri- 
ed.     Another  rally  from  the  heart  produced  anoiher  elFort ;  my  hands 
were  on  tJic  rocks.     1  grappled  iheni,  but  ray  lingers  could  not  re- 
tain tliclr  clutch :  I  alipped  away :  the  wuler  was  deep  even  there,  and 
death  seemed  certain.     Oh,  God  I  how  dreadful  was  that  mofflt-nt  of 
■uspenie !     Tlie  burthen,  which  I  still  sustained,  wm  inanimute,  ami 
1  was  about  to  loose  my  hold  of  him,  when  another  gigantic  wave 
swept  in;   it  lifted  me  on  lo  Ihe  flat  th.Ht  I  had  been  striving  for  ;  it 
receded,  und  left  u»  on  hurd  ground  :  the  ocean  had  lost  its  prey.     I 
stripped  my  young  companion,  chufecl  his  limbs ;  his  heart  Klill  beat, 
and  in  about   half  an  hour  he  evinced  signs  uf  returning  conscious- 
ness.    1  hat  moment  was  to  nw  one  o(  the  happiest  of  my  existence, 
lu  aitotiier  hour  he  was  perfectly  restored,  though  weak;  and,  lean- 
ing on  my  arm,  we  proceeded  towards  the  town.     Mui  where  wu 
Messina?  that  beautiful  Mesbinu  that  we  bad  (juitted  so  recently? 
A  mass  of  ruins  I     A  scene  of  indescribable  confusion  and  dismay! 
The  inhabitotits  had  thronged  to  the  niuuntains  for  a  place  of  refuge; 
and,  as  we  entered  the  deserted  streetii.  a  death-like  stillness  pre- 
vailed, broken  only  by  the  deep  groan  or  the  shrill  shriek  of  those 
who  yet  remained  alive  witli  shattered    frames  and  broken  Umbs» 
unable  to  escape.     Houses  were  levelled  with  the  ground.     Here 
yawned  a  hideous  chasm  that  had  buried  its  living  victims ;  there 
lay  huge  masses  of  stone  with  crushed  and  mutilated  bodies  hencnth 
them, — the  dead  and  the  dying.    Oh  !  my  lord,  it  was  a  fearful  spec- 
tacle, and  my  spirit  drank  in  all  its  harrors.     We  sought  the  humble 
residence  in  which  I  had  found  an  asylum  ;  no  vestige  of  it  remained. 
We  looked   for   the    more  nuble  mansion  in    which  my   companion 
had  taken  up  his  abode ;  it  was  a  chaos.     J-'ood  tliere  was  plenty* 
l-'aro  wine  in  abundance:  and  we  amply  refreshed  ourselves,  whilst  I 
own  my  hejrt  swelled  with  pride  «t  the  thought  that  we  were  the 
masters  in  this  once  noble  city.     My  companion  expressed  his  gmti- 
tude  for  the  services  I  had  rendered  him:  but  he  did  it  proudly.    He 
said  he  was  going  to  France;  and  my  heart  yearned  to  revistit  my 

native  land.     I  remembered  Madame  T ,  and  the  solemn  pledge 

I  hod  given  her  :  I  hmged  to  see  Paris. — ijiat  Paris  of  which  I  had 
heard  to  much;  and  I  eiirneath'  brooded  nn  ihe  schemes  which  were 
to  level  roj-alty  to  the  duau  Vau  will  say  1  was  but  a  boy.  True! 
Uut  wliat  mstruction  was  to  others,  deadly  revenge  was  to  me ;  it  had 
been  my  lesson  conned  at  every  season,  my  sole  education, — and  my 
teacher  fully  cDm[H.-tent  to  superintend  her  pupil. 

"Rut  Mussina  I — tliere  it  lay  prostrate  with  the  dust;  churches 
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UiTown  down,  and  the  satrcd  vestments  Hrattered  :  public  building 
id  wreck,  faolels  and  [>ala3!203  as  if  they  had  never  been.  We  were 
ftandin^  in  the  ^fjuare,  when  another  shock  tumbled  the  Iragmenu 
hither  and  thithtrr,  mingling  them  in  greater  conTusion.  My  com- 
paaioct  was  for  hastcoing  up  the  eminences  (o  ate  who  had  eicai>ed  :  I 
preferred  remaining,  as  all  placcswcre  alike  to  mc;  bcsidei,  t  was  poor, 
wretchedly  poor,  and  there  wa»  the  prospect  of  gold  to  be  obtained. 
The  pale  youth  did  not  tell  me  his  name,  nor  did  I  think  Lo  ask  h  :  he 
^ve  ni«  a  small  silver  medal  that  he  had  wrorn  round  hlii  tmck  hy  war 
of  remembrance,  and  I  prusenied  him  wichn  Hat  piece  uf  whalebone  on 
which  in  ray  idle  hours  1  liad  rudely  carved  my  name.  We  parted^ 
■nd  in  a  thorl  time  my  liuzardous  enterprise  wus  richly  recompensed. 
I  found  what  I  coveted,  gold  I  I  filled  my  slender  pockets,  and  yet 
there  was  gold  :  I  dug  a  hole  and  buried  my  treasure,  but  still  wealth 
^BKNit  unbounded  lay  scattered  in  the  Hireels.  I  hastened  to  the 
harbour  :  wrecks  and  dead  bodies  were  everywhere  floating.  A  boat 
waa  drining  near  the  quay>  and,  having  secured  ber,  I  hustcned  hack 
lo  the  place  where  my  riches  were  concealed.  But  the  marauders 
had  entered  the  town,  and  t  feared  that  ihey  would  plunder  me  ;  so 
I  returned  to  the  boat  and  lihoved  off  from  llie  shore,  and  cherv  I  lay 
in  ber  bottom  as  »he  dryve  itito  the  bay,  dreading  detection,  and  fear- 
ing to  lose  my  ilUacquired  wealth.  I  lind  been  contented  with  a 
little  when  only  a  few  copper  cvins  had  hi^n  my  fortune ;  but,  now  I 
was  pOB»eued  of  gold,  I  coveted  that  wliieli  1  had  left  behmd.  A  bri- 
gantine  that  was  making  her  escape  from  the  devastaUon  picked  me 
up.  I  oSered  the  captain  gold  to  give  me  a  passage  to  whuiever  place 
he  might  be  going.  My  dress  and  appearance  bespoke  poverty, — the 
gtittering  coin  bctntyed  me :  I  was  stripped  of  every  ducnt,  Lliruat 
mto  the  boat  ugiiin,  and  cast  adrift  u|Hin  a  tempestuous  night.  The 
only  valuable  I  retained  was  the  medal  which  1  t^lung  round  my  neck 
next  to  my  bkin. 

"  Dark  and  dreary  was  the  tumultuous  ocean  aa  my  little  vessel 
floated  at  the  mercy  of  the  wind  and  sea ;  the  gale  howled  fearfully 
over  me,  the  waves  rolled  angrily  beneath  nie  ;  no  »tar  illumined  the 
vault  of  heaven ;  but  there  was  a  glowing  brilliancy  of  sparkling 
lustres  on  the  waters,  a«  if  the  caverns  of  the  deep  had  sent  fortll 
their  gems  lo  supply  the  defection  of  the  starry  host.  The  billows 
threw  up  their  haughty  heads  crested  with  feathery  foam,  and  the 
sfirmy  saturated  my  clothes  through  and  through :  but  the  weather 
was  warm  to  a  child  of  Clie  North  :  and  thus  [  continued  for  many 
long  lonely  hours,  till  daylight  once  again  appeared.  And  such  a 
daylight'.  Tlie  storm  had  passed  away, — the  gorgeous  splendour  of 
the  sun  as  he  arose  from  the  horizon  was  worth  all  the  pain  I  bad 
endured  only  to  witneHx ;  but  Iuh  chueritig  rays  came  as  kindly  tu  my 
heart  as  they  were  welcome  to  my  person.  It  was  like  ihe  smiling 
face  of  a  friend  to  gladden  the  spirit  in  adversity.  I  was  at  nn  great 
distance  from  the  shore  ;  yet  so  beautiful  was  the  scene,  tliar,  but  for 
hunger,  I  should  have  been  contented  to  have  remained  gimag  on 
the  spectacle.  The  cravings  of  nature,  however,  were  powerful ;  I 
paddled  to  ihe  rocks,  landed,  and  hurried  back  to  that  remnuni  of  a 
town  I  had  been  so  eager  to  quit.  I  found  no  difficulty  in  appeasing 
my  appetite:  the  inhabitanlt  were  reluming  in  groups  to  weep  over 
their  shattered  dwellings,  and,  as  ibey  looked  mournfully  on  ep**** 
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other,  most  or  them  were  uucring  lamcntaiions  far  a  relative  ta 
friend.  l*it'*-e  by  piece  I  was  enabled  lo  cliange  my  dress,  and  make 
a  more  creditable  appearance;  and  this,  too,  without  being  over  »cru- 
puloui  ai  to  the  appropriation.  1  was  unknown  to  every  one,  lor  n»< 
body  remembered  the  poor  child  of  labour.  I  made  inquiry  afWr  my 
companion  of  the  former  day,  but  could  gain  no  intelligence  of  liim  ; 
and  thus  1  wandered  amongst  the  dust  and  ashes  ot^  ruins,  au  observer 
unheeded  and  uncun-d  for. 

*'  But  I  well  remembered  the  spot  where  I  had  hidden  my  trea- 
sure, and,  when  Ute  shades  of  evening  shrouded  the  surrounding  ob- 
jects in  their  gloom,  1  went  stealthily  towards  it.     No  language  can 
adef]uate)y  describe  the  perturbation  of  my  mind:   hope  and  fear, 
anticipations  of  good  and  evil,  the  plcafiurcs  of  anxious  expeciationt 
and  the  dread  of  bitter  disappointment,  altcmaielv  held  their  influ- 
ence over  me.    I  had  not  a  marvedi  in  the  world  ;  but,  if  the  place  of 
concealment  was  untouclted,  1  was  the  possessor  of  weeltli  bevond 
my  most  sanguine  wants  for  years.     I  beheld  the  stone  which  I  hm) 
roHed  over  the  excavation,  at  once  to  hide  and  to  direct;  its  |hmuIioii 
was  unchanged.     I  gazed  camcstly  around,— I  listened  for  a  sound: 
but  all  was   solitary  artd  silcnL      In  ecstasy  I  rolleil  away   the  ub* 
struction,  thrust  in  my  arm,  and,  m'hilst  ray  fingers  clutched  the  golden 
heaps,  ray  breast  was  on  the  earth,  and  I  could  hear  the  beatings  of 
my  heart.     Thus  I  lay  for  some  lime  indulging  in  delicious  dreams  of 
future  enjoyment,  not  unmingled,  however,  with  those  contemfdations 
which  had  become  barmoniited  with  wery  action  of  my  existence.   At 
various  intervals  1  nmiovod  my  gold  to  a  place  of  greater  security, 
and  soon  after  availed  myself  of  an  opportunity  of  returning  to  Toulon 
with  the  capuin  who  had  first  of  all  landed  me  in  (Corsica.    Oh,  what 
anxious  moments  did  I  pa^s  test  another  discovery  should  deprive  me 
of  my  store  !     I  did  not  dare  to  close  my  eyes  in  sleep,  lest  my  pcr> 
son  or  my  small  matter  of  luggage  Hliould  he  searched.     I  no  longer 
threw  myself  heedlessly  down  in  any  spot  to  coun  repose.     Suspicion 
and  distrust  poisoned  the  very  source  of  pleasure ;  1  looked  upon  aH 
nien  as  my  enemies,  bei'auM:  I  could  coiitide  in  none.     But  I  readied 
Toulon  unmolested,  and  without  loss  of  time  I  hastened  to  the  cottage 

of  Madame  T ,  vain-glorious  of  ray  achievement " 

"  Which,  to  my  miiKl,  looks  most  d ly  like  thieving,  mon- 
sieur." said  Lord  Eustace  warmly. 

"  My  lord,  1  am  sensible  of  the  wrong  I  perpetrated,"  responded 
Citizen  tiegaud ;  "but  you  seem  to  forget  I  was  u  boy.  steeped  in 
poverty  to  the  very  lips,  bound  by  a  solemn  pletlgc  to  a  ceriam  pur. 
pose,  through  liilluences  that  had  actuated  me  from  my  earliest  re- 
membrances.   1  looked  upon  the  gold  as  a  means  lo  further  my  views. 

I  had  DO  guide  for  my  youth,  aud  my  star " 

*■  Was,  It  seems,  ajiything  but  an  honourable  one,"  added  Lord  Eus- 
tace, interrupting  him.  "  Yet.  monsieur,  1  own  your  narrative  lias 
interested  mc;  and,  under  the  hope  that  there  is  something  of  a 
redeeming  quality  yet  to  come,  I  earnestly  request  the  favour  of  its 
continuation." 

The  Frenchman  bowed,  and  darkness  hid  both  the  frown  on  his 
brow  and  the  flush  of  anger  on  his  cbeek. 

"  Madame  T had  left  the  neighbourhood  of  Bordeaux,  and 

gone  to  Paris.   Tliither  I  followed  ;  but  all  my  eSbrts  were  unavsiUng 
to  discover  her  habitation.    The  internal  slate  of  ttie  city  was  that  of 
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tisfuclion  witti  tli«  rulinf{  |)owct»  ;  plots  «nU  conspiracies  were 
:hed,  quurreU  Ibnit-Dtcdt  and  Uie  srcJs  of  diocurd  were  rapidly 

relliog  to  burst  the  earth  that  covered  Uietnj  and  spread  into  a  treu 
moDstrous  growth.     The  intriguatttta  industriously  circulated  re- 

irU  of  the  queen  and  the  nobility,  tJiat  were  eagerly  iiwatluwed  by 
lower  ordeis,  to  increase  and  justify  thdr  ho&itlily  to  the  great. 
At  first  I  kept  ulout'  from  a»y  dectdc-d  course,  and  for  two  yean  was 
.  sUeot  observer  of  all  that  wam  pu&^ting  around  me.  ]  lived  frugally, 
neitlicr  lo  exdte  envy  nur  cn-ati:  f  uepicion :  and  ]  saw  with  in- 
esprcsEiblu  sutisfucliun  that  the  mucliincry  was  putting;  lordlier  that 
would,  when  brought  into  full  npL'ration,  decide  the  falc  of  the  Botu"- 
bons.  i  vras  almost  daily  in  the  vicinity  nf  tlic  palaces,  and  fre- 
quently, whilst  gazing  on  ihe  beamy  nf  the  tjueen,  my  purposes  were 
ahaken.  Numerous  npporinnities  offered  to  deprive  tlie  sovereign  of 
his  life ;  but  I  di])dainc(l  to  become  an  assassin.  Besi^les,  it  was  not 
I^uis  alone  whose  downfal  1  had  been  taught  to  consider  an  act  of 
justice.  It  was  tile  whole  o^  the  privileged  orders,  of  which  he  was 
the  head  and  chief;  and  n  blow  at  nim  would  h»ve  aroused  the  arislU' 
crats  to  a  sense  of  impending  danger. 

"Such  was  the  position  ot'iuy  own  and  public  aifairs  when  I  had 
atLaiuod  my  seventeenth  year.  But  I  had  not  passed  tbt-  interine- 
idiate  time  in  indolence.  1  went  to  school,  I  studied  titud,  became  an 
expert  Bwordsmun.  and  tolerably  proiicient  in  the  bmncheii  uf  gene^ 
ral  education:  i  perused  the  works  of  uutiiurii  both  dead  and  living; 
I  tratcd  iheir  writings  by  u  careful  exaniiuatiun  of  men  and  manners. 
■But  I  liad  yet  much  to  learn.  One  day  I  made  an  excursion  on 
borsebnck  to  Foniainbleau :  the  royal  family  were  at  the  palace,  and 
-there  was  a  young  female  in  the  suite  of  her  majesty —  Why  should  I 
witlihold  the  fact  ?  Monsieur,  my  soul  was  captivated  by  that  angelic 
girl,  t  was  not  aware  tliat  she  had  ever  noticed  or  even  seen  roe  so 
as  to  recall  my  features  to  remembrance ;  I  had  made  no  show  of  my 
attachment  beyond  that  silent  adoration  of  the  heart  which  the  coun- 
tenance if)  but  too  apt  to  rcveaL  She  it  was  who  drew  me  towarils 
Fontainbleau,  under  the  hope  of  obtaining  a  casual  glance.  I  was 
wandering  in  llie  furesi,  nursing  the  secret  thoughts  ol'  her  who  con- 
trolled my  actions:  evening  came  on,  and  darkness  surprisi-d  me  in 
<M>e  of  the  most  retired  parts.  1  was  too  well  inured  to  privation!) 
to  tKed  the  occurrence.  The  night  was  serene  and  warm,  and  1 
prepared  to  pass  it  beneatli  the  branches  of  some  venerable  tree ;  in 
net,  1  was  sitting  down  for  the  purpose  of  repose,  when  a  shouting 
and  the  report  of  firc-urms  at  no  great  distance  aroused  me  lo  energy. 
The  direction  of  the  parties  was  well  deHncd :  they  might  be  friends 
or  foeji,  honest  men  or  tliieves  :  lo  me  it  was  a  matter  of  indilferetice, 
for  in  either  case  I  should  lind  a  guide  out  of  the  wood.  Without 
a  momenrB  hriiitalion  I  dashed  through  tlie  tangled  briers,  and  on  a 
nearer  approach  ascertained  rhat  a  deadly  conflict  was  going  on.  A 
few  minutes  brought  me  to  the  scene  of  action ;  it  was  upon  the 
main  rood  which  1  had  missed,  and  the  opening  between  the  trees 
admitted  sufficient  light  to  show  two  of  ihe  combatants  streichcd 
upon  the  ground.  There  were  still  two  to  two  engaged  witli  swords ; 
but  one  of  them  fell  soon  al^er  my  arrival,  and  ibe  survivor  turned 
to  assist  his  fellow  against  the  only  opponent  \cit.  Whilst  they  were 
upon  an  equality  I  dtd  not  care  to  interfere,  especially  as  I  knew  iK>t 
witich  was  tlie  injured  [larty:  but  ibe  odds  decided  me  at  once,  and. 
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snatcliiag  up  a  sword,  1  placed  myMlf  in  attiludt;  by  the  tide  of  the 
solitary.  My  antagonist  was  a  ekiliful  twordsman  ;  but  1  had  time  to 
observe  that  the  individual  whom  I  beiViended  was  richly  dressed, 
and  by  no  means  a  mosLcr  orhte  weapon,  whilst  the  person  opposed 
ta  him  was  greu|]y  his  inferior.  I  got  close  lo  him,  parried  a  thnuc 
from  my  own  iiumc-diate  engag^,  and  reiiirned  by  a  side  eleight  upon 
his  couiruile,  wlui  rt-CL>ived  it  in  his  breaKt,  and,  stuggering  Ituck- 
wards  with  great  violencp,  iiiilled  the  aword  from  my  hand  and  left  me 
ot  the  mercy  of  Ihe  other.  His  pass  wah  «itre ;  hut,  dexterously  evading 
it,  the  weapon  only  went  through  the  fltshy  part  of  my  arm,  and  tliK 
force  witli  which  it  whs  given  brought  it  up  to  the  hilt.  We  grap- 
pled together.  I  was  young  and  %-igurous.  but  he  possessed  all  the 
muscular  rilrcnglh  and  power  of  manhood.  I  felt  bis  grip  upon  my 
throat ;  we  fell  heavily  together  upon  the  earth.  lie  retained  his 
superiority  above  me;  and  strangulation  wb«  rapidly  going  on,  when 
suddenly  his  hold  relaxed,  he  sprang  from  me,  rolled  over  and  over, 
and  then  stretched  himself  stiffly  out  a  lifeless  corpse.  The  sword 
of  the  disengaged  had  pasi;cd  through  his  heart.  I  was  not  long  in 
recovering  sensibility,  and  ou  raising  my  bead  saw  tliat  we  were  all 
down,  wounded  and  bleeding.  The  gentleman  in  rich  attire  was 
seated  witli  his  back  aguinst  a  tree,  wiping  ilie  perspiration  from  his 
forehead,  and,  on  seeing  me  move,  he  exclaimed,  ■  Whoever  you  are, 
lake  my  beat  thanks.  If  you  live,  I  n*ill  prove  my  sense  of  the  obli- 
gation hy  more  than  words ;  if  you  die,  carry  the  gratitude  of  a 
nation  with  yon  before  your  maker.  But  how  is  it  ?  are  you  acri- 
oiisly  or  mortally  hurt  ?  Mon  Diett !  this  has  been  no  boy's  pastime, 
anyhow.'  I  assured  him  my  injuries  were  nut  severe ;  and,  to  prove 
the  truth  of  my  asiiertion,  1  got  up,  went  towards  him,  and  tendered 
my  assistance.  *  Grace  d  Dint!'  said  he,  '  1  have  only  a  few  scratches. 
But  we  must  not  remain  here:  the  rascals  have  driven  off  with  the 
carriage  to  plunder  it ;  they  will  return  directly  to  lielp  their  com- 
rades. Arc  all  my  fellows  dead?'  I  felt  the  breasts  oi  each  to  as- 
certain if  there  wils  any  throbbing  of  the  hearL  One  of  the  st^rvanta 
and  two  of  the  robbers  were  yet  living,  thougli  despemtely  wounded, 
and  I  reported  to  tliat  effect.  •  We  can  expect  noihing  from  them,' 
said  he,  'and  therefore  must  trust  to  our  own  resources.  You  know 
the  passages  of  the  forest?'  '  jVon,  tnousitw,'  returned  I.  'My 
acquaintance  with  the  forest  has  been  only  that  of  a  few  hours.  I 
nm  a  stranger  here,  and  was  about  to  pass  the  night  between  the 
trees  when  I  heard  the  report  of  fire-armis.' — '  Ah  !  they  shot  my 
coachman,'  said  he,  *  the  villains ;  and  my  carriage  has  the  edicts  in  it 
for  the  royal  sign-manual,  with  other  matters.     Bah!  there  would  be 

•  pretty  prize  for  the  robbers  did  tlie  rogues  know  their  worth.'  This 
was  uttered  to  himsetl^  and  apparently  not  designed  for  me  to  hear. 
'  May  I  inijuire  the  name  and  rank  of  the  noble  who  so  opporliuiely 
saved  my  life  ?'  asked  1. — '  All  in  gooil  time,  young  man  ;  you  should 
never  listen  to  slate  secrets.  Saved  your  life,  eh?  You  have  been 
to  court  and  have  learned  to  flatter.  Abandon  it,  young  man  :  flat- 
tery is  bad  enough  in  old  age,  but  detestable  from  youth.  1  need 
DO  such  incitements  to  remembrance.     Help  me  rise.'     I  obeyed. 

*  .\nd  now,'  continued  he.  'we  must  hnd  our  wav  to  the  palace.' 

•*  My  heart  tea^ied  with  joy  at  tlic  ihotwht :  f  should  see.  I  should 

be  near  the  young  CounirKs  dc  M .    Ever  prone  to  extravagance, 

the  moat  preposterous  hopes  and  jKospccts  filled  my  mind :  1  laughed 
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QUtriglit.  *Arv  you  mad?'  inquired  my  cuniiiaiiion.  *  In  wlml  can 
you  find  csuk  lor  mirlh  ':' — •  The  heart  kiioweth  iu  own  bitlvrii<rB»,' 
Tvturntd  I,  '  and  ii  slranper  in  termed  die  th  not  with  il»  joj.' — '  True, 
true,'  rv^ndcd  he.  '  But  cume,  let  us  strive  to  find  uur  wuy.'  Hu 
put  bu  arm  w-iihin  mine,  tuid  eilcntJ^  we  traced  tlie  road  for  atiout 
two  milen,  whrii  vee  came  to  one  of  the  Iwlgcs  that  formed  a  reci- 
dence  iur  u  kci-'pcr,  and  lirrc  we  obtuini'^  liurM'S  and  a  guide,  and  iu 
less  than  hulf  an  hour  wc  were  within  tlie  wnlU  of  that  venerable 
building  the  palace  of  Fontatnhlcau.  My  ctirnpanion  bud  gained  ;i 
readj  admittance  ;  his  word  of  rommnnd  wns  almost  electric,  and  at 
fint  I  thouj^ht  it  was  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  but  thai  his  visit  to  Uie 
royal  family  would  be  deemed  an  insult.  At  all  events  1  waa  con- 
signed to  the  care  of  an  oHiorr  of  the  household,  and  I  bad  nu  cause 
i.to  complain  of  my  treatment.  After  the  lapse  of  an  hour,  an  attend- 
'ut  summoneil  me  to  wait  upon  the  imlividunl  I  hud  no  timely  res- 
cued. My  dfMf,  from  being  torn  by  the  bramble*,  certainly  was  not 
much  suited  for  the  ostentatious  gaiety  of  a  court  at  u  period  wlien 
cxtrBvaisant  profusion  was  considered  as  esrential  to  the  pro«perity 
of  the  nation  ;  nor  had  it  lost  auytbing  by  the  struggle  on  tlie  ground 
with  the  bandit,  ^ilill  1  obeyed  witiioul  ueMtation  ;  and,  after  passing 
through  several  gorgeous  apartments,  au  oHtccr  with  a  "hite  wand 
'arretted  our  further  progrciW.  He  then  lu|i|icd  gently  at  an  inner 
door;  there  was  the  tinkling  of  a  bell,  the  portal  flew  back,  and 
within  was  a  renplendent  blaze  of  light  that  da/zlud  und  confounded 
ilttc.  1  was  rea&«ured,  however,  by  the  voice  of  my  companion,  who 
ruttercd  in  a  low  voice,  '  Enter,  young  man;' and  obeying.  I  fouud 
Linyself  in  the  presence  of  the  king  ana  queen.  Louis  vas  seated  ut 
a  table  covered  with  toys,  and  the  young  prince  was  on  hie  knee. 
Marie  Antoinette  was  watching  with  ilic  eye  of  maternal  affection 
the  playful  delight  of  her  child  ;  and,  much  a*  I  had  imbibed  an  undc 
viating  hatred  to  royalty,  I  conid  not  K*bo)d  the  ft[>cctacle  unmovL-d. 
Near  her  majesty  stood  the  young  Countess  de  M ,  and  the  fas- 
cination of  her  beauteous  eye  eocbained  my  faculties.  In  a  few 
minutes  the  queen  and  her  suite  retired,  and  my  companion  ques- 
tioned me  in  the  presence  of  the  monarch  relative  to  my  utation  m 
life,  the  cause  of  my  being  iu  the  forest,  and  on  several  other  topics, 
all  which  1  answered  as  best  suited  my  own  purposes-  I-ouis 
■poke  kindly  to  me,  but  his  very  kindness  filled  my  heart  with  hitter 
feelings;  and  when,  turning  to  my  companion  of  the  forest,  he  said, 
'  Monsieur  Calonne,  wc  must  find  soruc  iitling  service  tor  Uiis  youtti,' 
1  could  have  stabbed  him  through  and  through.  This,  then,  was 
Monsieur  Calonne,  the  head  of  the  ministry, — lie  who  had  dared  to 
propose  a  tax  upon  the  privileged  orders,  and  luid  assembled  the 
Notables  to  shame  them  into  compliance  with  his  tchemc;  this  was 
the  man  who  had  plunged  the  finances  of  the  country  into  oonfusiun 
and  ruin,  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  down  the  pride  of  the  iMihles 
and  the  cicrgv.  who  li»d  raised  him  to  hi»  elevated  exalutiuii.  His 
place  was  one  of  danger  and  distrust :  he  aimed  a  severe  blow  ul  tlte 

Erivileged  orders,  without  conciliating  the  people  ;  for,  though  the 
liter  applauded   the  equalizing  system,  yet  they  despised   tlie  mi- 
nister who,  by  his  reckless  profusion,  was  involving  them  ia  ruin. 

That  night  I  retired " 

"Sail,  ho!"  was  shouted  from  the  furecawtlc,  and  Lord  F.uatacc  ito- 
ntctlintely  signed  frtun  his  Hitituilc  of  dcvp  nltcnUuu. 
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"  \l'hcreiboucs  is  she  ?"  demanded  the  officer  of  the  witch,  hit 
voice  reverberating  amonf^st  the  sails  and  the  most  profound  stillncu 
reigning  fore  and  aft. 

"  Broad  niray  on  the  starboard  bow,  sir,"  replied  t)ie  look-out ;  and 
Lord  Biutacc,  being  furnished  with  his  night-glas«,  walked  forward  to 
examine  the  stranger,  leaving  the  recital  of  Ciliscn  Captain  Hegaud 
to  be  finished  at  another  opportunity. 


SONG  OF  THE  OLD  BELL. 

!■  u  aid  rillice.  mid  nlSsr  blllt, 
Tbu  cJoM  WDUDd  UmIi  Tsniuii  wilt*  In  guaid 
Id  tii{(«rini  in  (Mo  *1nlir  vindi.  I  dwell 
liSBely,  mi  (1111.  ••*«  vb«n  th*  eluoonnu  na\a 
Oi  on  own  DcUs  dwiifH  ■uuiul  Ilic  cm 
orsiiniM  Innriowtal 

Fos  full  five  liundnd  yt*n  1  '*a  swiiag 

In  my  old  m\  torrrt  high, 
And  muty  k  iliflcrcnt  ihcnir  1  'ir«  ning 

At  the  lima  wciil  itrsling  l>jr  I 
I  'tc  ftuVd  llie  cltauuc  oi  &  »«<]diiig  tnorn  ; 

En  ai^hl  1  hM«  taAiy  lolt'd, 
To  It;  that  tki>  bride  wDt  comt&g,  lowe-lorB, 

To  iImii  in  till!  church-ysnl  laoulii  t 

at  J  csnlan  taag ; 
Uerry  and  ud, 

Bui  oeilher  tong  1 

For  (ull  fin  hundred  ycsn  I  're  swung 

In  inj  aniricni  Vintl  high, 
i^Dil  many  a  ilifWoni  thomB  I  '*•  rang 

Ai  ibt  timii  wttni  tieu]iii)[  by ! 
I  'vBtwclIM  Ihe  joy  of  &  oouutiy's  piidc 

Fw  m  neWty  far  off  won. 
Tbsa  diaagtd  (o  griaf  £»-  tha  brnra  that  died 
Gic  my  niith  had  well  begun ! 
Ding^doas, 

My  caiclctt  (OBg  , 
Alerry  or  uij, 

but  neither  lang  t 

for  full  6*«  hundred  yt«r«  1  '*e  awung 

111  my  breeiy  turret  hi^. 
And  mkny  s  diffitrenl  tlwmc  I  're  iiug 

At  Uio  6m«  tMQt  itwling  by  I 
I  ha««  cluaied  l)ie  <tirg«  of  a  nation*!  grief 

Ob  dw  dauh  or  m  ^sr-loved  king, 
Tbn  msmlr  rang  tm  llw  aezt  youag  chitf ; 
At  tMj  I  Lk&  weep  er  aing  I 
JJing-dcing, 

Air  cvelesa  toag  ; 
Hniy  or  taJ, 

But  Qcitber  lang 

F«r  All!  6*«  hiuulitd  yean  I  '*«  amng 

la  By  encnbUng  lamt  higk ; 
Tn  tiBM  ny  own  dealh-ao&g  wen  tung. 

And  with  Inilh  before  I  dw  f 
I  never  conld  love  the  themea  ibey  gnte 

My  tynnniad  loneue  to  tdl : 
One  moiMiiit  far  cfMllr.  the  next  tot  grari 
Tlwy  're  Mom  mt  the  old  cliurtb  liell '. 
Shng-ioae, 

My  cbiagejiil  aeng 
FtnarttllMW, 

And  faiewoll  loag ! 


A*uii. 
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BT  EDWARD  MATOBW. 
Wm  XX   ILLVSTBATIOX   BT  CwncS  CfcUIKSnAHX. 

Om  the  rural  suburbs  of  London! — the  filthy  suburbs! — where  iio- 
thiug  is  green  but  the  water,  nothing  natural  but  the  dirt. — where  the 
trees  arc  dipt  into  poles,  and  the  hedges  grow  behind  palings, — where 
"  DO  thoroughfare "  forbids  you  to  wulk  in  one  placv,  and  tlie  duHt 
prevcnla  you  (torn  walking  in  another,— the  Itltliy  suburbs! 

It  was  these  delighlfuL  prcctueU  yf  peace  and  **  vaution,"  retirement 
and  "hanilsomc  mctir<{.t,"  that  Mr.  Jaeob  Tweasic  honoured  wiih  his 
ilecidcd  preference.  Thin  gvnlienian  had  inhabited  a  small  shop  at 
the  foot  of  Siiow-hill  for  more  than  forty  years,  retailing  tobacco  to 
the  tradesmen,  and  cigars  to  the  appreniiccK  ;  and,  liaving  by  supply- 
ing other  people's  boxes  gradually  fil!(.-d  his  own,  he,  now  in  his  sixtieth 
year,  declined  the  manufacture  of  wceda  for  the  cultivation  of  exotics. 

An  "  Italian  villa,"  beautifully  situated  in  a  back  lane  near  Horn- 
sey,  was  pointed  out  to  the  tobacconist  by  a  house-ai;ent  as  particu- 
larly "snug  and  retired."  Before  the  ostentatious  white  front  of  this 
"enviable  residence"  were  exactly  twenty  square  yards  of  lawn, 
**  delightfully  wooded  "  by  a  solitary  laburnum,  which  was  approached 
over  a  highly  ''  ornamental  Chinese  bridge."  crossuig  "  a  convenient 
stream  of  water."  Tlie  Interior  of  the  building  it  was  **  impossible  for 
the  most  fiieudious  to  object  to ;"  the  rooms  were  so  low,  and  the 
windowH  HO  small,  that  the  happy  occupant  always  imagined  himself  a 
hundred  miles  from  the  metrnpolis  ;  the  prospect,  too,  4am  the  upper 
stories  "revelled  in  all  the  luxuries  of  the  piccurcsque ;"  the  dome  of 
Sl  Paul's  lent  magntticence  to  the  distance,  while  the  foreground  was 
enlivened  by  a  brick-Held. 

Mr.  Tweulc  saw,  approved,  yet  doubted.  He  did  not  know  what 
to  tay  to  it.  There  was,  he  acknowledged,  everything  that  heart  of 
man  could  desire;  the  garden  was  walled  in,  and  the  steel-traps  and 
cabtwges  might  be  taken  as  fixtures:  nevertheless  he  reaeheil  llie 
bridge  witbont  huving  made  up  his  mind.  Tliere  he  paUscd,  and 
gazed  in  anxious  meditation  upon  the  black  and  heavy  liquid  that 
stagnated  bcnuaih.  "Con  one  hsh  here?"  suddenly  asked  llic  tobac- 
conist, at  the  name  time  Eeuuing  over  and  disturbing  the  "  convenient 
stream  of  water"  with  bis  cane, 

"  /never  do  myHelf,"  replied  the  agent,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  im- 
ply that  other  people  frequently  did;  for  Tweasle  instantly  inquired, 

"  What  do  ihey  catch?" 

The  agent  was  puzzled.  Was  the  Londoner  really  ignorant,  or  was 
this  a  design  to  tent  the  truth  of  all  his  former  assertions?  It  was  a 
case  which  required  extreme  caution.  "  I  am  no  angler  myself, — 1 
have  no  time  for  that  delightful  recreation  ;  but — I  should  tlunk— 
that  eels — eels — probably — eels — might  " 

"  Steweil  eels  make  a  nice  supper,"  interrupted  Twcftsle  with  glut- 
tonous simplicity.     "  Fish  am't  to  be  got  frciJi  in  London." 

"  Fi«h  ought  to  be  eaten  tlie  moment  it  is  taken  from  tbc  water," 
cried  tlic  agent  witti  decision. 
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"  My  boy 's  got  u  Ksliing-rod,"  suid  TwcdKte  ;  and  lie  took  the  Ita- 
lian villu  an  a  repairing  leuse. 

Tile  announcement  of  this  event  created  a  "  senBation  "  at  ihu  foot 
of  Snow-hill ;  the  Rubicon  was  pa»t ;  the  business  was  to  be  dispostd 
of;  and,  that  no  time  might  be  lost,  Mr.  Tn^eatle,  without  taking  off 
his  gloves,  begun  to  scribble  an  adverci&emcnc,  while  Mrs.  Twl-bhIc 
waddled  inio  iIil>  shop  and  instilled  a  customer. 

AH  was  confusio.n.  To  fly  from  the  paternal  protection  of  ihe  " 
Lord  Mayor,  and  emigrnte  off  the  stones,  was  no  casual  event  to  him 
who  had  hitherto  proudly  exulted  in  tlic  freedom  of  the  city.  Much 
was  necesnary  tm  reconcile  the  mind  to  no  bold  n  mcflRurc.  Tlie  lady 
undertook  to  puck  up  everything  that  nould  be  got  in  IvOndon,  and 
purcliatte  everything  tlint  could  not  be  got  in  the  country.  The  gen- 
tleman, acting  as  u  man  uliould,  wholly  negleclcd  the  domesltr.  He 
gave  his  attention  to  the  noble  arts  of  agriculture  ajid  self-defence, 
botanioil  theories,  treatifves,  and  directories.  Horticultural  imple- 
ments, instruments,  and  improvements,  Ewords  and  pistols,  guns  and 
blunderbusses,  detonating  crackers  for  the  shutters,  and  alarums  for 
the  bedrooED!),  he  spared  neither  trouble  nor  expense  to  procure. 

"  Now,  Huniii-y,  deur,"  eaid  Tweasic  to  his  wife,  surveying  the  wea- 
pons which  had  just  been  sent  home.  "  I  thinks  here '»  everything  a 
canicnted  mind  eould  desire:  the  thieves  will  know  better  than  to 
come  where  we  are." 

But  the  timid  woman's  ideas  of  defence  were  conrenlraled  in  a 
flannel  gown  and  a  rattle ;  she  looked  more  terrified  thnn  assured  : — 
fire-arms  and  accidents  were,  in  her  mind,  synonymous ;  and  her  only 
anMwcr  was  an  urgent  entreaty  that  "  those  nasty  tliingia  might  be 
always  so  locked  up  that  tu^iodi/  could  get  at  them." 

In  due  time  everything  that  the  family  thought  they  could  possibly 
want  was  procured  ;  and  wheu,  to  render  the  whole  complete,  Master 
C'harle»,  only  son  and  heir,  was  commissioned  to  procure  live  stock 
from  St.  GilcB's.  the  buy  returned  with  almond  tumblers  fur  pigeon- 
pies,  and  bantam-cockii  fur  poultry. 

"New-laid  eggH  for  brDukfast!"  chuckled  Ins  ptipa. 

AU  being  at  length  ready  for  starting  on  the  follnwmg  day;  and  as 
the  house  was  dismantled  even  to  the  junction  of  the  hud-pnsts,  the 
fanilEy  determined  to  pass  their  last  evening  in  London,  whispering 
soft  adieus  to  their  more  iniimnte  acqudintancc.  At  first  Tweasle 
conducted  himself  with  hocoming  h}-nocrUy.  He  lamenlcd  his  sepa- 
ralron  from  the  "  fricndR  of  his  youtli,"  and  utc  cake  and  drank  wmc 
with  ireposing  solcnuiity ;  but,  as  the  ceremony  was  repeated,  he 
committed  himsetf  by  an  occasional  smile,  and  at  last  slipped  out 
something  about  "poor  devils,  who  were  smoked  to  death  tike  red 
herrings."  Mrs.  Tweasle  wa»  shocked,  and  hurried  her  husband 
away ;  who,  however,  warmed  into  trutl),  would  not  acknowledge  his 
error  or  go  to  bed,  but  insisted  on  suying  guod-b'ye  to  his  old  Inend 
GtDgham.  They  found  the  CiingUanis  preparing  for  supper  ;  and,  on 
company  arriving,  the  servant  was  whispered  "  to  bring  up  the  beelV 
which  Twcasle  overhearing,  he  turned  to  the  hostess,  and  exultingly 
cried, 

"  Come  and  sec  us  in  the  country,  and  1 11  p»e  you  stewed  eels 
and  chicken  for  supper." 
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**  1  'ai  vtry  xorry  nw  V-r  nothing  letter  ttiaii  co]<i  bet-f  tu  oBer  ^/oUf 
ur."  replied  tiie  laJy  witli  a  look  ;  "but  I  cuu  srud  out." 

"  Sot  for  the  world  !"  »ttuuCed  Mrs.  Twcasle,  who  was  rojoiced 
wbeo  s  request  to  be  seated  nrlicvcd  her  from  luiterating  lier  coiici- 
iisiory  wisnes  tbut  no  oue  would  niiuil  her  good  man,  who  during 
sapoer  would  converiie  on  no  other  subject  tliun  the  pleasures  of  ucw- 
Uia  eggs  and  the  counlr}',  till,  having  fini^h'od  one  glints  of  gin  and 
water,  he  undertook  to  explain  to  his  friend  how  it  wok  that  ^e  aUo 
could  leave  olT  businc&s  like  a  squire.  Nor  was  this  personal  investi- 
gstioD  of  private  lanuly  ufTairs  rendered  lees  unpleasunt  by  the  indeli- 
cate cgntiitre  which  induced  the  exhibitor  to  illustrate  his  friend'* 
taulifl  by  his  own  virtues;  till,  though  repeatedly  requested  to  "  drcm 
it,"  TweaRle  wound  up  hia  harangue  by  calling  hia  boat  a  fool. 

"  You  're  a  fool,  Gingham.  You  might  ha'  been  a«  well  off  as  I 
am  at  the  jiresent  moment,  if  you  hadn't  lived  at  such  a  rate,  like  m 
fool." 

'Die  lady  of  the  house  instantly  arose)  and  Icll  tlie  room  in  company 
with  ber  lUughters,  telling  Mr.  Tweusle  "  Mfy  were  going  to  bed; 
and  Mr.  Gingham  lettiit  over  the  table  to  inform  his  guest,   "  he  had 
DO  wish  to  quiirrel." 

Of  the  rest  of  that  evening  Twcasle  the  next  day  retained  a  very 
confused  recollection.  He  thought  some  one  pushed  hint  about  in  » 
passage,  and  remembered  his  wifcV  assisting  him  to  put  oil  his  grent- 
coat  in  tlie  middle  of  the  street. 

At  the  appointed  hour,  the  glasd-coacb  which  was  to  ccmvey  the 
family  from  London  stopped  at  the  foot  of  Snow-hill.  Mr.  Tweaale 
was  the  first  to  jump  in ;  the  person  to  whom  the  busineas  had  been 
advantageously  disposed  of,  gave  his  hand  to  Mrs.  Tweasle,  and  then 
turned  to  say  farewell  to  her  husband. 

"  All  I  've  got  in  tliit  b]e»Bcd  world  [  made  in  that  Khop,"  said 
Tweoolc,  anxious  to  give  his  succesuir  a  high  opinion  of  tlie  barguin, 
and  leave  a  good  name  behind  liim.  "  The  many — many.^ha|>py— 
peaceful  tlays  1  ve  seen  in  it ! — I  can't  expect  to  see  them  again  I — 
On  « Saturday  and  on  a  Monday  I've  often  been  fit  to  drop  behind 
toy  tn-B  counter,  quite  worn  out  with  cubConiers.  1  'ui  afraid  I  've 
dofM  a  rash  thing :  but  I  've  this  cuniMiIalion,  1  'vc  left  die  business  in 
good  hands." 

'*  Come,  don't  look  dull,  Tweaste."  cried  his  wife,  who  wan  imposed 
on  by  her  huHlmnd's  pathetics:  **  cheer  up  I  You  know  trade  ain't 
what  it  was.  and  I'm  sure  tlie  two  lost  years  must  have  been  ■ 
■  losing  game.' " 

It  is  impossible  to  say  whether  he  who  had  bought  or  he  who  had 
sold  the  bufiinesH  looked  most  appalled  by  this  untimely  truth.  How- 
ever, Twcasle  was  the  first  lo  recover  hlmitelt':  hti  took  bis  victim 
affectionately  by  the  band^  and,  leaning  forward,  whispered  In  propi- 
tiatory coiilidentini  accents,  "  Always  put  a  little  while  ptpper  in 
Alderman  Heavvside's  WeUh,  or  he  'II  think  you  've  adulterated  it." 

Hut  the  successor  was  burl  paHt  such  wlender  consolation.  Witli 
lofty  integrity  he  spumed  the  advice  of  his  deceiver;  for.  jerkit^ 
his  bund  away,  and  looking  Tweasle  stundy  in  tlie  face,  he  said,  "  !jlr, 
I  shall  do  my  duty!"  and  he  strutted  into  the  shop:  whereupon  the 
coach  b^un  to  move. 
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DiftiMwed  by  Uiis  little  incident  to  aadueM,  it«  late  occupant  looLcd 
at  tlie  house  till  his  «jreM  watered.  Hv  was  no  longer  a  "public 
man ;"  liis  opinion  of  the  wvalht-r  was  now  of  no  iniportiuKV :  he 
might  facRCttt'ortli  loiter  over  his  dinner  undisturbed  by  any  thoueht 
of  the  shop]  I'celings  Buch  as  these  could  not  be  suppressed,  and 
Tweosle  was  about  to  apoKtrophise,  when  his  gentle  partner  stiJtJed 
him  by  exclaiming, 

"  ITiank  our  stars,  we  're  off  at  last !"  and,  catching  a  glimpsi-  of  the 
house  ax  the  coach  turned  into  IlaLlon-gardtn,  she  added,  "  there  *s 
t}ic  last  of'  it,  I  hope  :  I  never  wifth  to  set  eyes  on  the  hoW  again  !" 

"  Don't  he  uogratcrul,"  said  Tweaste,  chidinj;ly.  "That  roof  bu 
sheltered  im*  near  forty  )'ear*." 

"  Well,  it  was  a  nuiwince  to  live  in  it, — no  place  to  dry  a  ri^  in 
but  the  scrvmit's  iHMl-rooin." 

"And  Martha  iimde  you  give  her  rum  and  water,  tnotber,  cr  eke 
•lie  UHMilfl  catch  cold,"  added  the  son. 

"  Stop  there !— stop  there  1 — stop  1"  a  voice  was  heard  to  cty. 

"That  can't  be  for  us,"  observed  Mrs.  Twenslo. 

As  if  ill  the  snirit  of  matrimonial  contradiction,  her  busbood  the 
next  moment  exclaimed,  "  By  (Jeorge !  it  is  though  !'" 

It  proved  to  be  n  debtor,  who  had  journeyed  to  I.ondon  In  conse- 
quence nf  siimc  iiiformutiun  whii:)i  had  been  afforded  him  by  an  attor- 
ney. Three  hundred  and  odd  pounds  were  in  his  pockot  ready  for 
disbursement,  if  Mr.  Tweasle  would  accompany  him  to  an  inn  in  the 
Uorougli,  and  there  go  through  the  account.  This  was  vexatious. 
Thc_/(vir  of  losing  the  money  had  long  disturbed  the  late  tobacconist's 
mental  inonolony,  and  now  the  cerlainiy  of  its  payment  absolutely 
angered  him.  lie  turned  to  his  laily,  and  said  to  her  in  a  voice  oif 
punitive  wrath, 

"  llunney,  I  shall  gu.  Don't  you  wait  for  me,  do  you  hear?  I 
■hull  walk  probably  in  the  evening  down  to  Honisey, — when  I  've 
given  a  receipt  for  the  money.  Now,  sir,  I  'm  at  your  service.  Will 
you  show  ihc  way  ?" 

"  lleaee  to  remember  n  poor  fellow  who  wonts  n'orks,"  said  a  Horid 
Miuteular  memlicant,  thrusting  his  huge  hand  close  to  the  late  tobac- 
coiiiii"*  (iiie. — "Tlie  fellow  must  have  overheard  the  arrangement," 
iliiitt^ht  Tweojile;  nud  an  undefined  feeling  of  alarm  took  the  roses 
from  his  chrekii.  A*  he  hastily  threw  tht^  man  a  few  pence,  he  deli- 
vered some  very  profound  remarks  upon  the  Vagrant  Act. 

''  Hitniiry,  dear,"  cried  he  in  a  loud  voice,  while  the  beggar  was 
aloiijiing  for  the  money,  "  don't  make  yourself  uneasy,  but  set  the 
Btctr'.tra|)S.  I  have  pistols, — mind  that,  love, — I  have  pistols  I"  for, 
nlVitiil  to  acknowledge  his  own  terror,  he  found  relief  in  supposing 
tliat  others  were  mure  timid  than  himself. 

Laiving  his  wile,  Tweitsiv  walked  to  the  inn,  where  he  remained 
till  all  the  Items  of  a  long  hill  had  been  discussed,  when  ttie  clock 
annnuncrd  the  haitr  of  nine,  and  then  the  debtor  insisted  on  being 
nski'd  to  KUpper,  so  that  it  was  fairly  half-pnst  ten  before  Tweasle  left 
the  hniDiigli. 

Sit  long  as  the  lights  of  London  illumined  his  way.  he  proceeded  in 
coiiipantlive  cuinpnaure,  only  occasionally  feeling  at  his  cudt^pockets 
In  asaure  himself  that  the  pistols  were  safe;  but  wlien  the  unaided 
darkness  uniioum-cd  thai  he  had  quitted  the  extremcst  outskirts  of 
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the  metropolis,  Mr.  Tweaslc  paused,  and  audibly  informed  hiouelf 
tlwt  "  he  wsA  Qot  afraid  :"  on  receiving  whicti  inlormatioo,  he  buttoiwil 
hi*  cnat  dottcr,  »lap|)cd  hti  hat  Brmer  on  his  cranium,  frowned,  and 
ihook  his  head  ;  and,  endeavouring  to  act  bravery,  took  a  pifttul  in 
either  haiid  as  he  marched  onward  with  every  symptom  oi'  excessive 
Biarm. 

He  liad  not  more  than  two  milfs  tiirlhcr  to  proceed,  vchcn  the  (lis* 
Unt  notes  of  St.  I'liiirs  cathf'dml  uanouiiccd  the  lumr  of  midnif^IiL 
At  tills  time  Tireasle  was  creeping  nlorif;  u  lane  rendered  gloomy  by 
high  and  parallel  hedges,  tvliich  inclosed  fruitful  pastures,  and  pre- 
vented grazing  cattle  from  being  impounded  ;  at  a  little  distance  from 
him,  behind  one  of  these  *'  leafy  screens,"  stood  a  "  pensive  brother," 
— a  fine  he-ass,  which  had  retired  thither  to  nibble  the  tender  shoots 
of  the  mL-llitluous  han-thom. 

As  tlic  last  vibration  died  away,  he  stumbled  into  a  cart*rut.  On 
recovering  his  perpendicular,  |>aiiting  from  the  unnecessary  exertion 
he  had  used,  the  pour  traveller  stared  around  him,  and  endeavoured 
to  survey  the  place  whereon  he  was  standing.  It  wa«  a  gloomy  spot, — 
one  unrelieved  mass  of  sliade,  in  wliich  tlie  clouded  heavens  seemed 
to  harntoiiize  ;  everything  was  in  awful  repose,- — tlie  night  was  cold, 
but  oot  a  zephyr  was  abroad.  Painfully  oppressed  by  the  utier  lone- 
liness of  his  position,  a  sense  of  extreme  lassitude  gradually  crept 
over  Tweastc, — be  closed  his  eyes,  and  shuddered  violently ;  lie 
could  have  wept,  but  the  fear  of  being  afraid  made  him  suppress  the 
desire- 

'•  This  if  a  dreadful  place  I"  he  said  aloud,  with  much  gravity  ; 
**  just  such  a  spot  as  a  murder  might  be  committed  in.  I  'm  very  glad 
I  *ro  armed." 

Scarcely  hod  he  uttered  the  words,  when  the  donkey  thrust  for- 
ward hi«  "pensive  nose,"  and  hhook  the  hedge  by  pulling  at  u  switch 
of  more  than  common  luxuriance.  "  I  'II  sell  my  life  dearly '."  was 
Tweasie's  first  sensation, — it  could  herdty  be  called  tdL-a,  it  was  too 
ountuscd, — OS,  preparing  for  attack,  he  instinctively  clapped  one  hand 
upon  his  money,  while  with  the  other  he  presented  a  pistol  towards 
the  spot  whence  the  iiuise  proceeded.  Not  being,  as  he  cxpccteil, 
immediately  assaulted,  he  by  a  violent  exertion  of  his  mental  powers 
so  far  mastered  his  tnidily  alarm  at,  to  gtjp  lint  and  then  breathe. 
He  listened, — all  was  still.  ■■  'lliey  didn't  know  I  was  armed,"  thought 
Tweasic;  "  it  was  lucky  1  showed  them  my  dcteraiinaiion :"  and,  in 
comething  bordering  upon  cnnfidcnre  in  the  eflijcts-of  his  own  cou- 
rage, he  ventured  to  whimper  "Who's  there?"  when,  receiving  no 
answer,  he  increased  his  dcrannd  to  "  Who  "*  there,  /  iayf"  in  a 
somewhat  louder  voice.  He  was  anxiously  waiting  the  result  of  this 
boldness  on  his  part  when  the  animal,  probably  attracted  by  the 
sound,  slowly  moved  towards  the  spot  where  Twcasic  was  standing. 
•'Ah  I  coiue  —  d — n  —  don't  —  now  —  1 — I'm  armed,  you  know]" 
screamed  the  traveller,  running  about  and  wildly  striking  right  and 
let\  with  tlie  pistol,  confident  that  Uie  action  this  time  hail  positively 
commenced ;  but  aller  some  interval,  becoming  gradually  convinced 
that  he  remained  unhurt,  he  was  quite  suti»fied  tliat  ootJiing  but  the 
extraordinary  courage  he  had  displayed  could  liave  saved  him  from 
this  second  desperate  attempt  upon  lib  life  ;  aud,  smnewhat  anxious 
lo  support  the  hrst  dawn  of  his  heroism,  he  said,  or  rather  siammered. 
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in  a  Toice  not  always  distinct,  *'  Now — now, — whoever  you  arc, — 
tion't  §^0  too  far,  because  it  'h  no  pleasure  to  me  to  ftlioot  vou ; — but  I 
wil],  if  you  do:— so,  in  die  King'a  name,  »ho  are  you?— 1  muir  fire  ir 
jrou  won't  speak  I" 

The  last  appeal  wat  made  more  in  the  tone  of  entreaty  tlinn  com- 
mand, fnr  Tweaslc  beheld  a  black  masi  thrust  itself  against  the 
hedge,  evidently  inspecting  him.  A  rush  of  confused  iileas,  a  tumult 
oKttrange  suspicions  and  surmises,  n  "  rtK/ular  rmr"  of  contending 
emotions,  deprived  him  of  nil  self-contio) ;  and.  if  tlie  pistol  had  not 
just  at  that  raomeuC  accidentally  exploded,  he  hud  probably  faileo  to 
the  ground.  At.  it  was,  the  nuific  revived  Iiini :  and.  Liking;  itdvantage 
of  [he  circumstance,  with  a  ivatiy  conceit  he  cried  out  "  There  f  for 
he  had  Keen  the  object  divuppcar,  and  heard  «  faint  cry  as  of  one  in 
agony, — whereon  tie  walked  from  the  place  with  every  appearance  of 
impertinent  composure. 

But  this  simulation  did  not  lanj;  continue.  As  he  became  more 
conscioue,  he  grew  more  agitated:  he  had  probably  shot  a  robber. 
For  this  he  felt  no  remorse,  and  was  persuading  himself  he  would 
rej>cat  the  act.  when  he  discovered  that  he  had  lost  his  pistols.  This 
discovery  gave  him  a  fearful  shock, — he  was  unarmed!  Now  came 
Biiuiher  dread. — Was  the  mii^creant  he  had  killed  alone?  or  had  he 
cuinpaiiionH  r  Did  not  robbers  usually  congregate  iu  banils  ;  and  might 
he  not  be  pur»ue«l  ?  But  Twensle  wai  adopting  Ihc  very  best  mode  of 
avoiding  such  n  danger,  at,  long  before  he  usked  himself  the  question, 
his  walk  had  (|uickeiied  iitto  a  Kurt  uf  hiiiid-gallop,  which  this  fresh 
terror  increased  to  the  wild  speed  of  utter  despair.  Without  slacken- 
ing his  pace,  tlie  affrighted  man  had  nearly  reached  his  home,  when  a 
Bharp  blow  across  the  shins  brought  him  (o  the  ground,  and,  looking 
up,  Tweosle  perceived  the  mendicant  of  the  uftenioon,  and  two  other 
suiipiciuuii-liK)king  fellows  standing  over  him.  He  rnuld  not  speak; 
but,  turning  his  face  downwards,  stretched  himself  upon  the  earth. 

"  Arf  yuN  going  la  nSofp  iheref"  i[iquircd  the  beggar  with  a  kick 
that  was  violently  anti-soporific;  and,  seeing  that  Tneaslv  naturally 
writhed  nnder  the  infliction,  the  fellow  vociferated,  "Come,  thai 
didn't  hurl  you.     It's  no  use  shamming  here." 

"  ]  shan't  wait  about,  nil  night  fur  hini."  cried  a  diminutive  gctltJe- 
nian  diRguiKcd  in  h  coalhcavi-r's  hat  worn  jockey-lash  ion,  who.  seizing 
Tweasle  by  the  collar,  lilted  hirn  from  the  ground,  and  giving  him  a 
shake  that  was  sufficient  to  render  any  human  nerves  unsteady  for 
eternity,  asked  the  tottering  man  in  a  voice  of  angry  expostulation, 
"  Why  Uie  devil  he  couldn't  stand  still  ?" 

Too  terrified  to  offer  the  slightest  opposition,  the  mihappy  Tweasic 
endeavoured  to  obey,  which  spirit  ol'  accomuiodatiou  was  repaid  by 
the  most  H^rupuluus  atteutiuns.  With  a  delicate  dexterity  that 
scarcely  ucquninted  the  uwiier  of  the  abstraction,  everything  that  his 
pockets  contained  was  removed  without  unnecessary  delay;  and 
Tweasle  was  beginning  to  hope  that  the  robbers  would  be  content 
with  their  liooty,  when  one  of  tlie  fellows,  anxious  to  have  hiit  clothes 
also,  told  him  in  the  slang  phmseology  tn  undress,  by  shouting, 

"Come,  skin  yourself." 

**  Skin  tai/self.'"  cried  Tweasle,  understanding  the  words  literally, 
and  bounding  from  ihc  place  in  horror  af  what  ap|>eared  to  him  a 
refinement  on  even  Bctilious  barbarity.     "Skin  tni/telff — Vou  can't 
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niMn  it.  I  rotililn't  do  it,  if  jou  '<1  nve  me  the  world. — It  'b  impos. 
iMe!— Oh,  hearens!" 

"No  tiasli, — it  won't  do,  — you  'II  undress,"  stuA  tlie  taller  or  the 
three  with  a  cfllmnps»  that  thrillL-d  his  auditor. 

"Oh!  good  gcntlcmt^n," continued  Twessle,  wishing  to  touch  llicir 
hetrt*  by  saying  something  pathetic,  "do  consider  I'm  tt  tiiurricd 
nuiD  I — think  of  my  poor  wife  ! — think  of  my  poor  wife  1" 

**  Carry  her  that  'ere  with  my  compliiiieiius '  cried  tiic  beggar, 
dMliing  his  Rsi  into  Tweasle's  facv  :  an  act  which  was  received  by  the 
Nst  as  an  excellent  joke. 

"It  will  do  you  no  good  to  ill-uiie  a  feil(>WH.*reiiLure,"  replied 
Twesste  distinctly,  as  tliou<;h  the  blow  had  rufrcshed  him.  **  Don't 
think  I  Efhall  revise:  taku  wimt  yim  picusc  ;  only,  as  you  are  a  nian^ 
in  hitman  form — tn  thL<<  world  and  in  the  next " 

"  Supnr  me !  You  're  just  a^o'\ng  it  nicely  !"  interrupted  the  rocndi- 
cant.  "  I  'm  blowed  if  ve  patig  don't  teach  more  vartey  than  a  bench 
of  iMshops.  Never  in  all  my  born  life  borrotcfd  on  afriemi  that  the 
beggar  didn't  funk  pious  and  grunt  gospel." 

«'  But  it  is  a  naiuml  impossibility  Kor  any  man  to  skin  himself." 

"  We  '11  do  it  for  you,  if  you  don't  begin." 

"  Oh  my  heart !  Kol — Think  of  liiimething else  ; — I  'm  willing  to  do 
anythiitg  but  that." 

"  Stow  tint  I  Skin  yoiirnelf, — shake  them  rags  off  your  ugly  pig 
of  B  body  : — undress,  and  be  d— d  to  you  !" 

Mr.  Tweasle,  who  from  this  lost  speech  gathered  enough  to  remove 
his  more  horrible  misgivings,  delioitely  hinted  at  the  inappropriale- 
neaa  of  the  place  for  such  a  purpotte,  the  coolness  of  the  iiiglic,  the 
tffaliki;  hu  had  to  spectators  at  his  toilet,  and  other  things  objection- 
able, but  without  elTect :  his  opposition  onEy  confirmed  the  rubbers' 
resolution,  till  a  smart  blow  on  tbt.-  lel\  eliuek  showed  ihut  tlicy  were 
ioctinerl  to  silence,  if  they  could  not  convince  him. 

Reluctantly  the  old  man  began  to  unrobe,  parting  with  his  gar- 
ments one  by  one,  and  begging  as.  a  favour  he  might  be  ullowed  (o 
retain  only  hift  waistcoat,  on  the  worthteiuness  of  which  ht-  expatiated 
till  he  convinced  the  plunderers  it  was  of  more  value  than  its  outside 
promised,  as  proved  to  be  the  ca»e,  notes  to  the  amount  of  several 
liundreds  being  found  pinned  to  the  lining.  They  made  many  mock 
apologies  for  depriving  him  of  this  ;  sarcastically  complimenting  him 
for  hit  modesty,  which  easily  parted  with  other  coverings,  but  blushed 
to  expove  his  bosom  :  then,  kicking  him  till  he  fell  to  tlie  earth-  there 
they  tcfl  him. 

Mrs.  Tweasle  reached  the  Italian  villa  as  it  was  getting  dusk,  and 
the  family  sat  up  till  midnight  expecting  Mr.  Tweosle's  arrival.  As 
the  hours  advanced,  the  lady  became  alarmed,  and  sent  Charles  with 
u  tumbler  of  rum  and  water  into  the  kitchen,  who,  ou  his  return, 
announced  that  MiiriJia  hud  declined  the  kitchen  chair  in  favour  of 
John's  knee.  "  Never  mind,"  cried  the  lady,  made  consideniie  by  her 
fear*  ;  *■  such  things  are  thought  nothing  of  in  the  country."  Whero 
iipon  she  proceeded,  with  a  strange  concatenation  nf  ideas,  to  state 
her  opinion  of  second  marringcx;  lamented  that  widows'  caps  were  so 
difficult  to  get  up ;  drank  a  little  more  rum  and  water;  endeavoured 
to  divert  her  mind  with  the  Newgate  Calendar,  but  could  not  enjoy 
it  for  thinkiog  how  cruel  it  was  ^  Mr.  Tweasle  not  to  come  home 
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earlier,  and  openly  jirotestect  ngaioflt  Blee|Miig  alone  in  a  titrangc  hou&e  : 
then  took  upon  herself,  in  Mr.  Tweasle's  absence,  to  read  prayer**  miiiI 
lock  up  tar  the  night.  The  signal  for  retiring  being  given,  eticlt  touk 
a  candleiiLick;  but,  before  they  separated,  tbe  miiilre))«  enlrvati-d  all 
oflhcni  to  l>e  very  watchful  in  their  sleep  fur  feiir  of  robbers,  tut  site 
was  certain  Mr.  Tweusle  woultl  not  be  home  that  niglit,  and  did  not 
kauvt-  nhul  his  absence  might:  briug  about 

Tlic  8ubjci;t  being  once  started,  every  one  tarried  to  relate  some 
tale  of  niidnight  usguKsinutiun;  and  all  uf  tbeni  Gelecud  u  .strange  un- 
inhubited  dwelling  as  the  btrune  uf  their  agitating  Incidents.     The 
Blnw  and  lialf-opened  packages  which  strewed  the  apanment  gave 
the  place  where  they  were  congregated  a  cheerless  a!^|>ect;  and  ihey 
ivere  excited  to  u  degree  of  listening  silence,  and  staring  inquisitively 
at  one  another,  while  John  recounted  hoir  a  huly  of  high  reopectabi- 
lity  chonced  to  he  sitting  by  herself  in  the  kitchen  of  a  dilapidated 
mansion  about  two  hours  after  midnight,  and  looking  thoughtfully, 
not  knowing  what  ailed  her,  at  a  round  hole  where  a  knot  in  lh« 
wainacut  had  heen  thruiit  out,  when  she  saw  the  large  dark  sparkling 
eye  of  u  moKt  f<.Tociotiit  aii!<A.<>»in  peeping  at  her  through  the  opening. 
Just  as  John  had  reached  thijt  point  of  painful  incerext,  iht  heavy 
foot  of  II  mat!  witB  heard  to  pass  hastily  over  the  bridge,  and  the  next 
moment   the  ftoiit-door  was  viulentty  shaken.     The  Hvo  females  in- 
stantly pinioned  John  by  clinging  round  him  with  all  the  tenacity  of 
terror,  while  at  the  same  time  they  were  loud  in  their  demands  fur 
that  protection  which,  had  they  needed  it,  he  was  by  them  elTectuully 
disabled  froni  aflbrding ;  while  Master  Tweasle,  seizing  (he  ratUe,  and 
aiding  its  noise  with  his  voice,  in  nn  smalt  degree  increased  the  iamily 
distraction  ;  above  whicli^  however,  was  plainly  heard  some  one  with- 
out, using  his  best  endeavours  to  force  the  entrance.     M'hoever  that 
aome  one  wag,  he  appeared  wholly  unmindful  of  secrecy;  which   paU 
pable  contempt  of  caution,  and  oprii  disrogiird  of  whatever  resistance 
the  inhabitants  might  be  able  to  make,  greatly  increased  their  fear  of 
thr  villain's  intentions.     At  each  shock  the  door  suataiued,  shrieks 
were  uttered  by  the  women,  accompanied  by  a  very  spirited  move- 
ment by  the  boy  upon  the  rattle  ;  and  tlie   interval   between  these 
assaults   Mrs.  Tweasle   employed   in   murmuring   prayers   and   coui- 
platnCs  to  Heaven  and  John  for  the  protection  of  her  lite  and  property. 
Ai  last  the  as&uilant  appeared  lo  get  exhausted:  his  altetuptj  gra- 
dually became  weaker  and  less  frequent.     Liuboldened  by  thia,  tlie 
family  ventured  tu  the  iirst-Hour  window,  nheuce  tltey  could  plainly 
see  what  all  agreed  was  a  eountryuiuu  in  a  white  eniock-froek  jMieing 
to  and  fro  in  front  of  the  house  in  all  the  bitccreat  rage  of  excesaive 
disappuinlment. 

*'  Oh,  the  wretch  I"  cried  Mrs.  Tweasle.  "  What  a  good  door  that 
is  I  I  make  no  doubt  he  knew  the  furniture  was  nut  unpacked;  and, 
if  he  could  only  have  got  in,  he  would  have  carried  it  all  off  before 
morning  :  he  must  have  known  Mr.  Tweasle  was  not  at  home.  Oh 
dear  me !" 

Soon  after  she  liad  spoken,  the  man  seemed  to  have  conquered  his 
vexation,  and,  approaching  the  door,  he  gave  a  very  decent  double 
Icoock;  but,  not  receiving  an  answer,  he  knocked  again  somewhat 
louder,  and  then  with  ah  his  former  violence  frequently  returned, 
making  actions  as  if  he  were  rowing  vengeance  against  the  family. 
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or  caJling  imprecations  duwn  upon  tlieir  heads  for  their  rcsJataiicc: 
but  of  ivnat  he  taid  notliin^  could  be  henrd,  for  this  conduct  so 
terrified  the  women  that  tliey  screamed  and  iihrieked,  and  Master 
Twvaale,  OS  before,  accompanied  them  on  the  rattle. 

At  length  the  robber,  as  if  despairing  of  entrance,  was  seen  to 
irviin;,  but  it  iras  onir  to  change  the  point  of  assault ;  tliey  watched 
the  villain  move  towards  the  back  of  the  house;  $av  him,  with  a 
loft;  courage  that  disdained  at  broken  bottles,  scale  tlif  garden-wall; 
and  to  tbeir  extreme  delight,  just  as  tbev  were  certain  the  tent-door 
would  not  hold  out,  beheld  liiui  appriMicli  the  jei^samine  bower  where 
John  hud  oo  the  previous  evening  set  odu  of  the  man-traps— aod 
tliere  he  stayed. 

A  council  of  war  was  now  held,  wliieli  would  have  lasted  till  morn- 
ing had  it  not  been  interrupted  by  Ma»ter  C'tmrles's  firing  u  blunder- 
buas  out  of  ttie  window,  thus  bravely  endeavourinj*  in  bring  down  the 
rotoer  st  a  long  shot;  and  he  would  have  repeated  bis  aim  till  be 
had  hit  bis  object,  who  might  be  distinctly  seen  making  various 
strange  contortionft  near  the  jessamine  bower,  had  not  his  mother 
forbidden  him.  The  bov,  v^xed  by  the  check  he  received,  mistook  his 
ill-humour  lor  bravery,  and  pettishly  volunteered  to  advance  to  the 
thief,  if  John  would  accompany  him  on  the  expedition  ;  but  Mrs. 
'I'weasle  a»ked  in  Aurprite,  "  Was  she  to  be  left  alone  Ht  tlie  mercy 
at'  Hesveo,  without  protection  ?"  and  John,  with  strong  moral  courage 
prvte"iii)(  duly  to  honour,  rejected  the  proposal. 
♦•  VVtll,  then,''  said  the  lad,  "  come  along,  iVIartha.'* 
-*  Ofa  J— »ne  f  cried  the  girl :  "  ob,  Master  Charles  I"  for  the  boy, 
when  he  requested  her  company,  only  thought  that  the  exchange  of 
u  woman  for  a  man  was  a  vast  sacrifice  on  his  part;  he  never  once 
oonaidered  bow  ibe  substitution  might  ulfect  the  party  it  prmcipally 
concemoiL 

Thuj  abandoned,  be  bad  alayi'd  w!llnn,  hud  not  his  mother  insisted 
that  he  should  iiui  stir  out  :  tilial  nbedirnce  supplied  the  place  ufre- 
•dutioQ  :  he  unbolted  the  bRck.(loor,  and  in  a  slate  of  obstinate  alarm 
iMUcd  into  the  garden. 

Advancing  cautioitoly,  and  by  a  most  circuitous  way,  the  boy  ap- 
proached the  jeftitaminc  bower,  and  there  discovered  /lis  faiher  writh- 
ing nnd  moaning,  with  one  leg  fast  in  a  trap,  which,  according  to 
bis  own  orders,  had  been  set  for  the  protection  of  the  cabbages. 

"Ob!  my  dear  boy,  don't  fire  anymore.  It's  me,  Charles  I  let 
me  out  of  ihia — 1  'm  dying  I" 

'•  Why,  if  it  isn't  you,  father ! — only  wait  a  bit " 

"  Wait! — don't  talk  nonsense  I"  cried  Tweasle,  looking  at  his  un- 
fortunate leg,  which  was  held  in   the  trap,  and  feeling  Ium  condition 
B^ravated  by  the  tuppuGilion  that  it  was  one  of  choici*. 
"  Yes,  i  '11  feicli  mother." 

"  Hang  your  mother  I — let  me  out  of  this  I"  ejaculated  the  poor 
man,  who  was  no  nays  desirous  of  continuins  his  agony  that  it  might 
be  made  a  kind  n^  domestic  exhibition  of;  but,  deaf  to  his  parent's 
entreaties,  the  boy  ran  away,  iguia-  full  of  his  discovery.  On  the 
■I^M  be  met  the  maid- *cr van l,  whom  be  rebuked  with  much  coarse- 
neai  for  appearing  alarmcil,  and  prcsintly  relumed,  marching  like  a 
eooqueror  at  the  bead  of  n  triumph. 

AU  wore   much    surprised  at  beholding  Mr.  Twcaalc  in  such  u 
VUL.  II.  Q 
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«tuation,  unrobed  and  wounded,  tbivering  firom  cold  and  terror,  and 
deprived  of  all  Mtf^coimnand  by  exhaustion  and  a  man^lrap.  Mrs. 
T««inle  was  quite  overpowered  hy  the  sight:  her  ftfelings  ruther 
claimed  pitjr  than  bestowed  it;  for  while  John  was  removing;  the 
tteel  trap  from  his  master's  lvg«,  «lie  kept  moiuiing,  aud  tmtrc-uting 
ber  husband  onit/  to  cODsider  bow  his  conduct  had  puined  ficr,  Tlie 
poor  iDaid-H.Tvant  displayed  great  goodness  of  heart;  she  tenderly 
bound  her  master's  naked  k-gs.  gently  lifted  him  into  the  chair  that 
was  brought  to  eonrcy  him  into  tlie  house,  and  appeared  quite  to 
orercome  the  natural  delit.'acT  ol'her  sex  in  the  praiscwortliy  endeavour 
to  render  a  fellow -creature  every  possible  assistance  ;  while  John  and 
Master  Tweasle  seemed  more  inclined  to  converse  on  what  had  ha{>- 
pe4]ed  than  to  mingle  in  what  was  taking  place,  repcatedlr  putting 
questions  which  the  suffi*rer  was  incapable  of  answering,  as  to  whcrc- 
iore  he  did  that,  or  whj  be  did  not  do  this. 

Twea&le'*  injuries  were  rather  painful  than  dangerous :  in  a  few 
days  he  was  coeTalescent,  and  was  beginning  l»  grow  valiant  in  his 
deacripticMis  of  his  mklnigbl  niishapa,  when  the  following  hand-bill 

la  suboiittoi  to  bis  notice. 

'*  Whtrrw  ■  Tllmhir  milr  ilnnli  j-  the  property  of  Stephen  Hedges, 
I  Ibe  ni^rt  of  tbe  6th  of  May  lai^t  nidkiuusly  stiol  at  and  killed 
\a  MHM  pmoD  or  persons  unknown;  this  is  to  give  notice,  that 
■lutm  mU  render  such  ioibrmation  as  shall  lead  to  the  conviction 
oTUw  aCnider  or  ateuimtt  cball  receive  Five  Pounds  reward." 

For  some  time  afktr  reading  this,  Tveasle  appeared  full  of  thought, 
when  he  surprised  hia  fiunily  hj  a  mddeo  resolution  to  vend  Stephen 
lledgca  five  pounds ;  nor  could  anj  mntnatrance  on  the  pert  of  bis 
wife  chance  nis  charitable  purpose.  No  one  could  account  for  this : 
in  penc<e  Ute  hte  tobMOonist  bad  always  been  a  pattern  nf  benevo- 
lence ;  but  to  gm  jMMwil  'wms  not  in  the  ordinary  scale  of  his  cha- 
rilY.  NiMW  could  aiaiga  a  reason  for  so  boundless  a  beneficence, 
■mire  Utan  tltcy  coaiA  coMprehend  why  Twensle  should,  whenever 
lh«  witycl  VMHentumed,  expatiate  with  m  much  feeling  on  '*  What 
ibt  poor  «•  mtMl  hare  suBered  !" 


* 
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"LOOK  AT  THE  CLOCK  !" 


FTTTE    r. 


•*  Loos  at  ihc  Clock !"  quoth  Winifred  Ptyce, 

A5  >lic  (jpcu'd  tlic  dour  to  hvr  )iui>b;in<i'i  knock, 
Then  paiu'd  to  Rife  him  a  piece  of  ailvic*, 
**  Yqu  nasly  Wanniiit,  luok  ul  the  Clock  1 
Is  thii  the  way,  you 
Wrrtch,  crety  day  you 
TmU  her  urlio  vow 'J  lu  luve  ttntl  oboy  yoo  f 
Oat  alt  D^til  1 
He  in  a  fnghl; 
SMggertng  home  as  it  '1  juBt  getting  light '. 
Yon  iDtOiil)e<l  bruie  !  you  inMimibU  nlock  ! 
Look  at  the  Clock  I— Do.— Look  at  the  Clock !'' 

Winifred  Prj-oe  was  tidy  aud  dean, 

Her  gowo  wa>  a  flowirr'n)  uih;,  her  petticoat  green, 

Her  buckles  were  bright  as  her  milhinf;  can!i, 

Aim)  l>er  hat  was  B  beaver,  and  inad«  bke  a  man's ; 

Her  little  red  eyes  were  deep  set  in  their  Mx^ket-hDles, 

lier  gown-toil  was  tum'd  up,  and  tuck'd  through  the  pocket-holet; 

A  face  like  a  ieml 

Betokeu'd  ber  spirit ; 
To  conclude,  Mrs.  I'rycc  was  not  over  young, 
Had  wy  thori  legs,  aod  a  very  long  loogue. 

Now  I>iYid  Pryce 

Had  one  darling  vice; 
Remarkably  yuua]  to  auythLiia  nice, 
Nought  thai  was  good  to  him  came  amins, 
Whether  to  eat,  or  to  drink,  or  to  kiss  I 

Especially  ale — 

If  it  was  not  too  stale 
I  really  believe  he  'd  have  emptied  a  pail ; 

Not  that  i[i  Wales 

They  Ulk  of  their  Ales; 
To  protwuoce  the  word  ihcy  make  use  of  ini^bi  (rouble  you. 
Being  ^ll  with  a  C,  two  Us,  and  a  W. 

That  particular  day, 

As  [  ve  heard  people  say, 
Hi.  David  FrYC«  had  been  soakioK  his  clay, 
Aikd  amusim;  himself  with  his  pipe  and  rlicroois, 
Tlie  wl>ol«  jUTtcmooD  at  tbe  Goat  iu  Bouts, 

With  a  couple  more  soakers, 

TI»aroui;)ibrcd  smokers. 
Both,  like  biinsclf,  prime  sinj^ers  and  Jokott; 
And,  long  af^rr  day  had  drawn  to  a  cloae. 
And  the  rest  of  the  world  was  wrapp'd  in  rcpote, 
iSiey  were  rannng  out  "  Shetikiu  1  *  und  "  Ar  bydd  y  Din ;" 
While  David  himself,  to  a  SaHMuucli  tune, 
Sao^,  "  We 'ft  drunk  dow  utile  Sun,  boys!  lift  'sdridc  dowo  llie  Moon  t 

What  have  we  willi  day  to  du  T 

Mn.  Winifred  I'ryce,  'iwas  made  for  )-ou  I"* 


g08  FAMILY   STORIES. 

At  length,  when  they  couldn't  well  drink  any  moref 
Old  "  Goat>in-Boot3  "  shew'd  them  the  door; 

And  then  came  that  knock. 

And  the  sensible  shock 
David  felt  when  hii  wife  cried,  "  Look  tt  the  Clock 
For  the  hands  stood  as  crooked  as  crooked  might  be. 
The  long  at  the  Twelve,  and  the  short  at  the  Three ! 

This  self-same  Clock  had  long  been  a  bone 
Of  contention  between  this  IXiby  and  Joan ; 
And  often  among  their  pother  and  rout. 
When  this  otherwise  amiable  couple  fell  out, 

Pryce  would  drop  a  cool  hint, 

With  an  ominous  squint 
At  iu  case,  of  an  "  Uncle  *  of  his,  who  *d  a  "  Spout." 

That  horrid  word  "  Spout" 

No  sooner  came  out, 
Than  Winifred  Pryce  would  turn  her  about, 

And  with  scom  on  her  lip, 

And  a  hand  on  each  hip, 
"  Spout "  herself  till  her  nose  giew  red  at  the  tip, 

"  You  thundering  willain, 

I  know  you  'd  be  killing 
Your  wife, — ay,  a  dozen  of  wives, — for  a  shilling  1 

You  may  do  what  you  please. 

You  may  sell  my  chemise, 
(Mrs.  P.  was  too  wetl-bred  to  mention  her  stock,) 
But  I  never  will  part  with  my  Giandmother's  Clock  1" 

Mrs.  Pryce's  tongue  ran  long  and  ran  hat; 

But  patience  is  apt  to  wear  out  at  last, 

And  David  Pryce  in  temper  was  quick, 

So  he  strelch'd  out  his  hand,  and  caught  hold  of  a  stick  ; 

Perhaps  in  its  use  he  might  mean  to  be  lenient. 

But  walking  just  then  wasn't  very  convenient, 

So  he  threw  it,  instead, 

Direct  at  her  head. 

It  knock'd  off  her  hat ; 

Down  she  fell  flat; 
Her  case,  perhaps,  was  not  much  mended  by  that; 
But,  whatever  it  was,— whether  rage  and  pain 
Produc'd  apoplexy,  or  burst  a  vein. 
Or  her  tumote  induc'd  a  concussion  of  brain, 
I  can't  say  for  certain, — but  this  I  can. 
When,  sober'd  by  fright,  to  assist  her  he  ran, 
Mrs.  Winifred  Pryce  was  as  dead  as  Queen  Ansel 

The  fearful  catastrophe 

Named  in  my  last  strophe 
As  adding  to  grim  Death's  exploits  such  a  vast  trophy, 
Soon  made  a  great  noise ;  and  the  shocking  fatality 
Like  wild-fire  ran  over  the  whole  Principality. 
And  then  came  Mr,  Ap  Thomas,  the  Coroner, 
V/ith  his  jury  to  sit,  some  dozen  or  more,  on  her. 

Mr.  Piyce,  to  commence 

His  "  ingenious  defence," 
Made  a  "  pow'rfiil  appeal "  to  the  jury's  "  good  seDse," 
"  The  worid  he  must  defy 

Ever  to  justify 
Any  presumption  of  "  Malice  Prepense ;" 

The  unlucky  lick 

From  the  end  of  the  stick 
He  "  deplored/'  he  was  "  apt  to  be  tathet  loo  quick ;" 
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But,  really,  her  pratiog 

Waa  so  agfpravatiDg : 
Some  trifliDg  correction  was  just  what  he  meant;  all 
The  rest,  he  assured  them,  was  "  quite  accidental  I" 

Then  he  called  Mr.  JoDet, 

Who  deposed  to  her  tones. 
And  her  gestures,  and  hints  about  "breaking  his  bones." 
While  Mr.  Ap  Moi^an,  and  Mr.  Ap  Rhys 

Declared  the  Deceased 

Had  styled  him  "a  Beast," 
And  swore  they  had  witness'd,  with  grief  and  surprise> 
The  allusions  she  made  to  his  limbs  and  his  eye*. 

The  jury,  in  fine,  having  sat  on  the  body 

The  whole  day,  discussing  the  case,  and  gin-toddy, 

Retum'd  about  lialf-past  eleven  at  night 

The  following  verdict, "  We  find,  Saroe  her  right !" 


PYTTB   II. 

Mf.  E*ryce,  Mrs.  Winifred  Pryce  being  dead, 
Felt  lonely,  and  moped  ;  and  one  evenii^;  he  said 
He  would  marry  Miss  Davis  at  once  in  her  stead. 

Not  far  from  his  dwelling, 

From  the  vale  proudly  swelling, 
Rose  a  mountain;  its  name  you'll  excuse  me  from  telling. 
For  the  vowels  made  use  of  in  Welsh  are  so  few 
That  the  A  and  the  E,  the  I,  0,  and  the  U, 
Have  really  but  little  or  nothing  to  do ; 
And  the  duly,  of  course,  falls  the  heavier  hy  tu 
Un  the  L,  and  the  H,  and  the  N,  and  the  R. 

Its  first  syllable,  "  Pen," 

Is  pronounceable; — then 
Come  two  L  Ls,  and  two  H  Hs,  two  F  Fs,  and  an  N ; 
About  half  a  score  Rs,  and  some  Ws  follow, 
Beating  all  my  best  efforts  at  euphony  hollow : 
But  we  shan't  have  to  mention  it  often,  so  when 
We  do,  with  your  leave,  we  '11  curtail  it  to  "  Few." 

Well,— the  moon  shoue  bright 

Upon  "  Pen  "  that  night, 
When  Pryce,  being  quit  of  his  fuss  and  his  fright. 

Was  scaling  its  side 

With  that  sort  of  stride 
A  man  puts  out  when  walking  in  search  of  a  bride. 

Mounting  higher  and  higher, 

He  began  to  perspire. 
Till,  finding  his  tegs  were  beginning  to  tire, 

And  feeling  opprest 

By  a  pain  in  hts  chest. 
He  paus'd,  and  tum'd  round  to  take  breath,  and  to  rest; 
A  walk  all  up  hill  is'apt,  as  we  know, 
To  make  one,  however  robust,  puff  and  blow. 
So  he  stopped,  and  look'd  donrn  on  the  valley  below. 


O'er  fell,  and  o'er  fen. 

Over  mountain  and  glen. 
All  bright  in  the  moonshine,  his  eye  rov'd,  and  then 
All  the  Patriot  rose  in  his  soul,  and  he  thought 
Uf  Wales,  and  her  glories,  and  all  he  *d  been  taugtvt 
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Oi  het  Ueroef  of  old. 

So  b™?e  iind  »o  bold, — 
U(  bar  Burdi  widi  tong  beanls,  a.ii  J  liarpt  mouirted  in  ^oltl ; 

Of  kicii;  Edward  the  i'irel. 

Of  ninn'ry  accuiM ; 
Aihl  the  *C4nd>lou*  maDuer  in  whicb  he  behaved, 

Killing:  PoeU  by  duie»>, 

Wiih  their  uncles  snd  cousin*. 
Of  whom  not  one  in  fifty  hid  ever  been  ihavMl. 
(K  the  Court  Uall,  at  «ihi>cii,  by  a  lucky  misb-jp, 
Uwin  TudoT  fdl  into  Queen  Kalheriite's  iap ; 

And  how  Mr.  Tudor 

Sucressfully  woo'd  hrr, 
Till  \hv  llun-utier  |iui  on  a  nw  Krcdding  ring. 
And  aa  mude  hkm  lather- in^Iatv  io  the  King. 

Ho  lliouKht  upOD  Artbui,  aiid  Merlin  nf  yore, 

On  {iryUyth  ap  Conan,  and  Owen  Gletidour  ; 

Ibi  I'tTDtlrugori,  and  Heaven  Icuowi  bnw  mmy  more, 

lie  lliouijht  af  all  this,  as  he  gazed,  in  a  trice. 

And  on  bII  ibiii);:!,  in  short,  but  t!ic  1atc  Mr*.  Prvee  ; 

VVbitti  n  1iimll>eriiig  noisu  frum  behind  made  him  sciTt* 

And  Hnt  the  blood  back  in  full  tide  to  bi>  heart. 

Which  went  pii-a-pai 

A>  lia  critfd  out,  "  Wlut  *•  tliat  [— 

'Pial  vtry  t^uetr  sound  ? 

Iluvi  It  come  Tram  llie  airotind  'f 
Or  Iha  tiir, — from  above,  or  below,  or  around  f 

III*  not  like  Talkintt, 

It  I*  nnl  like  Walking, 
ll  'i  not  like  the  claiterini;  of  pot  or  of  pan. 
Or  iIm  Ifainp  ufa  hofM, — or  the  tiead  of  a  man, — 
iU  ill*  liuiu  of  a  crowd, — or  the  ahouuntf  of  boys, — 
[|  '■  rMdlj  a  deuced  odd  lort  of  u  noise  I 
Nut  unlike  A  Can'i, — but  ibat  can'i  be ;  fur  when 
CouW  "all  Ihu  Kin/»hor»«and  ail  iht-  Kind's  men," 
\Vtth  Old  Nick  for  a  waggoner,  drive  one  up  "  P^a  }" 

I'ryovj  loually  brimful  of  vtilour  when  drunk. 

Now  eipi'rieiitTd  mhai  schoolboys  dunuminalQ  "  funk." 

In  vain  lia  look'd  back 

On  tlin  whole  ofibctmcV 
III!  httil  Iravnnril ;  a  thick  cloud,  uneommonly  bhirk, 
Al  thii  iniinieiil  obscured  tlie  brvud  disc  of  the  moon, 
Aird  did  nut  wcm  likely  to  pa5s  away  soon  ; 

Wlillo  clearer  and  ck-arbr, 

'j'waa  plain  to  iW  hearer, 
11a  lilt'  noiM  what  It  might,  it  dtvw  nearer  and  nearer. 
Anil  *4iini>U!d,  »■  i'ryce  to  this  moment  declum, 
\*ty  inuiU  "  tiku  a  L'oflin  a-wulkiiiK  up  stairs." 

Ml  I'ryrohad  bet^un 
"I'lt  "  itiuko  up  "for  a  run, 
Al  III  tiii'li  •  eomiMnion  he  saw  no  great  fun, 
Wbwi  a  alngle  bright  tay 
Miuiw  out  on  Ihe  way 
U  Itwl  |Hua'd,  and  he  saw  with  no  tilde  disroay 

akAar  )>>■<■•  boundmi;  o'er  rrag  and  o'er  rock. 
Mill  Mia.  XVuiifrod'*  "  Grandmothcr-s  Clock  1 1" 
IQ|_ltliad  ciTlBinlv  moved  from  its  place, 
,  UimbtrinK  ou  llius,  to  hold  him  in  cbate ; 


Awl  ttitlbll' 


ttiK  tttry  •»■»"  Head,  and  the  verv  lante  Case, 
^tlbtiiK  MU  Alicr'd  HI  all  but  the  >ace ! 
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la  Ifat  tn  perccircd,  with  oo  littte  surpiitr. 
The  mo  UttJe  ■Aindei-holes  nun'd  ioio  eves 

BluiDg  with  in. 

Like  two  Mali  of  lite; 
Aad  ibe  "  Nuae  ofUi*  Maker  "  «ra«  cliajigvd  to  »  Lip, 
Aod  Ibc  HukU  to  a  Ko*e  with  a  wry  nd  lip. 
Net — be  could  imm  tnisuke  it, — 'iwu  Soe  io  the  life  ! 
Tba  identical  Face  of  bu  dwr  deruDci  Wi(» !  I 

Obb  flmoe  wu  enou^. 

Couiplrteljr  "  tiwin;.  &'m^.'' 
As  the  docton  write  dowu  nlien  tbey  teod  jou  their  **  stuff," 
Like  a  Wcath^r-^-ock  wiiirl'd  by  a  vehement  puff, 

David  toni'd  hioiKlf  round ; 

Ten  feet  of  eround 
He  deat'd,  io  his  itaii,  at  the  vay  first  bound ! 

1  *TB  Ma  paople  run  at  West- End  Fair  for  cti«esei, 

1  'tC  seCB  I^ies  ran  at  Bow  Fair  for  c'lcmiies, 

At  Greenwich  Fair  twenty  men  run  for  a  hat. 

And  ooe  from  a  BaihfT  much  faster  than  that ; 

Al  (bot-ball  !  're  seen  lads  run  after  the  blndder, 

I  '**M«fi  Ihab  fincklayen  run  up  n  ladder, 

I  're  tf^n  little  bojri  run  away  from  a  cnne, 

And  1  *Tc  socn,  (ilut  is,  rtad  of,)  good  running  in  Spain  ; 

hut  I  never  did  read 

Of,  oi  wttDesSfSucb  »pe«d 
Aj  David  exerted  thai  rTcniRg.— Indeed 
All  I  ever  have  bcarJ  of  boys,  woin«o,  or  meo, 
Falb  fat  short  of  iVjce,  as  he  ran  orei  "  Fen  !" 


Ue  t«acbes  its  brow, — 

He  hu  put  it,  and  now 
Having  once  gain'd  the  xummit,  and  manased  to  croas  it, 
Kolls  down  the  side  with  uncommon  velocity  ; 

But,  run  n*  be  will. 

Or  rail  down  the  hil), 
Thai  bngbeat  behind  him  ii  aftor  Iiiio  still  1 
And  dMe  al  hU  heels,  not  al  all  to  his  liking, 
The  Mniblc  Clock  keeps  on  ticking  und  atriking, 

Till,  eihau^tiid  and  »ore. 

Me  can't  run  any  more. 
But  full*  -u  hc!  rradie.1  Miu  Davis's  door. 
And  icreams  when  iht'y  rush  out,  alarm'd  ut  his  knock, 
"  Oh !  Look  al  the  Ciock  I— Do.— Look  at  the  Clock ! !" 


lie 


Min  Dftvislook'd  up,  Miss  Davis  luok'd  down, 
She  saw  nothinij;  there  to  Mlnnn  her  j^a  Tmwn 

Came  o'er  ber  while  forehead, 

She  said  "  It  was  liorrid 
A  man  ^uld  come  knocking  at  Ihat  time  of  niijhl, 
Aodgireliei  Mamma  tuid  herself  such  a  fright  ^ 

To  squall  ajid  to  bawl 

About  nothing  ai  all — " 
She  begg'd  "  he  *d  not  think  of  repealing  his  call. 

His  laic  wife's  disaster 

By  iu>  means  had  post  her," 
She  'd  "  have  him  lo  lioow  she  was  m«at  fnr  hi*  Mailer  V 
Then,  reeaidless  alike  ol  his  love  nnd  his  woo, 
She  inrn  d  on  her  heel  as  she  tuni'd  gp  her  noiie. 
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Toot  David  in  vuin 

Implored  to  rcmun. 
He  "  daTctl  nol,"  \iv  nid, "  cnm  the  mouoUin  a^n." 

\\'b}r  the  fair  xm  obdurate 

None  know«,^lo  b«  >ure,  it 
Wu  Skid  she  vma  selling  hcf  cap  at  the  Cunle  [ — 
Be  thai  OS  il  may,  it  ii  cvHuin  tlie  tolc  liula 
l*rycecou!tl  And  to  creep  into  that  night  wu  ih^CoaUhote! 

In  that  iihadir  retreat, 

Wilh  nolliint;  to  Ml, 
And  with  very  bruii'd  limbs,  iind  with  very  sore  feet, 

All  ni(;lil  dote  he  kvpt ; 

I  can't  »y  lie  »lept ; 
.  But  he  tigli'd,  and  he  labb'd,  and  h«  groui'd.  And  be  wfl|(l, 

lAmeniing  hi«  sins 

And  hii  iwo  broken  fthins, 
Bewnilinf^  his  &lc  wilh  coDtoruons  and  grins. 
And  her  be  once  thou^lil  a  complete  iwi  Avu, 
Consigning  to  Satan, — rii.  cruel  Miss  Davis  J 

Mr.  Daridhu  since  had  a."senouii  call," 
He  never  drinks  ale,  wine,  or  spitiia,  at  all, 
At>d  Lhejr  sajr  he  is  gotiig  to  ExeUtr  Hall 

To  ntftlcc  B  grand  speech, 

And  to  prrarh,  and  to  teach 
People  that  "  Uier  can'i  bren  their  malt-liquor  too  small !" 
Tliat  an  ancient  \\  cish  I'oel,  oDe  PrjctUK  a»  Tvduk, 
Was  righl  m  pmcbinimg  ■*  Aai»TOK  HSK  I^dor  t" 

Which  menn;  "  The  pure  Element 

Is  for  the  belly  meani  I" 
And  that  Gin  's  but  a  Sttart  of  Old  Nick  the  debider  I 

And  "  still  on  each  evening:  when  ptctuure  fills  up,'' 
At  the  old  (ton t- ill- Boots,  with  medicglin,  each  cup, 

Mr.  Pryre,  if  he  'a  ihere, 

Wil]  get  into  "  the  Cliair," 
And  crake  all  his  ^uamiam  aaoctfttes  slue 
Ity  udliiig  aloud  to  the  hndladv's  duster, 
"  I'atty  I  bnn|{  a  cigar,  and  a  glass  of  Spring  Water )" 
The  dnl  he  coiistanUr  walcbes ;  and  when 
The  long  hand  *s  at  the  "  MI."  and  the  abort  at  the  "  X," 

Me  Ket5  on  his  leg?. 

Urtnu  III!  gloM  lo  the  dnm. 
Takes  his  hat  and  jneat-Mat  off  their  lercnl  p^s. 
With  hix  Pmident  s  hamn^er  bestows  his  last  knod 
And  SDjrs  solcmuiy,—"  Gentlemen  I 

"  Look  at  iujl  Cukk  !  I  !*' 


knock. 


Tappiit^n  Jitrrarrt,  July  "ii. 


TiiouAS  Incoldsby. 
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TliE  DOUBLE  BAKREL. 

BY   FA TNI H   rROUT. 

Ihia  qiiisqiiv  Alplna  coroten 
Ohm  muiu — uEn/id.  lib.  8. 

It«>  rfmy/ta  )mi  i^k  Xaiui. — KpieUUll. 

SifrTKMDER  the  first  on  the  moorland  Iiath  buret. 

And  already  with  jociiiul  carol 
Efldj  NiMHon  of  N-nosK  hurries  off  to  the  grOTi»e, 

And  hiiA  s.tioulderud  his  dul'hlk  bakkel  ; 
For  well  dolJi  he  ken,  as  lie  hiea  through  the  gk'n, 
Tliat  scanty  will  be  hia  laurel 
Who  hath  not 
On  the  ipot 
(Should  he  miss  a  firrt  shot) 
Some  resource  in  a  dulble  dahkel. 

'Twaa  the  Goddess  of  Spurt,  in  her  wootliand  courts 

DiAKA,  first  tflu^ht  this  mnriil. 
Which  the  tioddes*  oF  I-wve  »oon  adopted,  and  strove 

To  improve  on  the  "  double  barrel." 
Hciiee  her  Cuimd,  we  knov,  put  two  slrings  to  his  bow; 
And  she  laujjh*.  wlicn  two  lovers  quarrel. 
At  tlie  lot 
Of  the  sot 
Who,  to  Boothc  him,  han't  got 
The  resource  of  a  DOUBLB  babrkl. 

Nay,  the  hint  was  ton  ((ood  to  lie  hid  in  Uie  wood. 

Or  lo  lurk  in  two  lip^  of  coral ; 
Hence  tiie  God  ol'the  Ortti>e  (who  his  betters  would  ape) 

Knows  the  u«e  of  ix  ixit'ULK  karkki.. 
His  cficuteheon  he  Ui.'rks  with  a  double  XX, 
And  his  blitlie  (hMAer  enrol 
Follows  up 
With  the  Slip 
Of  a  flowing  ale-cup 
Sfptembrr't  uol'IILk  sahrkl. 


GENIUS;  OH.  THE  DOG'S-MEAT  DOC. 

•  Kino   A  SICONU   "r«ILtt)   SOXNCr,"   IW    THE    ITALIAN    HAIIICr.lt,* 

BT   BOERTON    WBBBE. 

"  EUl,  thou  last  ihe  meal  unsavoury  simiki." — Fahtaff". 

Sixer  G«niiis  hzth  the  immortiil  Ikculty 

Of  bTin^in{(  grist  tu  otlier  people's  mills. 

While  for  iiaelf  no  office  it  fulfils. 
And  cannot  choose  but  stane  ainaiingly, 

*   For  the  former  ipecimeu,  as  well  ss  some  crilieal  account  of  ibe  eomic 
-fconets  of  Ihu  llshan*,  ste  ilic  April  number  of  RtnlUy'i  Miattitany. 
VOL.   II.  K 
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Methlnkfl  'tis  very  like  the  dog's-meat  dog, 

Th^  'twixt  Black  Friars  and  White  sometimes  I  've  seen,- 
Afiiicted  quadruped,  jejune  and  lean, 

Whom  none  do  feed*  but  all  do  bum  to  flog. 

For  why?     He  draws  the  dog's-meat  cart,  you  see, — 
Himself  a  dog.    All  dogs  his  coming  hail. 
Long  dogs  and  short,  and  dogs  of  various  tail, 
Yea  truly,  every  sort  of  dogs  that  be. 
Where'er  he  cometh  him  his  cousins  greet. 
Yet  not  for  lore,  but  only  for  the  meat, — 

In  Little  Tower  Street, 
Or  opposite  the  pump  on  Fish-street  Hill, 
Or  wnere  the  Green  Man  is  the  Green  Man  still. 

Or  where  you  will ; — 
It  is  not  he,  but,  ah  I  it  is  the  cart 
With  which  his  cousins  are  so  loth  to  part ; 

(That 's  nature,  bless  your  heart  1) 
And  you  "ll  observe  his  neck  is  almost  stiff  - 
With  turning  round  to  try  and  get  a  sniff. 

As  now  and  then  a  whiff. 
Charged  from  behind,  a  transient  savour  throws, 
That  curls  with  hope  the  comers  of  his  nose. 

Then  all  too  quickly  goes, 
And  leaves  him  buried  in  conjectures  dark. 
Developed  in  a  sort  of  muffled  bark. 

For  I  need  scarce  remade 
That  that  sagacious  dog  hath  often  guess'd 
There 's  soroethiuE  going  on  of  interest 

Behind  him,  not  confest; 
And  I  have  seen  him  whisk  with  sudden  start 
Entirely  round,  as  he  would  face  the  cart, 

Whidi  could  he  by  no  art, 
Because  of  cunning  mechanism.    Lord  t 
But  bow  a  proper  notion  to  afford  ? 

How  possibly  record. 
With  any  sort  of  mental  satisfiaction. 
The  look  of  ai)guish~-the  immense  distncUon — 

Pictured  in  &ce  and  action. 
When,  whisking  round,  he  hath  discovered  there 
Five  dogs, — all  jolly  dogs — bendes  a  pair 

Of  cats,  most  debonair. 
In  high  assembly  met,  sublimely  lunching. 
Best  horse's  flesti  in  breathless  silence  munching. 

While  be,  poor  beast  I  ft  cruuching 
His  unavailing  teeth  ? — You  must  be  sensible 
■Tis  ^gravating— cruel — indefensible — 

Incomprehensible. 
And  to  his  grave  I  do  believe  he  11  go. 
Sad  dog's-meat  dog,  nor  ever  know 

Whence  all  those  riches  flow 
Which  seem  to  spring  about  him  where  he  is. 
Finding  their  way  to  every  mouth  but  bis^ — 

I  know  such  similes 
By  some  are  censured  as  not  being  savoury ; 
But  sUU  it 's  better  than  to  talk  of"  knavery," 

And  "  wretched  authors*  slavery, 
With  other  words  of  ominous  import.  ^ 

I  much  prefer  a  figure  of  this  sort. 

And  so,  to  cut  it  short, 
(For  I  abhor  all  poor  rhetoric  fuss,) 
Ask  what  the  devd  I  mean — I  answer  thus, 

Tbat  doc  *s  a  Genius. 
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OR,   THB   PARISH    BOt's    PROGRESS. 

BY  BOZ. 

ILLDSTBATED      BY     OBOftOE      CKUIKSHANK. 


CHAPTER   THB    FOURTEEXTH. 
COHPBISINO    FUKTUCR  PIRTICOLARS   OP  OLIVBft'a   STAT    AT    UB,  BBOWXLPw's, 
WITH   TUE   REMABKABLE   PBEDtCTFON    WHICH   ONE    MB.   CBIUWIG 
UTTEBED    CONCEBNIMO     HIM,    WHEN     HE     WENT    OCT    ON     AH     ERRANn. 

OuvBR  soon  recovered  from  the  fainting-6t  into  which  Mr. 
BpowdIow'e  abrupt  exclamation  had  thrown  him  ;  and  the  sub- 
ject of  the  picture  was  carefully  avoided^  both  by  the  old  gentle^ 
man  and  Mrs.  Bedwin,  in  the  conversation  that  ensued,  which 
indeed  bore  no  reference  to  Oliver's  history  or  prospects,  but 
was  confined  to  such  topics  as  might  amuse  without  exciting 
him.  He  was  still  too  weak  to  get  up  to  breakfast ;  but,  when 
he  came  down  into  the  housekeeper's  room  next  day,  his  first 
act  was  to  cast  an  eager  glance  at  the  wall,  in  the  hope  of  again 
looking  on  the  face  of  the  beautiful  lady.  His  expectations 
were  disappointed,  however,  for  the  picture  had  been  removed. 

**  Ah  r  said  the  housekeeper,  watching  the  direction  of  Oli- 
ver's eyes.     *'  It  is  gone,  you  see." 

*'  I  see  it  is,  maVm,"  replied  Oliver,  with  a  sigh.  "  Why 
have  they  taken  it  away  P"* 

*'  It  has  been  taken  aown,  child,  because  Mr.  Brownlow  said, 
that,  as  it  seemed  to  worry  you,  perhaps  it  might  prevent  your 
getting  well,  you  know,"  rejoined  the  old  lady. 

"  Oh,  no,  indeed  it  didn't  worry  me»  ma'am,"  said  Oliver.  **  I 
liked  to  see  it ;  I  quite  loved  it." 

"  Well,  well  I"  said  the  old  lady,  good-humouredly  ;  "  you 
get  well  aa  fast  as  ever  you  can,  dear,  and  it  shall  be  hung  up 
again.  There,  I  promise  you  that ;  now  let  us  talk  about  some- 
thing else." 

This  was  all  the  information  Oliver  could  obtain  about  the 
picture  at  that  time,  and  aa  the  old  lady  had  been  so  kind  to 
nim  in  his  illness,  he  endeavoured  to  think  no  more  of  the  sub- 
ject just  then;  so  listened  attentively  to  a  great  many  stories  she 
told  him  about  an  amiable  and  handsome  daughter  of  hers,  who 
was  married  to  an  amiable  and  handsome  man,  and  lived  in  the 
country  ;  and  a  son,  who  was  clerk  to  a  merchant  in  the  West 
Indies,  and  who  was  also  such  a  good  young  man,  and  wrote 
such  dutiful  letters  home  four  times  a  year,  that  it  brought  the 
tears  into  her  eyes  to  talk  about  them.  When  the  old  lady  had 
expatiated  a  long  time  on  the  excellences  of  her  children,  and  the 
merits  of  her  kmd  good  husband  besides,  who  had  been  dead 
and  gone,  poor  dear  soul  !  just  six-and-twenty  year8,it  was  time 
to  have  tea  ;  and  after  tea  she  began  to  teach  Oliver  cribbage, 
which  he  learnt  as  quickly  as  she  could  teach,  and  at  whlck 
game  they  played,  with  great  interest  and  gravity,  untiWl  vjas 
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liuK*  fur  tlic  invaliil  In  have  some  warm  wine  antl  water,  with  a 
dice  i)f  <lr^'  toast,  and  to  go  cosily  to  bnl. 

They  wore  happy  days  those  of  Oliver's  recovery.  Every- 
thing wa*  w>  quiet,  ami  neat,  and  orclcrW,  everybody  no  kind 
and  gentle,  that  iifter  the  noiee  and  turbulence  in  the  midst  of 
which  he  had  always  lived,  it  seemed  like  heaven  itself  He 
was  no  sooner  scroiijj:  enougli  to  put  his  clothes  on  properly, 
than  Mr.  Unmnlon-  canned  a  complete  new  suit,  and  a  new  cap, 
and  a  new  pair  of  shoeR,  to  be  provided  for  him.  A&  Oliver 
was  told  that  he  might  do  what  he  liked  with  the  old  clothes, 
he  gave  them  to  a  servant  who  had  been  very  kind  to  him,  and 
asked  her  to  sell  them  lo  a  Jew,  and  keep  the  money  for  herself. 
This  she  very  readily  did ;  and,  as  Oliver  looked  out  of  the  par- 
lour window,  and  haw  the  Jew  roll  them  up  in  his  bag  and 
walk  away,  he  felt  quite  delighted  to  think  that  they  were 
safely  gone,  and  that  there  wais  now  do  possible  danger  of  h\» 
ever  being  able  to  wear  Ihem  again.  They  were  sad  rags,  to 
tclt  the  truth  ;  and  Oliver  had  never  had  a  new  suit  before. 

One  evening,  about  a  week  after  the  aifair  uf  the  picture,  as 
Oliver  was  sitting  talking  (<»  Mrs.  Itedwin,  there  came  a  mes- 
sage down  from  Mr,  Bniivnlow,  that  if  Oliver  Twist  felt  pretty 
well,  he  should  like  to  see  him  in  his  study,  and  talk  to  aim  a 
little  while. 

•'Bless  us,  and  save  us !  wash  your  hands,  and  let  me  part 
your  hair  nicely  for  yon,  chihl,"  said  Mrs.  Bedwin.  *'  Dear 
ceart  alive  !  if  we  hat)  known  he  would  have  asked  for  you,  we 
would  have  put  you  a  clean  collar  on,  and  made  you  as  smart  as 
Mxpence." 

Oliver  did  as  the  old  lady  bade  him,  and,  although  she  la- 
mented grievously  meanwhile  that  there  was  not  even  time  to 
crimp  the  liltle  frill  that  bordered  his  shirt -collar,  he  looked  so 
delicate  and  handsome,  despite  that  important  )>ersonal  advan- 
tage, that  she  went  so  far  as  to  say,  looking  at  him  with  great 
complacency  from  herid  to  foot,  that  she  really  didn''t  think  it 
would  have  been  posMhle  on  the  longest  notice  to  have  made 
much  difference  in  Jiira  for  the  better. 

Thus  encouraged,  Oliver  tapped  at  the  study  door,  and,  on 
Mr.  Brownlow  calling  to  him  lo  come  in,  found  himself  in  a 
little  back  room,  quite  full  of  books,  with  a  window  looking 
into  some  pleasant  liulu  g/irdens.  There  M-as  a  Ud)Ie  drawn  up 
bc'lore  the  window,  at  which  Mr.  Brownlow  was  soatcd  reading. 
Wlien  he  saw  Oliver,  he  pushed  the  book  away  from  him,  and 
told  him  to  come  near  the  tubte  and  sit  down.  Oliver  complied, 
marvelling  where  the  people  could  be  found  to  read  t^uch  a 
great  number  of  books  as  seemed  to  be  written  to  make  the 
wiirld  wiser,— which  is  still  a  nianxl  to  more  exjierienced  people 
ihnn  Oliver  Twist  every  day  of  their  lives. 

•'  There  are  a  good  many  books,  are  there  not,  my  boy  .'■"  said 
Mr.  Wrownluwj  observing  the  curiosity  with  which  Oliver  sur- 
vevnl  the  slieUea  that  reached  from  the  floor  lo  the  ceiling. 
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"  A  great  number,  sir,"  replied  Oliver ;  "  I  lu'vcr  saw  «o  mnny." 

*'  You  Hhall  read  tl)«m  if  you  behave  well,'"  said  ihe  old  ^n- 

tieman  kindly  :   '*  and  you  will  like  that,  better  than  looking  ot 

the  (nil.sides, — (hat  in,   in  some  eases,  berause  there  nre  booka 

of  which  the  back«  and  covers  are  by  far  the  best  parts." 

*'  I  suppose  they  are  those  heavy  onus,  sir,"  Kaid  Olive*,  point- 
ing to  some  large  quartos  with  a  gooil  deal  of  gilding  about  the 
binding. 

"  Not  those,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  patting  Oliver  on  the 
head,  and  smiling  as  he  did  so :  "  but  other  eiiually  heavy  ones, 
though  of  a  mueh  smaller  si/e.  How  should  you  like  to  grow 
up  3  clever  man,  and  write  books,  eli  ?"" 

"  I  think  I  would  rather  read  them,  sir,"  repllwl  Oliver. 
*'  What !  wouldn't  you  like  to  be  a  book>writcr?"  said  the 
old  gentleman. 

Oliver  considered  n  little  while,  and  at  la.sl  laid  he  should 
think  it  would  be  a  much  better  thing  to  be  a  bookseller ;  upon 
which  the  old  gentleman  laughed  heartily,  and  deelare4l  hv  iiait 
said  a  very  good  thing,  which  Oliver  felt  glad  to  ha\'c  done, 
thoneh  he  by  no  means  knew  what  it  was. 

"  Well,  well,"  snid  the  old  gentleman,  composing  his  features, 
"  don't  be  afrnid  ;  we  won't  make  an  author  of  you,  while  there '» 
an  honest  trade  to  be  learnt,  or  brick-making  to  turn  to." 

"  Thank  yon,  sir,"  said  Oliver ;  and  at  the  earnest  manner 
■ofhisrepiv  the  old  gentleman  laugheil  again,  and  Raid  some- 
thing about  a  curious  instinct,  which  Oliver,  nut  underhtauding, 
pakl  no  vcrj'  great  attention  to. 

**  Now,"  said  Mr.  Brownlow,  speaking  if  possible  in  a  kinder, 
but  at  the  seme  time  in  a  niucn  mure  serious  manner  ihuii 
Oliver  had  ever  heard  him  speak  in  yet,  "  I  want  you  to  pay 
great  attention,  my  boy,  to  what  I  am  going  to  tuiy.  I  Khull 
talk  to  you  without  any  reserve,  because  I  am  sure  you  are  as 
well  able  to  understand  mc  as  many  older  persons  would  be." 

'*  Oh,  don't  tell  me  you  are  going  to  send  me  away,  sir, 
pray  C  exclaimed  Oliver,  alarmed  oy  the  serious  tone  of  the  old 
gentleman's  commencement;  '* don't  turn  me  out  of  doors  to 
wander  in  the  streets  again.  I*et  me  stay  here  and  lie  a  servant. 
Don't  send  me  back  to  the  wretched  place  1  come  frum.  Have 
mercy  nj>on  a  iK>or  Imy,  sir;  do!" 

**  My    dear  child,"  said   the  old   gentleman,   moved   liy   the 
warmth  of  Oliver's  sudden  appeal,  "you  need  not  lie  afraid  of 
niv  deserting  you,  unless  yon  give  me  eauiw*." 
*'  I  never,  never  will,  sir,"  intcrp>scd  Oliver. 
"  1  hope  not,"  rejoined  the  old  gentleman  ;  "  I  do  not  thijik 
you  ever  will.     I  have  Ihvh  <leceived  liefiire,  in  the  objects  whom 
I  have  endeavoured  to  benefit ;  but  I  feel  Htrongly  dis|x>8ed  to 
trust  you;  nevertheless,  aud  more  strongly  interested  in  your 
behulf  than  1  can  well  account  for,  even  to  my.vlf.    The  persons 
(in  whom    1  have  hc«towed    my  dearest  love  lie  deep  in   their 
gravc»i  but,  altiioujjl)  the  happiness  aud  deUgbt.  ul  m^  ^Vu  \\<c 
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buricH  there  too,  I  have  not  made  a  cnflln  nf  my  heart,  ami 
»f»IiHl  il  up  for  ever  on  my  best  affections.  Deep  afHiclion  has 
.  oiily  tnftcle  them  bCrunger ;  it  ought,  I  thiak,  fur  it  ftliuukl  re&ni: 
iour  nature." 

As  the  oh)  KTDtleman  said  this  in  a  low  voice,  more  to  hira- 
I  tdf  than  to  his  companion,  and  remainL-d  silt-ut  fur  a  short  time 
afierwanls,  Oliver  sat  quite  still,  almost  afraid  to  briathe. 

"Well,  well,"  said  the  old  gentleirmn  at  Icnglfi  Jii  a  moro 
cheerful  voice,  *'  1  only  say  thiK,  heeause  you  liavc  a  voung 
heart;  and  knowing  that  1  have  suffered  great  pain  and  sor- 
n)w,  you  will  b©  more  careful,  perhaps,  not  to  wound  me  again. 
You  say  you  are  an  orpbau,  without  a  friend  In  the  world  ;  and 
all  the  inquiries  I  liave  been  able  to  make  canfirm  the  statement. 
Let  mc  hear  your  story  ;  where  you  came  from,  who  brouijht 
you  ufi,  and  bow  you  got  into  the  company  in  which  I  found 
you.  Speak  the  truth;  and  if  1  6nd  you  have  committed  no 
crime,  you  will  never  be  friendle&s  while  I  live." 

Oliver's  sobs  quite  checked  his  utterance  for  some  minutes; 
end  just  when  lie  was  on  the  point  of  beginning  to  relate  how 
he  had  been  brought  up  at  the  farm,  aud  carried  to  the  work- 
hou&e  by  Mr.  I}unible.  a  peculiarly  impatient  little  <Iouble- 
knuck  wuH  heard  at  the  street-door,  and  the  servaat,  running 
up  stairs  announced  Mr.  Grimwig. 

"  Is  he' coming  up.'"  inquired  Mr.  Brownlow. 

"Yes,  sir,"  repliwl  the  servant.  "He  asked  if  there  were 
any  muffins  in  the  house,  and,  when  I  told  him  yes,  he  said  he 
hud  come  to  tea.'''  « 

Mr.  Brownlow  smiled,  and,  turning  to  Oliver,  said  Mr.  Grim- 
wig  was  an  old  friend  of  his,  and  he  mu-t  not  mind  his  being  a 
little  rough  in  his  mannerti,  for  he  was  a  worthy  creature  at 
bottom,  iis  he  had  reason  to  know. 

"  Shall  I  go  down  simrs,  hit  ?"  inquired  Oliver. 

**  No,"  replied  Mr.  Brownlow ;  "  1  would  rather  you  stopped 
Jiere." 

At  this  moment  there  walked  into  the  room,  supporting  him- 
self by  a  thick  stick,  a  stout  old  gentleman,  rather  lame  in  one 
f'lrg,  who  was  dressed  in  a  blue  coat,  striped  waistcoat,  natikocn 
breeches  and  gaiters,  and  a  broad-brimmed  white  hat,  with  the 
sides  turned  up  with  ^rcen.  A  very  small-plaited  shirt-frill 
Rtuek  out  from  his  waistcoat,  and  a  very  long  steel  watch-chain, 
with  nothing  but  u  key  ut  the  end,  dandled  loosely  below  it. 
The  ends  of  his  while  neckerchief  were  twiste<l  into  a  ball  »bout 
the  size  of  an  orange;— the  variety  of  shapes  into  which  his 
vounlcnance  was  twisted  defy  description,  lie  had  a  manner 
of  screwing  his  head  round  on  one  side  when  he  s[K>ke,  and 
Kiokiug  out  uf  the  comers  uf  his  eyes  at  the  »ame  lime,  which 
Jrri'Mtiibly  reminded  the  beholder  of  a  parrtit.  In  this  attitude 
he  fix«l  himself  the  moment  he  made  his  nppearaiice  ;  and,  hold- 
ing tml  a  small  piece  of  orange-peel  at  arm's  Icngih,  citlaimed 
lit  a  griiwUtig,  diM:uutented  voice, 
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"  Look  here !  do  you  nee  thii  ?  Isn't  it  a  Dio&t  wonderful 
and  cxtraordinarv  thing  that  1  can't  call  at  a  tniuiV  house  but  I 
find  a  piece  of  this  cursed  jKHir-Biirgwtii's-frivnd  on  the  alnircase  ? 
I  "*e  been  lamed  witli  orange-(H-t?l  once,  and  I  Vnow  orange-peel 
will  be  luy  death  at  last,  it  will,  sir;  orange-peel  will  he  my 
death,  or  I  '11  he  coiitent  to  eat  my  own  head,  sir  !"  This  was 
the  handsome  offer  with  vfhich  Mr.  Grimwic  backed  and  con- 
finned  nearly  every  assertiuu  he  made;  and  it  was  the  more 
singular  in  his  caw,  hecaiisc,  even  admitting,  for  the  sake  of 
argument,  the  posi^ibility  of  ocieiitific  improvements  being  ever 
brought  to  that  pass  which  will  enable  u  gctuleman  to  eat  his 
own  head  in  the  event  of  his  being  so  difpos(.-d,  Mr.  Grimwig'g 
head  was  such  a  particularly  large  one,  that  the  must  banguioe 
man  alive  could  Iiardly  entertain  a  ho|}e  of  being  able  to  get 
through  it  at  a  sitting,  to  put  cDlircly  out  of  the  question  a 
very  thick  coating  of  powder. 

"  I'll  eat  my  head,  nir,"  rc|M'atcd  Mr.  (irimwig,  striking  his 
Mick  upon  the  ground.  *' Hallo !  what's  that  ?"  he  added, 
looking  at  Oliver,  and  retreating  a  pace  or  two. 

**  This  is  young  Oliver   Twisi,    whom    we   were    speaking 
about,"  laid  Mr.  Brownlow. 
Uliver  bowed. 

**  You  don'l  mean  to  sjiy  that '»  the  boy  that  had  the  fever,  I 
hope.*"  said  Mr.  Giimwig,  recoiling  a  lillle  further.  "  Wail  « 
minute,  don't  speak  :  stop — "  continued  Mr.  Grimwig  abruptly, 
losing  all  dread  of  the  fever  in  his  triumph  at  the  di:^ovcry ; 
•*  that 's  the  buy  that  had  the  orange  !  If  that 's  not  the  boy, 
sir,  that  had  the  orange,  and  threw  this  bit  of  peel  upon  the 
•uircase,  I  '11  cot  my  head  and  his  too." 

**  No,  DO,  he  ha«  not  had  one,*'  said  Mr-  Brownlow,  laughing. 
**  Come,  put  (Utwn  your  }iat)  and  speak  to  my  young  friend." 

**  I  feel  strongly  on  thin  subject,  sir,"  said  the  irritable  old  gen- 
tleman, drawing  off  his  gloves.  "  There 's  always  mure  or  less 
«range-pt>el  on  the  pavement  in  our  street,  and  1  ktww  it 's  put 
there  by  the  surgt-on's  fioy  at  the  corner.  A  young  woman 
stumbled  over  u  bit  In^t  night,  and  fell  against  my  gardeu-rail- 
ingn;  directly  she  got  up  I  saw  her  look  towards  hh  infernal 
retl  lamp  with  the  pantoniinie-light.  *  Don't  go  to  liini,'  I  coll- 
ed out  of  the  window,  *  he  "s  an  asssfisin, — a  man-trap  !'    So 

tw  is.     If  he  is  not "      Hero  the  irascible  old  gentleman 

gave  a  great  knock  on  the  ground  with  his  *lick,  which  was  al- 
ways uiideretuod  by  his  friemU  to  imply  the  customary  oiTer 
.■whenever  it  was  not  e_\|tresRcd  in  wordn.  Then,  still  keepmg  his 
fstick  iit  hi»  hiind,  ht;  sat  down,  and,  opening  a  double  eye-glass 
wliich  he  wore  attached  to  a  broad  black  riliand,  took  a  view  uf 
Oliver,  who,  seeing  that  he  was  the  object  of  imtpoction,  colour- 
ed, and  buwt^l  again. 

*•  That 's  tlie  boy.  is  it  ?"  said  Mr.  flrimwig,  at  length. 
**  That  is  thr   twiy,"  replied  Mr.  Brownlow,  nodding  g( 
bumouredly  to  Oliver. 
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"  How  are  you,  boy  ?"  said  Mr.  Griinwig. 

'*A  crcAt  deal  bettor,  thank  you,  ar^"  replied  Oliver. 

Mr.  Brownlow,  seeniiug  to  appruheni!  that  his  sinpular  friend 
was  almul  tii  sav  iMHiictliin^  diHiigriu'i-abk*,  asked  (Oliver  to  step 
down  ittaint,  and  tell  Mrs.  Bcdwin  they  were  ready  for  tea, 
whicLi,  as  lie  did  uot  half  like  the  viwtur'i*  iiaanner,  he  was  very 
happy  to  do. 

"  He  is  a  nice-looking  boy,  is  l»e  not  P**  inquired  Mr.  Brovn- 
low. 

"  I  don't  know,"  replied  Grimwig,  pettishly. 

"Don't  know?" 

*'  No,  I  don't  know.  I  never  see  any  difference  in  hovs.  T 
only  know  two  sons  of  lM>ys, — mealy  boys,  and  beef-face*l  IwyR." 

"And  which  is  Oliver?" 

"Mealy.  I  know  a  friend  who's  f^l  a  beef-faced  b<)y  ;  a 
fine  Imy  they  call  him,  with  a  round  head,  and  red  cheeks,  and 
glanng  c-ye«  ;  a  horrid  buy,  wilh  a  litwly  and  limbs  llmt  apfiear 
to  be  bwdlini;  out  of  the  seams  of  his  blue  clotlies— with  tl>e 
voice  of  a  pilot,  and  the  appetite  of  a  wolf.  1  know  him,  the 
wretch  r 

"  Corac,"  said  Mr.  Brownlow,  "  these  arc  not  the  churacteri*. 
tics  of  young  Oliver  Twist :  so  he  needn't  excite  your  wrath." 

"Tliey  a^  not,"  rephed  Grimwig.     "  He  may  have  worse." 

Here  Mr.  Brownlnw  cou^heil  impatiently,  which  appeared  to 
afford  Mr.  (jnmwig  tlie  must  extjuiiiite  ilt-light. 

*'  He  may  have  worse,  I  sav,"  rejieated  Mr.  Grimwig. 
"  Where  does  he  come  from  ?  Who  is  be?  What  is  he  ?  He 
has  had  a  fever — what  of  that  ?     Fevers  arc  not  peculiar  to 

f[ood  people,  are  they  ?  Bad  people  have  fcver«  Bonietimes, 
idven"!  they,  eh?  I  knew  a  man  tliiit  was  htini;  in  Jamaica  for 
murdering  bis  master;  he  had  had  a  fever  nix  linle^  ;  he  wiu-n't 
recommended  In  mercy  on  that  account.     Pooh  !  nonsense  l*™ 

Now,  the  fact  was,  that,  in  the  inmost  recesses  of  his  own 
heart,  Mr.  Grimwig  was  strongly  dispt>wd  to  admit  thai  Oliver's 
appearance  anil  manner  were  unusually  pre|«jKm-shing,  hut  he 
hod  a  &lrong  ap]>rtile  for  contradiction,  Ahar^teiii'd  nn  tliia  orca- 
sion  by  the  Unttiiig  of  the  orange-peel ;  and  inwardly  determining 
that  no  iiiuti  shotilil  dictate  to  him  wtii'ther  a  Imy  wa«  well-hxik- 
ing  or  not,  he  had  resolved  from  the  fir^t  to  opjKise  his  frit'iid. 
When  Mr.  Brownlow  admitted  that  on  no  one  point  of  inquiry 
could  he  yet  return  any  BaliBfactory  answer,  and    that  he  had 

rtponed  any  invcslijjatiim  into  Oliver's  previous  history  until 
ihuught  the  lH)y  was  strung  enough  to  bear  it,  Mr.  Orimuig 
chuckUil  malieiiHiHly,  aiKl  deninuded,  with  a  &tu-er,  whellur  the 
housekeeper  was  in  the  habit  of  counting  the  plate  at  night :  he- 
causv,  if  ebe  didn't  lind  a  tahle-spnun  or  two  niiwiug  some  sun- 
shiny moniing,  why,  he  would  l>e  ctmleiit  to  ■  ■  ,  et  cetera.  I 
All  this  Mr.  Brownlow,  although  himself  somewhat  uf  on  im-j 
|>etuouii  gentleman,  knowing  his  frienil's  pt-cuiiiirities,  Iwre  with^ 
gredt  good  humour;  and  as  Mr,  Grimwig,  at  Il-q,  was  gracious- 
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\y  pleased  to  express  his  entire  approval  of  the  muffins,  matters 
went  on  verv  smoothly,  and  Oliver,  who  made  one  of  the  party, 
bwBii  to  (vv\  iimrc  at  his  t;a>ie  than  he  had  vel  done  in  the  fierce 
old  gcntlcmairs  presence. 

"And  when  arc  you  frying  to  hear  a  full,  true,  and  particular 
accuiint  of  the  life  and  adventures  of  Oliver  Twist  ?"  asked 
firimwig  of  Mr.  Bruwnlow,  at  the  oonclusioD  of  the  meal :  look- 
ing ndcwav*  at  Oliver  a»  he  resumed  the  subject. 

"  To-morrow  morning,'*  rt-plied  Mr.  Brownlow.  •*  I  would 
rather  he  was  alone  with  me  at  the  time.  Come  up  to  me  to- 
morrow morning  at  ten  o'clock,  my  dear." 

**  Yea,  sir,"  replied  Oliver.  He  answered  with  some  hesita- 
tion, because  he  was  confused  by  Mr.  Grimwig'a  looking  so  hard 
at  him. 

"  I  '11  tcU  you  what,"  whispere<I  that  gentleman  to  Mr. 
Brownlow ;  "he  won't  come  up  to  you  to-morrow  morning.  1 
saw  him  hesitate.     He  is  deceiving  you,  my  dear  friend." 

"  1  'II  swear  he  is  not,"  replied  Mr.  Brownlow,  warmly. 

"If  he  is  not,"  said  Mr.  Grimwig,  "I'll "  mid  down 

went  the  stick. 

'*  I  'II  answer  for  that  boy's  truth  with  my  life,"  said  Mr. 
Brownlow,  knocking  the  table, 

**  And  I  for  his  I'MlrM.-ltrMi(l  with  my  head,'^  rejoined  Mr.  Orim- 
wig,  knocking  the  table  aLsu. 

*•  We  shall  see,"  said  Mr.  Brownlow,  checking  his  rising  pas- 
sion. 

*' We  will,"  replied  Mr.  Grimwig,  wiih  a  provoking  smile; 
"  we  will.** 

As  fate  would  have  it,  Mrs.  Bedwin  chanced  to  bring  in  at 
this  moment  a  small  parcel  of  bonks  which  Mr.  Browiihiw  had 
that  morning  purchaM^  of  the  identical  bookstall-keeper  who 
has  already  Bgured  in  this  history;  which  having  lai<i  on  the 
table,  she  prei>arcd  to  leave  the  room. 

"  Stop  tne  lx>y,  Mrs.  Bedwin,"  said  Mr.  Brownlow  ;  *'  thcra  ia 
something  to  go  back." 

"  He  has  gortc,  sir,"  replied  Mrs.  Bedwin. 

"  Call  after  him,"  said  Mr.  Brownlow ;  it  '•  |Ntrt)cular.  He  'a 
a  poor  man,  and  they  ore  nut  paid  for.  There  are  mme  books 
to  be  taken  back,  too." 

The  street-door  was  opened.  Oliver  ran  one  way^  and  the 
girl  another,  and  Mrs.  Bedwin  5tood  on  the  6tep  and  8un.>uined 
for  the  buy;  but  there  wa.n  no  Iniy  in  M^ht,  and  Itoth  OUvcr  and 
the  girl  returned  in  a  breathless  «tate  to  rep^irt  that  there  were 
no  tidingH  of  him. 

"  JK-ar  me,  I  am  very  sorry  for  that,"oxclHimed  Mr.  Brownlow; 
"  I  particularly  wishcii  those  IhHiks  to  be  returned  to-night." 

"Send  Oliver  with  them,"said  Mr.  Grimwig,  with  an  inmical 
smile;  **  he  will  he  sure  to  deliver  llieni  safely,  you  know." 

*'  Yes ;  do  let  mc  take  tlu-m,  if  you  pleoM?,  air,"  said  Oliver; 
«  1  '11  run  all  Uic  way,  sir." 
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The  old  genitcmnn  was  ]ust  Rtiinj?  to  say  that  Oliver  should 
nut  go  out  on  any  account,  when  a  luubt  malicious  i.-oui;h  from 
Mr.  (irioiwif;  tlctiTmincd  him  that  lie  should,  and  by  hix  prompt 
discharge  of  the  rnmmission  prove  to  him  the  injustice  of  his 
suspicions,  on  this  head  at  least,  at  once. 

'*  You  ihaii  pj,  my  dear,"  said  the  old  gentleman.  •'  The 
books  nrc  nn  a  chair  bv  my  table.     Fetch  them  down." 

Oliver,  delighted  to  Iw  of  use,  brought  down  the  hooks  under 
his  arm  in  a  great  bustle,  and  waited,  cap  in  baud,  to  hear 
what  message  he  was  to  lake. 

*'  You  are  to  say,**  »J»id  Mr.  Rrownlow,  glancing  steadily  at 
Grimwig, — **you  are  to  say  that  you  hare  brought  those  bmiks 
Iwck,  and  thnt  you  have  come  to  pay  the  four  pound  ten  I  owe 
him.  This  is  a  fire-pound  note,  »<>  you  will  have  to  bring  mc 
back  ten  shillings  ctiai];;e." 

'•  I  won't  be  ten  minutes,  str,**  replied  Oliver,  eagerly  ;  and, 
having  buttoned  up  the  bank-note  in  his  jacket  ]iocket,  and 
iilaced  the  books  carefully  undi^  his  nrm,  he  made  a  n-spectful 
DOW,  and  left  tho  room.  Sirs.  Uftlwin  followed  htm  to  the  street- 
door,  giving  hiin  many  directions  about  ihe  nearest  way.  and 
the  name  of  the  faooksi'ller,  and  the  name  of  the  street,  all  of 
which  Oliver  said  he  clearly  understood  ;  and,  having  super- 
added many  injunctions  to  be  sure  and  nut  take  cold,  the  care- 
ful old  lady  at  length  ]>ennittcd  him  to  depart. 

"  Bles.'t  his  sweet  face!"  said  the  old  lady,  looking  after  him. 
*'  I  can't  bear,  somehow,  to  let  him  go  out  of  my  Mght." 

At  tliis  moment  Oliver  IiMiked  gaily  ruuiul,  and  miilflcfl  be- 
fore he  turned  the  corner.  The  olcrindy  smilingly  returned  his 
salutation,  and,  closing  tlte  door,  went  bavk  to  her  own  room. 

"  Let  me  sec  ;  he  'U  be  lack  in  iwetitv  miiiiiteK,  at  the  long. 
est,''  .«aid  Mr.  Krownlow,  pulling  out  his  watch,  and  placing  it 
on  the  table.     "  Jt  will  be  dark  by  that  time." 

"Oh  I  you  really  expect  him  to  come  iMick*  do  you  P"  in- 
quired Mr.  Grimwig. 

**  Don't  you  ?"  asked  Mr.  Browalow,  smiling. 

The  spirit  of  contradiction  was  strong  in  Mr.  Grimwig'» 
brca*t  ot  the  moment,  and  it  was  rendered  stronger  by  his 
friend's  confident  smile. 

*•  No,"  he  said,  Kmiting  the  tabic  with  his  fist,  "  I  do  not. 
The  l)oy  has  got  a  new  buit  of  clothes  on  his  l)ack,  a  set  of  valu- 
able books  under  his  arm,  and  a  live-pound  note  iu  liis  pocket ; 
he'll  join  his  old  friends  the  thieves,  aiid  laugh  a(  vou.  If  ever 
that  boy  returns  to  this  house,  sir,  I  'U  cat  my  head.'" 

With  tlie%e  words  he  drew  his  chair  clostr  to  the  table,  and 
there  the  two  friends  sat  in  silent  ex jK-clation,  wiili  the  watch 
between  tlioni.  Il  is  worthy  of  remark,  as  illustrating  the  im- 
portance we  attach  to  our  own  judgments,  and  liie  pride  with 
which  we  put  forth  our  most  rash  and  hasty  conclusions,  that, 
nithough  Mr.  (irimwig  was  not  a  bad-hearted  man,  and  would 
have  been  unfetgntdly  sorry  to  see  bis  respected  friend  duped 
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and  deceivfxl,  be  really  did  most  earnestly  and  strongly  lif>i>e  at 
that  moment  that  Oliver  Twist  niight  not  come  back.  Of  sucli 
contradictions  in  human  nature  made  up  ! 

It  erew  so  dark  that  the  figuren  on  Ine  dial  were  Bcarcely  diti- 
ccrnible  ;  but  there  the  two  old  gcntli-men  continued  to  ait  in 
silence}  with  the  watch  between  them. 

CHAPTXR   TRB    FIFTEXKTH. 

MEwnro  HOW  vz»t  rosp  or  oti*E»  twist,  tii»  msubv  old  ttv  aso 

MtS3    KAKCY   WfRB. 

If  it  did  not  uonie  etrittly  within  the  Fcnpe  and  bearing  of  my 
long- considered  intentions  and  plans  regarding  this  pro^e  epic 
(for  Buch  I  mean  it  to  hv,)  to  Iea*e  the  two  old  gentlemen  sitting 
with  the  watch  between  them  long  after  it  grew  too  dark  to  see 
it,  uiid  Iroth  doubling  Oliver's  return,  the  one  in  triumph,  and 
the  otlicr  in  sorrow,  I  might  take  occasion  to  entertain  the 
reader  with  many  wi&c  rt^flectioiis  on  the  obvious  impolicy  of 
ever  attempting  to  do  good  to  our  fellow-creatures  wht-re  tnt're 
is  no  hope  of  earthly  reward ;  or  rather  on  the  strict  policy  of 
betraying  some  slight  degree  of  chtirity  or  sympathy  in  one  par- 
ticularly unpromising  case,  and  then  al>andoning  such  weak- 
nesses  for  evvr.  I  am  aware  that,  in  advising  even  this  slight 
dereliction  from  the  paths  of  prudence  anil  uorldtinettH,  I  lay 
niy^i'lf  o|x'n  to  the  censure  of  many  excellent  and  n-spectahle  per- 
sons, wliu  have  long  walked  therein ;  but  I  venture  to  contend, 
ncveriheless,  that  the  advantages  of  the  proceeding  are  manifold 
and  lasting.  Aa  thus:  if  the  object  ftelected  &bou1a  happen  most 
unexpectedly  to  turn  out  well,  and  to  thrive  and  amend  upon 
the  assisitance  you  have  afforded  him,  he  will,  in  pure  gratitude 
and  fulnesi*  oi  heart,  laud  your  goodncMi  to  the  skies;  yimr 
character  will  be  thus  t.'.stablished,  and  you  will  pass  through 
the  world  as  a  most  estimable  person,  who  docs  a  vast  deal  of 
good  in  secret,  not  one-twentieth  part  of  which  will  ever  see  the 
Iighu  If,  on  the  contrary,  his  bad  character  become  notoriout, 
and  hii  profligacy  a  by-word,  you  place  yourself  in  the  excel- 
lent |>osilion  of  having  attempted  to  uestow  relief  utoet  disinter- 
estedly ;  of  having  Ixomie  nnsanthropical  in  aHisftjuenw  of  the 
treachery  of  its  object ;  and  of  having  made  a  rash  and  aolema 
\ow,  (nhich  no  one  regrets  more  than  yourself,)  never  to  help  or 
relieve  any  man,  woman,  or  child  again,  lest  you  bliould  he  a- 
milarly  dcc-eived.  I  know  a  great  numl>er  of  pemoni  in  both 
MluatfouK  at  this  moment,  and  I  can  safely  assert  that  they  are 
the  most  generally  re^jH'cted  and  csteemeu  of  any  in  the  whole 
circle  of  my  actjUiuntance. 

itut,  B&  M  r.  lirowulow  was  not  one  of  these ;  as  he  obstinately 
persevered  in  ddng  good  for  its  own  Hake,  aiul  the  gratification 
of  heart  it  yielded  him  ;  a»  no  failure  dispirited  him,  and  no  in- 
gratitude in  individual  rasea  templed  him  to  wreak  his  vengeance 
on  the  whole  human  race,  1  shall  not  enter  into  any  such  di- 
greaaiou  iu  this  place :  and,  if  this  be  not  a  sufficieot  reason  for 
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this  deUrtninatioa,  I  have  a  better,  and,  indeuU,   a  wliully  uu 
answcrabte    ttne,   already  stated  ;    wliidi  i.4,  tliat  it   forms 
part  of  my  original  intention  so  to  do. 

Ill  the  obscure  parluur  uf  a  luw  publit>house,  situate  in  the 
(iltliiest  part  of  Litrle  SafFron-Hill, — a  dork  and  ^Ifmiiiv  den, 
whtre  a  flaring  pas-light  burnl  all  day  in  the  wintcr-tiiiio,  and 
where  co  ray  of  sun  e*'er  shone  in  the  summer, — there  sat, 
brooding  over  a  little  pewter  measure  and  a  bmal!  kIiss,  strong- 
ly impregnated  with  the  smell  of  liquor,  a  man  in  a  velveteen 
coal,  drab  shorts,  lialf-boots,  and  stoi-kings,  whom,  evi-u  by  that 
dim  light,  no  experienced  ngenl  of  police  would  have  hesitated 
for  one  instant  to  recoj^nise  as  Mr.  William  Sikes.  At  his  feet 
sat  a  while-cx>ated,  red-eyed  <hig,  who  twcupittJ  himself  alter- 
nately in  winking  at  hia  master  with  both  eyes  at  the  same  time, 
and  m  licking  a  large, -fresh  cut  on  one  side  of  hia  mouth, 
which  appeared  to  be  the  result  of  some  recent  conflict. 

"  Keep  quiet,  you  warmiut  !  keep  quiet !"  said  Mr.  Sikes, 
suddenly  breaking  silcnre.  Whether  his  meditations  were  so 
intense  as  to  be  disturbed  by  the  dog's  winking,  or  whether  his 
feelings  were  so  wrought  upon  by  his  n.*fleclion3  that  they  required 
all  the  relief  derivable  from  kicking  an  unolTending  animal  to 
allay  them,  is  matter  for  argument  and  consideration.  What- 
ever was  the  cause,  the  efleet  waa  a  kick  and  a  curse  bestowed 
upon  the  dog  !iimuttant<ou.sly. 

Dogs  are  not  generally  apt  to  revenge  injuries  inflicted  upon 
tlieiH  by  their  imiHlers ;  but  Mr.  Sikcs'fi  dog,  having  faulld  of 
temper  in  aimmon  with  his  owner,  and  labouring  perhaps,  at  this 
moment,  under  a  powerful  sense  of  injury,  made  uo  uiore  ado 
but  at  once  ii\ed  liis  teeth  in  one  uf  the  half-lioors,  and,  having 
given  it  a  good  hearty  shake,  retire<l,  growling,  under  a  form  : 
thereby  jutt  escaping  the  pewter  measure  which  Mr.  Sikes  le- 
velled at  hiii  head. 

'*  You  would,  would  you  ?"  said  Sikes,  seizing  the  poker  in 
one  hand,  and  deliberately  opening  with  the  other  a  large  clasp- 
knife,  which  he  tlrew  from  Ids  pocket.  **  Come  here,  you  born 
devil !     Come  here !     I>'ye  hear  ?" 

The  dog  no  doubt  beard,  because  Mr.  Sikes  siioke  in  the  very 
harshest  key  of  u  very  harsh  voice;  but,  appearing  tti  entertain 
Kome  unaccountable  objection  to  having  his  throat  cut,  he  re- 
mained where  be  was,  and  growled  more  fiercely  than  before,  at 
the  same  time  erasping  the  eml  of  the  poker  between  his  teeth, 
and  biting  at  it  like  a  wild  beast. 

This  rusJBtance  only  infuriated  Mr.  Sikes  the  more;  so,  dro]>- 
ping  upon  hiu  knees,  he  began  to  a^suil  the  animal  most  furi- 
ously. The  dog  jumped  from  right  to  left,  and  from  left  to 
right,  snapping,  growling,  and  barking;  (he  intui  thrust  and 
swore,  and  htruekand  blasphemed  ;  aD(rthe  struggle  wa^  reach- 
ing a  most  critical  point  fur  one  or  other,  when,  the  door  sud- 
denly opening,  tlie  <log  d.-u-ted  out,  leaving  Bill  Sikes  with  the 
pukcr  and  the  dns[)-knife  in  his  hands. 
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Thi'Tii  must  nlways  tte  two  parties  to  a  quarrel,  says  tlie  old 
adage  ;  and  Mr.  Sikos,  being  Hiwippointcd  of  tlie  dog's  presence, 
at  once  trunsfLTixil  tlie  tjiiarrvl  lo  tlie  new-comer. 

"  What  the  dt-vil  do  you  come  in  between  me  and  niy  dog 
for?"  said  Sikes  with  a  fierce  gesture. 

**  1  didn't  know,  tny  dear,  I  didn't  know,"*  repliwl  Kagio 
humbly — for  the  Jew  was  the  new-»)nier. 

"Didn't  know,  you  wliite-livcred  thief!"  growled  Sikcs. 
"Couldn't  yoii  hear  the  noise?*' 

"  Not  a  sound  of  it>  as  I  'm  a  living  manf  ItiU,"  replied  the 
Jew. 

"  Ob  no,  yon  hear  nothing,  you  don*t,"  retorted  Sikes  with  a 
fierce  sueer,  "  sneaking  in  and  out,  so  as  nobody  hears  how  v«u 
come  or  go.  I  wish  you  had  been  the  dog,  Fagin,  half  a  nn"- 
nule  ago." 

"  Why  ?"  inquired  the  Jew  wilh  a  forced  smile. 

"  'Cause  the  government,  an  cures  for  the  livei  of  bucIi  men  as 
ou,  as  liaven't  naif  the  pluck  of  curs,  lets  a  man  kill  his  dog  how 
c  likest,"  replied  Sikea,  i^hiitting  the  knife  up  with  a  very  expres- 
sive look  ;  "  ibat  ■*»  why." 

The  Jew  rubbed  his  hands,  and.  silting  down  at  the  table, 
aficoted  to  laugh  at  the  pleasantry  of  his  friend, — obviou^dy 
very  ill  .it  his  ease,  however. 

"Grin  aw.iy,"  jiaid  Sike«,  replacing  the  poker,  and  surveying 
him  with  savage  contempt ;  '*  grin  away.  You  '11  never  have  the 
laugh  at  me,  though,  unless  it's  behind  a  nightcap.  1  've  got 
the  upper  hand  over  you,  Fagin ;  and,  d—  me,  1 11  keep  il. 
There.     If  I  go,  you  go :  so  take  care  of  me." 

"  Well,  well,  my  dear,*"  said  the  Jew,  "  I  know  aII  that ;  we 
—we— have  a  mutual  interest,  Bill,~a  mutual  interest." 

*' Humph !"  said  Sikes,  a.s  if  be  thought  the  interest  lay 
rather  more  on  the  Jew's  side  than  on  his.  "Well,  what  have 
you  got  to  i-ay  to  uif  ?" 

"  Ji  's  all  passed  safe  through  the  melting-pot,"*  replied  Fagin, 
"and  thi*  is  your  share.  It 's  rather  more  thsn  it  ought  to  be, 
my  dear ;  but  as  I  know  you  'U  do  me  a  good  turn  another  time, 
and " 

**  'Stow  that  gammon,''  interposed  the  robber  impatiently. 
«♦  Where  is  it  ?      Hand  over  !" 

**  Yes,  yes.  Bill;  give  me  time,  give  me  time,"  replied  the 
Jew  sotilhingly.  **  Here  it  is^all  saiV-."  As  he  iipoke,  be  drew 
forth  an  old  cotton  huiidkerchiuf  from  liis  breast,  and,  untying 
a  large  knot  in  one  corner,  produced  a  anuill  brown-pajier  packet, 
which  Sikes  snatching  from  him,  hastily  op<.*ned,  and  proceeded 
to  count  the  sovereigns  it  contained. 

*^Tbis  is  all,  ii  it.'"  inquired  Sikes. 

"  AH,"  replied  the  Jew. 

"  You  haven't  opened  the  parcel  and  swaUowtxl  one  or  two 
as  you  come  along,   have  you?"  inquired  Siki*s  suspiciously. 
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"  Don't  put  on  a  injurwl  Iixilc  at  the  question ;  you  've  done  it 

inaiiv  a  liiin'.    .K-rk  the  tinkler." 

Tlu-su  words,  in  piniti  Kn^linh,  ainve^ed  an  fnjiiQctian  to 
ring  rhc  holL  It  waa  answered  by  another  Jew,  younger 
than  Fa^iii,  but  uoarly  an  vile  and  ri'pulMve  in  appearance. 

Bill  Sikos  merely  poinliHl  to  ihe  emjity  nieastire,  and  the  Jew, 
perfectly  understanding  the  hint,  retired  to  fill  it,  previously 
exchanging  a  remarkable  luolc  with  Fagin,  who  raised  his  eyes 
fur  an  instant  as  if  in  expectation  of  it,  and  sliook  his  head  in 
reply  so  sUghtlv  tbnt  the  action  would  have  been  almost  imper- 
ceptible to  a  third  person.  It  was  lost  upon  Siketi,  who  wait 
stooping  at  the  moment  to  tie  the  IxKit-lace  which  the  dog  had 
torn.  Possibly  if  he  had  observcfl  the  brief  interchange  of  sig- 
nals, he  might  have  thought  that  it  boded  no  good  to  him. 

**  la  anybody  here,  Barney  .•*"  inquired  Fajpn,  speaking— now 
that  Sikes  waa  looking  on — without  raising  his  eyes  from  the 
ground. 

"  Dot  a  shoul,"  replied  Barnev,  whose  words,  whether  they 
came  from  the  heart  or  not,  mnde  thi-ir  way  thronuh  the  nose. 

"■  Nobody  ?"  inquired  Kagin  in  a  tone  of  surprise,  which  per- 
haps might  mean  that  Uamey  wan  at  liberty  to  tell  the  truth. 
"  Dobody  but  Bi«9  Daday,"  replied  Biimcy- 
"Miss   Nancy!"   exclaimed    Sikes.     "Where?     Strike  me 
blind,  if  I  don't  honor  that  'ere  girl  for  her  native  talents." 

"She's  bid  bavid  a  plate  of  boiled  beef  id  the  Iwr,"  rcplietl 
Barney. 

"Send  her  here,"  said  Sikes,  pouring  out  a  glass  of  liquor} 
•*  send  her  here.* 

Barney  looked  timidly  at  Faj^n,  as  if  for  permission ;  tlie 
Jew  i-emaining  silent,  and  not  lifting  hh  eyes  fntm  the  ground, 
lie  retired,  and  precontly  returned  ushering  in  Miss  Nancy, 
who  was  decorated  with  the  bonnet,  apron,  bosket,  and  street- 
door  key  complete. 

"You  ore  on  the  scent,  are  you,  Nancy?**  inquired  Sikes, 
praffering  the  glass. 

"  Yes,  I  am.  Bill,"  replied  the  young  lady,  disposing  of  its 
contents ;    "  and  tired  enough  of  it  I  am,   loo.     The  young 

brat 's  been  ill  and  confined  to  the  crib ;   and ^ 

"  Ah,  Nancy,  dear  !"  said  Fagin,  looking  up. 
Now,  whether  a  peculiar  contraction  of  the  Jew's  red  eye- 
brows, and  a  half.«ioning  of  his  deeply-set  eyes,  warned  Miss 
Nancy  tliat  she  was  disposed  to  be  too  communicative,  is  not  a 
matter  of  much  importance.  The  fact  is  all  we  need  care  for 
here;  and  the  fact  is,  that  she  suddenly  checked  herself,  and, 
with  several  gracious  smiles  upon  Mr.  Sikes,  turned  the  conver- 
sation to  other  metiers.  In  about  ten  minutes'  time,  Mr.  Fagin 
was  seized  wilb  a  fit  of  coughing,  upon  which  Miss  Nancy 
pullc4l  her  shawl  over  htr  shoulders,  and  declared  ii  was  time  to 
go.  Mr.  Sikes,  finding  that  he  was  w.ilking  ft  «lmrl  jtart  of  her 
way  hiiUM-'If,  expressed  his  intention  uf  accompanying  her:  and 
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thoy  went  away  toj;ether,  fnllnvrrd  at  a  Utile  distance  by  Ihe 
tlugt  wito  sluuk  out  of  a  back-yartl  as  soon  as  his  muter  was 

GUI  of  Klj^ht. 

The  JcMT  thrust  liin  head  mit  of  the  room  door  when  Sikes 
hut  left  it,  looked  after  Iiini  as  he  walked  up  IIil-  durk  pasfUf;^, 
sh<M>k  his  clenched  fist,  niiitteretl  a  deep  curM;,  and  then  with  a 
Korrihlc  grin  reseated  hiiiifielf  at  the  table,  where  he  was  sixju 
deeply  absopljed  in  tbf  interestinf;  pages  of  the  Hue  and  Cry. 

•Meanwhile  Oliver  Twist,  ftttle  dreatninjf  that  he  was  wi'thin 
no  Tery  short  a  difttaiice  of  the  merry  old  gentleman,  was  on  his 
way  to  the  bookstall.  When  he  got  into  Clerkunwell  he  acei- 
deniallv  turned  down  a  by-slrvet  which  was  not  yxactlv  in  his 
way;  but  nnt  diHeoveririfj  his  mistake  till  he  hod  got  lialfway 
down  it,  and  knowinjt  it  must  lead  in  the  right  direclion,  he  did 
not  think  it  worth  while  to  turn  back,  and  so  marched  on  as 
quickly  as  he  could,  with  the  hooks  under  his  arm. 

He  was  walking  along,  thinking  bow  happy  and  contented  he 
ought  tt»  feel,  and  how  much  lie  would  givi-  fur  only  one  look  »t 
poor  little  Dick,  who,  starved  and  lieaten,  mi^'ht  be  lying  dead 
at  that  very  moment,  wlwn  he  was  startled  by  a  young  woman 
screaming  out  very  loud,  **  Oh,  my  dear  brother  I"  and  he  had 
Fbardly  looked  up  to  see  what  the  matter  was,  when  he  was 
stopped  by  having  a  pair  of  annH  thrown  tight  round  his  ntvk. 

"  Don't !"  cried  Oliver  struggling.  '*  Let  go  of  me.  Who  ii 
it  ?     What  arc  you  stopping  me  forr" 

The  only  reply  to  thi»,  was  a  great  number  of  loud  lamcn- 
lations  from  the  young  woman  who  had  embraced  him,  and 
who  had  got  a  Htlfc  basket  and  a  street-door  key  in  her  hand. 

*'0h  my  gracious  I"  »aid  the  young  woman,  '*  I 've  found 
him!  Oh,  OliviT.'  Oliver!  Oh,  you  naughty  boy,  to  make 
me  snffer  such  distress  on  your  account !  Come  home,  dear, 
come.  Oh,  I  Ve  found  him.  Thank  gracious  goodness  hcavins, 
I  've  found  him !"  Witli  those  incoherent  evclamations  tlie 
yoting  woman  burst  into  another  fit  of  crying,  and  got  so  dread- 
fully hysterical,  that  a  couple  of  women  who  came  up  at  the 
moment  aske<l  a  hutcher's  lioy,  with  a  shiny  head  of  hair 
anointed  with  suet,  who  was  also  looking  on,  w'hethw  he  didn''t 
think  he  hod  better  run  for  the  doctor.  To  which  the  hutcher's 
boy,  who  appeared  of  a  lounging,  nut  to  say  indolent  di«posi- 
tion«  replied  that  he  thought  not. 

*'  Oh,  no,  no,  never  mind,"  said  the  young  woman,  grasping 
Oliver's  hand  ;  "  I  'm  better  now.  Come  home  directly,  you 
cruel  boy,  come" 

"  What  '8  the  matter,  ma'am  ?"  inquired  one  of  the  women. 

"Oh,  ma''am,*'  reulied  the  young  woman,  '*  he  ran  away  near 
a  month  ago  from  his  parents,  who  are  hartl-working  and  re- 
spectable people,  and  jomed  a  set  o(  thieves  and  bad  characters, 
and  almost  broke  his  mother's  heart** 

"  Young  wretch  i**  said  one  woman. 
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*'  Qo  home,  tlo,  you  Utile  brute,"  said  the  other. 

*'  I  'm  not,*"  n-jjlietl  <iliver,  ifreallv  alunned.    **  I  don'l  know] 
her.    I  havrn't  ^nt  any  sister,  or  father  and  mother  cither.    I  'm 
an  orphan  i  I  live  at  Pentonvillc." 

**Oh,  only  hear  him,  how  he  braves  it  out  !**  cried  the  young 
woman. 

"Why,  it's  Nancy  !"  exclaimed  Oliver,  who  now  saw  her  face 
fur  the  first  lime,  and  btartcd  hack  in  irrepre^tsilile  astonishment. 

**  You  see  he  knows  me,"  cried  Nancy,  appealing  to  the  by- 
Btanders.  *'  He  can't  help  himself.  Mak<;  him  come  home, 
then:  \  ^aod  people,  ur  he  'II  kill  his  dear  mother  and  father, 
and  hreuk  my  Iieait !" 

*'  What  the  devil 's  this  ?"  said  a  man,  bursting  out  of  a  beer- 
sliop,  with  a  white  dog  at  his  heels ;  •'  young  Oliver !  Come  home 
to  yoqr  pour  mother,  you  yoimg  dog  !  come  home  directly." 

••  I  don't  belong  to  thera.  I  don*i  know  them.  Help !  help  !" 
cried  Oliver,  struggling  in  tlie  man's  powerful  grasp. 

*'Help!"  repeated  the  man.  "Yes;  I  'II  help  you,  you 
youni;  rascal !  What  hooks  are  these  ?  You  've  been  a  stealing 
cm,  have  you  .'  Give  'em  here!"  With  these  words  the  man 
tore  the  volumes  from  his  grasp,  and  struck  him  violently  on 
the  head. 

"  That 's  right !"  cried  a  looker-on,  from  a  garret  window. 
"  That 's  the  only  way  of  bringing  him  to  his  senses  !" 

*'  To  be  sure,  cried  a  tieepy-facetl  carpenter,  caatiug  an  ap- 
proving look  at  the  garret-window. 

•'  It  "II  do  him  good  I"  said  the  two  women. 

'*■  And  he  shall  have  it,  too!'*  rejoined  the  uiau,  administering 
anoijicr  blow,  and  seizing  f)liver  hy  the  collar.  "  Come  on,  you 
young  villain!     Here,  BuUWye,  mind  him,  boy!  mind  him  !" 

Weak  with  recent  illnvAs,  Ktupified  hy  the  htum^  and  the 
suddenness  of  the  attack,  terrified  hy  the  fierce  growling  of  the 
dog  and  the  brutality  of  the  man,  and  (»verpower«l  by  the  con- 
viction of  the  bystanders  that  he  was  really  the  hardened  little 
wretch  he  was  described  to  be,  what  could  one  poor  child  do? 
JDarkness  had  set  in;  it  was  a  low  neigh buurh^Hid  ;  no  help  was 
near  ;  resistance  was  useless.  In  another  moment  he  was  drag- 
ged into  a  labyrinth  of  dark,  narrow  courts,  and  forced  aloug 
them  at  a  pae<?  which  rendered  the  few  cries  he  dared  to  give 
utterance  to,  wholly  unintelligible.  It  was  of  little  moment, 
indeed,  whether  they  were  intelligible  or  not,  for  there  vfa&  no- 
body to  care  for  them  had  thev  been  ever  so  plain. 

•  «  '  •  •  • 

The  gas-lamps  were  lighted  ;  Mrs.  Bedwin  was  waiting  anx- 
iously at  the  open  dour;  the  servaut  had  run  up  the  Mtreec 
twenty  times,  to  see  if  there  were  any  traces  of  Oliver;  and 
Htill  the  two  old  gentlemen  sat  perscvcringly  in  the  dark  par- 
lour, with  the  watch  between  them. 
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BY   GBOROE   nOCARTU. 

TnRRK  are  few  things  in  tlic  luBtorj'  of  [iiAiikiml  more  f  \traordi- 
nary  than  the  friglitful  extent  to  wliicli  llif  crime  of  wcrvt  {Kiiitoning 
was  carrietl.  in  several  countries  of  Europe,  duriug  u  large  {lurcioii  of 
the  Keventecntli  ccnliirjr.  It  appears  to  Imvc  taken  its  rise  in  Ilal;, 
i*Iiere  it  prevailed  to  n  degree  that  is  almoBt  incredible.  The  iu- 
(trument  chiefly  uwd  in  it*  perpetration  wan  a  liquid  called  uyuci 
lofana,  fVom  the  name  of  Tolania.  its  inventor,  a  woman  hIi^i  Ima 
ac(juired  an  infamous  cclehr)t.v.  According  U>  the  account  of  Holf- 
mann,  the  fiunouB  physician,  this  womiui  confeHsed  that  she  had  usi-d 
this  liquifl  in  poisoning  abnvo  six  hundred  pergons;  and  Gnu'lin  siiys 
that  more  people  were  destroyed  by  it  than  by  the  plaj^uc,  whieli  had 
ngcd  for  some  time  hefiire  it  came  into  use.  Thia  crime  abo  pre- 
vailed, though  for  a  shorter  time  Bod  to  a  smaller  extent,  in  France  ; 
and  waa  far  from  being  unknown  in  England.  Wo  intend  to  give  our 
nadcra  such  information  iu  we  have  collected  on  ihia  curious  sub- 
ject :  and  though  the  most  regular  way  might  be  to  begin  with  the 
^piofft  Tofania  herself,  and  tim  diffusion  of  her  practices  in  her  own 

intry,  we  prefer  giving  at  present  the  history  of  the  most  eminent  • 

her  Ibllowcrs,  tlic  Marchioness  de  Brinvillier,  whose  atrocities 
created  so  much  excitement  in  France  in  the  lime  of  Louis  the  Four- 
tccnth,  u  we  shall  thus  be  enabled  at  utice  to  plni-e  the  matter  in  iu 
most  striking  light.  \Vc  have  consulted,  we  believe,  most  of  the 
French  works  in  which  there  are  any  particulars  respecting  this  tady  ; 
and  Qur  readers  may  take  the  fulluwing  oa  a  faithful  account  of  her 
life. 

Marie- Marguerite  d'Aubray  was  the  daughter  of  M.  d'Aubray,  a 
genileraao  who  held  a  cntisidrruble  Judicial  uHiee  in  Paris.  In  I6j[ 
she  RiBrried  the  Marfjuis  dc  Brinvillier.  'Hie  mutch  wa«  a  suitable 
one,  both  in  respect  to  Hlation  and  property.  The  marquis  liad 
ntatCfl  of  Uiirty  thousand  livre*  a-year ;  and  his  wife,  who  had  two 
brothers  and  a  sister,  brought  him  a  fortune  of  two  hundred  thousand 
livres,  with  the  prospect  of  a  considerable  »li»ro  of  her  father's  inhe- 
ritance. Tlic  marchioness  enjoyed  the  citl-s  of  nature  ta  well  as  of 
fortune.  Her  figure  was  not  reniarkubly  hundsotitc,  hut  her  face  wu 
round  and  pretty,  with  a  serene  ami  quiet  expreMion  ;  and  i.he  lind 
an  air  of  innocence,  simplicity,  and  gootl-nature  which  gained  the 
con6dcnce  of  everybo*ly  who  had  any  intercourse  with  her. 

The  Marquis  de  Uriiivillier  was  colonel  of  a  regiment  of  fool. 
While  on  service,  he  had  contracted  an  intimacy  wilh  a  gentleinnii  of 
the  name  of  St.  Croix,  a  raptaiu  of  cavalry.  There  waa  «>nic  niy«- 
lery  about  this  man's  birth.  It  was  known  lliat  lie  was  from  Mont- 
auban.  Some  thought  him  an  illegitimate  ^cion  of  a  noble  hoiiftr ; 
otiicra  said  he  belonged  to  a  resiiecudde  family  :  but  all  agreed  Itiat 
lie  was  totally  destitute  of  the  gifts  of  fortune. 

The  part  which  this  personage  acted  in  tlic  occurrence*  of  which 
we  are  about  to  give  a  sketch,  ni.-ikcs  it  worth  while  to  re|)eiit  tlie  de 
MTiptinn  of  him  contained  in  some  of  the  memoirs  of  *.hc  ciiite.     II 
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couotensnce  wu  handcomc  and  intelligent;  be  was  iqiailably  eona- 
teoas  and  obliging,  and  (rnCcrcd  into  anjr  bentrvolent  or  pious  proposal 
with  tiie  wme  alocrily  with  which  he  agrwd  to  cooiinit  a  crime. 
He  wBs  vindtctivc,  »u>ccplible  of  lore,  and  jealous  to  tnadaess.  His 
extravagance  wai  untwundtsl.  and,  bvtng  uabupportcd  bv  any  rt'gular 
income,  led  him  into  every  «ort  uf  MickL-dDcss.  Some  Year«.  before 
hi&  deatli,  he  auuuied  ati  appearance  of  devotioo,  and  it  is  uid  even 
wrote  some  tracts  on  n-ligious  subjevtti. 

Tbc  Mariguiii  de  BrinvtUier  was  much  addicted  to  plciuurc.  St. 
Croix  got  into  his  good  graces,  and  was  introduced  into  hu  house. 
At  first  he  was  oa\y  tlie  husband's  friend,  but  presently  he  became  tlie 
wife's  luvc-r:  and  tlieir  attachment  became  mutual.  Tlie  diAeipation 
of  Uic  tnurquis's  life  prevented  him  froin  observing  hi>>  wife's  conduct, 
so  that  the  pair  carried  on  a  guilijr  commerce  without  any  suspicion 
on  his  puru  His  affairs  became  so  disordered,  iJiat  his  wile  suc- 
ceeded, on  this  ground,  in  obtaining  a  separation,  nnd  nflcr  this  paid 
no  respect  to  detency  or  concealment  in  her  ronnexion  with  her 
paramour.  Scandalous,  however,  as  her  conduct  was,  it  made  no 
impression  on  the  mind  of  the  marquift,  whose  apathy  induced  the 
marchiont-^'K  fatlier,  M.  d'Atibray,  to  use  his  paternal  authority.  He 
obtained  a  Ifttrt  dr.  cttchrt  against  Sl  Crotx,  who  was  arrested  one  day 
when  he  wait  in  a  carriage  with  ttie  niarcbioness,  and  carried  to  the 
Dostile,  where  he  remained  for  a  year. 

Absence,  far  from  abitting  the  marchioness's  passion,  only  inflamed 
it ;  and  the  constraint  to  wliicb  she  found  it  necessary  to  subject  her- 
self in  order  to  prevent  a  second  separation,  inflamed  it  still  more. 
Sbe  conducted  herself,  however,  with  such  apparent  propriety,  that 
she  regained  her  father's  favour,  and  even  his  confidence.  St.  Croix 
availed  hittiHelf  of  the  jtower  which  love  had  given  him  over  his  mis- 
tress to  mot  out  CM-ry  good  principle  or  feeling  from  her  mind. 
Under  his  horrid  lessontt  btie  bcuune  a  muneter,  whose  atrocities,  we 
hope  and  believe,  havi-  hardly  ever  been  jKiralleled.  He  resolved  to 
take  a  dreadful  revenge  on  tlie  family  of  D'Aubray,  ami  at  the  same 
time  10  get  hiti  whole  pr<7periy  into  the  possession  of  llie  nmrchio- 
ncss,  that  they  might  spend  it  together  in  guilty  pleasures. 

While  8t.  Croix  was  in  the  Bastilc,  he  had  formed  an  acquaintance 
with  an  Italion  of  the  name  of  Exili,  to  whom  he  communicated  his 
news.  Exili  excited  him  to  vengeuncc.  and  taught  him  the  way  to 
obtain  il  with  impuoit}'.  Poisoning  may  be  called, /jur  exeeUejHv,  an 
Italian  art.  With  many  line  qualities,  vindictivent'hs  und  «iil>Me>v 
mu«t  t>e  acknowledged  lo  be  strong  fealurei  in  llie  eliiirnctcr  4if  tlia'l 
people;  and  hence  their  early  superiority  in  this  art  of  Uiking  the 
most  deadly,  and  at  the  same  time  the  safest,  revenge  on  their  ene- 
mies. U  appears,  accordinglv.  (as  we  have  already  K»id,)  that  it  was 
from  llie  Italians  that  the  -^usoners  of  oOier  countrie»  derived  Uieir 
skill.  They  acquired  the  art  of  <:i)iii|)osing  iwis^ins  so  di»gutsed  in 
their  appearance  and  suhLle  in  their  effeels,  tiinl  lltey  baffled  the  pc- 
netratiijM  and  art  of  the  phytiiciiini  nf  thai  [i|je.  .Sunie  were  slow, 
und  consumed  the  vitats  of  the  victim  by  iihnust  imperce[>tible  de- 
grees: others  were  sudden  and  viuUnit  in  their  action;  but  few-  of 
them  led  any  traces  of  tlieir  real  nature,  for  the  symptotiio  they  pro- 
duced were  generally  so  equivocal,  that  ihey  mit;ht  Ih*  it»cril>eit  to 
many  ordinary  diseases.     "Si.  Croix  greedily  devoured  the  instruc- 
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tions  of  his  fc)low>prisoner,  iincl  Icll  the  Baslile  prepared  tA  exercito 
hi«  inferoal  art. 

IIiH  Unt  object  of  vengeance  was  M.  d'Aubray  himself ;  and  lie 
MOD  fbuiul  iiii.-»ii(i  to  p«rHu«dc  ihe  duughler  to  lieconie  tlie  -Agent  in 
tlie  detlmction  uflier  lutlier.  The  old  gentleman  had  a  house  in  the 
country,  where  he  used  lo  spend  his  vacations.  All  hix  Ibiidnevii  for 
hiB  daughter.  wh<nii  he  now  behevcd  to  liuvc  been  "  more  siriovd 
aguiriKt  than  niniiin^,"  hftd  returned ;  and  »lie,  on  her  ]iart,  beliavetl 
to  Uim  with  an  appearance  of  iiiTcctionate  duty.  She  anxiously  at- 
tended to  his  every  comfort :  nnd^  as  his  health  had  mifTered  (rom  the 
fiiiigues  of  his  office,  she  employed  herself  in  superintending  the  pre- 
paration  ofniceond  nourishing  broths,  which  she  pave  him  herself 
with  every  appearance  of  tender  care.  It  is  needless  to  my  that 
these  aliments  eonlained  Bome  articles  of  [talian  cookery:  and  tho 
wretch,  as  she  *at  by  his  bed-aide,  witnessing  his  sufferings  and  lis- 
tening to  his  groans,  thcA  al)undance  of  crocodile  tears,  while  slic 
eagerly  administered  to  him  remedies  calculated  to  insure  the  ae- 
compttshment  of  her  object,  hut  neither  the  agonies  of  the  pour  nld 
man,  nor  his  touching  vxpressionw  of  love  and  grntilude  to  the  fiend 
At  bii  aide,  could  turn  her  fc>r  a  moment  from  her  fell  purpose.  He 
was  carrietl  back  to  Paris,  where  in  a  few  days  he  sunk  under  the 
effiicts  of  the  poison. 

No  suspicion  was  entertained  of  the  cause  of  his  dealli ;  the  idea 
of  such  u  crime  could  not  even  have  entered  into  tlie  imagination  of 
any  one.  No  external  symptoms  appeared,  and  Uic  exjiedivnt  of 
€>pening  the  body  was  never  thought  of.  The  rriends  of  the  family 
were  desirous  only  of  pitying  and  comforting  them;  and  tlie  incon- 
solable daughter,  who  had  tended  her  fatlier  with  such  filial  piety, 
had  the  largeat  share  of  sympathy.  She  returned  ao  soon  as  possible 
to  the  anns  of  her  paramour,  and  made  up  for  the  restraint  imposed 
on  her  during  her  father's  life  by  spending  the  money  she  hod  in- 
herited by  his  death  in  undisgiiiRed  protllpaey. 

It  aller^ards  appeared  ihat  this  nbnmloned  woman  had  made  rare 
of  tlie  efficacy  of  her  drugs  by  n  variety  of  experiments,  not  only 
upon  animals,  but  on  human  beings.  8he  was  in  the  hnbit  of  distri' 
buting  to  tlie  poor  poisoned  biscuitd,  prepared  by  herself,  the  effect 
of  which  she  found  means  to  learn  without  committing  herself.  But 
this  was  not  enough:  she  desired  to  be  an  ey*--wilneii8  of  the  progress 
and  symptoms  of  the  effects  produced  by  the  |ioi«on:  and  for  this 
purpose  made  the  experiment  on  Fran^oiite  Itoussel,  her  maid,  to 
whom  she  gave,  by  way  of  treat,  a  plate  of  goosi'berrieit  and  a  slice 
of  ham.  The  poor  girl  was  very  ill,  but  recovered;  and  this  was  a 
h-Mon  to  St.  Croix  to  make  his  doses  utrooger. 

■Mitdanie  de  ^evignc,  in  one  of  her  letters,  written  at  a  lime  when 
Ibc  public  attention  was  engrossed  by  this  strange  alfitir,  say",  "  I-.a 
Bnnvillier  used  to  polwrn  pigeon-pics,  which  caused  the  d<-ath  of 
many  people  whom  she  had  no  intention  of  destroying.  The  Cheva- 
lier  du  Guet  was  at  one  of  these  pretty  dinners,  and  died  of  it  two  or 
three  Tears  ago.  When  in  prison,  she  asked  if  he  was  dead,  and 
WHS  told  he  was  not.  '  His  hfe  must  be  very  tough,  then,'  siiid  she. 
M.  de  la  Rochefoucauld  decUres  that  this  is  [>erfectly  true." 

M.  d'Aiibrny's  inheritance  was  not  so  beneficial  to  his  inlamon 
daughter  as  she  bad  expected.     Tlic  best  part  of  his  property  wen* 
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had  been  poisoaed :  but  on  whmn  could  8u«[4cton  faU  ? — there  wax 
nu  clue  wlitttevur  to  guide  it  The  iimrchioiu-ss  hiid  gum?  to  the 
country.  St.  Croix  wrote  her  that  the  msgistrau;  was  dead,  and  that, 
from  his  brother's  situation,  be  must  soon  tbllow.  It  «o  turned  out. 
The  unfortunate  counsellor  died,  afker  having  lingered  three  mouths 
in  excruciating  lormentA;  and  he  wa^  so  i'ar  from  suspecltng  La 
Chousnee  of  any  hand  in  hia  death,  thai  he  lefl  bun  r  legacy  of  three 
hundred  livrcs,  which  was  paid. 

Tlicsc  three  murders  were  Btill  insufficienL  There  was  yet  a 
lister  who  kept  from  the  marchianess  the  half  of  the  f)ucceft«ti>ns 
which  fthe  wiithed  to  gain  by  the  death  of  her  father  and  brothers. 
The  sitter's  life  was  repeatedly  attempted  in  the  same  way ;  but  the 
shocking  occurrences  in  her  family  had  made  her  suspidous,  and  her 
precautions  preserved  her. 

The  poor  Marciuis  de  Urttivittier  was  tiitcndeil  by  his  fury  of  a 
wife  for  ]i4.T  next  riclim.  "Madame  <lc  iSrinvilliur,"  says  Madame 
de  Scvignf-  in  another  of  her  letters,  "  wanted  to  marry  St.  Croix, 
and  for  Uial  purpose  poisoned  lier  husband  repeatedlv-  But  St. 
Croix,  who  had  no  desire  to  have  a  wife  as  wicked  as  himself,  gave 
the  poor  man  antidotes;  so  that,  having  been  tossed  backward  and 
forward  in  this  way,  Boraetimes  poisoned,  and  eomeiimcs  unpoiboned, 
(dfiempoUutaiiy,  he  has,  aficr  all,  got  oETwitJ]  his  life." 

Though  everybody  was  convinced  Uiat  the  father  and  his  two 
sons  had  been  poisoned,  yet  nothing  but  very  vague  eusplciona  were 
entcriaincd  as  to  the  per[>clra(or6  of  the  crime.  Nobody  thought  of 
St.  Croix  an  having  had  anything  to  do  with  it.  He  had  fur  u  long 
time  ccfl-ied,  to  all  appearance,  to  have  any  connexion  witli  Madanie 
de  Unnvitlicr;  and  I.a  CliauBHt-e,  the  immediate  agent,  had  played 
his  part  so  well,  that  he  was  never  suspecied. 

At  last  the  horrible  mystery  wa.s  discovered.  Su  Croix  continued 
to  practise  the  art  which  had  been  so  useful  to  him ;  and^  as  the  poi- 
Mot  he  made  were  so  subtle  as  to  be  fatal  even  by  respiration,  he 
Dsed  to  intercept  their  exhalations  while  compounding  them  by  ft 
glass  mask  over  his  face.  One  day  the  ninsk  by  accident  dropped 
off,  and  he  fell  dead  on  the  spot ;  "  a  death,"  says  the  French  writer 
who  mentions  tJiis  occurrence,  "much  too  good  for  a  monster  who 
had  inflicted  it  by  long  and  agonizing  pangs  on  ho  many  valuable 
citizen*."  •     Having  no  relations  that  were  known,  his  refwsrturies 

*  This  Incident  has  sugcntsd  to  Sir  Walter  Scott  the  catastrojihe  of  the  diabo- 
lical AlasCP,  in  KenHavrth : 

**  Tbe  old  woman  usured  X'aruey  ihut  jUaitco  had  scarce  eaten  ot  drunk  since 
tier  nactffr's  dvpaimrc,  Iniaf  ptrpeluall)'  sliut  up  in  tW  Uboratory,  and  bilknig 
as  if  the  world's  continuaiictf  depAnded  on  what  he  was  dtving  ihcra. 

"  '  I  will  l««h  him  thai  th«  world  baih  olher  claims  on  him,'  miirl  Vanmy, 
seiiin);  a  liglit  simI  i^oing  m  search  of  (be  alchetnisc.  Hu  returned ,  aAer  a  cun- 
sidcn^tu  aljM-uce,  vtry  pale,  but  yet  wit)i  his  habitual  sowroa  ins  cheek  and 
tuwird.     '  (Jur  rnend,  h«  said, '  bas  exkiakd.' 

***  Howl  wtiai  mean  yoaf  said  Foster;  'run  away— flml  widi  my  limy 
potiodi,  that  should  hav«  been  multiplied  a  dioiiHiid  fold  f  I  will  luve  Hue 
andCiy!' 

"  *  I  will  t^ll  llite  a  surer  way,'  »ai<l  Vanvcy. 

*'  •  How  1  which  way !'  exclaimed  Fosu-r.    '  I  wUI  have  back  ray  foity 
—  I  lUttneil  ilitm  fa  turely  a  thousand  poundi  mulliplird — 1  will  hare 
ny  in-put  at  die  Icort.' 
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were  scaled  up  by  tlic  [lublic  amlioriticB.     Wlifn  tlicy  were 

and  cxamiiiL'd,  the  first  tiling  which  wus  found  was  a  trusket.  In  which 

was  a  jiaj^LT  in  tlic  follnwing  terms  : 

**  I  curneistly  reijucst  thoHC  into  wluise  handii  this  canUet  may  fell, 
10  deliver  it  into  the  hands  of  Mndamc  la  Kfarqutsc  de  Brinvilljer,  re- 
siilin)^  in  the  Hue  Neuve  St.  Paul,  scein;^  thai  aJI  that  it  contains 
concerns  and  belongs  to  her  only,  and  tlint  it  can  be  of  no  use  to 
any  person  in  tlie  world  except  herself;  and,  in  ca»e  of  her  being 
dc^  hetbre  me,  to  burn  it,  and  all  ihnt  it  contains,  witlioat  opening 
or  meddling  with  anvthing.  And  should  any  one  contravene  tho^a 
my  intentions  on  this  subject,  which  are  just  and  reasonable,  I  lay 
the  consequences  on  ihcir  ncad,  both  in  this  world  and  the  next;  pro- 
testing that  this  is  my  lost  will.  Done  at  Paris  Lhin  26th  May.  aAer< 
noon,  1672.     (Signed)  Uc  Sainte  Croix." 

The  casket  coutaincd  a  number  of  parcels  carefully  sealed  up,  and 
some  phials  roiitai»ing  liquids.  The  parcels  were  found  to  contain  a 
variety  of  drugs,  M'hichi,  having  been  submitted  to  the  examination  at* 
physicians,  were  found  to  be  most  subtle  and  deadly  poiions.  Tliis 
was  ascertained  by  ma»y  experiiueuts  uiude  upon  pigeons,  dogs,  cute, 
and  other  nnimaU,  all  whteli  were  detailed  in  a  Ibrmul  report  made  oo 
the  subject.  It  is  stated  tn  that  report  that  no  truces  of  the  action 
of  the  puisou,  either  external  or  inlcToal,  appeared  ou  thu  bodice  of 
the  auimals  which  Iiad  perislicd  by  it,  and  that  it  was  impossible  to 
detect  its  exintcncc  by  any  chemical  tcnis.  It  would  appi'&r,  there- 
fore, Utar  Hu  Croix  had  by  his  studies  greutly  increased  in  skill  tiincc 
the  deaths  of  the  D'Aubray  family.  The  poisons  adiniuistered  to 
them  were  of  a  comparailvely  ronrt^e  and  ordinary  kind  ;  they  burnt 
up  the  stomach  and  bowels,  produced  horrid  torment,  and  left  un- 
equivucaC  marks  of  tlieir  operation  when  any  suspicion  caused  tlicsc 
iDsrks  to  be  sought  for.  But,  with  the  skiJ]  aubscqucntiy  acquired, 
this  hateful  pair  might  have  destroyed  thousands  of  their  fellow- 
crcaturcs  with  absolute  impunity.  It  is  impossible  to  suppose  tliat 
St.  Croix  could  have  been  constantly  engaged,  for  a  long  series  of 
years,  in  the  composition  of  these  secret  instruments  of  death  with- 
out making  use  of  them ;  and  there  is  no  saying  to  what  extent  his 
work  of  destruction  may  have  been  carried. 

The  same  casket  contained  ample  evidence  of  the  marchioness's 
share  in  these  transactions.  There  were  a  number  of  letters  from  her 
to  St.  Croix,  and  the  deed  of  promise  which  she  had  executed  in  his 
liivour  tor  thirty  Ihousand  livres. 

When  the  miirchiuncbs  heard  that  St.  Croix  was  dead,  and  tliat  bit 
repusituries  had  been  sealed  up,  she  showed  the  utmuel  uaxiety  to 
get  possession  of  the  cii»kcl.  Al  ten  o'clock  at  night  she  cumc  to  the 
liuuse  of  the  commissary  who  had  uflixed  and  taken  off  the  seals,  and 

"  'Go  liafiu  ihyneif,  liien,  and  sue  Alasco  in  (he  dfrvil's  court  ofChanceiy, 
for  lUiltici  lie  haj  caniijii  tli«  cans*-.' 

'• '  llow  t — what  dost  thou  mean  ? — is  he  dead  ?' 

"  '  Ay,  inily  is  hi-,'  md  V^kmvy,  'aiiil  prtiperly  cwnllen  nlreatly  in  tlie  dtom 
ard  botlv-  lie  had  been  mixing  nomr  of  his  devil's  (nerdcinfjt,  aitd  die  glass 
miuk,  which  lie  usci  conmaully,  had  falleu  from  liis  face,  so  dial  die  subtle 
poiioB  cnlcml  the  Un'in  nnd  did  its  woik.' 

"  '  Sanciii  Muria !'  said  l-'osttT ;  '  \  num,  God  in  Ids  Diwcy  pn»ifr»fl 
frvni  coveionsncss  and  deadly  sin  I' " 
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ilesircd  to  speak  witli  him.  Uviiig  lold  by  liis  clerk,  titiu  lie  was 
asleep,  stie  said  slic  had  cuiiic  to  mquirc  about  a  caskt't  which  be- 
long^ 10  her,  and  wbic-b  nht  wliilird  in  get  back,  oiid  would  return 
next  day.  Wlieii  elir  cunio  buck,  kIic  uai^  tuld  tliat  tlic  t-askcl  could 
uot  be  (^ivL-ii  up  tu  birr.  Thinking  it  hjgli  time,  tlu'Ttrforp,  to  take  care 
ofhersell',  a\K-  went  off  during  tiic  fnllowinf;  night,  and  look  rcfilge  in 
Liege  ;  leaving,  however,  a  power  to  an  atlomey  to  appear  *br  ht-r 
and  cuntcHt  tlio  validity  of  thf  promise  *Iie  had  given  to  St.  Croix. 
La  Chaussee,  too,  hud  tbc  tinpudeuce  to  put  in  a  claim  to  ciTtain 
sums  of  money,  which,  as  he  pretended,  belonged  to  lum,  and  which 
were  deposited,  in  places  which  he  mentioned,  in  8l  Croix's  study. 
Tills  proved  that  La  Chautwee  was  actjuainted  with  the  localities  ora 
place  into  which  It  was  to  be  prenunied  thitt  St.  Croix  admitted  nouu 
but  lii>  confidants  and  confederates ;  and  La  Chau»see  was  arretted 
on  suspicion,  which  was  greatly  elren^iliened  by  tlie  confusion  he  be- 
trayed wbea  iuroruied  of  the  diiscovcrlcK  made  at  the  removal  of  the 
seals. 

A  judicial  inquiry  was  cow  set  oa  foot,  aud  many  wiincsscs  exa- 
iiiiiieil.  Among  others.  Anne  HueL,  an  aiiothecury's  daughter,  who 
was  a  iMitrt  of  senant  of  the  mardiioneas,  deposed,  that  one  day,  when 
ttic  marrbiooeu  was  intoxicated,  nlic  hod  the  imprudence  m  show 
the  witncBs  a  little  box  which  ahe  took  out  of  a  coHket,  and  which, 
she  said,  contained  tlie  me^ms  of  getting  rid  of  her  enemies,  and  ac- 
(|uiring  gooil  inheritances.  Mademois^-lle  Huct  saw  that  the  box 
containen  sublimate  of  merctu'y  in  powder  and  in  paste.  AAerwards, 
when  the  fumes  of  the  wine  had  evaporated,  the  witness  told  tlic 
marchioness  what  «he  hail  Haid.  "  OV  i^he  said,  "  I  was  talking  non> 
sen«c  ;"  but  at  the  same  time  she  earnestly  begged  her  not  to  rejieat 
whHt  i>hc  had  heard.  I'he  marebioiiess  (this  wilueRs  added)  was  iu 
(he  hnbit,  when  niiythiiig  cliagri»ed  her,  to  say  she  would  poison  her- 
self- aUii  Haid  there  were  many  ways  of  getting  rid  of  )ieo[>le  when 
U>ey  stood  in  one's  way, — a  buwl  of  [)Tvth  was  as  good  as  a  pistol- 
bullet.  'Ilie  girl  added,  that  she  hud  oHen  seen  La  Chausseu  with 
Madame  de  Urinvillicr,  who  chatted  lamiliarly  witli  him ;  ati  J  tliut  she 
had  heard  the  marchioness  say,  "  He  is  a  good  lad,  and  hag  lieen  very 
serviceable  to  me."  Mademoiselle  Villcray,  anotliier  wiuieiis,  declared 
that  she  had  seen  La  Chaussee  on  a  very  familiar  footing  with  Mo* 
tiame  dc  Rrinvillier;  that  she  hud  seen  them  atone  together  since  the 
death  of  the  magistrate;  that,  two  days  aJler  the  death  of  the  coun- 
sellor, she  made  La  Chau!»ee  hide  hnnself  behind  the  bed-curtains 
when  the  magistrate's  secretary  came  to  sec  her.  La  Chflussce  him-  • 
self,  on  h!s  examination,  admitted  this  facL  Other  pcrsoDK  related 
thai  La  Chaustee,  when  he  wiui  asked  bow  his  master  was  during  his 

illnesA,  ttscd  to  say,  "  Oh,  he  Ungcrs  on,  the 1"  adding  u  course 

cpitlict ;  "  he  gives  us  a  deal  of  trouble.     I  wonder  when  he  will  kick 
the  bticket." 

On  the  -lUi  of  March  IG73,  the  court  of  La  Tournclle  pronounced 
a  scnteiHje,  whereby  La  Cliaustee  was  convicted  of  having  puisoiied 
tJie  msgiBtrair  and  the  counsellor,  aud  condemned  to  be  broke  alive 
upon  the  wheel,  afler  having  been  put  tu  tJie  cjuestioD  ordinary  anil 
exlruuf-dinary,  to  discover  his  accomplices;  and  the  MarcbMHiesf 
Brinvillier  was  coiulcinued.  by  default,  to  be  bi-headcd.  Under 
lorture.  La  CIuiusw^c  confussed  his  crimes,  and  gave  a  full  accoui 
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nil  the  iraDBBcUoDB  we  hart;  rvlutcil.  In  m>  far  as  lie  was  connected 
with  them.  He  was  executed  in  itiv  Place  <1l-  GrC-ve,  accordiiif*  to 
hia  Kciitciice. 

DcHcnii^  an  officer  of  the  Marcchaufste,  was  sent  to  Lie^u  to  ar- 
rest llie  murcUioDess.  He  was  provided  with  an  escort,  and  a  letter 
from  the  king  to  the  niunicipality  oi'  that  city,  requct^tiiig  that  the 
criminal  niiglit  bu  delivered  up.  Dcsgntis  was  permitted  to  arrest 
her  and  carry  her  to  France. 

She  had  retired  to  u  convent,  a  Baiiciuriry  in  which  Desgrais  durst 
not  attempt  in  ncize  her;  he  therefore  hud  refOur»e  to  etralagem. 
Disgui-sing  himself  in  an  ecelcsiui^ticul  hahit,  he  paid  her  a  visit,  pre* 
Icndine  that,  being  u  Frenchman,  he  could  not  think  o(  passing 
through  Liege  without  seeing  a  latly  so  celebrated  tor  her  beauty  and 
misfortunes.  He  eren  went  ao  far  as  to  p1ny  the  gullant,  and  bis 
amorous  oclTnnces  were  as  well  received  iin  he  could  dcHire.  He  per- 
suadcd  (he  lady  to  lake  a  walk  with  him  ;  but  they  htitl  no  sooner  got 
into  the  fields  than  the  lover  transl'ormetl  himself  into  a  rmlicc-oflicer. 
lie  arrejited  the  lady,  und  put  her  into  the  lutJuU  of  his  followers, 
whom  he  had  placed  in  ambush  near  the  upot ;  and  then,  having  oh. 
luined  an  order  from  the  authorities  to  that  effect,  he  nmde  u  search 
io  her  apartment.  Cnder  her  bed  he  found  u  casket,  which  iJie  ve- 
betueutly  invisted  on  having  returned  to  her,  but  without  effect,  ^^be 
then  tried  to  bribe  one  of  the  officer's  men,  who  pretended  to  listen  to 
tier,  and  betrayed  her.  During  her  retreat  she  had  carried  on  an  in- 
trigue with  a  person  of  the  nuuie  of  Tlieriu.  To  him  jhe  wrote  a 
letter,  (which  she  inWusted  to  her  conlidiint,)  beseeching  him  to  come 
witli  all  lia»te  uud  rescue  her  from  the  hundii  of  Dci^ais.  In  a  se- 
cond letter  she  told  him  that  the  escort  cunsislcd  only  of  eight  per- 
sons, who  could  easily  be  beaten  by  five.  In  a  tliird,  she  wrote  to 
"  her  dear  Theriii,"  that  if  he  could  not  deliver  her  by  open  force,  he 
might  at  least  kill  two  out  of  the  four  horses  of  the  carriage  in  which 
she  was,  and  thuti,  at  least,  got  posse:;siun  of  the  casket,  and  thnnv  it 
into  the  fire;  otherwise  she  was  lost-  Tliough  llieria,  of  course,  re- 
ceived none  of  hts  c/i^re  ntnie's  letters,  yet  lie  wttit  of  his  own  accord 
to  Macstricht,  through  which  she  was  to  pass,  and  tried  Io  corrupt  the 
officers  by  an  offer  of  a  thousand  pistoles,  if  they  would  let  her  e8ca[>e ; 
hut  they  were  inimovabli-.  All  her  resources  being  thus  eNliaui^led, 
she  attempted  to  kill  herself  by  swallowing  a  pin  ;  hut  it  was  tukcn 
from  her  by  one  of  her  guanls. 

Among  the  proofs  Against  her,  that  which  alarmed  her  the  moM 
was  3  written  confexfion  containing  a  narrative  of  her  life,  kept  by  her 
in  the  casket  which  she  made  »uch  de»(HTale  efforts  to  recover.  Ko 
woixler  she  was  now  horrified  at  what  »hv  had  thuM  committed  to 
paper.  In  the  lirst  article  she  declared  herttelf  an  incendiary,  cnn* 
t'cHsinii;  that  she  had  set  fire  to  a  house.  Madame  Sevigne,  speaking 
of  this  paper,  says,  "  Madame  Jc  Jlrinvillier  tells  us,  in  her  coiifeKsion, 
tliat  she  wus  debauched  ut  eeven  years  old,  and  has  led  an  abandoned 
life  ever  since;  that  she  poisoned  her  father,  her  brothers,  and  one  of 
her  diildren  ;  nay,  that  she  poisonwl  lierself,  to  try  the  effect  of  an 
antidote.  Medra  herself  did  not  do  fo  much.  iShe  has  acknowledged 
this  cuiil'esMioii  to  lie  of  her  writing, — a  great  blunder ;  but  she  saya 
she  wait  in  a  high  fever  when  she  wrote  it,  — that  it  is  mere  fren/y, — 
u  piece  of  extruvagatice  which  no  one  can  read  seriously."     In  a  sub- 
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Hcquent  letter,  Madame  ite  Scvigng  adds,  "  Nothing  16  ulkcd  of  but 
Uic  sij'ings  nnd  doings  of  Mudame  dc  ]}rir)villier.  £lic  says  in  her 
conreesion  tlmt  »he  has  murdered  lier  futlier; — she  was  afraid,  cio 
doubt,  chat  she  mi^^hl  forget  to  accuse  tiersHf  of  it.  Thi>  p«;c:cadil]oc8 
which  hhv  IS  utmid  of  forgetting  fire  adiiiirublc  I" 

The  |)ri)ceiHliiigs  of  lier  triu]  are  fully  rL>|]<ir[cd  In  the  ('auxea  ('ile- 
ftivK.  She  found  an  able  advocate  tn  the  person  of  M.  Nivellc;,  wliofle 
jvlradin^  in  licr  behalf  is  exceedingly  learned  and  inj^enious.  He 
laboured  hard  to  get  rid  of  the  confession ;  maintaining  that  this  [>R|ier 
w»s  of  the  liUinic  nnturc  an  a  confession  made  iiudcr  the  tieat  ufse* 
crecy  to  II  priest ;  and  cited  a  number  of  precedcnia  to  »how  tlmt  cir- 
cumtitances  thu»  brought  to  li^bt  cunnot  be  used  in  a  tTiminal  pruse- 
cution.  lier  confused,  evasive,  and  contradictory  answers  to  the 
<]ue5tion»  put  to  her  on  her  interrogatory  by  the  court,^a  very  objec- 
tionable ptep,  by  the  way,  of  French  criminal  procedure, — were  con- 
sidered an  tilling  up  the  measure  of  evidence  against  her;  though,  in 
this  ca«e,  it  wae  tulKcieTitly  ample  without  tFne  aid  cither  of  her  cuD- 
feuion  or  examinations  before  the  judges.  The  curpus  tltlictt  (in  the 
luiiguiige  of  the  law)  was  certain.  The  deaths  of  her  two  brothers  by 
[uifion  were  [iroved  by  the  evidence  o(  several  medical  persons :  and 
the  tesiimoiiy  of  other  wiinesftcs  established  tlic  cumniisaioii  of  these 
crimes  by  St.  Croix  and  her,  tlirough  the  in&trunietitulity  of  La 
Chauas^c. 

At  length,  by  a  Eentence  of  llic  supreme  rrtminal  court  of  Paris,  on 
the  lAth  of  July  l(i7fl,  Madame  de  Brinvillicr  was  convicted  of  the 
murder  of  her  lather  nnd  her  two  brothers,  and  of  having  attempled 
the  life  of  her  cisler,  and  condemneil  to  make  the  amettde  honnruUi: 
before  the  door  of  the  principul  church  of  I'aris,  whither  she  was  to 
bo  drawn  in  a  hurdle,  with  her  feet  bare,  a  rope  about  her  neck,  and 
carrying  a  burning  torch  in  her  hands ;  from  thence  to  be  taken  lu 
ihe  I'lace  tie  Grieve,  her  head  wvercd  from  her  body  on  s  MaHold, 
her  body  burnt,  and  her  anhes  thrown  to  the  wind;  at^er  having  lieen, 
in  tile  lirsl  place,  put  to  ihe  ijuestion  ordinary  and  extrnordiiiary,  to 
discover  her  uccoiupliees. 

Though  she  had  denied  her  crimes  u^  lung  ua  she  hod  any  hope  of 
escape,  she  confessed  everything  ul\cr  condvinnation.  During  the 
latter  days  of  her  life,  she  «ua  the  sole  object  of  public  curiosity.  An 
iuitnense  multitude  assembled  to  sec  her  execution,  and  every  win- 
dow on  her  way  tn  the  l*lace  de  (irivc  was  crowded  with  spetJaturs. 
Lebrun,  the  celebrated  painter,  placed  himself  in  a  convenient  situn- 
tion  for  observing  her,  in  order,  probnlily,  to  make  a  study  for  his 
"  PMaioos."  Among  the  spectators  were  many  ladien  of  distinction, 
to  umc  of  whom,  who  had  got  very  near  her,  she  stud,  looking  them 
firmly  in  \hc  fiicc.  and  with  a  sarcastic  smile,  "  A  very  pretty  sight 
you  are  come  to  sec !" 

Madame  dc  Sevigne  gives  an  account  of  this  execution  the  day  it 
IooIl  place,  ■■■  a  tone  of  levity  which  itt  not  a  little  otTensivc,  and  un- 
becoming a  lady  of  her  utKjuestionable  elegance  and  rvlioement. 
"  Well !"  she  says,  "  it  is  all  over,  and  La  Itrinvillier  !>  in  the  air. 
Ilur  poor  little  body  was  thrown  into  a  large  lire,  and  her  ashes  sent- 
Icrtni  to  the  winds;  so  that  we  breathe  her,  and  thero  is  no  s 
but  this  coiniuuiiiciition  of  piu-ticlva  may  protluce  among  us  sua 
soaiiig  prupciuLlivs  which  may  surj^risc  us.    !>lic  was  Lundunioi 
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•nl^fk    Tlw  BMraJog  her  teoteoce  wu  read  to  her,  aud  she  waa 
■ham  ibr  ndt;  but  she  sokl  ihcrt-  was  no  occasion  for  it,  lor  she 
VWU  idl  «*crythiitg.     Accordiof^y  she  continued  till  four  o'clock 
giving  •  hisuirjr  of  her  life,  which  is  even  more  liigbtful  than  people  | 
■uwpowd.     She  potsooed  her  &ther  ten  times  succc«sive)y  betbre  ali« 
OMH  accomplish  Iter  object :  then  her  brothers ;  and  her  revelations 
««t«  fall  of  love  sfiJiini  and  pecee  of  scandal.     She  oskcd  to  speak 
vilh  ibv  prucurvur-gf-n^-ral,  utid  was  an  hour  widi  him  ;  but  tlie  sub- 
ject of  tlieir  convemtioo  is  noc  koowo.     Ac  six  o'clock  she  was  tak^i 
ui  her  sliift,  and  with  a  rope  round  her  neck,  to  N'utre  Dame,  to  make 
the  »■«!/>  imunUi.    She  was  then  replaced  in  the  hurdle,  in  whicb 
I  aw  her  dmni  bM^wnds,  with  a  oonfesaor  ou  one  side  aud  the 
h^'y^"  on  the  other.     It  really  made  me  ahiidder.    Tlmse  uho  saw 
the  MecutioD  say  she  ascended  the  scaffold  with  a  great  deal  of  cou- 
rage.    Never  was  such  a  crowd  seen,  nor  such  excitement  and  curio- 
sity in  Paris."     In  another  letter  the  fiur  writer  says>  "  A  word  more 
about  La  Brinvillicr.     She  died  as  she  lived,  that  is  boldly.     When 
•be  went  into  the  place  where  she  was  to  undergo  the  question,  and 
•aw  three  buckets  of  water,  '  They  surely  axe  going  to  drown  me,'  she 
said ;  '  for  they  can't  imagine  that  I  am  going  to  drink  all  thi>-'     She 
heard  her  sentence  with  great  composure.     Whvn  the  reading  was 
nearly  fmiKhed,  she  deured  it  to  be  repeated,  saying,  *  The  hurdle 
struck  me  at  first,  and  prevented  my  attending  to  the  rtst.'     On  ber 
wa?  to  execution  she  asked  her  coufessof   to  get   the  executioner 
nbccd  before  her,  *  lliat  1  may  not  »ec  that  M:oundrel  Dcsgrais,'  she 
mUt  'who  raiighl  lue.'     Her  confeissor  reproved  her  for  ihis  scnti- 
■i^U,  and  she  said,  *  Al),  my  God  I  1  beg  your  pardon.    Let  me  eon- 
iBMKf  then)  to  enjoy  this  agreeable  isiglic'     She  ascended  the  scaffold 
^HK  and  barefooted,  and  was  nearly  a  <]uarter  of  an  hour  in  l>eing 
■MMcd  and  adjusted  for  the  block  by  the  executioner;  a  piece  of 
■■■  trmlty  which  was  loudly  murmured  against.    Next  day  persons 
i^H  wi4"*g  for  ^^'  bones,  for  there  whs  a  belief  among  the  people 
^H^w  wwasaioL    She  had  two  confesior;,  she  said;  one  of  whom 
^^^^1  dcf  10  tell  everything,  and  the  uthcr  said  it  was  nut  neces* 
am.    ^Ih  latahed  at  this  difference  of  opinion,  and  said,  *  \'ery  well, 
Tm,^  liltffty  to  do  OS  I  please.'    She  did  not  please  to  say  unything 
^^m.^K  KB^apIices.     Penuutier  will  come  out  whiter  than  snow. 
_  -T^  iii^hi  iiftjr"  means  satrstied," 

^^■WBi  a  man  of  wealth  and  station,  holding  the  office 

.qf  1^  province  of  Languedoc  and  of  the  clergy.    He  was 

B,  ha^v  been  iutimately  connected  with  St  Croix  and 

H^iyir  ""'*  strongly  suspected  of  having  been  a  jiar- 

gt^aeSi     He  was  accui^ed  by  Uie  widow  of  M.  de 

_      lerul  of  the  clergy,  of  having  employed  St. 

^^bond,  in  order  to  uhlain  liis  plnce,  and  of 

bject  by  means  of  a  valet  whom  St.  Croix 

scrrtce.     Pcnnulier  was  put  in  prison;  but 

that  the  investigation  was  litiflutl  by  the 

nmotig  whom  were   the  Archbishop 

LClIbcrL     In  one  of  Iict  letlers  she  sa^s, 

was  a  niAn  m  well  [>rotecled.    lie  wilt 

l^ttl  buiiig  jujilifii-d  in  the  cy^-A  of  llie 

tee  truDSpired  iu  the  course  of  Uiis 
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investigHlion;  but  tliey  cannot  be  tncntioDcd."  Hv  was  relftuct), 
resumei!  tlie  exercise  of  biB  ofliccfi,  and  lived  in  lits  former  splendour. 
'I'he  first  people  luid  ao  olnecUoo  to  enjoy  his  luxurious  table :  but 
bin  character  with  tlie  public  was  Irrecoverably  gone.  Cardinal  de 
hoi)f.y,  who  had  to  pay  some  annuities  with  whieli  hiif  archbishopric: 
of  Narbonne  was  burdened,  survived  all  the  annuitunts,  and  said  lliat, 
thanks  to  liis  star  !  he  hud  buried  them.  Madame  dc  iJcviguO,  n.-eing 
him  one  day  in  his  carrio^i;  witli  Periautter.  said  to  a  friend,  **  There 
gnes  the  Arclibtsliop  of  Narbonne  witJt  Am  sbtr  /" 

The  Murcjuis  of  firinvillier  is  never  mc-ntioiicd  in  the  course  of  the 
procecdingH  in  ttiis  extraordinary  catv,  and  there  are  no  traces  of  his 
subsequent  life.  Madame  dc  Sevif;ni^  isays  that  he  petitioned  for  the 
life  of  bis  rherr  moiti^.  Wretched  as  he  nuist  have  been,  he  is  the  lens 
entitled  to  s^Tiipaihy  because  his  own  di.<wo]ute  character  contributed 
to  bring  his  misfortunes  upon  himself.  He  probably  spent  his  latter 
days  in  the  deepest  retirement,  hiding  himself  ft'om  the  worlds  as  the 
bearer  of  a  name  indissolubly  attociatcd  witfi  crime  and  infaoiy. 

(  Thia  paper  will  be  foUowtd^  in  ottr  Tiext  nunUvr,  ijf  anoAtr  on  Ac 
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"  Qiipi  trnKporli  *navi 
Cli'io  provai  iiell'  aniore  losceute  I" 


I'ttDLa  your  casement,  lady  dear! 
A  voire,  tKal  has  >liimber'a  for  many  ■  ysr. 
It  wakin);  ut  know  if  ihe  same  heart-vow 
'IIhI  hound  us  eruwhilc  dolb  bind  us  now. 
Waken !  my  early — only  love  1 
And  be  to  my  bowin  its  sUU  sw««t  dove  I 


1 J  > 

Under  four  casemeflt,  lady  bri|^l ! 

Tbe  bii^  iliBl  )uu  charmM  wih  your  beauty's  liglit 

Is  aingine  agaiu  to  hb  one  loved  Hiywcr, 

As  ullea  n«  tang  id  a  Ua]>pier  hour ! 

Wnkm  !  my  tarly — only  love  J 

And  be  to  toy  bosom  its  ^otle  dove  I  • 

iJl. 
Under  your  casement,  ludy  lair ! 
Tbe  licari  thai  you  ol\en  have  vowM  lo  share 
Is  beating  Iq  know  if  it  sLlI  rciRAin, 
A  pruoDCr  of  licavtn,  in  your  dear  chaiu  1 

Wftktn  I  my  early — oidylove! 

And  tie  to  oiy  bosoin  its  fini  sweet  dove  t 


W. 
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CHAPTER   I. 

As  I  do  not  intetul  that  any  human  being  ihall  read  this  nar- 
mtiTc  until  afta  my  decease  I  tee)  no  deairc  to  luppress  or  to  fal- 
wi(y  any  occurrence  or  event  of  my  life,  which  1  may  at  the  moment 
deem  oftufficicnt  importance  to  communicate.  I  am  aware  how  coohI 
mon  a  feeling,  even  amongst  those  who  have  committed  the  most 
Htrocioiu  crimes,  this  dread  of  L-nlailing  obloquy  ujiori  their  memo- 
rie*  ia ;  but  I  cannot  say  that  I  participate  in  it.  I'erluips  I  wish 
10  offer  Bomc  atonement  to  society  for  my  nuiny  and  grievous  mia- 
deeds;  and,  it  may  be,  the  disclmurcK  I  am  nbout  to  make  wUl 
be  considered  an  insufficient  cupiatiiin.  I  cannot  help  this,  oon'. 
Tliere  ts  One  from  whom  no  secrets  are  hid,  by  whom  1  am  ulready 
judged. 

I  regret  that  I  did  not  execute  this  wretched  tusk  bng  aga 
Should  I  live  to  complete  it,  1  shall  hold  out  louger  tlian  I  expect ; 
for  1  was  never  ready  at  my  pen,  and  words  eumL-limes  will  not  come 
at  my  bidding.  Besides,  so  many  years  hare  claptfd  aince  the  chief 
events  1  am  about  to  rcluLc  louk  plauv,  thai  even  lAty  no  longer  come 
before  me  with  that  distinctness  which  ihcy  did  formerly.  Tlicy  do 
not  torture  me  nuw,  us  of  old  tinier.  The  cuutiiic  has  almost  burnt 
them  out  of  my  soul.  I  will,  however,  give  a  plain,  and,  as  nearly  as 
I  am  able,  a  faitliful  etatement.  I  will  offer  no  palliation  of  my  of- 
fences, which  I  do  not  from  my  soul  believe  should  be  extended  to 
mc. 

I  was  born  on  tho  23rd  of  October  1787.  My  father  was  a 
wntch-ca»c  maker,  and  resided  in  u  street  in  the  parish  of  Clerkeo* 
well.  I  went  a  few  months  ago  to  look  at  the  houAe,  but  it  was  taken 
down;  indeed,  the  neighbourhood  had  undergone  an  entire  diange. 
I,  too,  was  Mimcwhot  ultcrad  since  then.  1  wondered  at  tlie  time 
which  of  ihe  two  was  the  more  so. 

My  earliest  recollection  recslU  two  rooms  on  a  second  floor,  mean- 
ly  furnished;  my  father,  a  tall,  dark  man,  with  a  liortih  unpleasing 
voice;  and  my  mother,  the  same  gentle,  (juiut  being  wliam  I  aUct- 
wards  kn>cw  her. 

My  father  was  a  man  who  could,  and  sometimes  did,  earn  what 
peo]ile  in  his  station  uf  life  call  u  great  deal  of  money ;  and  yet  ho 
was  comiUntly  in  debt,  and  frequently  without  the  means  of  sub^igt- 
eoce.  The  cau^c  of  this,  1  need  hardly  imy.  was  his  addiction  tu 
drinking.  Naturally  of  a  violent  and  brutal  temper,  iiiLo&icauon  in- 
flamed his  evil  passions  to  a  pitch^not  of  madness,  fur  lie  luid  not 
that  excuse— but  of  frenzy.  It  is  well  known  that  gentleness  and 
forbearance  do  not  allay,  but  stimulate  a  nature  like  this :  and  scenes 
of  violence  and  unmanly  outrage  ore  almost  the  sole  reniiniacences  nf 
my  childhood.  Perhaps,  the  circumstance  uf  my  having  been  a 
sufferer  in  one  of  ihesc  cbullitiooe,  nerved  to  imprcu  tlicm  moro 
strongly  upon  my  ntind. 

One  evening  1  hud  bcci)  |>crmitted  lu  sit  up  lo  mipjicr.  My  faUicr 
had  recently  madi;  promises  ui'amuudmcut,  and  had  given  an  earnest 


JOHN    WARD   GIBSON. 


£41 


ofhii  intention  b)  keeping  tolembly  *obor  tliirtng  three  entire  day*; 
and  upon  lliii  fcfttive  ocoaiiion,— for  It  was  the  fiiiniverftary  of  my  mo- 
ther's marriage, — he  had  engaged  to  come  home  the  instant  he  ([uit- 
teil  hw  work.  lie  returned,  however,  about  one  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
infc,  ttiid  in  hii  accUHtomcd  alate.  The  very  preparations  for  hia  com. 
furt,  which  he  law  upon  the  tfible,  served  aji  fuel  to  hU  savage  and  in> 
tnicUbIc  pauion*.  It  wan  in  vain  that  my  mother  endeavoured  to 
soothe  and  to  pacify  him.  He  seized  a  f  tool  on  which  I  was  accus- 
tomed to  sit,  and  levelled  a  blow  at  her.  She  either  evaded  it,  or  the 
aim  was  not  rightly  directed,  for  the  stool  descended  u|>on  my  licai], 
and  fractured  my  skull. 

The  doctor  luiid  it  was  a  miracle  that  I  recovered:  imd  indeed  it 
waK  many  mnnlhs  licfore  I  did  so.  The  unfeeling  repiilfie  I  expe-' 
rienced  from  my  father  when,  on  the  firHt  occasion  of  my  leaving  my 
bed,  I  tottered  towards  him,  I  can  never  forget.  It  is  impoRgible  to 
describe  the  mingled  terror  and  hatred  which  enlcred  my  bosom  at 
that  moment,  and  which  never  departed  from  it.  It  may  appear  in- 
credible  to  twrnc  that  a  child  so  young  couEd  conceive  so  intense  a 
loathing  againt^t  its  own  parent.  It  ia  truei  nevertheless ;  and,  oa  I 
grew,  it  strengtlicned. 

1  wilt  not  dwell  upon  this  wretched  period  of  my  life;  for  even 
lA  me,  at  this  moment^  and  after  all  that  I  have  done  and  suffered* 
the  memory  of  that  time  is  wrctchednctj. 

One  night,  attout  two  years  aOcrwardn,  my  father  was  brought 
home  on  a  shutter  by  two  watchmen.  He  had  fallen  into  the  New 
Kivcr  on  hto  return  from  a  pubiic-housc  in  the  vicinity  of  Sadler's 
Wells  Theatre,  and  wa«  dragged  out  just  in  IJme  to  preserve  for 
the  present  a  wortliless  and  degrade*!  lite,  A  violent  cold  superven* 
edt  which  settled  upon  Iiih  lungs ;  and,  in  about  a  month,  the  doc- 
tor informed  my  mother  that  her  husband  was  in  a  ra|)td  decline. 
TTie  t'lx  month?  that  ensued  were  miserable  enough.  My  mother 
was  out  all  day,  toiling  for  the  meant  of  subsistence  for  a  man  wlio 
was  not  only  ungrateful  tor  her  attentions,  but  wito  repelled  them 
with  the  coarsest  abuse. 

I  was  glad  when  he  died,  nor  am  I  ashamed  to  avow  it;  and  I  aU 
most  felt  contempt  for  my  mother  when  the  poor  creature  threw  her- 
self  upon  the  body  in  a  paroxysm  of  grief  catling  it  by  those  endear- 
ing names  which  indicated  a  love  he  had  ni^ithcr  requited  nor  dcaerv- 
ed.  Had  I  been  so  blest  as  to  have  met  with  one  to  love  me  as  that 
woman  \nvet\  my  father,  I  had  been  a  different,  and  a  better,  and, 
perhaps,  a  good  man  ! 

"  Will  you  not  kiu  your  poor  father,  John,  and  see  him  for  the  last 
timci'"  said  my  mutlier  on  the  morning  of  the  funeral,  a*  she  took 
ni«  by  the  hand. 

No;  1  would  not.  I  was  no  hypocrite  then.  It  is  true  I  was  ter- 
rified at  the  sight  of  death,  but  that  was  not  the  cause.  The  manner 
in  whieh  he  bad  repulsed  me  nearly  three  year*  In-fore,  had  never  for 
a  moment  departed  from  my  mind.  There  was  not  a  day  on  which  I 
did  out  brood  upon  iu  I  have  otlcn  since  recailcd  il,  and  with  bitter- 
ness.    1  remember  it  now. 

My  mother  had  but  one  relation  in  the  world, — an  uncle,  [Mssesa 
of  considerable  property,  who  resided  near  Luton,  in  llcdfordsh 
fiheappUed  to  him  for  tome  suudl  assistance  to  enable  her  to  pty 
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funeral  expenses  of  her  hiidmnd.  Mr.  Adams  —  for  that  waa  her 
ttncle's  naiiio — sent  licr  two  puincan,  arcompanied  by  a  request  that 
ghe  would  ne^cT  apply  to,  or  iroufili-  liim  ngnin.  There  was,  how- 
evcr,  one  piTt^on  who  stcpl  forward  in  chiH  extremity,^ — ^iSfr.  Ward,  a 
tradenmiin,  with  whom  my  mother  had  formerly  lived  as  a  ccrrant, 
but  who  had  now  retired  from  buuness.  He  offered  my  mother  an 
asylum  in  his  house.  She  was  to  be  hin  housekeeper;  and  he  promis- 
ed to  t»ke  care  of,  and  one  day  to  providi;  for,  me.  It  wa«  not  long 
before  we  were  comfortatily  settled  in  a  small  prirate  house  Ui  Cop- 
pice-row, where,  for  the  first  time  in  my  life,  I  was  permitted  to  aicer- 
tain  that  existence  was  not  altogether  ninde  up  of  sorrow. 

The  old  gentleman  even  conceived  a  strong  liking,  it  luay  be  call- 
ed an  affection,  for  nie.'  He  had  stood  godfather  to  me  at  my 
birtli ;  and  1  believe,  had  I  been  his  own  son,  he  could  not  have  treat- 
ed me  with  more  toudcritegE.  He  Bent  me  tu  school,  and  wus  de- 
lighted at  the  progreiis  1  made,  or  appeared  to  luuke,  which  he 
protcsteil  wail  scarcely  less  than  wonderful;  a  notion  which  the  tutor 
waK,  of  caurse,  not  slow  to  ctunurngc  and  cunfinn.  He  predicted 
that  I  shnutd  inevitably  make  a  bright  man,  and  become  a  wnrlhy 
member  of  society;  the  highest  distinction,  in  the  old  gentlietnaii  s 
opinion,  at  which  any  human  being  could  arrive.  Alas  I  woe  to  the 
child  of  whom  favourable  predictions  are  hazarded  !  There  never  jcl, 
I  think,  was  an  instance  in  which  they  were  not  falsifled. 

We  hud  been  residing  with  Mr.  Ward  about  three  ycari,  when  a 
slight  incident  occurred  wliich  has  < impressed  itself  so  strongly  npon 
my  memory  that  I  cannot  forbear  relating  it.  Mr.  Ward  had  sent 
nie  with  a  tiies«age  into  llie  City,  where,  in  consccjiience  of  the  pennon 
being  from  lioiiie,  I  w;u>  detained  several  hounL  When  1  returned, 
it  appeared  that  Mr.  Ward  had  gone  out  shortly  after  me,  and  hat) 
not  mentioned  the  circumstance  of  his  having  deM{>utched  me  into  tlie 
City.  J  found  my  mother  in  a  state  of  violent  agitation.  She  io- 
quired  where  1  had  been,  and  I  told  her. 

"1  can  hardly  believe  you;  John,"  she  said;  **  are  you  Kure  you 
are  telling  me  the  truth  ?" 

I  was  f^ilent.  She  repeated  the  question.  I  would  not  answer; 
ond  she  bestowed  upon  me  a  sound  beating. 

I  bore  my  punishment  with  dogged  lullenness,  and  redred  into  the 
hack  kitchen;  in  n  cornor  of  which  1  sat  down,  and,  with  my  head 
between  my  hands,  began  to  brood  over  the  treatment  I  had  received. 
Cintdually  there  crept  into  my  henrt  the  same  feeling  1  remembered 
to  have  conceived  against  my  father, — a  feeling  of  hitter  malignity 
revived  by  a  fresh  ohjeci.  I  endeuvnured  to  quelt  it,  to  subdue  it,  but 
I  could  not.  1  recalled  all  my  niotherV  former  kindness  to  mc,  her 
present  affection  for  ine;  and  I  reminded  myself  that  this  wai  the 
first  time  she  had  ever  rai»ed  her  hand  against  me.  Thia  thought 
only  nouriKhcd  the  feeling,  till  the  aching  of  my  braiii  caused  it  to 
subside  into  moody  stupefaction. 

I  became  calmt-r  in  about  an  hour,  and  arose,  and  went  into  the 
front  kitchen.  My  mother  was  seated  at  the  window,  employed  at 
her  needle  ;  and,  as  she  raised  her  eyes,  I  perceived  tliey  were  red 
with  weeping.     I  walked  slowly  towards  her,  and  stood  by  her  side. 

"  Moihtr!"  I  said,  in  a  low  and  tremulous  voice. 

"  Well,  .John  ;  I  hope  you  are  a  good  boy  now  ?" 


JOHN    WARD   GIDSOM. 


£45 


"  Mother  I"  I  fep^atcd,  "  you  ilnn'l  know  how  yoo  hare  hurt  me." 

*'  I  am  Mirr}'  I  ctrut-k  you  no  hard,  child  ;  I  did  not  mean  t^  do  it ;" 
and  >he  averted  her  head. 

"  Not  that — not  tliat  I"  I  cried  pawionatety,  beating  ray  bo»oni  witll 
my  cieiicJied  hitnds.  "  It '«  here,  mothiT — here.  I  told  you  the  tru^ 
ami  yuii  would  not  bt'licve  nie-" 

"Mr.  Ward  ha«  returned  now,"  taJd  my  mother;  "I  will  go  ask 
him  :"  and  nbe  arose. 

I  ruu{;ht  her  by  tlie  gown.  "  Oh,  mother !"  I  said.  "  tliiK  is  the 
second  time  you  would  not  iKHieve  nie.  You  sliaLl  not  go  tn  Mr.  Ward 
yet  r  and  I  drew  her  into  tUe  scat.  "  Say  first  that  yoii  are  sorry 
for  it — only  a  word.    Oh.  do  say  ii  I" 

As  I  looKed  up,  I  saw  the  tears  gatliering  in  her  eyes.  I  fell  upon 
my  bnecsr  and  hid  my  faec  in  her  Inp.  "  No,  no  ;  don't  say  anything 
now  to  me— don't — don't !"  A  spasm  ro8c  from  my  chest  into  my 
Uiroal,  nnd  [  fell  acnsctess  nt  ht'r  feet. 

My  mother  afterwards  told  me  thnt  it  was  the  day  of  the  year  on 
which  my  lather  died,  and  she  feared  from  my  lengthened  stay  that 
I  had  t-ume  to  harm.  Dear,  good  woman  I  Oh  <  thai  I  might  hope 
to  See  hiT  ont-e  njore,  even  though  it  were  but  for  one  niomenl, — for 
we  eluill  not  meet  in  lieavt'u! 

It  was  a  cruel  blow  that  deprived  un  nf  our  kind  protector ! 
Mr.  Ward  died  suddenly,  and  without  a  will ;  and  niy  niotlier  and  I 
were  left  entirely  unprovided  willi  mean*.  The  old  gentleman  had 
often  declared  his  intention  of  leaving  my  mother  cnougli  to  render 
her  comfortable  during  the  remainder  of  her  days,  and  had  expressed 
his  delerminalion  of  setting;  me  on  in  the  world  immediolely  I  be- 
came of  u  pr<j[R-r  af;e.  It  could  hardly  be  expected  thai  the  heir- 
at-law  wmild  huve  fullillcd  thene  intentions,  even  had  he  been  cog- 
nisant of  them.  He  was  a  low  attorney,  living  somewhere  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Drury-laiic ;  and  when  he  attonded  the  funeral, 
and  during  the  hour  or  two  he  remained  in  the  house  after  it,  it 
wax  quite  clear  thai  he  had  no  wieti  to  retain  unythtng  itiat  bc- 
liiii;;cd  lo  hii  late  relative  except  his  property,  and  hi.«  vnluable  and 
availuWc  effccU,  He  however  paid  my  mother  a  month's  wages 
in  a<Kunce,  presented  me  a  dollar  to  commence  the  world  with, 
shook  hands  with  us,  and  wished  ur  well. 

It  was  not  long  before  my  mother  obtained  a  situation  as  servant 
in  a  small  respcctahle  family  in  King-»treet.  Ilolborn ;  and,  as  I  was 
now  nearly  eleven  years  of  age,  it  was  deemed  by  her  friends  high 
lime  thnt  1  slionld  heji'm  to  get  my  own  living,  ^uch  small  inHucnce* 
therefore,  as  my  mother  could  command,  was  set  on  foot  in  mv  be- 
half; and  I  at  length  got  a  place  as  errand-boy  to  a  picture-dealer 
in  Wardour<strect,  Oxford-street.  The  duties  required  of  me  in  this 
situation,  if  not  of  a  valuahlc  description,  were,  at  least,  various.  I 
went  with  messages,  I  attended  sales,  I  kept  the  shop,  I  cleaned  the 
fcuivcH  and  shocn,  and,  indeed,  performed  all  thuse  services  which  it 
is  the  province  of  hoys  to  render,  some  of  which  are  often  created 
berausc  there  hsfipens  lo  l>e  boys  to  do  them. 

Tliig  routirw  was,  for  a  lime,  irkaome.  Whim  [  recalled  Ae  hoppy 
dayrt  I  had  spent  under  tlie  roof  of  Mr.  Ward,  and  the  hopes  and  ex- 
pecutiomt  be  had  excited  within  me  of  n  more  pro«|H;n)«»  commcncc- 
tncni  of  life, — hopes  whicti  bis  death  had  so  suddenly  destroyed, — it 
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is  not  8ur|>rifiinp  that  1  sNould  have  Telt  a  decree  of  discontent  of  my 
condittun.  for  which  I  had  no  other  caiwr.  As  1  aat  by  the  kitcben 
firr  of  an  evening  when  my  day's  work  was  done,  I  ofWn  pirturcd  to 
myself  llie  old  man  lying  where  we  had  left  him  in  the  diiirt'hyanl, 
mouldering  insensibly  away,  unconscious  of  rain,  or  wind,  or  simsninc, 
or  the  coming  of  night,  or  the  approach  of  day,  wrapped  in  a  ithroud 
which  would  outlast  ita  wearer,  and  silently  waiting  for  oblivion. 
These  thoughts  became  less  frequent  as  time  wore  on  ;  but  I  have 
never  been  able  to  dissociate  the  idea  of  death  from  these  hideoui 
conditions  of  mortality. 

My  master,  Mr.  Bromley,  when  1  first  entered  his  service,  was  a 
man  of  about  the  middle  age,  and  of  rather  grave  and  formal  man- 
ners. He  had  not  a  bad  heart;  but  I  have  since  dtKcovered  that 
what  appeared  to  my  boyi»h  fancy  a  hard  and  cold  selHshueso  was 
but  the  exterior  of  those  narrow  prejudices  which  Loo  many  of  that 
class,  if  not  of  all  classes,  indulge,  or  rather  inherit.  He  fell  tliat  a 
distance  ought  to  be  preserved  between  hiinselfand  his  servant ;  and 
what  he  thought  he  ought  to  dtr,  ho  always  did;  so  that  1  had  licci 
with  him  a  cunsidcratile  period  liefore  he  even  addressed  a  word 
me  which  liusine^s  did  not  constrain  him  to  utter. 

He  had  a  diiiighteo,  a  ^irl  about  eighteen  years  of  age.     What  i 
httmiin  being  was  Louiha  Bronilcy  !     She  was  no  beauty ;  but  she' 
had  a  face  whose  sweetness  was  never  surpassed.     I  saw  something 
like  it  afterwards  In  the  faces  of  some  of  Uanaele's  angels.  The  broad 
and  eerene  forehead,  the  widely-parted  eyebrow,  the  inexplicable 
mouth,  the  «oui  that  pervaded  the  whole  countcnonce '     I  can  never 
forget  that  face:  and,  when  1  call  it  back  to  memory  now,  I  admire  it 
tlie  more  because,  to  use  the  modern  jargon,  there  wns  no  intelieet  m  it. 
There  was  no  tliought,  no  meditation  or  premeditation  ;  but  the 
was  nature,  and  it  was  gootUnalurc. 

Her  gentleness  and  kindness  soon    won  u]ion   nic.      To  be  kit 
to  me   was   at  all   times   the  way   to   win    me.  and  the   only   way. 
I  cannot  express  the  happiness  I  fell  (it  receiving  and  obeying  any 
command   from   her.     A  smile,  or  the  common   courtesy  of  tlianks 
from  her  lips,  repaid  roe  a  hundred-fold  for  ttie  performance  of  Ui^H 
most  menial  office.  ^H 

I  had  now  been  with  Mr.  Bromley  about  four  years.     I  employed      ' 
my  leisure,  of  wliicli  I  had  a  great  deal,  in  reading.     AH  the  books  1 
could  contrive  to  borrow,  or  that  fell  in  my  way.  1  devoured  greedily. 
Nor  did  I  contlcie  myself  exclusively  to  one  branch  of  reading,- 
cannot  calE  it  study.     But  my  chief  ddiglit  was  to  peruse  the  lives 
the  great  masters  of  painting,  lo  mnkv  myself  acquainted  with  ths^ 
history  and  tlie  comparative  merits  of  their  several  performances,  and 
to  endeavour  to  ascertain  how  many  and  what  spucimens  existed  in 
this  country.     I  had,  also,  n  natural  taste  for  painting,  and  sometimes 
surpriucd  my  master  by  the  remarks  1  vuntured  to  make  upon  pro- 
ductions he  might  happen  to  purchase,  or  which  had  been  cunaigninl 
to  him  for  sale. 

Meanwhile,  I  was  permitted  to  go  out  in  the  afternoon  of  each  al- 
ternate Suinluy.     Upon  these  oceusions  I  invariably  went  to  see  'nf^M 
mother.     How  well  can  1  remember  the  gloomy  uink-rgrouiid  kitelien^l 
in  which  I  always  found  her,  with  her  ItJble  before  her  on  a  Miinll 
Tvund  talde!    With  what  pleased  atlcntion  did  &lie  listen  to  mc  when 
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I  deficnntet)  on  the  one  subject  upon  wbidi  I  constantly  dwell, — the 
determination  I  felt,  as  soan  as  I  Iiat!  saved  money  enough,  nnil  could 
«ec  B  little  more  clearly  into  my  futurr  prospects,  to  tjike  her  from  ser- 
vice, that  she  mipht  come  niid  live  with  me  •  This  wac,  in  iruih,  the 
one  ab«>rbing  thought — It  mif^htnJmost  be  termed  tht-  one  passion — 
of  my  existence  at  thnt  time.  I  hnd  no  olhcr  hope,  no  otlier  feeling, 
than  thflt  of  making  her  latter  years  a  compensation  for  the  misery 
she  must  have  endured  during  my  lather's  lir«. 

One  Sunday  when  I  called,  as  usual,  an  old  woman  answered  the 
door,  She  s;)eedlly  satistied  my  inquiries  aAer  my  mother.  She  bad 
been  very  ill  for  some  days,  and  was  compelled  to  keep  her  bed.  My 
heart  tank  williiu  we.  I  hud  seen  her  frequently  in  I'urmer  years  dis- 
figured by  her  husband's  brutality  ;  I  had  seen  her  in  pain,  in  bji- 
giiish,  wliich  she  strove  to  conceal :  but  1  had  never  known  her  to  be 
confined  to  her  room.  When  I  sow  tier  now,  youug  as  I  was,  anti  un- 
accustomed to  the  Right  of  Jiseuso,  I  involuntarily  shrunk  back  with 
horror.  She  was  o-slccp.  I  wntciied  her  for  a  few  minuteft,  and  thea 
»tote  soOly  from  the  room,  snd  returned  to  my  master's  house. 

He  was  gone  1o  church  with  his  daughter.  I  followed  lliilher,  and 
waited  under  tlie  portico  till  lliey  came  forth.  I  quickly  singled  them 
out  ^om  the  concourse  issuing  from  the  church-doors.  I  drew  my 
master  aside,  and  besought  him  to  spare  me  fur  a  few  days,  that  T 
might  go  and  attend  my  mother,  who  was  very  ill. 

"  Is  she  dying  ?"  he  inquired. 

I  started.     ■*  No,  not  dying.    Oh,  no  l" 

"Welt,  John,  1  can't  spare  you:  we  are  very  busy  now,  you 
know." 

And  what  was  that  to  me?  It  is  only  on  occasions  like  these,  that 
the  value  of  one's  ^rvices  is  recognised.  1  thought  ol'  this  at  the 
time.  I  turned,  in  perplexity,  to  Louiba  Bromley.  She  understood 
the  sileni  appeal,  und  interceded  for  me.  I  loved  her  for  that;  I 
coutd  have  fallcfi  down  at  her  feet,  and  kissed  them  for  it.  She  pre- 
railcd  upon  the  old  man  to  let  me  go. 

The  people  of  the  house  at  which  my  mother  was  b  servant  were 
kind,  and  even  friendly.     They  permitted  me  to  remain  with  her. 

I  never  )ef^  her  side  for  more  than  half  un  hour  at  a  tJme.  She 
grew  worse  rapidly,  but  I  would  not  hclicve  it.  My  mother,  how- 
ever, was  fully  aware  of  her  situation.  She  told  me  frequently,  witli 
■  amile,  which  I  could  not  bear  to  sec  upon  her  fore,  it  was  so  unlike 
joy,  but  it  wiis  lo  comfort  me, — she  told  mc  that  she  knt-w  she  was 
about  to  die,  and  she  endeavoured  to  impress  upon  me  those  simple 
niaxinm  of  (.onduct  for  my  future  life  which  she  had  herself  derived 
from  her  parent?.  She  must  not  dk- — must  not ;  and  I  heard  with 
impatience,  and  heedlessly,  the  advice  she  endeavoured  to  bestow 
upon  me.  ■    • 

She  died.  Tlie  old  nurse  told  rae  she  was  dead.  It  could  not  be, 
— she  was  asleep.  My  mother  had  told  me  not  an  hour  before,  that 
she  felt  much  better,  and  wanted  a  littJe  steep  :  and  at  that  moment 
her  hand  was  clasped  in  mine.  The  lady  of  the  house  took  me  gen- 
tly hy  ihc  arm,  and,  leading  me  into  on  adjoining  room,  began  to  talk 
to  me  in  a  strain,  I  suppose,  usiuilly  adopted  upon  such  oi-casiona, — 
for  I  knew  not  what  she  said  to  me. 

In  about   two  hours  1   was  permitted  to  see  my  mother  again. 
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There  was  a  chanpe — a  friglitful  change!  The  nurse,  I  remember, 
said  somethinft  about  Iior  looking  like  one  ttslvep.  I  burst  into  a  loud 
laugh.  Asleep!  that  blank,  pias<iive,  im|i€nelralile  face  like  sleep — 
petrified  sleep !  I  enjoined  them  to  leave  me.  and  they  let  mc  have 
my  own  way ;  for,  boy  as  I  was,  tbey  were  frightened  at  me. 

I  took  my  mother's  hand,  and  wrung  it  violently.  I  implored  her 
to  speak  to  mc  once  more,  to  repeat  thai  she  still  loved  me,  to  tell 
me  that  she  forgave  all  my  faults,  all  my  omi&stons,  all  my  sins  t«- 
wanU  her.  And  then  I  knew  she  teas  dead,  and  fell  down  upon  my 
kneen  to  pray;  but  1  could  not.  Somelhing  told  mc  thai  I  ought  not 

— lomething  whii^iered  that  1  ought  rather  to ;  but  I  was  struck 

MDseless  upon  the  floor. 

The  mistress  of  my  mother,  who  was  a  good  and  worthy  wotnatii 
offered  10  pay  her  fucienil  expensea  ;  but  I  would  not  permit  it.  Not 
a  farthing  would  I  receive  from  her ;  out  of  my  own  savings  I  buried 
her. 

If  I  could  have  wept — but  I  never  could  weep — when  tins  calamity 
befell  me.  I  think  that  impious  thought  would  never  have  entered  mj 
brain.  That  thought  woti,  that  the  Almighty  was  unjust  to  deprive 
me  of  the  only  being  in  the  world  who  loved  me.  who  under»tiiod  me, 
who  knciv  that  I  had  a  heart,  and  that,  when  it  va<t  hurt  nnd  out- 
raged, my  head  was  not  safe' — not  to  be  trusted.  That  tltougtit  re- 
muned  with  mc  for  years. 

CKAPTEH    tl. 

Fivr  years  elapsed.  The  grit-f  urcaxioned  hy  niy  mother's  death 
having  in  some  measure  Bubsided,  my  thoughts  became  c.ancentr«ted 
upon  myself  with  an  intensity  scarcely  to  be  conceived.  A  new  pus- 
tiOQ  took  possession  of  my  soul:  I  would  distinguish  myself,  if  pos- 
sible,  and  present  to  the  world  another  instance  of  friendless  poverty 
overcoming  and  defying  the  obstacles  and  impudimencs  lo  its  career. 
With  this  view  eunstanily  before  mo.  1  read  even  more  diligently 
than  heretofore.  I  made  myself  u  proRcienl  in  the  principles  of  ma- 
thematics; 1  acquired  sume  knowledge  of  mechaiiiuil  science:  but, 
above  all,  I  look  every  opportunity  of  improvinir  my  la.';te  in  the 
fine  arts.  Tliis  IsKt  accomplishment  was  Mion  of  infinite  service  to 
me  ;  many  gentlenien  who  frequented  our  shop  were  pleased  to  take 
much  notice  of  me  ;  my  master  was  frequently  rallied  upon  having  a 
servant  who  knew  infinitely  more  of  his  business  than  himself;  and 
my  opinion  on  one  or  two  remarkable  occasions  was  taken  in  prefer- 
«oce  to  that  of  my  employer. 

Mr.  Bromley  naturally  and  excusably  might  have  conceived  no 
slight  envy  of  my  acquirements;  but  he  was  not  envious.  Shall  I  be 
far  wrong  when  I  venture  to  sny,  thai  few  men  are  so,  where  pecu- 
niary interest  points  out  the  impolicy  of  their  encouraging  that  feel- 
ing? Be  this  as  it  iiiay>  be  treated  me  with  great  kindness;  and  I 
was  grateful  for  i|,  really  and  strunifiy  »o.  I  hud  been  long  lince 
absolved  from  the  performance  of  those  menial  duties  which  liad  been 
rtHjuired  of  me  when  I  first  entered  bis  service;  my  wa^s  were  in- 
creased to  an  vxteui  wliich  juatified  me  in  calling  them  by  the  nwre 
respeclablc  term,  salary ;  I  was  |i«nnitted  to  live  out  of  tJie  house ; 
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and  in  all  respects  tlie  apparent  difierence  and  dUtaiice  between  my 
master  and  myaelf  were  tent'My  diininiklied. 

During  thia  periud  oJ'five  years  I  never  received  one  unkind  vord 
or  look  Iron)  Ix>ui«a  Bromley :  ond  tlie  atlection  I  bore  tovrards  tliis 
young  woman,  which  was  tlie  alfectiou  a  brutlier  might  have  lelc, 
caused  me  to  strive  by  every  meiuis  at  my  command  to  advance  thu 
fortunes  of  her  father.  And,  indeed,  the  old  mail  had  become  so  at- 
tached to  mu, — partly,  and  I  doubt  not  unconBcioualy,  because  my 
talenu  were  of  value  to  liini,— thai  I  should  not  have  bad  the  heart, 
even  had  my  inclinations  prompted  me,  to  iletiert  him.  Jt  is  certain 
that  I  might  have  improved  my  own  position  by  doing  kk 

At  this  time  Frederick  Slciner  became  acquainted  with  Mr.  Drom- 
ley.  He  was  a  young  man  about  thirty  years  of  age,  of  GcniiBii  de- 
icent,  and  posAcssed  of  some  property.  The  manners  of  Steiner 
were  plausible,  he  was  apjiarently  candid,  his  address  indicated  frank- 
ness  and  entire  absence  of  unile,  and  he  was  handsome  ;  yet  J  never 
liked  the  man.  It  ii  commonly  supposed  thiit  women  are  gitted  with 
the  power  of  detecting  the  wontt  puints  of  the  characters  of  men  at 
ibe  first  glance.  This  gift  i«  withheld  wbcn  they  first  behold  the  man 
ihcy  are  disposed  to  luve.  This,  at  any  rate,  was  the  case  with 
Loui»a  jtromley. 

Not  to  dwell  upon  this  part  of  my  narrative,  in  a  fe»*  months  Bnrai- 
ley's  daughter  waa  married  to  Stetner,  who  was  token  into  partner- 
ship, 

I  must  confess  I  was  deeply  moniBcd  at  this.  I  myself  had  con- 
ceived hopes  of  one  day  becoming  Bromley's  partner ;  and  my  anxiety 
for  the  happiness  of  his  daughter  led  me  to  duubt  whether  she  had 
not  made  a  choice  which  she  might  have  occasion  nt^erwards  to  de- 
f^ore.  However,  things  went  on  smoochly  for  a  time.  Steiner  was 
civil,  nay,  even  friendly  to  me ;  and  the  affection  he  evinced  towards 
his  little  boy.  who  was  bom  about  a  year  alVr  the  marriage,  dis- 
played him  in  so  amiable  a  light,  that  1  almost  began  to  like  the  man. 
It  was  not  very  long,  however,  before  Steiner  and  I  came  to  under- 
stand each  other  more  perfectly.-  He  was  jHissessed  witli  an  over- 
wc«-ning  conceit  of  his  taste  in  pictures,  and  I  on  my  part  obstinately 
adiiered  to  my  own  opinion,  whenever  1  was  called  upon  to  pronounce 
one.  This  led  to  frequent  difierences,  which  commonly  ended  in  a 
dispute,  which  Bromley  was  in  must  cases  called  upon  to  decide.  The 
old  man,  doubtless,  felt  the  awkwardness  of  his  positiou ;  but,  as  his 
interest  was  ituepamble  from  a  right  view  of  the  question  at  issue, 
be  commonly  decided  with  me. 

Upon  tliese  occasions  Sleincr  vented  his  morti6cution  iu  sneers  at 
my  youth,  and  ironical  compliments  to  me  ujioii  my  cleverness  and 
extraordinary  genius;  for  both  of  which  requii^ites,  as  he  was  signally 
deficient  in  them,  he  especially  bated  me.  [  could  have  repaid  his 
hatred  with  interest,  for  I  kept  it  by  me  in  my  own  boaottn  and  it  ac- 
cumulated daily. 

I  koow  not  how  it  happened  that  the  child  wound  itself  round  my 
heart,  but  it  was  so.  It  seemed  as  though  there  were  a  necessity 
that,  in  proportion  as  I  detested  Steirter,  I  must  love  his  child.  But 
the  boy,  from  th«  earliest  moment  he  could  take  notice  of  anything, 
or  could  recognise  anybody,  had  attached  himself  to  me  :  and  f  loved 

T  2 


24S 


TIIF    NARRATIVE   OP 


him,  perhaps  for  tliat  cause,  with  n  passionote  fondness  which  I  can 
acarccl}'  imagine  to  be  the  feeling  eren  of  a  parent  towartU  his  child. 
If  I  were  not  slow  by  nnturc  to  detect  the  first  indications  of  ioci- 
picnt  efltningemcDt,  I  think  1  should  have  perceived  in  less  than  two 
years  after  Stcincr  had  been  taken  into  partnership  by  Mr.  Bromloy,  a 
growing  reserve,  an  uneasy  constraint  in  the  manners  of  the  lattcTj 
and  a  studied,  an  almost  formal  civility  on  the  pert  of  his  daughter. 
I  now  think  there  mti»t  have  been  something  oi  the  kind,  although  it 
wafi  not  at  the  time  iii>[iarcnt  lo  nie.  1  aui  certain,  at  all  events,  there 
was  Wit  cordiutity.  teti&  tVii-iid^hip,  in  the  dcpurtnient  of  Mrs.  Stcincr 
tuwaidii  luc :  a  c-ircuniEtuiiec  which  1  rtiiuuniLier  to  have  considereii 
the  result  of  hur  ulcered  situation.  The  teruui  of  uUuosl  social  equality, 
however,  were  no  longer  observed. 

One  Mr.  Taylor,  a  very  extensive  picture-dealer,  who  lived  in  the 
Haymiirket,  made  sevcriLl  ovcrtureti  to  mc  about  tluE  lime.  He  had 
heard  many  gentlemen  of  acknowledged  topte  speak  of  me  in  the 
highest  terms :  and,  in  truth.  I  was  now  pretty  generally  reeogniised 
throiigliout  the  trade  ns  one  of  the  best  jnilges  of  pictures  in  London. 
1  had  more  thnii  one  interview,  of  his  own  seeking,  with  this  gentle- 
mnn.  He  made  me  o  most  flattering  nnd  advantageous  offer :  he 
would  have  engaged  my  services  fur  a  certain  number  of  years,  and  at 
the  expiration  of  the  period  he  would  have  bound  himself  to  take  nie 
into  partnership'  1  had  received  many  similar  offers  before, although 
none  that  could  be  for  a  moment  compared,  on  the  score  of  emolu- 
ment and  stability,  with  llii»>.  I  rejected  those  for  the  sake  of  Brom- 
ley :   I  rejected  this  for  tny  own. 

ishall  I  be  weak  enough  lo  conlees  it?  Tlie  respect  I  bore  the  old 
niuu  even  now ;  my  afiection  for  his  daughter,  my  love  for  the  child, 
went  some  part  of  the  way  towards  a  reason  for  declining  Taylor's 
proposal ;  but  it  did  not  go  all  the  way.  I  hated  Steincr  so  intensely, 
so  mortally,  and  he  supplied  mc  dally  with  i^uch  additional  cause  of 
hatred,  ilint  1  felt  a  species  of  excitement,  of  delight,  in  renewing 
from  time  to  time  my  altercations  with  him  :  a  delight  which  was 
considerably  increased  by  the  fiact  that  he  was  quite  incapable  of 
competing  with  mc  in  argument.  There  was  another  reason,  which 
added  n  zest,  if  anything  could  do  so,  to  the  exquisite  pleasure  I  de- 
rived trom  lomunling  him, —  the  belief  I  entertained  that  Bromley 
and  himself  dared  ni»t  part  with  me :  they  knew  my  vnhie  too  well. 
Rromlcy,  at  least,  I  was  well  aware,  was  conseiouii  enough  of  lliat. 

I  hacl  been  attending  one  day  a  sale  of  pictures,  llii-  property  of  a 
certain  nobleman  whorie  collection,  thirty  years  ago,  was  the  ad' 
miration  of  connoisseurs.  Mr.  ^^—  (I  need  not  give  hia  name,  hut 
he  is  still  living,)  had  employed  me  to  bid  for  several  amongst  the 
collection;  and  bad  requested  my  opinion  of  a  few,  the  merit  of  which. 
although  strongly  insisted  upon,  he  was  disposed  to  doubt.  When  I 
returned  in  the  evening,  1  saw  tjteiner  in  the  shop  waiting  for  mc,  and 
— for  hale  is  quick  at  these  mutters,  quicker  even  than  love — I  knew 
that  he  meditated  a  quarrel  I  was  aoi  mistaken.  He  looked  rather 
pale,  and  IiIh  lip  quivered  shghtly. 

"  And  so,"  said  he,  "you  have  been  holding  s^everol  conversntions 
with  Mr.  Taylor  lately  ;  haven't  you,  Mr. Gibson?" 
'   '*\Vho  told  you  that  1  hod  been  holding  comcrsatious  with  him?" 
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'*  No  matter :  you  Imve  done  so.     Vny,  may  I  ask  tlie  tenour  of 
Ihcni  ?" 

**  Mr.  Taylor  wUhed  to  encage  aty  services^"  1  replied*  "  aod  I  de- 
clined to  leave  Mr.  Droniley.' 

"  That '»  not  very  likely. '  «aid  Steiner  with  a  uieer. 

iiUimer  wu«  right  tlicrt-:  it  vas  not  very  likely.  He  imglit  wtlh 
jiutiee  cnnsidcr  dil  u  foul  I'cir  not  Imviiig  ctiibruL-vil  tlit  otfer. 

*•  I  supjioHc,"  pursuL-d  SleintT  in  tlit  same  tone,  "  Mr. wimtd 

follow'  you  to  your  new  situation.     You  would  select  his  pictures  for 
him  as  uaual,  doubtless." 

"Doulnlci's  I  should,"  said  I  with  a  cool  aniilc  that  enraged  him. 

"  Mr. would  follow  me  certaialy,  and  many  othera  would  follow 

Aim,  .Mr.  Steiner." 

"  1  'II  tell  you  what  it  in,"  cried  Steiner,  and  a  flugli  overspread  liis 
factsi  "Taylor  has  hcen  using  you  for  his  own  purposes.  Vou  have 
been  endeavouring  to  undermine  our  connexion,  and  have  been  serv* 
ing  him  at  the  eame  time  timt  you  liuve  taken  our  wages." 

It  was  not  a  difficult  matter  at  any  time  to  move  me  to  anger.  1 
approached  him,  aud  with  a  glance  of  supreme  scorn  replied,  "  It  il 
false' — nay,  I  don't  fear  you— it's  a  lie, — an  infiimous  lie!" 

Steiner  wa^i  a  very  puHerf'ul  man,  and  in  the  prime  of  manliood  ;  I 
was  yiiiing,  and  my  linih^  were  not  yet  fixed, — not  set.  He  struck 
me  a  violtnl  hlnw  on  the  face.  I  riRKted  as  well  as  I  was  ahlei  hut 
wliat  can  wieakncnii  do  against  strength,  even  thuugh  it  have  justice  ou 
its  side?  He  seized  me  by  tlie  enivat,  jmd,  forcing  his  knuckles 
against  my  tliroat,  dealt  me  with  the  other  hand  a  violent  blow  on  the 
temple,  and  felled  me  to  the  earth.  0  that  I  had  never  riwn  from  ill 
It  liad  been  belter. 

\Vhcn  I  came  lo  my  Ncases,  for  the  blow  had  for  a  white  stunned 
me,  I  aroM-  uluwly,  and  with  difficulty.  Steiner  wus  litill  standing 
over  me  in  malignant  trimiipb,  and  1  could  see  in  the  cxpressiou  of 
hi«  eyes  Ibe  gratified  conviction  he  felt  of  having  repaid  the  long 
score  of  ancient  grudges  in  wbivl)  he  W8»  indebted  lo  nie-  His  wil« 
was  clinging  lu  his  urni,  and  as  X  looked  into  her  ftice  I  perceived 
terror  in  it,  cerlaiiily  -.  but  tlicrc  was  no  sympathy, — tuiy,  that  is  not 
the  word, — 1  could  not  have  borne  that;  ibcre  was  no  sorrow,  no 
interest,  no  concern  about  me.  My  heart  sickened  at  Uiis.  Bromley 
wai  tliere  also.  He  appeared  slightly  perplexed  ;  and,  misconceiving 
ibe  meaning  of  my  glance,  said  coldly,  but  hurriedly,  "  You  brought 
h  entirely  upon  yourself,  Mr.  (jibaon." 

I  turned  away,  and  wulketl  to  the  oilier  end  of  the  shop  for  my  huL 
I  hud  put  it  OD,  and  was  about  leaving  them.  As  I  moved  towards 
the  door,  I  was  nearly  throwing  down  Oie  tittle  boy,  who  had  followed 
nrtUid  was  now  clinging  to  the  skirt  of  my  Lont,  uttering  in  imper- 
fect accents  my  name.  1  looked  down.  The  little  thing  wanted  to 
come  to  me  to  kits  me.  Sweet  inncK'cnt  1  there  was  one  yet  in  the 
world  to  love  me.  I  would  have  taken  the  child  in  my  arms;  but 
Mm.  Steiner  exclaimed  abruptly,  "  Come  away,  l*red, — do;  I  insist 
upon  it,  sir.**  From  that  time,  aud  for  a  long  time,  I  bated  ttie  wo- 
man tor  iL 

1  retreated  to  my  lodging,  and  slunk  to  my  own  room  with  a  sense 
of  abasement,  of  degradation,  of  inftuny,  1  had  never  felt  ticfore.    Mrs. 
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Miitthcvrs,  Uie  woman  of  the  house,  who  hnd  answered  the  door  to 
mc,  and  had  perceived  my  ogiiauon,  followed  me  up  Btair*.  She  in- 
quired the  caiwe,  vid  was  gre&lly  itbockcd  at  the  frightful  contusion 
upon  my  temple.  I  told  her  all,  fur  my  heart  was  nigh  bur&ting.  jwd 
would  be  relieved.  8hc  hastened  down  stairs  for  an  embrocnuou, 
which  the  good  woman  had  bIwb\ii  b;  her,  and,  returniiij^  witli  it,  be- 
gan 10  bathe  my  forehead. 

"  Wouhhi't  I  trounce  ttie  tillain  for  it,"  she  said,  as  she  continued 
to  tipply  the  lotion. 

'*  What  (lid  you  say,  Mrs.  Matthews?"  and  I  suddenly  looked  up. 

"Why,  that  I'd  have  the  raacal  punished, — that's  what  I  said- 
Han|;ing  '«  too  good  for  such  a  villain." 

The  kind  creature — I  was  a  favoiirile  of  hers — talked  a  great  deal 
more  to  the  same  effect,  and  at  laAt  let^  me  to  procure  a  bottle  of 
rum,  which,  much  to  her  surprise,  for  1  was  no  drinker,  I  requested 
her  to  fetch  me. 

How  cxijuisite  it  was, — wliat  a  luxury  to  be  left  alone  all  to  myselfl 
Puuibbed  ! — the  woman  had  said  truly, — he  must  be  punished.  They, 
too,  must  uut  escape.  The  ingratitude  of  the  old  man. — his  insolence 
of  ingratitude  was  almost  as  bad  as  the  conduct  of  SteiDur.  Adet 
what  I  had  done  for  him! — an  old  senant  who  had  indeed  served 
him  !^who  had  refused  a  certainty,  a  respectable  station  in  societyt 
jicrhaps  a  fortune,  for  his  sake  I  .^nd  he  must  escape, —  he  must  go 
unpunished, — he  must  revel  in  the  consciousness  of  the  impunity  oC 
his  insult?  yh.  1  swore  that  deeply  :  and,  lest  it  should  be  pf>a6ible 
that  I  could  falter,  or  perhaps  renounce  my  intention,  I  confirmed 
that  oath  with  another,  which  I  shudder  to  think  o(,  and  must  not 
here  set  down. 

I  emptied  the  bottle  of  rum,  but  I  was  not  drunk.  When  I  went 
to  bed  I  was  at  sober  as  !  am  at  this  moment.  1  did  not  go  to  bed  lo 
sleep.  My  oenses  were  in  a  strange  ferment-  The  roof  of  my  head 
seemed  Ui  open  und  shut,  and  1  fancied  I  could  hear  the  seething  of 
iiiy  brain  below.     I  prcbonLly  fell  into  a  kind  of  sliijior. 

ft  was  pant  midnight  when  I  recovered  from  this  svi-oon,  aiKl  1 
starleil  from  the  bed  to  my  feet.  Something  had  been  whispermg  in 
luy  ear,  and  1  listened  for  u  moment  in  hideous  expectation  tliat  the 
words — fur  I  ilid  hear  words^would  be  repealed;  but  all  was  silent. 
I  struck  a  light,  and  afWr  a  time  became  more  composed.  Even  ilio 
furniture  of  the  room  was  company  to  me.  Before  morning  1  had 
shaped  my  plan  of  revenge,  and  it  was  in  accordance  with  the  words 
that  had  been  spoken  to  me.  Oh,  my  <iod  !  what  weak  creatures  we 
are  I  This  fantasy  possessed,  pervaded  mc ;  it  did  not  grow, — it  did 
not  increase  from  day  to  day, — it  came,  and  it  overcame  mc. 

I  returned  the  next  morning  to  Bromley's  house,  and  requested  to 
see  Sieincr,  t  apologised  to  him  for  the  words  I  had  used  on  the 
previous  day,  and  ret^ucsled  to  be  permitted  to  remain  in  my  silua- 
tion,  if  Mr.  Hromley  would  consent  to  it,  until  1  could  turn  myself 
round;  and  1  hoped,  tn  the  mean  time,  that  what  had  taken  place 
would  be  overlooked  and  furgotten.  Steinvr  received  me  with  a  kind 
of  civil  arrogance,  and  went  to  confer  with  his  partner.  They  pre- 
sently returned  together,  and  my  request,  after  an  admonitory  lec- 
ture, rattier  confusedly  delivered,  from  Broiuley,  watt  acceded  lo; 
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Steiner  warning  me  at  the  same  time  to  conduct  myself  with  more 
humility  for  the  future,  under  pain  ofBiiiillar  punishment. 

I  did  do  so,  and  far  six  months  nothing  could  exceed  the  attention 
I  paid  to  business,  the  zeal  I  evinced  ujkhi  cyery  occaiion,  the  for- 
bearance 1  cxcrnncd  under  erery  provocation.  And  1  had  need  of 
forbearance.  Bromley  had  been  entirely  perveried  by  his  son-in-law  ; 
and  the  kind  old  man  of  former  years  was  chRn{;ed  into  a  morose  and 
almost  brutal  blackgunrd — to  me,— only  to  me.  Mrs.  Stciner  had 
likewise  miiTered  the  influence  of  her  husband  to  undermine,  and  for 
the  lime  to  destroy  her  better  feelings;  and  she  treated  me  upon  all 
occasions,  not  merely  with  marked  coldness,  but  witli  positive  insult. 
I  need  hardly  say  that  Steitier  enjoyed  almost  to  satiety  the  advan- 
tage he  had  gained  over  me.  Even  the  very  servants  of  the  house 
look  the  cue  from  their  superiors,  and  looked  upon  me  with  contempt 
and  disdain.  The  little  boy  alone,  who  liad  received  express  com- 
mands never  to  spL-uk  to  me,  sometimes  found  his  way  into  the  shop, 
andaa  he  clung  round  my  neck,  and  bestowed  unasked  kisses  upon  my 
check,  my  hatred  of  the  rest  swelled  in  my  bosom  almost  to  bursting. 

The  persecution  I  endured  thus  Inn jr  was  intense  toruient  tome; 
the  reader,  whiH?ver  he  may  be,  will  probably  think  no.  Ue  will  be 
mistaken.  It  was  a  source  of  inconceivable,  of  exquisite  pleasure. 
It  waa  a  justification  to  me ;  it  almost  made  the  delay  of  my  ven- 
geance appear  sinful. 

It  waa  now  the  22nd  of  December  1808.  I  cannot  refrain  from 
recording  the  date.  Steiner  had  been  during  the  last  six  weeka  at 
Antwerp,  and  was  expected  to  return  in  a  day  or  two.  He  had  pur- 
chased at  a  sale  in  tli.tt  city  a  great  quantity  of  pictures,  which  had 
juat  Wrived,  and  were  now  in  the  shop.  They  were  severally  of  no 
great  value,  but  the  purchase  hud  brought  Bromley's  account  at  the 
banker's  to  a  very  low  ebb.  -Mrs,  Steiner  and  the  child  were  going 
to  spend  the  Christmafi  holidays  with  some  relatives  residing  at  Can- 
terbury. She  passed  through  the  shop  silently  and  without  even  no* 
ticing  nie,  and  hurried  the  boy  along  leal  he  should  wish — and  he  did 
BHdtc  an  effort  to  do  so  — to  take  his  farewell  of  me.  It  was  evening 
at  the  time,  and  Bromley  was  in  his  back  parlour.  I  was  busy  in  the 
ahop  that  evening  ;  it  was  business  of  my  own,  which  I  transacted  se- 
cretly. Having  completed  it,  I  did  what  was  rather  unusual  with  me  ; 
I  opened  the  door  of  tlie  parlour,  and  hade  Urtmilcy  good  nighu 

All  that  evening  I  hovered  about  the  netghlmurhnod.  I  had  not 
resolution  to  go  from  it.  Xow  that  tlie  time  was  come  when  I  should 
be  enabled,  in  all  human  probability,  to  fulfil,  to  glut  my  vengeance, 
my  heart  failed  n»e.  The  feeling  which  had  supportco  me  during 
the  last  six  months,  which  had  been  more  necessary  to  my  soul  than 
daily  sustenance  to  my  body,  had  deserted  me  then,  but  lliat  by  a 
powerful  etfori  I  contrived  to  retain  it.  While  1  deplorctl  having  re- 
lumed to  lirouiley's  employment,  and  the  abject  apology  I  bad  made 
to  Kleiner,  that  very  step  and  iu  consequences  made  it  impossible 
for  me  to  recede.  It  must  be.  It  was  my  fate  to  do  it,  and  it  waa 
theirs  that  tt  should  be  done. 

What  trivial  inddenu  cling  to  the  memory  sometimes,  when  tbey 
■re  linked  by  association  to  greater  events!  I  was,  I  remember 
standing  at  the  door  of  a  smalt  chandler's  shop  in  Dean-street,  almost 
lost  to  myself^  and  to  all  that  was  passing  about  me. 
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The  woman  ortlic  house  topped  me  on  the  shoulder. 
**  Win  you  be  so  good,"  she  said,  "  as  to  move  o« ;  you  are  pre- 
venting my  cufilomerB  from  entering  tlie  ghnp." 

•'  My  pood  womHii,"  I  Raid,  "  I  hope  there  is  no  harm  in  my  stand- 
ing here  ?" 

*•  Not  much  hnrm,"  replied  the  woman,  good-humouredly.  "  I  hope 
you  have  hecn  doing  nolhing  worse  to-day?" 

I  started,  aud  gsxed  ai  the  woman  earnestly.     She  smiled. 
"  Why,  l>!es»  the  roan  !  you  look  quite  Burricd.     1  haven't  offended 
you,  I  hope  ?" 

"  No,  no  '."  1  muttered  hastily,  and  moved  away.  The  agony  I  en- 
dured for  the  next  hour  I  uannut  describe. 

I  ps&»ed  Bromley's  liouec  nevLTuI  times  from  the  Hour  of  nine  idl 
httlf-pasi.  AIJ  wy»  sjlent,  all  etiU.  What  if  my  design  should  riot 
take  cfl'cct  I  I  uhnost  hoped  that  it  would  not :  and  yet  the  boy  who 
cluaii'cd  out  thi;  &hop  muct  inevitably  discover  it  in  the  morning.  I 
trembled  m  the  contemplation  of  that,  and  my  ]imbt  were  over* 
spread  with  a  clammy  dew.  It  was  too  U(e  to  moke  a  pretext  of 
business  in  the  shop  at  that  lime  of  nigtil.  Bromley  was  at  hom^ 
and  might,  nny  would,  suKpcct  me.  I  resoJved  lo  be  on  the  pre- 
mises the  first  thing  in  the  morning,  and  retired  in  n  etatc  of  mind  to 
which  no  subsequent  occurrence  of  my  life  was  ever  capable  of 
reducing  me. 

It  was  about  half-past  eleven  o'clock,  or  nearer  to  lirelvr,  that 
the  landlord  of  the  Green  Man,  in  Oxford-street,  entered  the  parlour 
where  I  wait  Hitting,  gaxing  li^tleesly  upon  two  men  who  were  ploying 
m  game  at  dominos. 

"  There  is  a  dreadful  fire,"  Kaid  he,  "  somewhere  on  the  other  aide 
of  the  street; — in  Berwick  or  W  ardour-street,  1  tliink." 

I  sprang  lo  my  feet,  and  rushed  out  of  the  house,  and,  turning  into 
Ilonway-yard,  ran  down  Tottenham-court  road,  crossed  the  ^elde, 
(they  are  now  buitt  upon,)  uiid  never  ^iiopped  till  I  reached  tsncraii 
Church. 

As  1  leaned  against  the  wall  of  the  churchyard  some  men  csmo 
along. 

"  Don't  you  rcc  the  fire,  master  ?"  said  one,  as  they  passed  me. 
Then,  for  the  first  time,  1  did  see  the  fire,  lingeing  the  clouds  with 
a  lurid  and  dusky  red,  and  at  intervals  casting  a  shower  of  broken 
flame  into  the  air,  which  expanded  itself  in  wide-spreading  scintilla- 
tions. 

God  of  Heaven  I  wliat  had  1  done  ?  Wliy  was  1  here  ?  I  Iii-ed  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Bromley's  house,  and  they  would  be  sending 
for  me.  The  landlord,  loo,  would  afterwards  remember  having  seen 
me  in  his  parlour,  and  informing  me  t'f  the  fire  in  the  neighbourhood, 
ami  I  <iliould  be  discovered.  'Theite  thoughts  were  the  duration  of  a 
moment,  but  they  decided  me,  1  ran  liack  again  in  a  frenzy  uf  re- 
mcTfie  and  terror,  and  in  ii  lew  minuten  was  in  Wardour- street. 

The  tumult  and  confusion  were  at  their  heii;bt.  The  noi^e  of  the 
engines,  Uie  outcries  of  the  firemen,  the  uproar  uf  the  crowd,  faintly 
shadowed  fortli  tlic  tumuli  in  my  mtnd  at  that  moment.  1  made  my 
way  through  the  dciuiC  masa  in  advance  of  me,  and  at  length  reBchea 
the  house. 
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Bromley  had  ju«t  issued  front  it,  anil  was  wringing  his  Iiands,  and 
suinipiiig  Uis  nuked  fcvt  upon  the  pavement.  He  recc^nUed  mc,  and 
seiz4;d  me  wildly  by  the  arms. 

"  Oh  I  my  fiood  God  !  Gibson,"  sflid  he,  "my  child!" 

"What  child — what  child?"  cried  I,  eagerly. 

"Mine — mine  !  and  the  infant!  they  are  in  there  !" 

"Thev  are  gone  out  of  town ;  don't  you  remctnberr"  I  thougbt 
the  Midfien  fright  had  dcprivctl  him  of  his  stotv*. 

"  No,  no,  no  I  they  were  too  late  !  the  coach  was  gone  I" 

With  a  loud  Hcream  I  dashed  the  old  raan  from  me,  and  flew  to  (ho 
door,  which  was  o|ieu.  1  niadt  niy  way  through  the  elilliug  smuke 
that  seenieil  almost  to  block  up  the  pa^^agc.  and  «praD(^  up  stairs. 
The  bed-room  door  was  lucked.  With  a  viuient  euort  1  wrenched 
olT  the  lock,  and  rusta-d  into  the  room. 

All  was  darkness ;  but  presently  a  huge  tongue  of  Hamc  swept 
through  tliD  doorway,  and,  running  up  the  wall,  expanded  upon  (he 
ceiling :  and  then  I  kqw  a  figure  in  white  darting  about  Uie  room 
with  angular  dodgines  like  a  terrified  bird  in  a  cage. 

"  Where  is  the  child  r"  I  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  of  frenzy. 

Mrs.  Stciner  knew  me^  and  ran  towards  me,  clasping  tne  with 
both  amis.  She  shook  her  litfod  wildly,  and  pointed  she  knew  not 
where. 

"  Here,  Gibson, — here,"  cried  (he  child,  who  had  recognised  my 
voice. 

I  threw  off  my  coat  immediately,  and,  teixing  the  boy,  wrapt  him 
closely  in  (t. 

"This  way,  madam, — this  way;  at  once,  for  Hearen'a  take  1"  and 
I  drugged  her  (o  (he  landing. 

There  was  hell  about  mc  tlien!  The  flames,  tlie  »moke,  the  (ire, 
the  howlings ;  it  was  ii  living  liell  t  But  tlicrc  was  a  shriek  ut  that 
moment!  Mrs.  Sleiner  had  left  my  feide.  Gracious  lieuvvos I  aha 
bad  been  precipitated  below !  A  stckoesa  came  upon  me  (lien, — a 
lenauion  of  being  turned  sharply  ruuJid  by  some  invisible  power ;  and| 
with  llic  child  tightly  clasped  in  my  arms,  1  was  thrown  violently  for- 
ward into  the  Aames,  that  seemed  howling  and  yearning  to  devour 
me. 
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I  HAVR  frequently  observed  that  there  are  Mme  people  wl)o  haunt 
you  in  nil  poru  of  the  world,  and  to  whocn  you  have  a  sort  of  secret 
antipathy,  yet  who,  by  an  atimciioii  in  spite  of  repulsion,  are  con- 
tinually cT'Oejiing  your  path,  as  though  they  were  sent  ns  eniisAaries  to 
link  themselves  with  your  destiny,  or  on  ilie  watch  mysteriously  to 
bring  it  abouL  One  pers^in  in  particular,  whose  name  [  do  not  even 
know,  if  he  has  one,  I  have  met  fifty  times  in  as  many  different 
places,  and  we  each  say  to  ourselves,  "  'Tis  he  ! — what,  again  !"  So 
with  a  personage  too  well  known  at  home  and  abroad,  of  whom,  by  a 
curioutt  conciLtenution  of  circumstances,  I  am  enabled  to  become  the 
biographt-r. 

Cieronymo  Mascalbruni  was  the  son  of  a  paui>cr  belonging  to  a  vil- 
lage whose  niimt?  1  forgvt,  in  the  marshesof  Ancotia.  Hv  had  begged 
his  way  when  a  boy  to  Home,  ami  supported  himself  for  some  time 
there,  by  allendingat  the  doors  of  the  courts  ofjuslicei  and  running 
on  errands  for  the  advocates  or  the  suitorv.  IJis  intelligence  and 
adroitness  did  not  ei>ca|K.'  ihe  observation  of  one  of  the  attorneys,  who, 
wanting  a  lad  of  all  wurk,  took  MiLscalbruni  into  his  service,  and 
taught  him  to  rend  and  write  ;  Bnding  him  useful  in  his  office,  and 
having  nu  children  of  hie  own,  he  ut  length  adapted  liitii,  iu/ortad 
pattperit,  and  giivu  him  a  small  share  in  liis  buHiness.  This  man  of 
the  law  did  not  bear  the  moHt  exemplary  of  characters,  aud  perlmps 
it  via»  in  nrder  to  conceal  some  nefarious  practices  to  which  MascaU 
bruni  was  privy  that  lie  mndc  the  clerk  his  associate.  Perhaps  also 
be  discovered  in  \\\a  chorRclcr  a  hardihood,  combined  with  cunning 
and  chicanery,  that  mailc  him  a  ready  Instrumc-nt  for  his  purposes^ 
and  ihuii  enabled  him,  like  Teucer,  to  6ght  behind  the  shield  of  an- 
other. Under  this  worthy  maHter — a  worthy  disci ple-^.Mascalhruni 
continued  for  sonrte  years  ;  (ill  at  length,  tirt-d  of  conftnenieiil  to  the 
debk,  and  having  ilie  lu^tt:  early  acquired  fur  a  roving  and  prutligatu 
life  revived,  he,  during  liis  old  bcuetuctur's  cuiifnicnicnt  to  his  bed 
with  a  rheuuiatic  attuck,  administered  to  tiini  a  duse  of  puison  iu- 
Btead  of  niedit-iiie,  and  having  robbed  him  of  all  the  money  and 
plato  that  was  portable,  and  of  certain  caujions.  anil  /tons  in  the  Nea- 
politan and  oilier  fund.<i.  standing  in  his  name,  he  decamped,  and 
reauhurl  Florence  in  siifety. 

Every  one  has  heard  of  the  laxity  of  the  Roman  police.  The  im- 
punity of  offenders,  even  when  their  crimes  are  cstablii^hcd  by  JncoD- 
testable  proof,  is  noioriuus.  The  relations  of  the  lawyer,  contrary  to 
all  their  ci[>cctations,  (for  he  had  never  recognised  them,)  had  come 
into  their  inheritance,  and  little  regarded  the  means,  having  attained 
the  end.  They  perhaps,  also,  fiom  having  had  no  admission  into  the 
house  during  the  old  miser's  life,  were  ignorant  of  the  strength  of  bis 
cofTcra ;  and  [Jie  disappearance  of  the  murderer,  who,  by  a  will  whicll 
they  discovered  and  burnt,  had  been  made  his  sole  heir,  was  by  them 
deemed  too  fortunate  a  circumstance;  so  tliat  tliey  neitlier  inquired 
into  the  manner  of  his  death,  nor  bad  any  pogt  mortem  examination 
of  the  body.  They  gave  their  respectable  relative  a  splendid  tu- 
Uenilj  erected  to  his  memoiy  a  tomb  in  one  of  tlic  rival  churches  Uiat 
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frunt  the  Piazza  del  Popolo,  in  which  his  many  rinucs  were  not  fur- 
jjuLlcn,  and  eatahlisbed  bo  anDual  mass  for  hii^oivni  amnni,  that  no 
doubt  saved  him 

**  Fran  man^r  a  peck  of  pur^lorial  coala," 

Ha»ing  quietly  luurncd  the  master,  let  u«  follow  the  man.  The 
sum  M'hich  he  carried  with  hiin  is  not  exactly  ktiowit,  but  it  must 
have  hcen  cotisiderahte.  His  slay  in  the  Tugcoii  state  vi*ai>  short, 
and  we  find  him  with  his  ill-gotten  wealth  iti  "that  eominon  Bcwer 
of  London  and  of  Rome,"  Parie.  He  was  then  about  twenty  years  of 
age*  had  a  good  person,  talcnt^t  an  insinuating  address,  and  a  sutKcient 
knowledge  of  the  wurld,  at  least  of  ihe  worst  part  of  mankind,  to  avoid 
sitikifig  in  that  quagmire,  which  haa  swoJloued  up  so  many  of  the 
thoughtless  and  inexperienced  who  have  irust^  to  ilh  flattering  sur- 
face. ]q  fact,  Nature  seemed  to  have  gifted  1iim  with  the  dements 
of  an  acconi]ilished  sliarper,  and  he  seconded  her  attributes  by  all 
the  resmirces  of  art.  He  look  an  apartment  in  the  Ituc  Ncuvc  dc 
Luxembourg,  tlml  street  so  admirably  Riiuated  between  the  Boulo 
vardik  and  the  Gardens  of  the  Tuiteries,  and  had  engraven  on  his 
cards,  "  11  Murchese  .Maseulbruni."  He  was  attiiclicd  to  his  name : 
it  was  a  good,  sonurouG,  well-sounding  name;  and  the  ailditiun  of 
Marchese  dovetailed  well,  and  seemed  as  tliough  it  had  always,  or 
ought  always,  to  have  belonged  to  it. 

Uut  before  he  made  his  enir^e  in  the  world  of  Paris,  he  was  aware 
that  he  had  nmch  lo  learn :  and,  with  the  tact  and  nice  seme  of 
observation  and  disinttjiura  net  mtmtgt/iar  peculiar  to  his  cature, 
lie  soon  set  about  accomplishing  himself  in  me  extcmalti  of  a  geo- 
lleman.  With  this  view  he  passed  several  hours  a  day  in  the  taile 
ti'artiKs,  where  he  made  liitnself  a  firat-rate  fencer ;  ami  becanie  so 
dexterous  au  tir^  that  he  could  at  the  extremity  of  the  gallery  hit  the 
bull's-eye  of  the  target  at  almost  every  other  shot. 

Puihkin  himself  was  not  more  dexterous  ;  and,  like  him,  our  hero  in 
the  course  of  his  career  signalised  himself  by  several  rencontres 
which  proved  fatal  to  his  anIagoni&tE,  into  the  details  of  but  one  of 
which  1  iliall  enter.  He  heard  tliat  nothing  gives  a  young  nmu 
greater  idot  at  starting  into  society  than  a  duel.  Among  those  who 
frequented  the  talle  was  an  old  officer  who  had  served  in  the  cam- 
puigns  of  Napoleon,  one  of  the  relitptiit  Daxavm,  the  few  survivors  of 
Moscow ;  fur  those  who  did  nut  perish  on  the  road,  mosdy  fell  vtc- 
timii  to  the  cuiigeluiiuns  and  fatigues  uf  that  meranmble  retreat. 
Ma&calbruni,  now  a.  match  tur  the  maitre  tTarmes,  frequently  ever* 
cised  with  this  old  ffrot^nani,  who  had  the  chariicter  of  being  a  crane^ 
if  not  a  Aowmnu  des  craaej  i*  and  one  day,  before  a  numerous  ffoi^ 
/rrie,  having  struck  the  foil  out  of  his  hand,  the  fencer  so  for  forgot 
himself,  in  the  shame  and  vexation  of  defeat  by  a  youngster,  as  to 
pick  up  the  weapon  and  strike  the  Italian  a  blow  oo  the  shoulders 
with  the  dat  part  of  the  foil,  if  it  l>e  not  an  Irishism  so  to  call  it.  Those 
who  saw  MoiiCalbruQi  at  that  moment  would  not  have  forgotten  tlie 
trails  of  his  countenance-  His  eyes  flashed  with  a  sombre  fire;  his 
Moorish  complexion  assumed  a  darker  hue,  as  the  blood  rushed  from 
his  heart  to  his  brain  in  an  almo»t  suffocating  tide ;  his  breath  came 
forth  in  toitg  and  audible  expirations;  his  features  were  convulsed 
*  Military  Iriaii  (or  a  profcsnd  du«lli>l,  iuid  u  dutllix-kiUer- 


956 


MASCALBKUNU 


with  the  ngc  of  a  demoniac.  I  only  describe  «hat  Horace  Verney, 
who  was  prcienl,  faillitully  Bkctchetl  from  mi-mmy  after  the  »cenv, 
Mwcalbruni,  tearing  off  the  buttoD  of  hu  foil,  vociferat«iJ,  puuiuir 
himself  in  positioa,  "  A  tti  mttrf,  a  la  niortf  'J'he  loolceri-on  were 
panic-*  trie  ken  ;  but  the  »ilence  svaa  interrupted  by  tlie  clinking  of  the 
steel.     The  aggresAor  soon  lay  stretched  in  the  agonies  ufdoHlli. 

'lliougb  lie  had  now  taken  UU  first  degree,  Ma»ciilhruni*a  education 
vea»  not  yet  complete.  He  lind  made  hiouien'  niaeter  of  French,  so  as 
to  Epeak  it  ulmoHt  without  any  of  the  accent  of  a  foreigner ;  and  hftV* 
iog  a  nmgiitficcnt  voice,  he  added  to  it  all  the  science  that  one  of  hJB 
owu  countrymen  could  supply,  and  became  in  tlie  end  a  finished  mu- 
sician  and  vocalist. 

Such  was  the  course  of  Ins  litudies  ;  and  now,  with  all  ihc pr^tiffe 
of  his  siogular  affuin  to  give  him  ielal,  the  Marchcec  Mascolbrmu 
made  his  debut.  Hy  way  of  recreatiou,  he  had  frequently  gone  into 
the  gainbling-hou&cft  oi  the  Palais  Royal,  and  hud  been  much  struck 
with  these  wordj,  almost  obliterated,  on  the  walls  of  one  of  them, 
"  TtUus  rent,  luitui  abt"  MaKc:dbruni  was  determined  to  prolil  by  the 
advice,  and  to  confirm  its  truth  by  one  solitary  exception — to  come 
and  depart  in  safety,  or  ratlier  a  winner. 

MRscolbruni  invented  a  theory  of  his  own,  that  has  since  been  prao 
tis«d  by  several  of  tiie  hahUuix  of  l])e  hells,  particularly  by  a  man  de- 
nominatiil,  in  the  maigtms  dejtn,  L'Avbcat.  He  won  such  enormous 
sums  of  (he  bank,  that,  ou  his  retuni  to  his  lodgings  one  night,  he 
was  assast)inate<,l,  not  witliout  suspicion  that  he  Tell  by  the  hands  of 
some  kind  bravo  of  the  company.  Chi  to  taf  ilut  to  revert  to  AIas> 
caJbruni. 

Inarms  numtri  are  said  lo  be  forluualc  :  slntDgc  to  say,  tlie  noin- 
ber  llirec  is  the  most  so.  Tlircc  was  a  mystic  number.  The  tria 
was  tsttcred  lo  the  Hindoos  mid  Egypliflns.  'Ilicre  were  three  (iraceii^ 
three  Furies,  three  Fates,  fie  played  a  martingale  of  one,  three* 
seven,  fif\ei;n,  &c.  on  triple  nutuhers,  i.  e.  after  ihrec  of  a  colour, 
either  red  or  black,  had  come  up,  and  not  till  then,  he  played, 
and  opposed  its  going  a  fourtli ;  thus  rendering  it  necessary  that 
tJicre  should  be  twelve  or  thirteen  succi'ttsivc  coups  of  four,  ti  m- 
ytteiitia,  without  the  intervention  of  a  three.  The  gain,  it  is  true, 
could  not  be  great,  for  he  began  with  a  6vc>tranc  piece:  but  it 
seemed  sure ;  ami  eo  he  fomid  it,  making  a  daily  profit  of  three  oc 
four  louis  in  as  many  hours. 

I  have  gone  into  this  drj-  subject  to  show  liie  character  of  the 
man,  and  hij«  imperturbable  wny-frMtl.  He  did  not,  however,  con- 
fine him»elf  to  TOHtfc  el  noir,  but  noon  learned  all  the  nicclics 
of  that  Ecieiitilic  game  evarfi.  In  addition  to  snuta-  U  coup,  which 
he  practised  with  an  invisible  dexterity,  he  used  to  tile  the  euils 
of  the  6ngers  of  his  right  hand,  so  that  he  could  feel  the  court- 
cardg,  which,  having  a  Uiicker  coat  of  paint,  are  thus  made  easily 
Bcnsibte  to  Uie  touch  ;  and  would  extract  fiora  each  jiuck  one 
or  two,  the  knowledge  of  whose  uonn^iustence  was  no  tJight  advan- 
tage in  discarding,  lie  did  not  long  wait  for  a&guciates  in  Ins  art. 
There  was  foroicd  at  that  time  a  club  in  the  Uuc  Kidielicu  on  the 
principle  of  some  of  the  English  clubs,  it  being  entirely  n)aniige<l  by  a. 
committee.  Of  this  he  became  a  member,  and  afU-rwards  got  an 
introductiuu  at  the  suhn.    Mobt  of  tlic  Englibh  ut  Paris  JMoed  this 
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circle  :  ani]  it  was  broken  up  in  consequence  of  (he  discovery  or  man- 
cEUvrei  and  sIcighlH  of  liami  such  as  I  have  described,  but  not  until 
Masculbnini  had  contrived  tn  bear  oway  ■  more  thun  e(|ual  shuru  of 
the  plunder,     The  English,  of  course,  were  the  great  nuHVrers. 

He  now  turned  his  tkce  towitrds  the  Channel,  and  ofH-ned  the  cam- 
paign in  London  on  a  much  more  exttiisivi;  sculc.  He  took  up  his 
quarters  at  llig^inboltnni'a  Hotel  in  the  Name  year  thiil  young  Nn- 
poleon  came  to  England,  ami  only  \e(i  it  when  it  waii  given  up  to 
that  lamented  »nd  accomplished  prince.  It  is  nut  gi-uerully  known 
that  he  ever  visited  EnglantL  His  sojourn  in  Ihv  capital  was  kept 
a  proluund  secret.  The  master  of  the  liotel  and  all  his  servants 
took  an  outh  of  secrecy :  and  Prince  Eslcrhuzy  and  the  member* 
of  the  Austriuri  cmba&sy  were  not  likely  to  betray  iL  The  prince 
passed  a  week  with  (tuorge  the  Fourth  at  the  Cottage  at  Windsor, 
and  alWrwards  assisted  at  a  concert  at  the  Hanover  Square  rooms, 
himself  leading  a  concert  on  the  piann.  TJiis  by  the  hyc.  iXfiucal- 
bruni  on  that  occasion  attracted  all  eyes,  and  fiincinalcd  nil  cars,  and 
was  greeted  nOer  a  solo  with  the  loudest  plaudits.  He  had  now  be- 
come the  fashion,  and,  iiaving  forged  a  letter  from  one  of  the  cardi- 
nals at  ttome  to  a  patroness  of  Almack!t,  obtained  the  mtrre,  and 
made  one  of  the  three  hundred  that  compose  the  world  of  London. 
You  know,  however,  iti  this  world  that  there  is  anotlicr  world — orb 
witliin  orb^an  im/jenum  in  imftrriu^\he  Gxclusivcs.  It  is  difficult 
to  define  what  the  quatilications  for  an  exclusive  are:  it  is  not  rank, 
connexion,  talents,  virtues,  grace,  elegance,  accomplishments.  No. 
But  I.  shall  not  attempt  to  explain  the  inexplicable-  Certain  it  is. 
however,  that  our  Iwro  was  adtnilted  into  the  rutenorof  this  caste, 
OS  distinct— as  much  separated  by  a  line  of  deuiarcatioii  drawn  round 
them  from  the  rest — as  the  Itajhpoot  is  from  the  Roiot,  who  sprang, 
one  from  tlie  head,  the  other  from  the  heels  of  Hrahnia. 

It  was  on  the  daughter  of  one  of  tliese  extr»-exclusivc«  tiiat  Mas* 
calbruni  cast  his  eye.  He  tlew  at  high  gimic.  The  Honourable  Misa 
M.  was  the  belle  of  the  season.  I  remember  seeing  her  the  year 
before  at  a  fancy  ball.  A  quadrille  liud  been  got  up,  for  which  were 
selected  twelve  of  the  most  beautiful  girls  to  reprcM^nt  the  twelve 
SeBMMta.  I^uisa  was  May.  and  excelled  the  rest,  (1  do  not  speak  of 
the  present  year,)  as  much  as  that  season  of  dowers  docs  the  other 
months.  It  wa«  an  '  incarnation  of  May  1' — a  metaphor  of  Spring, 
and  Youth,  and  Morning  '- — a  rosebud  just  opening  its  young  leaves, 
that  brings  the  swiftest  thought  of  beauty,  though  words  cannot  em- 
bwly  it; — a  sylph  borne  by  a  breath,  a  xi-[»hyr,  us  in  the  celebrated 
Hi-'hc  of  John  of  Bolopna,  may  make  intelligible  the  lightness  of  her 
step, — (he  ethereJil  f-race  of  her  form.  She  was  a  nymph  of  Canuva, 
without  her  alfectation.  Hers  was  tlie  poetry  of  motion,— • 
*■  It  was  IJM  soul,  wliich  from  so  &ir  a  fniHW 
I.oak'd  forth,  and  ii>ld  us  'twas  from  beavaa  it  eatue,"'— 

that  would  ha«e  been  the  despair  of  sculpture  or  poetry.  I  have 
never  seen  but  one  who  mi^ht  compare  with  her,  and  kIk;  was  en- 
gulfed  that  same  year  in  the  waters  of  the  inexorable  Tiber, — Rosa 
Batliurat.' 

*  SinjuUrly  Cbougb,  when  her  body  was  ducovered  near  tlie  Pootc  [tollo, 
llw  WW  antouched  by  the  fish,  as  tlrau)^  tliey  cvai  ventured  oot  to  dGfacc  her 
C«I«ltitl  puniy.    Sb«  looked  hk«  a  iwuble  mm  that  slept. 
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Louiea  M.  wbb  the  only  daughter  of  an  Irish  bishop,  tlia  see 
was  one  of  the  most  valunble  in  ttie  eiatcr  island  ;  and  som^  idua  may 
be  turmed  of  his  accunmlatt^d  weulth,  hy  the  circunisliiiice  of  hia 
having  received  thirty  ihuusand  ]>uunds  in  one  year  by  fines  on  the 
rt'ii'Uvt-al  of  leascE.  He  bad  one  son,  tlien  on  n  Cunlini-ntaJ  tour  with 
his  luitar;  but  having  no  entailed  ei^tati's,  and  bis  fortune  consisting 
of  ready  money,  Lnulia  was  probably  one  of  the  mettUurea  partie*  in 
the  three  kingdome. 

There  was  at  Uint  time  a  mania  for  foreign  Alliancei.  The  grand 
tour,  wbich  almost  every  lainily  of  distinction  bad  taken,  introduced  a 
ra^«  fur  Cunlinentul  customs  and  niannerK,  which  had  in  some  degree 
iiu|>er8eded  our  own. 

A  cpring  in  Paris,  and  winter  in  Italy,  left  behind  them  regret*  in 
the  mindg  of  old  and  young,  but  especially  the  Eutlcr,  who  longed  to 
return  to  those  scenes  that  hud  captivated  their  senses  and  teducvd 
their  young  imaginations.  No  language  was  spoken  at  the  opera  but 
French  or  Italian, — no  topics  of  conversation  excited  so  much  interest 
as  those  which  had  formed  the  charm  of  their  residence  abroad, — and 
the  fair  daughters  of  England  drew  conipariKons  unfavourable  to  fox- 
hunting squires  and  insipid  young  nobles,  when  iliey  thought  of  the 
acconiplinhed  and  fascinating  foreigners  from  whom,  in  the  first  dawn 
of  life,  wtien  all  their  Impressions  were  new  and  vivid,  they  had  re- 
ceived such  flattering  buniage. 

The  mother  of  LnuUa,  still  young,  had  not  been  insensible  to  pre- 
possessions ;  and  had  a  liaison  at  Home,  where  she  was  unaccompanied 
by  her  husband,  the  effects  of  which  she  had  not  altogether  eradicateil. 

It  is  said  that  the  road  to  the  daughter's  affoctions  is  through  the 
heart  of  the  mother.  Certainly  in  Italy  eavaHer-aerifnttum  gene- 
rally has  this  termination ;  and,  though  it  is  not  yet  openly  cstabbshed 
in  Enpland,  there  are  very  many  women  in  high  life  who  have  some 
secret  adorer,  some  favourite  friend,  to  keep  alive  the  flame  which  too 
often  lies  suiutiiered  in  the  ashes  of  matrimony.  I  do  not  mean  tliat 
thia  attachment  is  frvqueotly  carried  to  criminal  lengths;  nor  uiu  1 
'  ready  to  give  much  credence  to  the  vain  boastings  of  those  tbrcigncn> 
who,  when  they  return  to  tUclr  own  country,  amuse  their  idle  hours, 
and  idler  friends,  witJi  a  detailed  account  of  their  bonnes  fortuntM  in 
London. 

I  shall  not  prostitute  my  narrative,  had  I  the  data  for  so  doin^,  by 
tracing  step  by  step  the  well-organised  scheme  by  which  Miuscu- 
bruni  contrived  to  ingratiate  himself  with  both  the  mother  and  the 
daughter.  He  was  young,  handsome,  iind  accomplished  ;  an  inimitable 
dancer,  a  perfect  musician.  His  dress,  his  stud,  and  cabriolet  were  in 
the  best  taste,  and  he  passed  for  a  man  of  large  fortune. 

It  may  be  asked  how  he  supported  this  establi.^hment?  By  play. 
Play,  in  men  whose  means  are  ample,  if  considered  a  vice,  is  thought 
a  vtry  venial  one.  He  got  admission  into  scveml  clubs, — Crocl^tbrd's 
aiuoiig  the  rest : — his  ganies  were  iatrti  and  whist ;  games  at  which 
ht:  wiu  witliout  a  match.  Cool,  cautious,  and  calculating,  be  lust  with 
perfect  nonehalaucc,  and  won  witJi  the  greate»t  seeming  indifference. 

'ITiere  wot  a  French  vicomte,  with  whom  he  teenied  to  have  no  par- 
ticular acquaintance,  but  who  waa  in  reality  bis  ally  and  confederate, 
and  who  had  accompanied  him  to  England  expre»sly  that  they  might 
play  into  each  other's  bands.     He  belouged  to  one  of  the  oldeat  fuui> 
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lie*,  aiii]  tuttt  one  of  Uiose  historicul  Dames  that  are  u  passe  pttr-tovt, 
I  had  sec'i)  liim  at  tlie  aoiries  of  Pariit,  and  he  was  in  the  habit  at  the 
eatrli  tablet  U*  he  had  come  without  m>>ncy,  which  wiut  not  unfre- 
qur»tly  the  case,  of  doimmg.  whe^n  the  dtviMimi  touk  place  at  the  end 
of  tJir  uame,  two  na|)oleoii8 ;  preTL-ndltif;  that  at  it4  com rafiic emeu t  he 
had  bvt  one  on  the  winner.     1  need  say  no  more. 

He  had  »\gi\uY\6ed  liiinac-lf  in  several  rencontres.  I  have  him  before 
me  now,  as  he  used  to  appear  in  the  Tuileries'  gardens,  with  his  nar- 
row hatf  hU  thin  face,  and  Hpare  fijfurc, — *o  spare,  that  sideways  one 
might  as  well  have  fired  at  the  edge  of  a  kikife.  To  tliis  man  MaacbI- 
bruni  frequently  pretended  to  have  lost  large  sums,  and  it  is  now 
well  known  that  they  divjiled  the  prufils  of  their  gaini  during  the  rea- 
son. No  one  certairdy  luitpected  cither  of  unfair  praclice>,  though 
their  unifurm  succetH  might  have  opened  the  eyes  of  the  blindest. 
The  Marchioness  of  S.'s  card-parties  and  those  of  Lady  £.  were  a 
rich  harvest,  as  well  as  the  private  routs  and  smr^e*  to  which  they 
obtnined  easy  admission.  Lady  M.  was  well  aware  that  Afascalbruni 
bad  a  pfNcAanI  for  play;  but  it  seemed  to  occupy  so  little  of  his 
thoughts  or  inirench  on  his  time,  thftt  it  j;ave  her  no  serious  alarm. 

1  have  not  yet  tuld  you,  liowever,  as  1  ought  to  Lave  done,  that 
he  was  a  favoured  suitor. 

Tlie  bishop,  wlin,  by  nature  nf  his  office,  was  seldom  in  towa,  was  ■ 
cypher  in  the  family,  und  little  thought  of  interfering  with  bis  lady  in 
the  choice  of  a  son-iii>law. 

But  the  season  now  drew  to  a  close,  und  MuHcalbruni  received  an 
[nviution  to  pass  the  summer  at  the  episcopal  palare  in  the  F.memid 
Jsle.  He  had  succeeded  in  (gaining  the  affections,  the  irrevocable 
affections  of  Louisa.     Yes, — she  loved  him, 

"  Lo»ed  liim  with  all  th«  imeDietieas  of  lir&t  love!" 

Time  seemed  to  her  to  crawl  with  tortoise  steps  when  he  was  absent, 
— but  liow  seldom  wa«  thMt  tJie  case  !  They  sang  together  those 
dueU  of  HoBsini  that  are  steeped  in  passion.  How  well  did  his  deep 
and  mellow  voice  marry  itself  with  her  contralto  !  They  rode  toge- 
ther, Dot  often  in  tlie  parks,  but  througli  those  sliady  and  almost  un- 
frequented lanes  of  which  there  arc  su  many  in  the  i-nvinms  of  the 
metropolis ;  they  waltzed  together  ;  they  danced  the  mazourkn  toge- 
ther,—that  dance  which  is  almost  exclusively  cotifined  to  forei<;ners, 
from  the  difficulty  of  its  steps,  and  the  grace  required  in  its  mazcii. 

They  pasMd  hours  together  alone,  —  they  read  together  tfaose 
scenes  of  Metastasio,  so  musical  in  words,  so  easily  relnincd  in  the 
memory.     But  why  do  I  dwell  on  thesi-  details?    When  I  took  on  this 

Eiciure  and  on  that,  I  am  almost  forced  to  renounce  the  opinion  that 
indred  spirits  can  alone  love;  for  what  sympathy  of  soul  could  cxivt 
between  beings  so  dissimilar,  ao  little  made  for  each  other  i'  Poor 
Louisa ' 

Msicalbruoi  accomf>anied  them  to  Ireland.  That  summer  was  a 
continual  fete.  It  was  setilcil  thai  the  wedding  was  to  take  place  on 
their  return  to  town  the  ensuing  sctisoo. 

Id  the  mean  time  the  intended  marriage  had  been  long  announced 
in  the  Morning  Fost,  and  was  declared  in  due  form  to  the  son  at 
Naples.  Louisa,  who  was  her  brother's  constant  correspondent,  in 
the  openocss  of  her  heart  did  not  conceal  from  him  that  passion,  no 
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longefj  indped,  a  secret.  Her  leMers  teemed  wItJi  effuaiotis  of  her 
admipation  for  the  talents,  llie  accomplishments,  and  the  virtues,  for 
such  they  seemed,  of  her  intended — her  prfintesto  spoaa,  and  Uie  proud 
delight  ih&t  a  very  few  months  would  seal  their  union. 

William,  who  had  now  had  ftomc  experience  of  the  Italians,  and 
who  hat)  looked  forward  to  his  SLBtcr'H  marrying  one  of  his  college 
friends,  an  Irishman  with  large  cBtates  in  tlieir  immediate  neighbour- 
bood,  could  not  help  expressing  his  disappointment,  though  it  wag 
urged  with  delicacy,  at  this  foreign  connexion.  He  wrote  also  to  the 
bifbop,  and,  afier  obtaining  from  him  all  the  necessary  particular*  a> 
to  the  Marchess  Ma^calbruni,^ through  what  channel  he  became  ao 
quaiiued  with  tliem,  by  what  letter  got  introduced  to  Lady  ■^— ,  loet 
no  litue  in  proceeding  to  Uonic,  though  the  iimuiitains  were  then  in- 
fested by  brigands,  and  the  Pontine  murBlicR,  for  it  waii  tiic  month  of 
Septemlier.  breathed  mulurta. 

Our  consul  wa»  ihun  at  Civltii  Vcccliia.  but  willingly  contented  to 
accompany  Mr.  M.  tn  Rome,  in  order  to  aid  in  the  investigation.    He 

wna  intimate  with  C.'irdinul ,  and  they  inimediau.'ty  prcKx'cded  to 

his  palace.  They  founti  from  liini  that  he  had  never  heard  the  tiatne 
of  Aiasicalbruni ;  that  there  was  no  triarcfu^se  in  the  pontifical  states  so 
called  ;  and  he  unhesitatingly  declared  the  Icttc-r  to  be  a  forgery,  and 
its  writer  an  impostor. 

They  then  applied  to  the  police,  who,  after  iomc  days'  inquiry, 
discovered  that  a  person  answering  the  description  given  had  quilted 
Rome  a  few  years  before^  and  had  been  a  clerk  in  the  office  of  a  notario. 

No  farther  evidence  was  necessary  to  convict  Mascalbruni  of  being 
a  swiudlgr  ;  and,  not  trusting  to  u  lellcr's  safe  arrivid,  Mr.  M-  tra- 
velled night  and  diiy  till  he  reached  the  palace  at 

It  is  not  difficult  to  imagine  the  scenv  that  ensued, — the  itidigiwtion 
of  the  father,  the  vexation  and  self-repro»ches  of  the  mother,  or  the 
beart-rending  emotions  of  the  unfortunate  girl. 

Maecalbruni  at  first,  with  great  eifrontery,  endeavoured  to  brare 
the  storm ;  contended  that  Louisa  was  hound  to  him  by  the  mou 
lacred  tics,  the  most  solemn  etigngements ;  that  his  she  eliould  bc,^ — 
or,  if  not  his,  that  she  should  never  be  another's  ;  denounced  them  u 
her  murderers;  and  ended  with  threat*  of  vengeance, — vengeance 
that,  al35  !  he  too  well  accomplished. 

It  is  not  very  well  known  what  now  became  of  Mascalbrunt ;  but 
there  Js  reason  to  believe  that  he  lay  perdu  sAmewhcrc  in  the 
neigh hoiirhnod,  watching  like  a  vulture  over  the  prey  from  which  he 
liad  been  driven,  the  corpse  of  what  wax  once  Louiita. 

A  suspicious-looking  perxon  was  fre<]nently  seen  at  night>falt  prowl- 
ing; about  the  environs  of  (he  palace ;  and  Miss  M.'»  fenifnriff  chambrr, 
with  whom  he  is  said  to  have  c»rried  on  an  intrigue,  wus  observed  by 
the  servants  in  animated  conven^ation  with  a  stranger  in  the  garb  of 
a  peMUit  among  the  tthrubberies  and  pSea^iure  grounds. 

It  was  through  her  medium  that  MaucaLbruni  gained  intelligence 
of  all  Uiat  was  passing  in  the  palace. 

The  shock  which  Louisa  had  sustained  was  so  sudden,  so  severe, 
tliat,  acting  on  a  frame  naturally  delicate,  it  brought  on  a  brain  fever. 
Her  ravings  were  so  dreadful,  and  no  cxtruurdinar}- ;  and  so  revolting 
was  the  language  in  which  she  at  times  clothed  tlicm.  that  even  her 
mother— una  DO  other  was  allowed  to  attend  her — could  scarcely  stay 
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hy  her  ruudi.  How  perfect  a  kuowlcdge  of  human  nature  luu  Shak- 
«])cnrL'  Oisptayud  in  tJtpicting  llie  mnclnesi  of  the  shonielessl^'-wronged 
and  innocent  Opliclia  ] — 'Hie  frugmeiitfl  of  those  ^iiga  lu  which  her 
broken  accents  gare  ullcrftQcc,  espeeially  that  which  eudD  with 

"  Who,  ill  a  RKLid,  yvt  out  x  maid, 
Did  ntr'et  reluro  a^ain," 

'  ^^"^y  8>^^cst  »!  ulca  of  the  wanderings  of  the  poor  sufferer's  heated 
.iaagination. 

For  some  week*  her  life  hung  on  a  thread ;  hut  the  afTectionale 
cares  and  sympathy  of  a  mother,  and  &  sense  of  llie  unworthinf »»  of 
the  olijert  of  her  regard,  at  lust  brought  back  the  dawn  of  n-iison ; 
and  her  recovery,  tliough  eIow,  was  sulliciently  ture  to  banish  nII 
anxiety. 

The  afflictions  as  well  as  the  aflections  of  woman  are,  if  I  may 
}(tdge  by  my  own  experience,  le^s  profoundly  acute  than  those  of  onr 
own  Hex.  Whether  this  be  owing  to  constitution  or  education,  or 
that  the  superior  delicacy  and  tineness  of  Uie  m^rvoua  »yiitem  makes 
them  more  easily  susceptible  of  new  impressiotia  to  efiticc  the  old,  1 
leave  it  to  the  physiologist  or  the  peychologiat  to  explain.  The  river 
that  is  itie  most  rtiiHed  ut  the  surface  is  Hcldom  ttie  decfrest.  Thus 
with  Miss  M.     Her  ]iai>man,  hke 

"  A  litilc  broitli,  swolu  by  ihp  mtlied  snow, 
That  orerilowfl  ii«  hanki,  (xtiir'd  m  her  hoart 
A  R^aniy  sUcam,  and  aoon  wna  dry  aRaia."* 

In  the  course  of  three  months  the  image  of  Mascalbruni,  if  not  ef- 
faced from  her  mind,  scarcely  awakened  a  regret ;  and,  save  thnt  at 
times  a  pulcne«a  overspread  her  cheek,  rapidly  chased  by  a  bitish,  be 
it  of  virgin  innocence  or  shame,  no  uni^  could  ever  have  dttC0Tf^r('d  in 
Iter  person  or  bearing  any  truces  of  tlie  patU 

At  tliis  (imv  a  paragraph  appeared  in  the  Court  Journal  of  the  day, 
oearly  in  these  words  : 

"  Strange  rumours  are  afloat  in  the  Sitter  Island  respecting  a  cer* 
tain  Italian  rmirchrm,  who  figured  at  the  clubs  and  alraut  town  during 
the  lust  seaflon.  Revelations  of  an  extraordinary  nature,  that  haiiten- 
ed  the  return  of  the  Honourable  Mr.  M.  from  the  Continent,  hare  led 
In  a  rupture  of  the  marriage  of  the  belle  of  the  season,  which  we  are 
suUiorucd  to  say  is  definitively  broken  off." 

It  was  a  telegraph  that  the  Held  was  open  for  new  candidates;  but 
no  one  on  this  side  the  water  answered  it.  Louisa  M.  was  no  longer 
the  same, — the  jtrrnlitje  wa*  fled, — the  bloom  of  the  peach  was  gone. 

Scarcely  had  lour  months  elapsed,  however,  when  fr<--sh  prepara- 
tions were  mad*-  for  her  marriage,  and  a  ilay  fixed  for  tlic  nuptials. 

The  hour  came:  anil  bt-liold,  in  the  conventional  language  used  on 
such  Occasions,  the  happy  pair,  Lady  M.  the  bride-ntaids,  and  o 
numerous  party  of  friends  assembled  in  the  cha[yel  of  the  palace. 
The  tnshop  officiated. 
\-  The  ceremony  had  already  commenced,  and  itte  rile  was  on  the 
point  of  being  ralihed  by  that  myatical  lyjw  of  union — ihc  ring — when 
a  figure  burst  through  the  crowd  collectcil  about  ihe  doors  ;  a  figure 
more  like  a  spectre  than  a  man. 

So  gmc  a  cliangc  had  taken  place  in  him.  from  the  wild  and 
lange  life  that  he  had  been  leading  umuiig  tlic  mountains,  the  pri- 
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vBtions  he  had  endured,  and  tlie  n^lect  of  hit  person,  that  no  rme 
vould  have  recognised  him  for  the  obftrrved  of  all  obferfers,  [he 
unce  elegant  and  handsome  Mascalbrutii.  llh  hair,  matted  like  the 
mane  of  u  wild  hea^t,  utrcanied  over  his  face  and  bare  neck.  His 
cheek  uas  fslico,  hie  eyes  sunken  in  their  sockets :  yet  in  thi-tn  burned* 
as  in  tito  dark  cave».  a  fierce  and  sombre  fire.  His  lips  were  tremu- 
lous and  convulsed  with  puuion  :  lud  whole  appcarsiKx*,  in  short,  ex- 
hibited ilie  same  diuboUciil  rage  and  tliinst  of  vengeance  that  had 
elcctriHcd  the  «ztfr  ttarmes  in  his  memurablc  conflict.  He  ad* 
vanced  straight  to  the  altar  wiili  long  iinil  hurried  steps,  and.  tearing 
luide  the  hands  of  the  couple,  the  rii)^  fell  over  the  communion  rails 
to  the  ground.  So  profound  was  the  silence,  so  great  the  conster- 
nation and  surprise  the  sit^ht  of  this  ■|>pflntion  ert-ntcd  in  the  minds 
of  ui I,  that  the  sound  of  the  ring,  as  it  atrurk  and  rolled  along  the 
vaulted  pavement,  was  audibly  heard.  It  was  an  omen  of  e«il  al^■ 
gury, — a  warning  voico  as  from  the  grave,  to  tell  of  the  death  of  i>rn- 
niised  joys — of  hopes  deilroyed — of  happiness  for  ever  crushed.  Ho 
stood  wildly  waving  his  arms  for  a  moment  betweeu  tbe  pair,  looking 
OS  chough  they  hod  been  transformed  into  stone,  more  like  two  sta- 
tues kneeling  at  a  tomb  than  at  the  altar.  Tfacu  tic  (bided  his  atuis  i 
gaaed  with  a  triumphant  and  ghastly  smile  at  the  bride:  said,  or 
rather  muttered,  "Mine  she  isr'tlieii,  turning  to  Uie  bridegroom, 
with  a  sneer  of  scorn  and  mockery  he  howled,  "  Mine  she  has  bcea  ; 
itow  wed  her  1" 

With  these  laconic  words  he  turned  on  his  heel,  and  regained 
without  interruption  the  portal  by  which  he  lisd  entered.  So  sud- 
denly had  all  this  poAi^ed,  so  paralysed  and  punic-strickcn  were  the 
spectators  and  audience  of  thi^  scene,  that  they  could  scfircely  be- 
lieve it  to  he  other  than  a  drciim,  till  they  saw  the  bride  extended 
without  sense  or  motion  on  the  sicpti.  Thus  was  she  borne,  the  strr- 
vtc«  being  unconcluded,  to  her  chamber.  The  ceremony  was  pri- 
vutvly  completed  the  ensuing  day. 

No  domestic  felicity  attended  this  til-fated  union.  It  was  poi- 
soned by  doubts  and  suspicions,  uitd  embittered  by  the  memory  of 
Mascalbruni's  words.  "  Mine  she  has  been"  continually  rang  in  the 
luigband's  ears;  auil  on  ttii;  juiniversary  of  that  eventful  day,  after  a 
Ingering  illness  of  many  months,  a  martyr  to  disappointment  and 
chagrin,  the  sunk  into  an  untimely  grave. 

"Ine  next  we  hear  of  Mascaibruni  was  his  being  at  Cheltenham. 
There  lie  frequented  the  rooms  under  very  diHtTcnl  auspices  and 
hud  to  compete  with  another  order  of  players  than  those  he  had  been 
in  the  habit  of  duping.  He  was  narrowly  watched,  and  detected  in 
the  act  of  pocketing  a  queen  from  an  ctxtrte  pack.  The  consequence 
was  his  expulsion  from  the  club  witJi  ignominy.  His  name  was  j^- 
carded,  and  his  fame,  or  rather  infamy,  noised  with  a  winged  speed 
all  oTcr  the  United  Kingdom. 

It  was  no  longer  a  place  for  him.  In  the  course  of  the  ensuing 
week  the  following  announcement  was  made  in  a  well-known  and 
widely-circulated  weekly  puper.     It  was  headed — 

"  An  Italian  black  sheep, 

"  We  hope  in  a  short  time  to  present  our  readers  with  lite  exploits 
of  a  new  Count  Fathom,  a  Kiditane  marcheic,  belter  known  than 
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trusted,  Uic  two  first  syllalilcs  of  whose 
rrtieal.  And  ah  it  is  our  duty  lo  un-/nagk  tUl  ^uch,  wc  shafl  confine 
ourselvcii  at  present  to  Bflyiiiff  llinl  he  has  been  weiplicil  at  a  tw- 
Gliionable  W'atennji;-placc  in  Glouci'^tcrithife,  and  founil  wanting,  or 
rsLher  practising  certain  sleights  of  hand  for  whicli  the  charlatans  of 
hi)«  own  country  are  notorious     We  had  better  sin^  small  here  !" 

Ma^calbruni  took  tJic  vulgar  hint.  Ilia  funds  were  nearly  ex< 
haunted,  and  with  but  a  few  louis  io  his  pocket  lie  embarked  at 
Dover,  and  once  oiore  rcp&iied  to  Paris. 

Ills  prospects  were  widvly  diSercEit  from  those  with  which  he  had 
left  it.  To  play  the  garni:  I  Imve  described  at  rouge  et  noir,  re(|uirea 
a  capital.  Bvvry  ree[H:L-iiil]k  house  was  closed  agaiiibt  bim.  He 
DOW  dis^utfai-d  his  appearance,  so  tliat  his  furiui'r  acijuuiiitttncu  thould 
not  bv  able  to  recognise  bitn.  and  fiequenlcd  the  luwL*6t  beUs — Uiose 
flhawt,  die  r«Hort  of  all  the  rHain*  and  dienapana,  tliu  loueal  dregs 
of  the  tnetropohs.  By  what  practices  this  jaauvaia  sujet  contrived 
to  sup[vjrt  life  here  for  some  years  is  best  known  to  the  police, 
where  tiis  name  stands  chronicled  pretty  legibly  ;  it  is  probable  that 
he  passed  much  of  that  time  in  one  of  the  iirisoiks,  or  on  the  rosda. 

Kightcen  months  had  now  elap&cd,  anil  the  Honourable  Mr.  M. 
with  bis  bride,  to  whom  lie  had  been  a  nhort  time  married,  took  an 
apartment  in  the  Kue  d'Artuis.  A  man  in  a  cloak — an  etitbocadft, — 
which  nteant  one  who  enwraps  his  face  in  his  mantle  so  that  only 
his  eye*  are  visible, — was  observed  from  the  windows  oDen  |>auing 
and  repassing  the  hotel.  The  novelty  of  tlie  costume  attracted  the 
attention  of  Mrs.  M. ;  and  the  blackness  of  his  eyv»,  and  their  pecu- 
liarly gloomy  expres&ion,  made  her  take  bim  for  a  Spaniard.  She 
tuore  than  once  pointed  him  out  to  her  husband,  and  »iid  one  day, 
^  Look,  William,  there  stands  that  man  at^in.  He  answers  your  de- 
scription of  a  bandit,  and  jnakcs  me  <;lmddtT  to  look  at  him." 

"  Uuu'i  be  ahirnied,  dear."  replied  Mr.  M.  smilingty  ;  **  vic  are  not 
at  Tcrracina.     It  will  he  time  enough  to  Ihj  frightened  then." 

Tlie  recollection  of  Mnscalbruni  bad  bei!n  almost  effaced  from  his 
mind;  but,  hud  ho  met  bim  tiice  lo  face,  it  is  not  unlikely  tliat  ho 
leouid  have  reraenibercd  the  villain  who  had  destroyed  the  hope*  of 
his  family,  and  marred  llieir  happiness  tor  ever. 

For  some  time  be  never  went  out  at  night  unaccompanied  by  his 
wife,  and  aUays  in  a  carriage.  Uut  a  day  came  when  he  happened 
lo  dine  vlihout  her  in  the  Rue  St.  Honor^.  The  weather  being 
liitv.  and  the  party  a  lute  one,  be  tM;nt  away  his  cabriolet,  and  after 
midnight  proceeded  to  walk  liunie.  Parit  was  at  that  time  very 
badly  lighted;  tbe  rrrvrbrrres  at  tt  vast  distance  a|>art,  suspended  be- 
tween the  houPCB,  gi»iug  a  very  dim  and  feeble  ray.  Few  jiersoua 
— there  being  then  no  Irattttir* — were  walking  at  that  hour;  and  it  to 
hapiwoed  that  not  a  soul  was  stirring  the  whole  length  of  Uic  street. 
Hut,  <hilbin  a  few  yariU  of  his  own  door,  the  figure  I  liave  described 
rushed  from  under  the  shadow  of  a  porte  coeA<re,  and  plunged  a 
dagger  in  hi*  heart.  He  fell  without  a  groan,  and  lay  tlicre  till  the 
|(airol  passed,  when  he  was  conveyed,  cold  and  hfele»s,  io  the  amia 
iif  lii«  bride,  who  was  anxiously  awaiting  his  return.  Her  agony  I 
khall  tMit  make  the  attempt  lo  depict :  there  are  some  sorroMS  that 
dcfv  dcscrlpliim. 

KoiHithfttanding  tlw  boaited  eyccHencc  of  the  Parisian  police,  tba 

i;  3 


S64 


MASCALBHUNI. 


author  of  this  cHme,  who  1  need  oot  fay  woe  MBscalbruni,  remaint 
uniliscovered. 

Strange  as  it  may  appear,  I  am  enabled  to  connect  two  more  links 
ill  the  chain  of'  thit  rtiman's  history,  anil  thus,  as  it  were,  to  became 
hiB  hiographer.  Having  been  iu  town  at  the  period  when  he  was  in 
the  zunith  of  Ills  glory,  luiil  being  slightly  ucquninied  uith  the  family 
whom,  like  a  puatilt-ncc,  it  was  h'n  lot  to  destroy  and  blight,  I  was 
well  acquainted  with  his  person,  and  he  with  uiinei  indeed,  ooce 
seen,  it  was  not  easy  to  mistake  his. 

AUcr  two  winters  at  Naples,  I  travelled,  by  the  way  of  Ravcniiu 
nod  Rimini,  tn  Venice.  The  carnival  was  drawinj;  to  a  close,  and.  on 
quitting  a  soirt-e  at  Madame  Benrxin'A,  I  repaired  to  the  Rtdnita. 
The  place  was  crowded  to  excess  with  that  merctirinl  population,  who 
during  this  »aturaalia,  particularly  its  last  nights,  mingle  in  one  orgic* 
and  sccm  to  endeavour,  by  a  kind  of  intoxication  of  the  senses,  antl 
general  licenliousncss,  to  drown  the  memory  of  the  destitution  and 
wretchedness  to  which  the  Iron  despotism  of  the  Austrian  hat  re- 
duced them.     The  scene  bad  a  sort  of  magnetic  attraction  in  it. 

1  had  neither  tniuik  nor  domino,  but  it  is  coasidcrcd  rather  dif- 
tittffui  for  men  to  appear  uiiLout  titcm :  and,  as  1  had  iki  love-affair  to 
carry  on,  it  was  no  bad  means  of  obtaining  one,  had  I  been  su  in- 
clined. 

Amnng  the  other  groups,  I  observed  two  [wrsous  who  went  in- 
triguing round  tlie  saUi-y  apjwaring  to  know  the  Kecrcls  of  mjiny  of 
their  aci|u:unlimce'),  whom  it  seemed  their  delight  to  torment  nod 
persecute,  and  whom,  notwithstanding  their  masks,  they  had  detected 
by  the  voice,  which,  however  attempted  to  be  diaguiaetl,  betrays  more 
than  the  eyes,  or  even  the  mouth,  though  it  is  the  great  seat  of  ex- 
pressini).  The  pair  wore  fancy  dresses.  The  domino  of  the  man 
was  of  Persian  or  Turkish  manufacture,  a  rich  silk  with  a  purple 
ground,  in  whicli  were  inwoven  palm-leaves  of  gold.  The  coslunic 
of  the  ludy,  who  Hvetucd  of  a  [wrtly  figure,  not  the  most  s^-mmetricat, 
was  a  rich  Venetian  brocade,  such  as  we  see  in  the  gorgeous  pictures 
of  Paul  Veronese,  and  much  in  use  during  the  dogal  limeK  of  the  re- 
public. As  tliey  pai»cd  me,  I  heard  the  lady  say,  looking  at  me, 
*'That  is  a  foreigner."  "  -Si  tifptam,  i  IttgUse"  was  tlie  reply;  "  A> 
cwtovco."  Who  this  could  be  who  knew  me,- — me,  almost  a  sirancer 
at  Venice,  I  was  curious  to  discover.  By  the  slow  and  drawhng 
accent  peculiar  to  ilic  Romans,  I  felt  sotished  lie  was  one,  and  lan- 
ded that  I  had  heard  that  voice  before, — that  it  was  not  altogether 
unfiiiniliar  to  me. 

I  was  dei^iroits  of  unravelling  the  ttccret,  for  such  it  was,  n%  the 
man  did  not  address  me;  and  I  remained  at  the  KidoLtu  much  later 
than  I  should  otherwise  have  done,  in  order  In  tind  out  my  unknown 
acquaintance.  I  theretbre  kept  my  eye  on  the  couple,  hoping  that 
accident  might  favour  my  wish.  ' 

Ou  the  last  nights  of  the  carnival  it  is  common  to  sup  at  the  Ri- 
dolto,  and  I  at  length  watched  the  ineoffiulo  into  a  box  with  his 
intmtorata-,  where  he  took  off  his  mask,  and  whom  should  I  discover 
under  it  but  the  identical  hero  of  romance,  the  villain  Mascalbruni. 

He  was  un  acquaintance  who  might  well  shun  mi/  recognition,  and 
I  was  not  anxious  he  should  see  I  had  attracted  /tis  observation.  .\s 
I  was  returning  to  my  hotel  on  the  Grand  Canal.  1  asked  the  gondo* 
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Her  if  he  knew  one  Signer  Mnscalbruni.  These  bontmen  arc  a  kiud 
of  FignroB.  and.  like  the  8p?nt8  of  the  Austrian  police,  nre  ocquaiiued 
wiih  the  name:*  and  nddrcss  of  almost  every  resicitnt  io  Venice,  cspe- 
ciallj  of  tho<<ewho  Iroqucnt  the|Mil)lic  places.  The  man,  however,  did 
not  know  mi/  friend  by  that  name, — perhapn  he  had  changed  it.  But 
when  I  described  his  costumf,  lie  Haid  that  the  aignor  waH  tJie  «!• 
iwtJier  ifrrtrUe  of  a  Russian  prince&s,  who  had  taken  for  a  year  one  o( 
tlie  largest  palaces  in  Vcnico.  **  //  siffNor"  be  added,  •'  eanta  eome 
w  oHgch." 

Tbe  idea  of  coupling  an  angel  and  Masculbrunt  togetlier  amused 
tne.  "An  angel  of  darkness  I"  I  was  near  replying;  but  Uiou^t  it 
best  to  be  silent. 

I  had  no  wish  to  encounter  Mascilbruni  a  eeennd  time.  I  went 
the  next  day  to  Fusina,  and  thence  to  Milan  ;  indeed  I  had  made  all 
the  preparations  for  my  departure,  nothing  being  more  dull  than  the 
OstrAw  at  Venice. 

Two  yean  after  this  advenlure,  I  vm  travelling  in  the  Grisons, 
aAcr  having  made  a  tour  of  the /jc/tf!«  cnntan-t,  with  my  knapsack  on 
my  back,  and  a  map  of  Switierland  tn  my  pocket,  to  Kcrve  the  place 
01  o  guide, — a  description  of  persons  to  whom  I  have  almost  as  great 
an  objection  as  to  cicerones,  preferring  rather  to  mi«  seeing  what  I 
should  likv  to  dec.  than  (a  be  told  what  I  ought  la  like  to  see;  not 
that  it  hat  fallen  to  the  lot  of  many  guides  or  travellers  eitlier,  lu  bt> 
present  at  a  spectacle  &uch  as  I  am  going  to  describe.  I  had  been 
pacing  nine  good  leagues ;  and  that  I  saw  it  was  merely  accidental, 
for  if  U  hud  not  come  in  my  way,  /  should  not  have  gone  out  of 
mine  to  witness  it. 

Coire,  the  capitid  of  the  Grisons,  my  place  of  destination  for  the 
night,  hud  just  appeared,  when  I  observcil  a  great  croud  collecting 
logciher  immedintely  in  front,  but  at  some  distance  off,  the  |HiibiiiiIh 
running  in  all  directions  from  the  neighbouring  hills,  like  uo  tiuiny 
radii  tn  meet  in  a  centre. 

One  of  these  crossed  me ;  and,  on  inquiring  ofhim  the  occasion  of 
alt  this  baste  and  bustle,  1  learned  that  ao  execution  was  about  to  take 
place.  My  informant  added  with  some  pride  that  the  criminal  was 
not  a  Swiss,  but  an  Italiuip.  He  teemed  perfectly  Bcc)uaintei]  with 
all  the  particulars  of  the  event  tliat  had  transpired,  for  he  had  been 
present  ut  the  trial :  and.  as  we  wulki^d  along  the  road  lo^etlier,  in 
his/w/ou, — bud  Cjennuii,  and  worse  iTcncli.  witli  here  and  there  a 
sprinkling  of  Italian.-^lie  related  to  me  in  hia  own  way  what  I  wUl 
endeavour  to  trunslate. 

**  An  ICuglishnian  of  about  twenty  ycara  of  age  was  travelling,  u 
Tou  may  be,  on  foot,  about  seven  weeks  ago,  in  lliis  canton,  having 
utely  croased  tJie  St.  Gotliurd  from  Kellinznna.  He  was  uccomp^ 
nied  by  a  courier,  whom  he  had  picked  up  at  Milan.  They  bulled 
for  aome  thi}*8  in  our  toti-n,  waiting  for  the  young  gentleman's  reuiit- 
toncea  from  Genoa,  where  bio  letters  of  credit  were  addressed.  On 
Iheir  arrival  at  Coire  they  had  a  guide;  but  the  Italian  persuaded 
bis  master,  wito  seemed  much  attached  to  him,  to  disclutrge  I'ierre, 
on  the  pretence  that  he  wiis  thorougliiy  uci|UninU-d  with  the  country, 
and  «jiokc  the  hinguagc,  which  iiulewl  l»e  did.  lie  was  a  dark 
brigaiuMookini;  Tellow,  with  a  particularly  Iwd  expression  of  counte- 
Ottocc,  and  a  glotMny  look  about  his  eyes;  uml,  Ter  my  part,  I  am  sur* 
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Eriseil  that  the  young  mso  thould  have  ventured  to  trust  himself  in 
is  company,  for  I  should  not  tike  to  meet  his  fellow  on  the  road 
by  tnytielf  even  io  tlic  day-time.  Well :  the  Englishman's  money,  a 
good  round  sum, — they  Kuy.  two  hundred  iia[)oleoMg  d'ur, — was  paid 
him  by  an  order  on  our  bankers ;  and  then  they  set  out,  but  not  at 
before. 

"  Thpy  had  only  been  two  dsyn  in  company,  when  the  villainous 
Italian,  who  either  did  not  know  the  road  over  the  mountains,  or 
had  purposely  gone  out  of  the  way,  thought  it  a  good  opporiunity  of 
perpetrating  an  act,  no  doubt  long  planned,  wliich  waa  neither  more 
nor  leas  than  despatching  his  master.  It  was  a  solitary  place,  and  a 
fit  one  for  a  deed  of  blood.  A  narrow  path  had  been  worn  in  the 
side  of  a  precipice,  which  yawned  to  the  depth  of  scvcmt  hundred 
feet  over  a  torrent  that  ruidicd,  as  though  impatient  of  being  con- 
fined, foaming  and  boiling  through  a  narrow  chasm  opened  for  iUvlf 
through  the  rocltfi.  I  could  i>how  you  the  spot,  for  I  know  it  well, 
having  a  right  ofamtnuiie  on  the  mountains;  and  have  ol\en  driven 
my  cnvii,  after  the  melting  of  the  snows,  up  the  pai;ts,  to  feed  on  the 
herbage  that,  mixed  with  liL-atli  and  rhododcudruns  forma  a  iliick 
carpet  under  foot.     It  b  u  pasture  that  makcH  exuellent  cheese. 

"  But,  solitary  as  tlic  place  looks,  iJie  Italian  did  not  know  that 
there  are  several  chukts,  mine  among  the  rent,  In  the  Alp;  and 
hcrdsmctu  As  for  me,  I  happened  to  be  down  in  the  plain,  or  I 
might  have  been  an  eTe-wltne«a  of  much  of  what  1  am  about  to  dc- 
acribe.  I  was  saying  that  the  si>ot  seemed  to  suit  his  purpose;  and 
his  impatience  to  case  his  master  of  his  gold  wiis  such,  that,  happily 
lor  the  ends  of  justice,  he  could  not  wait  (ill  nighl-fall,  or  none  but 
(and  here  he  pointed  to  the  sky)  He  above  might  have  been  privy  to 
the  crime.  It  was,  however,  mid-day.  Iiilo  the  deep-worn  puss  1 
have  mentioned  runs  a  rivulet,  which,  sjinrkling  on  the  green  bank, 
bad  made  for  itself  a  little  basin.  The  day  wun  hot  and  sultry  ;  and 
the  youDg  gentleman,  tempted,  it  would  §eem,  by  the  gentle  murmw 
of  the  water  as  it  fell  rippling  over  the  turf,  and  its  crystal  brightneH* 
stooped  down  to  drink.  The  Itahan  watched  this  opporiuitity,  sprung 
upon  him  Like  a  tiger,  and  plunged  a  dagger,  which  he  always  carried 
concealed  utiuut  liiu).  into  the  Eugliehaiaii's  back.  t'ortunuCely,howevur, 
thu  point  hit  upon  the  belt  iu  which  he  cairied  his  money,  perhaps  on 
the  napoleons ;  fur,  before  the  assassin  could  give  him  a  second  blow, 
he  sprang  up  and  screamed  for  help,  calling  '  Murder,  murder  ]* 

**  Three  of  the  herdsmen  whom  I  have  mentioned  heard  the  criea, 
and  came  running  towards  the  direction  whence  they  proceeded, 
when  they  discovered  two  men  fltnigftling  with  each  other;  hut,  before 
ihey  could  reach  them,  one  had  f.dlen,  and  the  other  was  in  the  act  of 
rifting  him,  in  order  afterwards  to  hurl  him  down  the  precipice  into 
the  hed  of  the  river.  So  intent  wag  he  on  the  former  of  these  occu- 
pations, that  be  did  not  perceive  my  countrymen  till  they  seized  hira. 
He  made  much  resistance  ;  but  his  dagger  was  not  within  his  reach. 
They  bound  his  liiindi),  and,  together  with  the  lifeless  corpse  of  his 
master,  transported  him  to  Coire,  where,  not  to  enter  into  the  trial, 
he  was  condemned  to  death. 

"  Uut  he  has  been  now  some  weeks  in  prison,  in  conseqaencc  of  our 
not  being  able  to  procure  a  botirrtaii ;  and  we  have  been  forced  to 
send  for  one  to  Bellinzaaa,  no  Griso"  iwii^  wiUiog  to  pviform  the 


: 


MASCALBRONI. 


office.  He  arrived  last  niglit;  and  bow  do  you  think,  sir?  Accordiw 
lo  our  Jaws,  he  is  to  be  executed  with  a  sword  Umthas  not  bei.-ii  uxca 
for  forty  years, — no  murder  having  been  cuniniiLied  in  the  cantan 
during  all  that  period, — though  no  sword  could  be  applied  to  better 
pur]iose  than  it  will  id  a  few  uiumenu." 

WhiUt  he  was  tJius  speaking,  we  reached  the  dense  circle  already 
formed.  On  sffeiitg  a  stranj^er  approach,  they  made  rnnm  for  me  ;  and 
curiosity  to  witness  this  mode  of  exenition,  the  renmnnl  of  barbarous 
times,  an  well  as  to  see  tlie  Italian,  induced  mc  to  eiitt;r  the  l^ace  de 
Greve. 

At  the  first  glance  I  recognised  Mancalbruni.  lie  was  stripped  of 
lii«  shirt,  and  on  his  knees;  by  liis  side  was  n  Jesuit  to  whom  he  hail 
just  made  his  confeuion  ;  and  over  him,  on  an  elevation  from  the 
ground  by  means  of  a  large  stone,  stood  the  pnc6t,  with  a  sword  of 
prodigious  lengtti  and  ttotique  shape,  aud  covered  with  the  rust  of 
ages,  pendent  in  his  hands. 

The  lower  part  of  Moscalbruni's  face  was  rallen,  whilst  all  above 
the  moutli  was  drawn  upward  as  from  some  powerful  convulsion. 
The  eyes,  tliat  used  lo  bear  the  semblance  of  living  coals,  had  in  them 
a  concentrated  and  sullen  gloom.  The  cold  and  damp  oftlie  cell,  and 
the  scantiness  of  his  diet,  which  consisted  of  bread  and  water,  had 
worn  hia  cheek  to  the  bone,  and  given  it  the  sallowncss  of  one  in  the 
black  stage  of  cholera.  His  face  was  covered  witli  a  thick  beard, 
cvrry  hair  of  which  stood  distinct  from  its  fellows  ;  and  his  tnaltc<l 
locks,  thickly  sprinkled  with  grey,  trailed  over  his  ghastly  features 
and  neck  in  wild  disorder.  His  shoulders  down  to  the  wuist  wtre, 
a%  \  said,  bare;  and  they  and  his  arms  di^plnyed  anatomically  a  mus- 
cular strength  that  might  have  served  as  a  model  for  a  gladiator. 
Over  all  was  thrown  an  air  of  utter  prostration  moral  and  physital, 
— the  desolation  of  despair, 

A  lew  yards  to  the  right,  the  priest,  with  his  eyes  uplifted  to  hea- 
ven, seemed  absorbed  m  prayer;  and  between  them  tlie  boarTr<tii, 
who  might  have  superseded  Tristan  in  his  uthcc.  and  been  a  dangerous 
rival  in  the  good  graces  of  Louis  the  Eleventh.  He  called  lo  mind 
a  figure  of  Rubens', — not  the  one  who  is  turning  round  in  the  Descent 
of  the  Cross  at  Antwerp,  and  saying  to  the  thief,  writhing  in  horrible 
contortions  after  he  has  wrenched  his  lacerated  foot  from  the  nail, 
'"  Saert,  ehitn" — but  a  soldier  in  another  of  his  pictures  in  the  fiallcry 
at  Brussels  (the  representutinn  of  some  martyrdom,)  who  has  just  torn 
off  tlie  ear  of  the  saint  with  a  pair  of  red-hot  pincers,  and  is  eyeing 
it  with  a  savage  complacency. 

It  was,  in  short,  exactly  such  a  group,  witli  its  pyramidical  form 
and  Blarlling  contrasts  of  colour  and  expression,  as  the  great  Flemish 
painter  could  have  desired. 

A  dead  silence,  which  tlie  natural  liorror,  the  novelty  of  the  scene 
created,  prevailed  among  the  assembled  crowd  ;  and  it  spoke  well  for 
tlie  morality  and  good  feeling  of  tlie  simple  peasantry,  that  not  a  wu- 
tnan  wa»  present  on  the  occasion. 

The  hanil  of  the  swordsman  was  raised,  and  the  stroke  fell  oa 
tlie  neck  of  the  culprit ;  but,  hurrible  to  say, — what  was  it  tlien  lo 
wttocas? — though  given  with  no  common  vigour,  fo  blunt  was  the 
iiutrument,  that,  instead  of  severing  tlic  head,  it  only  inflicted  a  gasli 
which  divideil  the  iciulons  of  the  neck,  and  the  undeuipituted  body 


^gg^  ^^  4  fern  jfoua  of  hlood  iacued  from  the 

^^^  g^m^  «>d  rxclamations  found  an  «dK>  in 
^^^.^^•B  titer  two  more  sabre  strokes  that  the 
gf^  lyarda  in  the  dust.  I  then  saw  what  I 
■  i"1>Biiirri-  Cord^i  after  she  had  been  guillo- 
-^  Mg«  were  convulsed  as  if  with  sen^ibilil^* 
A  JtHcnA  Bcaning,  hs  though  the  soul  yet  hn- 
•  mmamaoer  could  scarcely  meet  their  scowl 

<i  ifiitarlr  of  this  kind  at  uhieh  I  mean  ever 
wmU  Bot  have  awaited  ilx  awtUl  tentiUmtion, 
.  Awgh  the  livLD^  wall  that  was  a  barrier  to 

^  fuBi  whom  I  obtained  many  of  t)ie  details 
v<M>nr  oc'  Mascalbruui.     It  was  from  the  confessor, 
,!twl  in  vain,  to  give  lilm  spiritual  consolation  in 
V  block.     The  Jesuit  and  myself  had  mutual 
vtkcb  other,  connecting  the  present  with  the 
oiiblcd  nie  to  weave  the  dark  tissue  of  his 
i^v.     I  repeat  the  laiit  word«  of  the  good  old 
,w, — •*  May  God  have  mercy  on  his  »oul  I" 

F.  Medwin. 


SMOKE. 


A  triflu  Uglittw  air." 


1^i«*  Mii(i  brooRifliek,  and  wiOi  inaiuhlns  Ion- 
'^  <uwd  tli£  contents  of  a  houMicaiir*  ilntnvr ; 
Uums's  K^niu*  slwue  tublime  in  lice; 
n-attt  e|m;i!«i  on  f[ti(*s  oiid  tuiLi; ; 
i-4|Miig  frum  liij  twilX  Piudaiic  cu, 
'jt>M  HjrTOo  eittogued  the  l>((ht  ci^r ; 
if^gt  fet  a  momeul  l«ft  the  chlic'a  chair, 
-^  -tutf  the  brrety  (ao  that  r.oolx  Ihr  lair ; 

aIiobc  Iiiirp  to  loftifltt  notes  was  strung, 
\J  ui<>ih'>  Suaci,  Uie  homely  alnd  simi; ; 
.m1  JuhaSDU,  famed  for  dictionary, 
.^  vt  myrlle  ;  Cf>»^r,  a  cannry, 
T^^Mon'd  the  humble  «iinil ;  and  Ooldamilh's  lyre 
VJ^itfwh  ofveniian  nobly  did  inspire:— 

,  ti  lti:hl  lli<lf»-»  the  Iikfticit  lyrc-3  have  «[)oke, 
..«  uuall  sliell  sliull  Miuud  (li'b  [>nti*e  uf  sin<Ae. 

«.ki«:v  tubliine!  serenely  curling  «'ii|)our ! 
,  .-.  iioju  ^  slcani-buat,  gvniic  frurD  a  laim,— 
.    'Mtf  I'f  lire,  i|i-)»c^iikuit  of  the  stut, 
,      %  <l  tl>c  |tt«(.-ofiil  piiienbd  miinlcTOus  t;uii, — 

^[•..iPiisly  thou  rvl)  si  fnim  ihiintiey^  hifiti, 
4   .J^atftpnion  clouds  annidn  tlie  sky  ! 
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Thrice  \«fic4>m«  art  ibou  lo  the  traTcller's  »ig)tt, 
Aiid  tiif  heart  tiaiU  tliv*^  willi  siticFrv  dcliifhi ; 
As  aoA  thou  sail'at  amid  Otc  elhtrml  t>Uie, 
Visions  of  supper  lto»t  Wforc  bis  tic*  1 
Kmhieni  Af  pf  act;  in  c&iiiitil,  »h«n  profnunH 
Tbe  sacred  calumet  goe«  slowly  tx>und  I 
Ik«Mh  of  the  war,  ihou  cnnopint  the  fight, 
And  veil'iil  ibe  bloody  Held  id  iDurfc;r  oig''^  ■ 
I*r«cunor  or  tljii  cannun's  d««dljr  abot. 
And  sail  (ulonter  of  llie  peaaani  a  col ; 
W  nil  Etna's  roaring  flumes  dost  tbou  ariw. 
And  from  llic  itiar's  lop  pi-rfume  the  Ma  I 
1  see  thee  now 
To  ihe  brcf  «8  bow. 
Thy  spiral  columns  lightly  bending 
In  fcnlle  whirls 
And  );nic«fii[  cuili, 
TTiy  sofi  grey  forin  with  tho  uure  blending. 
When  Nature's  tears  i>i  dewy  showers  descend. 
Close  to  the  eanh  thint  aerul  fomt  doilt  bend  ; 
Dui  when  in  light 
And  beauty  brit^ht, 
With  radiant  smile  she  gladdvtii  »11, 
And  tbe  tuna  Mtft  btnat 
(>n  tliy  sliadowy  stream 
Doiis  ii)  a  ray  of  Kwjr  fall, 
Tboa  rtscst  Eigh 
'Mid  thtt  de«p  blue  sky. 
Like  a  silver  shaft  from  a  miry  ball  1 

When  rrom  the  light  cigar  thy  sweet  perfume 
111  od'roiu  cloudlels  hovers  rouud  the  room, 
Intpirril  by  Fancy's  cuili-binlilint(  iiowtr. 
Thy  fmijile  form  cheers  many  a  lonelj  hour. 
(I'fr  crtry  wave  thy  misty  flag  is  seen 
Careering  liKbtly  over  b:1loui  ureeii; 
And  Mbcn,  'mid  creaming  foam  and  sparkling  spray, 
Celestial  Vcuiu  rose  upon  tlic  duy, 
ITiy  vapoury  wreath  the  soddess  did  enshroud, 
And  wtnpt  her  benuties  in  a  milk-whitc  cloud. 
Twns  tliuu,  majestic  I  led  the  way  before 
Itetnaiiiig  Israel  from  lb'  Eg}'niiaD  shore ; 
From  oul  tliy  sabl«  cloud,  'mid  liubiiiii'i;;'^  (tnsb. 
The  tmiDpets  clafigoar  and  th«  thunder's  crash, 
Krwm  Sinai's  mutmi  the  law  divine  was  gi»cii, 
Tliv  veil  foiiccal'd  ibe  Majesty  u(  lleurcii ! 
Wfa«o  suD,  ami  moon,  and  heaven's  biighl  bocts  cxpirv, 
And  the  jireut  globe  decays  in  ilame«  of  ftre, 
llcii  shult  thou  rbc,  thy  banner  bu  unfurl'il 
Abotc  Ibr  smouldering  ruins  of  lite  world  ! 
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fell  doubicd  up,  whilst 
wound. 

The  tortured  wretch  < 
ollbo«wni;anditwits 

head  lay  apart,  ainl  r. 
have  heard  deBcnbtii 
tined  j— the  muscU  .^ 
end  the  eyes  glarnl 
gered  there.     Evi  n  ; 
without  Bliuddcrin'!' 
It  WBB  the  first  ::!  ■ 

to  be  present;  :i'''' 

could  1  have  |tt:i 

my  exit. 
You  may  n" 

contained  in  i) 

who  had  cndr. 

the  dungcoi: 

reTelatioiis  ' 

put,  and  V 

Ufe's  thriii 

man  at  ot 


iS:  OF 


..      i.lKSDitNK. 


„  :  Ttay  you  to  pass  o%er 

,„  4«j  indulge  your  risible 

,0*  Jtufihi'ig  philosophers  of 

...>  juktHlion,  and  would  have 

.^.  Aops  of  joy,  but  with  the 

^ic^  I  will  DOW  proceed,  sj-m- 
5«  of  my  "strange,  eventful 


even  a  disappointed  baby ; 

,.am  4titii'i)taiions  of  my  forebears 

M,  A  Mav  ITi^*.  whereas  by  some 

^^r.  I  ciitm\l  this  valley  of  tears 

f  M1V  been  considered  prognosti- 

„i^  And  the  law  of  Sparta  should 

,j^  tjpe  CTxxiked  limbs  to  a  crooked 

^^jyc-^«hose  name  was  Jacob  Wise) 

"■■   j^^  jfi  maternal  unelc,  Theodosius 

'    _^ ^  rfv'ttoring  gotlfallier.  I  was  unfor- 

■   *^j,^»*Och-er\Vise.'"     Xor  was  this 

^     ^^  l^^tvfiicA  me  on  this  occasion,  for  the 

"^^i^-flkins  to  clean  the  copjiL-r  coal- 

•^st  which  contained  the  vitriol  ne- 

*^  ^ififfic  means  or  other  placed  in  the 

■  -    "■-"    *  ..yrt"  the  appearance  of  a  tattooed 

^      M  4  series  of  disappointments.     My 

^■^'^'^^^tjf  the  monthly  nurse,  "the  most 

!..««£  forth  a  splendid  specimen  of  iliat 

''  '-'      ««s  to  have  been  "as  straight  as  an 

■"■"j^  5i<en  spilled  over  me  as  I  lay  in  the 

''    *  ^u  tiv,  i  became  so  dreadfully  warped 

^'^t^-^ithesia,  or,  oa  a  malicious  punster 

. -"  "^^(J^.  as  it  was  affirmed,  for  the  whole 

-  ^-   "'■»^''*^  itself  in  one  enormous  pu-:tule  on 

-  ^.'  ■  ^nvy  so  excited  my  infant  wonder,  tJiat 

**'■     ^^  were  continually  riveted  to  the  sjHtt, 

j^-itr  one  or  other  of  them  is  invariably 

treasure. 

J)ove  a  dozen  times  during  teething; 

Jwy  chaplet  of  pearls,  than  the  striking- 

^h'bi  overhung  my  cradle  dropped  into 

of  the  extreme  simplicitv  of  dental 

wurce  of  an  infinitude  of  anxieties  to 
.'■(*^«  magnificently  proportioned  that  it 
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■many  montlii  before  I  could  moke  the  circuit  of  her  fuU-flouoced 
printed  calico  wrapper  without  resting.  Poor  mamira!  she  lost  her 
lilc  from  a  singular  mifltaltc.  The  house  in  which  we  lived  had  taken 
fire,  and  (wo  good-natured  neighbourit  threw  Mrs.  Wiac  out  n\'  the 
window  instead  of  a  feather-bed.   She  alighted  on  the  head  of  Captain 

|S >  »h()  was  then  considervd  the  tt^iett  man  in  the  three  king* 

FcUhii»,  and  received  little  injury  bj'  the  ejectment;  but  her  feelings 
were  >u  lacerated  by  the  inisiakL',  that  she  refused  all  food,  and  lired 
entirely  by  suction,  till  she  died^rmn  it. 

1  will  pons  over  my  school-diiys,  merely  observing  en  passant  tltat 

"  Each  day  some  unlucky  dtit»«m 
Placed  me  in  Ut«  v ooaii*e  caw  widi  tny  maaler,** 

squabby,  tyrannical,  double-jointcd  pedagujfuc.  Ho  waa  nicknamed 
\Catte-and-Abie,  and  I  cun  testify  to  the  justnesji  of  llie  nomenclature. 
Lt  college  the  same  mw-fortune  attended  me.  There  was  ever  un 
under-current  of  didoppoiniment,  which  rendered  all  my  exeriions 
nugatory.  If  I  was  by  accident  "  full  of  the  god,"  I  t^uld  never 
knock  down  any  one  but  a  praetor.  If  I  determined  on  keeping  close 
in  my  roon»s,  the  wind  immediately  changed  to  N.E.  by  N.  ot  which 
point  my  chimneys  smoked  like  a  commuijity  of  Ya-Mynhcers.  My 
materiial  uncle,  Theodoitius  Otter,  £s(].  had  signKii^d  that  my  exiiecta- 
tions  froiD  hiui  nmitt  be  regulated  entirely  by  my  academical  distinc- 
tions, and  1  was  "  pluck 'd  for  my  little-go."  This  occurred  three 
months  before  the  old  booby's  death.  My  legacy  consisted  of  a  pre- 
sentation to  tlic  Gooseborough  free  school. 

Tlie  time  at  length  arrived  for  mu  to  fall  in  love.  I  experienced 
the  first  symptom  of  this  epidemic  at  a  bombazine  ball  in  the  city  of 
Norwich.  Selinu  Sniiibers  wus  the  name  of  my  fair  enslaver :  she 
was  about  nineteen,  fair  as  Russia  tallow,  tall,  and  somewhat  slender. 
Indeed  her  condition  \&  perhaps  better  described  by  "  the  aligblest 
possible  approximation  to  lunky."  During  one  short  ijuadrille  she  mid 
me  of  all  her  tastes,  hopes,  experience,  family  connexions,  (including 
a  brother  at  sea,)  expectations  probable  and  po&Nibte,  nntl  of  two  tJu>u- 
sand  seven  hundred  and  forty-fire  potmds,  fiiurteen  thillings,  and  six- 
pence, standing  in  her  own  name  in  the  three  and  a  half  |>cr  cents. 

With  the  last  chasscz  1  was  a  victim.  .\l  the  close  of  the  bail  I 
banded  Sellna  and  her  mamma  into  a  green  fly,  aiul  found  the  next 
morning  that  I  bad  a  violent  cold  in  my  head,  and  a  violent  beat  in 
my  heart. 

As  [  flourished  the  bm»  knocker  of  Mrs.  Smithcrs*  door  on  the 
following  day,  the  clock  of  St.  Andrew's  church  sliuck  two;  and 
diimed  a  tjuartcr  past,  as  a  girl  strongly  rctetnbUng  a  kidney-puluto, 
red  and  dirty,  gave  me  ingress  into  a  room  with  green  blinds,  seven 
horse  hair- bottomed  chairs,  a  round  mahogany  tuble,  four  oil-puint- 
ings  (sulijecls  and  masters  unkuunii).  tivu  lire-bcrcens  of  yellow  calico 
fluted,  and  a  very  shidiby  tquare  piano.  On  the  music-rest  waa  the 
long.  "  We  met, — 'twuA  in  u  crowd.**  Singular  coincidence, — vse  met 
in  a  crowd  I 

The  door  opened,  and  Selina  bounded  into  the  room  like  a  young 
fawn.  Our  eye*  met,  and  then  simultoneously  sought  the  carpc-t. 
ij  kiMnv  nut  what  object  her  pale  blue  orbs  encountered  ;  but  mine  fell 
tlie  half-picked  head  of  a  ri-d  herring  t     "  Can  it  be  |i^ 
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thought  I, "  tJiat  Selina —  Pshaw  !  her  brother  has  returned  from  nea ;" 
anil  t^t  his  acL-ount  I  plnced  the  body  of  the?  vulj^ir  Hsb.  1  tmik  her 
hand,  and  gracefully  led  her  to  nrhnir,  and  then  sealed  myself  beside 
her.  Our  con\'prsRtirin  grew  nnimated, — confiding.  She  reeapitu- 
lated  the  amount  of  her  three  and  n  half  per  cents,  and  in  ihe  most 
condderate  manner  inquired  into  my  pecuniary  situation.  I  was  then 
poiscftsed  of  seven  thou<iiind  pounds;  for  my  father,  during  the  three 
last  years  of  his  life,  had  been  twice  bunied  out,  and  once  pold  up, 
and  was  thus  enabled  co  leave  nie  independent.  She  could  nut  con- 
ceal her  delight  ai  my  prosperous  situ»tion, — generous  creature  I  Fos- 
KHuig  atUueiice  herHelti  libe  rejoiced  at  Uic  wi-U-doing  of  others. 
Day  alWr  doy  puBscU  in  this  delightful  manner,  until  1  venturtrd  to 
solicit  her  to  become  my  wile.  Judge  of  my  eciitasy  when,  bending 
her  Bwan-Uku  neck  untit  her  lair  elicek  rested  on  the  velvet  collar  of 
ni^  mulberry  nurtout,  Bhe  whimpered  almost  Insudibly, 

**  How  can  you  ask  me  such  a  question  ?" 

"How  can  I  t»k  you  such  a  question?  Because — because  it  is 
necessary  to  my  happincsii.  Oh  I  name  the  happy  hour  when  Hy*' 
men's  chain— that  chain  which  has  but  one  link — shall  bind  you  to 
mo  for  ever  I" 

She  paused  a  moment,  and  then  faltered  out, 

"To-morrow  week." 

I  fell  upon  my  knees.  Selina  did  the  same;  for,  in  my  joy  at  her 
romplionee,  1  had  forf^otten  that  one  chair  was  supporting  titi  twih. 

Oil,  whflt  a  busy  day  was  that  which  followed  \  I  eiilemi  bkelton's 
(the  tailor's)  bIio]j  with  the  journeymen,  i  ordered  three  complete 
suiial 

As  tbe  rolls  were  taken  into  Quillit's  parlour,  I  was  shown  into  the 
office.  The  worthy  lawyer  thrice  scalded  his  throat  in  hu  anxiety  to 
comply  with  my  repealed  requests  to  "see  him  immediately."  He 
come  at  last-  A  few  brief  senlL-nces  explained  the  nature  of  my  bu- 
siness, and  he  hatttencd  to  accumpuny  me  to  Selina.  1  was  so  exciteil 
by  the  novelty  of  my  situation,  that  I  fell  over  the  moid  who  wos 
vTcnning  the  step  nf  the  door,  and  narrowly  esioaped  dragjdng  Quillit 
Bflcr.  Had  he  fallen,  I  shudder  at  the  contemplation  of  the  [irobablo 
result ;  fur  he  w«s  &  man  well  to  do  in  the  world,  and  enjoyed  a  ro- 
tundity of  figure  unrivalled  in  the  good  city  of  Norwich.  His  black 
waisteuat  might  have  served  for  a  bill  of  .fare  to  an  eating-hoiue*  for 
It  cxliibited  saniplei  of  all  Mrs.  Glass's  choicest  preparations. 

Away  we  went,  realising  the  poet's  description  of  Ajax  and  Ca- 

nUllu: 

*•  WhpTi  Ajax  striri^  lotne  rack's  vaft  wei)thl  Id  throw. 
The  hue  loo  labours,  aud  iho  words  move  slow ; 
Not  lo  wlien  fwil\  Camillii  scours  the  pliia, 
Flieit  o'lt  the  unbending  com,  and  skims  along  the  mab." 

'i<  resembled  Reason  and  Hope,  or  one  of  Pickfortl's  barges  and  a 

jvrinjj-l  »)"*«■ 

TIlO  little  brass  knocker  was  again  in  my  hand,  the  kidncy-i>otato 

AS  ngsin  ut  the  door,  and  I  led  in  the  perspiring  Inwyer,  but  lo«kcd 

vitm  for  that  expression  of  admiration  which  I  fondly  anticipated 

nnld  liave  illumined  his  tittle  grey  eyes  at  the  sight  uf  my  Venusinn 
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"  Indeed  ?"  replied  Selina. 

"  We  have  ciimc,  mum,"  said  Qulllil,  "  to  arrange  a  very  necessary 
preliminor}-  to  the  delicate  ceremony  which  my  tri«nd  Wise  liai  in- 
Jornicd  riK.-  will  take  place  on  this  day  week." 

Setina  blushed.  Her  motlier  (bless  met  I  've  quite  overlooked  her!) 
screwed  up  her  face  into  an  expression  between  laushiut;  aiid  crying ; 
and  I — I  pushed  one  hand  through  oiy  hair,  aad  the  other  into  my 
breeches  puckeU 

*'^lum,"  continued  Cjuillit,  "our  buslnen  this  moniing  is  to  make 
the  urrunirementii  for  your  marriago-iMJtLleniciit:  and  my  friend  Wise 
wishes  to  know  what  part  (if  your  two  tliouHond " 

"  iievcn  hundred  and  forty'tivc  poundtr,  tuurteen  shillings  and  six> 
pence,"  said  I  totio  roee. 

•* — You  wish  settled  upon  yourself." 

*'0h,  nDLl\ing, — I  require  nothing!"  exclaimed  ScKoo. 

"  Hur — !"  said  I,  half  rising  li-om  my  chair  in  ecstasy  at  her  disin- 
terestedness. 

**  Hem  I"  coughed  Quillil,  and  took  out  his  tootltpjck. 

"  Nothing  r  I  at  length  ejaculated.  "  No,  Sclina ;  you  shall  not  be 
subject  to  the  accidents  of  fortune.  Mr.  Quillil*  put  down  two  tbou> 
Hiid  pounds."     And  so  he  did. 

The  day  before  my  intended  impliaU  I  had  paid  my  cuslonmry 
visit  to  Selitui,  and  it  wan  arranged  tliat  the  retitcneni  should  be  exe- 
cuted (what  a  happy  union  of  terms !)  tliut  night.  ]  had  left  but  o 
few  minutes  when  1  mi&sed  my  handkerchief.  I  returned  for  ii.  'Hie 
kidney-potato  ihot  out  of  the  house  as  I  turned  the  corner  of  tlie 
street.  I  found  tlie  door  ujur,  and,  not  coneliiering  any  ceremony  ne- 
cCB&ury,  I  walked  into  the  imriour.  1  had  put  my  handkerchict  into 
the  \vh  pocket  of  my  coat  when  1  wai  iioini-what  startled  by  a  hurst 
of  very  bnisteroua  male  and  female  merriment.  I  [lauEcd.  A  child's 
treble  was  then  heard,  and  in  a  moment  after  a  ekihl—a  fire  ciiilH  en- 
tered the  room  crying  moat  pileously.  It  ceased  on  hcholding  me ; 
and  when  iu  istonishment  had  subsided,  it  sobbed  out, 

"  I  want  mamnia  !" 

"  Mamma?"  said  I,     "  And  who  's  mamma?" 

My  query  was  answered  from  the  first  lloor. 

"  Come  to  mamma,  dear  I"  shouted — Selina  I 

I  don't  know  what  the  iiensations  of  a  humming-top  in  full  spin  may 
be,  but  1  should  imagine  they  are  very  similar  to  those  which  1  ex[K;- 
rienced  at  tliis  particular  moment.  When  I  recovered,  1  was  Kirctched 
on  the  hearth-rug  with  my  head  in  the  coal-tcutile,  surrounded  by 
my  Seliiia,  her  mother,  the  maid,  aud  1  suppose  her  "  brother  ai  sea.  * 

'*  W'tiat  is  the  matter,  love  ?"  said—  You  know  whom  I  mean, — I 
can't  write  her  name  again. 

**  NoUiing,  madam,"  I  repUed,  **  nothing;  only  1  aiitiei[iated  being 
Riarried  to-morrow, — hut  I  shall  be  disappointed." 
'  The  eniiuing  week  1  received  notice  of  action  fur  a  breach  of  pro- 
mise of  marriage ;  the  ensuing  term  the  (umse  was  tried  before  nn 
intelligent  jury  :  and  llie  ensuing  day  Quillit  luutded  me  a  bill  for 
seven  hundre^l  and  sixty-two  pounds,  one  shilling,  and  eightpcnce, 
being  the  amount  of  damages  and  costs  in  Smithers  rrrms  Wise.  I 
pttid  Quillit,  sold  my  house  and  furniture  at  Norwich,  and  tui>k  up  my 
abode  at  UnmUlchy,  in  I.uncflshire,  resolving  to  be  as  lot 
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Mus  MartineaU)  which  n-sulutton  I  hum  religiously  observed  to  this 
iar. 

I  wai,  however,  mvohred  in  one  other  tender  Bfik!r,  by  proxy, 
which  produced  me  ninre  Kerioiu  annoyances  than  even  my  own. 

I  become  acquainted  with  a  merry  good-looking  fellow,  of  tlie  name 
ofThomas  Styles,  who  had  come  from  somewhere,  and  was  related  to 
somebody,  but  no  one  recollected  tlie  who  or  the  where.   In  t)>e  same 
toirn  lived  an  old  genlleman,  who  rejoiced  in  the  lingular  nnnie   of 
Jjinith.     lie  was  blessed  wtlh  one  daughter  and  a  wife.     'Ilic  hitler 
did  not  reside  with  him,  having  taken  up  her  permanent  residence  in 
a   small   oclugonal    stone   building    in  the  dissenters'  burial  ground. 
Style*,  by  one  of  those  accidenu  common  in  novels,  but  very  occa- 
sional in  re»l  life,  had  become  accjusinted  with  Miss  Smith.     Tliey 
had  gone  through  tho8e  coni|)aratt«e  elates  of  feeling, — acquaintance, 
friendship,  love:  and,  when  I  wus  introduced  to  him,  he  was  just  in 
wont  of  a  good  fellow  tn  help  him  into  matrimony.   I  was  just  the  boy  ; 
my  expensive   experience,   my  gond-nature,  my  leisure, — in  short, 
there  was  nulhing  wanting  to  fit  me  for  this  conBdcntial  character. 
Now,  be  it  known  that  old  Smith  had  very  strong  parliamentary  pre- 
dilections, and  one  of  his  aineqmi  noris  wus,  that  his  son-in<law  should 
be  M  P.  for  somewhere, — I'uddle-dock  would  do,— but  an  M.  I*,  ho 
must  be.     Politics  were  of  no  consequence;  hut  he  muKt  have  a  de- 
cided opinion  that  the  liumbleby  railway  would  be  most  Ijcneficiol,  if 
carried  through  a  swampy  piece  of  ground  which  Smith  had  recently 
purchased.     Styles  was  of  the  same  opinion  ;  but  then  he  was  only  a 
member  of  the  "  Bull'ii-eye  Bowmen,"  and  Mr.  SiiufFmore's  sixpenny 
whist  club.    I  had  made  myself  particularly  uncomfortable  one  nfler- 
noon,  in  Styles'  summcr-houBe,  with  three  glasses  of  brandy  and  water 
and  four  mild  havannas,  when  old  Smith  rushed  in  to  aniK^unce  the 
grutifving  intelligence  that  Mr.  Topple,  the  member  for  our  place,  had 
fallen  inli)  the  crater  of  Mount  Vesuvius,  and  that  uotiiing  hwl  been 
heard  from  him  tince,  but  a  solitary  interjeclioii,  in  cnuRequeiice  of 
which  there  was  a  vacancy  in  the  represciiUition.    The  writ  had  been 
issued,  and  so  had  an  udJdress  from  .Mr.  Witicman.  a  gentleman  pos- 
aegsing  every  virtue  under  the  sun,  save  and  except  a  due  sense  of 
the  iidvantages  of  Smith's  swamp  to  the  railway.  This  was  conclusive. 
Smitl)  made  a  spcecli,  which,  being  fur  interest  and  not  for  &mc,  was 
■hori  and  emphatic 

"Tom,  you  must  contest  this  election,  or  never  darken  my  door* 
again." 

"  My  dear,  sir,"  said  Tom,  •*  nothing  would  give  me  greater  plea- 
sure ;  but " 

"  I  'II  do  all  that.  1  "11  form  a  eommilicc  imtanter,"  replied  Smith; 
leave  all  to  me.  Capital  hand  at  an  address — pith,  nuthing  but  pith. 
Ever  see  my  letter  in  support  of  ihe  erection  of  a  pound  for  stray 
cattle'-'— ^pithy  and  conclusive :.^' Inliabitajils  of  ilumbleby,  twenty 
shillings  make  a  puund.'     I'he  motion  Mas  carricil.'' 

"One  moment,"  said  Tom.  *'Jt  will  nppeiu*  so  presumptuoui  on 
my  [Mtrt,  unless  a  deputation  waited  un  me." 

"  Cerininly, — better,  by  all  means, — I'll  form  oae  directly," said 
Smilh. 

"  In  Ihe  mean  time,  tsitue  a  placard  to  prevent  the  electors  tnalitng 
promises,  niid " 
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**!  will,"  snid  .Smith.  And  so  ho  did  ;  for  in  an  hour  afterwards 
tli«re  was  not  a  dead  wall  in  Bumbleby  but  was  papered  from  one  end 
to  the  olh«r. 

"Other  Wise,"  said  Style*,  as  Smitli  waddled  up  the  garden,  *'thi« 
won't  do  for  me.  I  couldn't  ninkc  a  iipccch  of  ten  consecutive  tinen, 
ii'  the  revenuEH  of  the  Duchy  of  Cornwall  were  depending  upon  it." 

"  Pooh  I"  rf[)lied  1,  rolling  my  head  about  in  that  peculiar  styl* 
which  an  over-indulgence  in  bibicnls  will  induce. 

"  It's  a  fdct,"  replied  Turn.  *'  Now,  my  dear  retlow.  you  can  nerre 
mc  and  your  couiiiry  ai  iIil-  Siinii-  time.  Smitli  would  be  ei^ually  gra- 
tified at  yoar  return  fnr  Uumblehy ;  your  opinions  ftrc  tlie  same  a»  mj 
own:  and  your  abilities  r<!(|uirL'  no  punc^iyriu'  iron]  me." 

Whether  it  was  the  suddenness  of  Uie  pruliuhle  pl'try.  or  tlie  effect 
of  lite  tobacco  and  brandy  and  wuter,  I  sat  speechless.  Silence 
givM  consent,  silk's  an  old  nda^e.  and  sn  did  the  town  of  Rumblehy 
the  next  morning,  for  every  quarter  cried  out  "  Other  Wise  for  ever  !" 
It  was  too  late  to  retmct ;  and  accordingly  I  was  nominated,  aeconded, 
and  unanimaosly  elected  by  a  show  of  liands.  A  poll  wai  demanded; 
and,  hller  a  short  contest  of  two  days,  it  was  announced  in  very  lar^e 
lelten,  und  still  larger  fifjures, 

Wi«enian,      ....     7B6 
Other  Wise,      .     .     .       !)2 

Majority,    -     .       — 694 

J  WBJ  satisfitHi,  and  bo  was  my  party.  During  Ihc  preparation  for 
this  uiifortunute  contest  I  had  allowed  Styles  tg  draw  ad  tihitam  upon 
my  banker.  His  friendflhip  knew  no  bounds;  his  liberality  was  as 
boimdlcss ;  and  i^o  chagrined  was  he  at  the  defeat  1  had  experienced, 
tJiat  he  left  lliu  ncvt  morning  without  an  adieu.  I  must  ronfess  that 
I  was  rather  disappointed  at  his  sudden  retreat,  and  considerably  more 
so  on  Hnding  that  his  excrti^ins  in  my  beluilf  had  retluced  my  income 
from  four  hundred  pounds  to  forty  pounds  per  annum.  Fnr  the  first 
time  I  doubted  his  friendship.  Subsequent  inquiries  convinced  me 
he  was  a  scoumlrel,  and  I  commenced  an  immediate  pursuit  of  liim, 
and  an  action  at  law. 

Some  thre^  months  afterwards,  I  was  sauntering  about  the  streets 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  St.  .lames's  Square,  when  1  encountered 
8tyles-  His  surprise  was  as  great  as  mine,  but  not  so  enduring  ;  fur. 
advancing  towards  me  with  all  the  coolness  of  tlie  1st  of  UecemlH^r, 
he  exclaimed, 

"  Other  Wise,  bow  are  you?  I  dare  say  you  thought  my  sudden 
departure  odd;  I  did  myself;  but  I  couldn't  help  it.  I'm  sorrj*  to 
hear  how  much  your  cuniect  has  di»tres«ed  you.  1  was  tlie  cause. 
Give  mc  your  check  fnr  fifty  pounds,  nod  here  's  a  bill  fur  live  hun* 
ilred,  due  to-morrow." 

Suiting  the  action  to  ihe  word,  he  handed  mc  an  acceptance  for 
that  amount  inclosed  in  a  dirly  piece  of  paper.  All  this  was  so  ra- 
pidly said  and  done,  that  before  I  was  aware  of  it  I  had  given  him  a 
dral^  on  Drummond.  shaken  hands  with  him,  and  was  mechanically 
discuming  a  mutton-chop  and  n  bottle  of  sherry,  which  I  hud  uncon- 
sciously ordered  id  the  delirium  which  succeeded  Styles'  unheard-of 
generosity. 

I  went  tlie  next  day  to  Messrs.  Podge  and  Co.  in  Lombard-stri-et. 
with  my  promi*e-iD-pay — Eldorado  in  my  pocLcL    1  entered  ' 
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ing-houK,  pmcntcd  niy  hilt,  and  fully  expected  to  Kuve  receive 
either  baok-nocei  or  gold  in  exchuigc.  I  waited  &  lew  minutes,  And 
wax  t)>t;ii  tuhered  inla  a  hacL^ruom,  luid  politely  requesU-il  tu  account 
lor  this  money  promtuory  documeot. 

"  Troni  whom  did  you  receive  thJB  bill  ?"  said  a  gentleman  with  a 
powdered  lieud  and  on  inmwo&c  watch-chaio. 

"From  Mr. Styles." 

"Wlierv  does  he  live?" 

"  1  don't  know  exactly ;  but  I  b(^  there  a  nothing  Irregular." 

"  You  can  etep  in,  Iktnki,"  said  the  powdered  head  ;  and  a  stout 
well-led  man,  in  a  blue  coat,  with  the  City  anus  an  the  hullon.  ftifi 
step  in,  and  very  unccrciuuniously  pruecericd  to  inspect  tlie  contents 
of  my  TBrioiu  pockets.  "  CuncluKiTc  !"  said  tlie  powdered  hpad,  ns  he 
minutely  examined  a  amul)  picrc  nf  crumpled  paper  which  had  occu- 
pied one  nt'tliK  (HK-kels  oFmy  smiiU'clotheE. 

I  was  handed  into  a  hackney-coach,  nnd  then  into  the  Manrion- 
houxe,  where  I  whs  infomied  tluit  I  was  to  live  rent-free  for  the  oext 
week  in  his  Majesty's  jail  of  Newgate.     The  hill  was  a  forgery  1 

The  day  of  trial  approached.  1  walked  into  the  dock  with  mem 
wtucia  recti  depicted  on  my  countettance.  1  knew  I  was  innocent  of 
any  felonious  intention  or  knowledge:  and  was  certainly  very  much 
di*Qppomied  at  being  found  guilty  upon  the  silent  evideucv  of  the  little 
piece  of  crumpled  ]Hiper,  which  was  covered  with  pen  and  ink  expe- 
riments on  the  signature  of  John  Allgold  and  Co.  whose  name  occu- 
pied the  centre  of  Styles'  bill.  Hie  rt-uorder  {in  a  very  impressive 
manner,  1  must  allow,  ii)r  hiii  white  hundkercliicf  was  waving  about 
tl)c  whole  time)  puHsed  sentence  of  death  upon  nic,  and  I  was  ordered 
to  be  taken  from  thc'nce,  and  on  the  Monday  following  to  ho  liimg  by 
the  neck  till  I  was  dead.     A  plcnsnnt  termination,  truly ! 

I  was  led,  slupificd  by  the  result  of  my  trinl,  back  to  the  prison. 
When  I  regained  the  uec  of  my  faculties,  ray  awful  situation  became 
horridly  apporcnL  There  wms  I^  nn  innocent  and  injured  man,  con- 
demned to  suffer  the  extreme  penalty  of  the  law.  I-'or  endeavouring 
to  gain  possession  of  my  own,  I  was  nhout  to  become  a  itpertacle  for 
the  fish-fngs  and  costermougers  of  London, — to  have  my  name  handed 
down  lo  posterity  by  that  undying  trunipeler  of  evil-iloens,  Mr,  Cat- 
nach,  of  the  Seven-dials,  who  alleriuiU-ly  ilelights  the  public  with 
*'  three  yards  long  of  every  new  song,  and  all  ior  a  penny,"  and  *'  the 
lust  dying  speech  and  confession"  of  those  who,  dreading  to  be  bed- 
ridden, and  possessing  an  uncontiueruhle  aversion  to  doctors'  stuff  end 
virtue,  have  danced  upon  nothing,  and  died  with  their  shoes  on> 
<*  How  often,"  thought  1,  "  have  I  seen  a  withered  hag  kneeling  at  tbo 
rails  of  un  area,  exciting  the  synipathies  and  curiosity  of  servanu  of 
all-work,  and  greasy  melting  couks,  by  the  recital  ot  atrocities  tliat 
tlie  hand  of  man  never  cxeeutcd.  ■  Here  *s  a  full,  true,  and  'tickler 
account  of  a  horrid  murder,  which  was  performed  in  tlie  New-cut, 
Lambeth,  on  the  body  of  a  bnked-'taler  mauu(hcturer»  who  was  sa- 
vagely and  inhumanly  mnrilcrrd  by  tlmt  ferocious  and  hard-heartetl 
villain,  Benjamin  Burker  ; — here  you  have  the  account  how,  artcr  put- 
ting a  poor  man's  plaister,  composed  of  pitch  and  hird-liroe,  over  the 
unhn|>|iy  utdirifftutfi  mouf  untd  the  breath  was  nut  on  his  body,  he 
shoved  him  into  the  avcU|  and  lived  seven  days  and  nights  on  baked 
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taters  and  die  mnnyfarterers.'    Thus  might  I  be  mUrcproscntcd.    The 
thought  was  madness  !" 

The  morning  at  length  arrived  for  my  executioD  ;  but,  oh  !  the  hor- 
rors of  the  night  that  preceded  it  I  Young,  and  in  the  lull  ecjo}anent 
of  life,  the  morrow-  was  to  bring  me  deatli  I  In  a  littU!  week,  the 
hand  which  I  then  gazed  on,  would  be  a  ban(|u«t  for  the  red  worm  of 
llie  grave.  Even  the  mother  who  watched  the  er«dle  of  my  infancy 
would  have  turned  loeithingly  nway  from  the  corrupted  inass ;  tlic  Burtli 
which  covered  me  would  be  thought  utihalluwcd,  and  my  name  would 
become  symbolical  with  crime.  Uui  even  this,  was  nothing  to  the 
coutomplation  of  the  scune  1  had  still  to  enact.  To  he  led  forth  "  tlie 
obtwrved  of  all  obKervers,"  who  would  look  on  me  with  an  eye,  not  of 
pity,  but  of  morbid  curiosity, — to  hang  ijuivering  in  the  air, — and  to 
feel,  while  conseiousiieM  renmioed,  that  each  shuddering  of  struggling 
nuure  was  imparting  a  sarogc  delight  to  those  who  could  t)e  the  wtlU 
tng  wiinesses  of  the  sacrifice  at'  a  felLow<crcature  t  My  brain  sickened 
with  its  agony,  and  I  fell  into  a  stupor  which  my  jailor  called  sleep. 
I  was  pinioned,  and  led  fortli  to  die.  Lite  had  now  no  charm  for  me, 
— I  was  beyond  the  reach  of  hope,  and  death  was  a  desired  blessing. 
The  hangman's  handa  were  about  my  neck, — lite  blood  curdled  in  my 
veins  as  J  felt  the  deadly  embrace  of  the  cord.  £  longed  lor  Uie  ftig- 
nal  of  deftorlure  ;  but  I  was  again  disappointed.  I  was  reprieved, — 
for  1  awoiie,  and  found  that  the  bill  ana  all  its  frightful  cotisequencen 
were  but  the  result  of  having  eaten  a  hearty  supper  of  porK-cIiO(W 
very  much  underdone  !  tso  1  was  oace  again  a  di<^ppDinted  man, 
though,  on  tliia  occasion.  I  must  owd,  most  agreeably  so. 


THE  PHOFESSOtt.— A  TALE. 

BY    COLIAII    tiJtllACAK. 

"  Why,  ibeu,  the  worid's  mute  oyster." 

CHAPTEK   I. 

nAvR  often  rvmarkcfl  that,  among  other  ornaments  and  curitwities, 
Hackney  conuiins  more  ludies'  schools  than  are  to  bt'  found  in  almoaC 
any  other  villape,  or  indeed  city,  in  Euro[>c.  In  every  green  riisiic  lane, 
to  every  tall  old-fashioned  house  there  is  an  iron  gate,  an  ensign  of  blue 
and  gold,  and  a  large  brass  plate,  proclaiming  that  u  ladies'  seminary 
is  established  upon  the  premises.  On  one  of  these  plates  is  written 
—  (or  rather  was,  —  for  the  pathetic  occurrence  which  I  have  to 
nUte  took  place  many  vcars  ago) — on  one  of  the«e  plates,  I  say,  was 
eagravcn  the  following  mscription  : 

UL'LGAItIA  HOUSE. 

Seminary  for  Young  Ladies  from  three  to  twenty. 

BY     TIte    MtS«e«    PIPCK. 

(riease  wipe  your  shoes.) 

The  Miaaei  Rdge  look  a  limited  niimlicr  of  young  ladies,  (as  li- 

2 Itrd*  io  hcif  or  as  large  as  the  public  chose,)  atid  tnittrucled  tliem  in 

Jhose  brancheti  of  elegant  nnd  u»efiil  learning  which  make  the  Urilish 
female  IO  superior  lo  all  oilier  sites.     The  younger  ones  lea^- 
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nrincipl««  of  bBt-k-slilclt,  cross-stitch,  bob-etitch.  Doctor  Watu's 
hvitiim,  und  "  In  my  cottage  near  a  wood."  The  elder  pupils  divci^-ed 
■i  ciK'<!  (torn  Btilchiitf;  and  samplers:  tbry  played  like  Thalbcrg,  and 
piniucilcd  like  Toglioni ;  they  IvarntMl  gcoipiiiihy,  geology,  mythology, 
ciiloniol'tKyi  niodcm  history,  and  simple  cquiilions  (Miw  Z.  Pidge); 
\Uvv  obtained  a  complete  knowledge  of  the  French,  German,  and 
lulmi)  t<>ik)(ucii.  not  including  En^liab,  taught  by  MUsHdge;  Poo- 
aali  painlitift  and  lanibour  (.Mis«  I'..  Fidgc):  Bricc's  cjuetUoos  and 
•loculioii  (Mifi  V.  Pidge):  siul,  to  cruwn  lUl,  dancing  and  gymnas- 
lica  (which  had  a  very  Hourishing  look  in  tl)e  I'idgc  prosprctus,  and 
wtTi'  jiriiilei)  ill  Gemmo  text,^— Dascisg  und  (tYMSAsTica,  we  say, 
by  l'n>lc»»or  Danpolo.  The  names  of  other  professor*  and  assUl- 
ttiiii  rnlloned  in  mode«ter  type. 

AlttHiuj;h  the  signor's  name  wa&  decidedly  foreigD,  to  English  was 
hi*  uppenriuice,  and  so  entirely  did  he  disguise  his  accent,  that  it  wsa 
IwpoHiblu  to  tell  of  what  place  he  was  a  native,  if  not  of  London,  and 
of  llio  very  heart  of  it ;  for  hu  had  caught  complutuly  the  peculiarities 
wlilrli  distinguish  the  so-called  cuckncy  part  uf  tlie  City,  uud  obltte- 
niled  \m  h's  and  doubled  his  v's,  us  if  lie  Itud  been  for  oil  liis  life  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Uun-bclls.  Sigitor  Uundolo  whs  ii  Htout  geiitle- 
Rian  of  five  feet  nine,  with  amazing  expanse  of  mouth)  cheat,  and 
wlillkers,  which  lauer  were  of  a  red  hue. 

I  cannot  tell  huw  this  Individual  first  received  an  introduction  to 
tht)  academy  of  the  Miaaes  Pldge,  and  established  himself  there. 
Humours  say  that  Miss  Zcia  Pidgc  at  a  llackiicy  ball  first  met  him, 
nod  thus  the  intimacy  arose  ;  but,  since  (he  circumfitanccA  took  plac« 
which  I  am  nboitt  to  relate,  that  j'oung  lady  declares  that  she  was  not 
llie  person  who  brought  him  to  Bulgaria  House, — nothing  but  the  infa- 
tuation and  entreaties  of  Mn.  Alderman  Grampus  could  ever  have  in- 
duced her  to  receive  him.  The  reader  will  gother  from  this,  that  Dan- 
dolo's  atler -conduct  at  MisB  I'iilgc's  was  not  satisftictorv, — nor  was  it ; 
and  may  every  niistn-«»  of  nuch  an  establishnieiit  remember  that  con- 
fidence can  be  sometimes  mtiipluccd;  tliat  Irtendship  ia  frequently 
hut  another  name  tor  villatiy. 

But  to  our  story.  The  stubvart  and  active  Datidolo  delighted  for 
some  time  tJic  young  ladies  at  MisP  Pidge'H  by  the  agility  which  he 
displayed  in  the  dance,  uis  well  as  the  strength  and  manlmess  of  his 
formr  as  exhibited  in  the  new  amusement  which  he  taught.  In  a 
very  short  lime,  Misti  Binx,  a  utout  young  tody  ofseventccn,  who  liad 
never  until  his  appearance  walked  half  a  mile  without  puffing  like  an 
nponlcctic  Lord  Mayor,  could  dance  the  cachouca,  swarm  up  a  pole 
with  the  agility  of  a  cat,  and  hold  out  o  chair  for  three  minutes  with- 
out winking.  Mi«8  Jacobs  could  very  nearly  climb  through  a  ladder 
(Jacob'R  ladder  he  profanely  called  it):  and  Miss  Bole  ring  such 
I'hangcs  upnci  the  dumb-bells  as  might  have  been  heard  at  Edmonton, 
if  the  bcUs  could  have  spoken.  But  the  mo^t  prumioing  pupil  vf 
I'roll-ssor  Uundolo,  as  indeed  tlic  fairest  young  cruature  in  the  esta- 
hhshment  of  Bulgaria  Hwiise,  was  Miss  Adeliza  Grampus,  daughter  of 
ihn  ttldcrnian  whose  name  we  have  mentioneil.  The  pndc  of  her 
luiitluT,  ihe  idol  of  her  opulent  father,  Adeliza  Grampus  wus  iu  her 
IMiiiili'eiilh  year.  Eyes  have  often  beende-icrihed ;  hut  it  would  re- 
utiiro  bluer  ink  than  ours  to  depict  the  orb^  ofAdtrli;ia;  the  vnow 
wkwu  it  firat  fulls  iu  CUcapside  is  not  whiter  than  lier  ovck. — nUen  ii 
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Iiu  been  Ibr  Bome  cby*  upon  ihc  ground,  trampled  by  duatmeD  and 
jarviec,  troddtni  down  by  sireups  and  ({enUemun  goini;  to  business, 
not  blacker  Uiun  her  hair.  Slim  as  llic  Monument  un  Fish' etreet-h til, 
UvT  funn  nns  slender  and  tall:  but  it  in  net.'(llt.>sf>  to  reeupitiilnlc  tier 
churnis,  and  difficult  indeed  to  de&cribe  them.  Let  the  reader  think 
of  lits  first  love,  nnd  fancT  Adeliza.  Dandolo,  wbo  was  employed  to 
instruct  her,  taw  ber,  and  fancied  her  too,  as  many  a  fellow  of  his  in- 
Hamninble  temperamcnl  would  have  done  in  lii«  place. 

There  are  few  situations  in  life  which  can  be  so  improved  by  an 
enterprising  mind  as  that  of  a  dnnclng-mastcr, — I  mean  in  a  lender 
or  amatory  point  of  victv.  The  dancing-mastcr  has  over  the  bacb, 
the  hands,  the  feet  and  shoulders  of  his  pupils  an  absolute  command  ; 
and,  being  by  nature  endowed  with  so  much  authority,  can  s|>eedily 
spread  his  sway  from  the  limbs  ta  the  rest  of  the  t>ody,  and  to  the 
Tnind  inclusive.  "Titet  a  little  mnre  oul,  Mitt  Ariiitiza"  cries  he  with 
the  tendereat  air  in  the  world  ;  "  hack  a  tittU  more  straight,"  and  he 
BCntly  seiiet  her  hand,  he  raises  it  considembly  above  the  level  of 
ner  ear,  he  pUtces  the  tips  of  his  left-hand  lingers  gently  upon  the 
young  lady's  spine,  and  in  this  seducing  attitude  gaxes  tenderly  into 
her  eyes  I  I  suy  that  no  woman  at  ntiy  age  can  stand  this  attitude 
und  this  look,  especially  when  darted  from  such  eyes  as  those  of 
Uandolo.  On  tlic  two  fir^t  occasions  whea  the  adventurer  attempted 
this  awlacious  maiiteuTre,  his  victim  blushed  only  and  trembled;  on 
the  third  she  drop))eil  her  full  eyelids  and  turnea  ghastly  pale.  **  A 
gloss  of  water,"  cried  Adeliza,  "or  I  fainu"  The  daQCJiig-raaster 
hastened  eagerly  away  to  procure  the  desired  beverage,  und,  us  he 
put  it  to  her  lipft,  whispered  thrillingly  in  her  ear,  "Thine,  thine  for 
ever,  Adeliza!" 

Miss  Grampus  sank  back  in  the  arms  of  Miss  Binx,  but  not  before 
her  raptured  lover  saw  her  eyei  turning  townnls  the  ceiling,  and  her 
cbimniy  lips  whispering  the  name  of  "  l^andolo." 

When  Madame  Schrocdcr,  in  the  opera  of  Fidclio,  cries,  "  Nichts, 
ntchts,  mcin  I'loresian,"  it  io  as  nothing  compared  to  the  tenderness 
with  which  Miss  Grampus  uttered  that  soft  name. 

"  Oandolo '"  would  she  repeat  to  her  confidante.  Miss  Ilinx ;  "  the 
name  was  beautiful  and  glorious  in  the  olden  days;  five  hundred 
VMn  ftnc«^  a  myriad  of  voices  shouted  it  in  Venice,  when  one  who 
bore  it  came  forward  to  wvd  the  sea — ttie  Doge's  bride  I  the  blue 
Adriatic!  the  boundless  und  ctcrnul  main!  Ilie  frightened  'I'urk 
shrunk  palaied  at  the  sound  ;  it  was  louder  than  Uie  loudest  of  tJte 
cannon,  or  ihcRturmy  screauitngof  the  tempest  I  Uandulu!  how  nuiny 
brave  hearts  beat  tu  hear  that  name  I  how  mauy  bright  Kwords  flashed 
forth  at  that  resisilcM  war-<*ry !  Oh.  Itinx,"  would  Adeli/a  continue, 
fondly  pressing  the  urm  of  that  young  lady,  "  is  it  not  passing  strange 
that  one  of  that  mighty  ducal  race  should  have  lived  to  this  day,  and 
lived  to  love  mef  Hut  I,  too,"  Adeliza  would  udd  archly,  "am,  aa 
you  know,  a  daughter  of  the  sea." 

Ttir  fact  was,  that  the  father  of  Miss  Adeliza  Graiuptts  was  a  shdl- 
fishmongrr,  which  induced  the  young  lady  to  descnlte  herselT  t*  a 
llaugbter  of  Ocean.  Slic  received  her  romantic  name  from  her  mo- 
ther after  reading  Miss  Swipes'*  cclehralcd  novel  ofToby  of  U'aniaw, 
and  liiul  been  fed  from  her  )i>u(li  upward*  with  6n  much  ktmtlar  lilc* 
niry  ware>  liut  her  little  mmd  liad  gou«  dittracted.     Her  father  IuhI 
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sent  lier  from  hotne  at  fifleen,  because  she  liud  rulieii  in  love  with  the 
voung  man  ivlio  opened  nauves  in  the  shop,  unti  luitl  vowed  tu  H\ay 
herself  with  the  oyster-knife.  At  Misf  Pidge's  her  eentiment  had 
Dot  deserted  her;  ehe  knew  all  Miss  Lajidon  by  heart,  had  a  lock  of 
Mr.  Thomas  Moore's  hair  or  wig.  und  read  more  novels  and  poetry 
tlian  ever.  And  thiui  Uic  red-huirt-d  dancing^masler  became  in  her 
eyes  a  Venetian  nobleman,  with  whom  it  was  her  pride  and  pleasure 
to  fall  in  love. 

Being  n  parlour-boarder  nl  Miss  Pidgc'a  seminary,  (n  privilege 
which  was  acquired  by  paying  five  annual  guineas  extra,)  Miss  Gram- 
pus wiis  ])ernutted  certain  liberties  which  were  not  accorded  to  scho- 
lars of  the  ordinary  dettcription.  She  and  Miss  BinK  occasiannlly 
ttrnllcd  into  the  villa);e  by  llicniXL'Ives;  tJiey  visited  t)ie  library  ud> 
attended  ;  they  wi-nt  upon  little  messages  for  the  Mlsaes  Pidgc  ;  ihcy 
walked  lo  church  niottt.-.  fitlicr  bctbre  or  after  the  long  row  of  young 
virgins  who  streameil  out  on  every  Sabbath  day  from  between  tlie 
filigree  iron  railings  of  Bulgaria  House.  It  is  my  [tainfid  duty  to 
state  that  on  geveral  of  these  exclusive  walks  they  were  folktwed,  or 
met,  by  Uie  insidious  and  attentive  teacher  of  gymnaslics. 

Soon  Miss  Binx  would  lag  behind,  and — shall  1  own  it? — would 
make  up  for  the  last  society  of  hL-r  female  friend  by  the  comgHmy  of  a 
man,  a  friiiid  of  the  prulestiur,  niysteriouit  and  agreeable  as  himself. 
Alay  the  nii>.trcsses  of  all  the  estohlisliinents  for  young  ladies  in  tlits 
kingdom,  or  quecndum  ruther,  [lurusc  llus,  und  ruilticl  how  dangerous 
it  is  lor  young  ladies  of  any  age, — ay,  even  for  parluur-boarders — to  go 
out  alone  !  In  the  present  instanre  Miss  (irampua  cnjuyed  a  more 
tlian  ordinary  liberty,  it  is  true  :  when  the  elder  Misses  Pidge  woold 
renionstrnie,  Miss  Zcla  would  anxiously  yield  to  her  request ;  and 
why? — the  reason  maybe  gathered,  from  the  following  conversation 
which  passed  between  the  infuinated  girl  and  the  wily  wmtrv  dfdatue. 

"How,  Koderick,"  would  Adcliza  say,  "how.  in  the  days  of  our 
first  flc(|uaintarice.  did  it  chance  that  you  always  addresseil  yourself  to 
thatoclious  Zela  Pidge,  and  never  deigned  to  breathe  a  syllable  to  me  ?~ 

"  My  lips  didn't  speak  to  you,  Addly,"(for  to  such  a  pitch  of  fami- 
liarity  had  they  arrived,)  "  but  my  heyes  did." 

Adeli/a  was  not  astonished  by  the  peculiarity  of  his  pronunciation. 
for,  to  say  truth,  it  was  that  connnonly  udopted  in  her  naiive  home 
end  circle.  "  And  mine,"  said  she  teuderiy.  "  they  followed  when 
yoitrs  were  not  fixed  upon  tJicm,  fur  tAat  1  dared  not  look  upwards. 
And  tliuugh  all  un  account  of  Miiis  Pidge  you  could  not  lieur  Uie  ac- 
cents of  my  voice,  ynu  might  have  heard  tlm  beuungs  of  my  heart !" 

"  r  di{],  1  did,"  gasped  Koderick  ;  "  [  card  them  hnudibly.  1  nerer 
spoke  to  you  tlicn,  fur  I  feared  lo  waken  that  foul  friend  siKpicinn.  I 
wished  to  hcnter  your  seminary,  to  be  cootinually  near  you,  lo  make 
you  love  mc;  therefore  I  wooed  th«  easy  and  foolish  Mi!«>  Pidge, 
therefore  I  took  upon  me  the  disguise  of— ha  I  ha  1 — of  a  dnnciug- 
mantcr."  (And  tlie  young  man's  countenance  assumed  a  grim  and  de- 
moaiac  smile.)  "  Yes  ;  I  degraded  my  name  and  my  birthright, — I 
wore  these  ignoble  trappings,  and  all  for  the  love  of  thee,  my  Ade- 
lisa  !"  Here  Signor  Dandolo  would  hiivc  knelt  down,  but  the  road 
was  muddy  ;  and,  Iiih  trouders  being  of  nankeen,  his  golUnt  purj»ose 
was  frustrated. 

But  the  story  mutt  out,  for  the  conversation  above  luirrated  has 
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Iwtmyed  to  the  intelligent  reader  a  considernble  part  of  it.  The  fact 
in,  US  we  hare  said,  iliat  Misn  Zeis  PidRC,  tluncing  at  the  Hackney 
UMembly,  was  introduced  to  tliis  nmn ;  (hat  he  had  iio  profeiisioD, — 
no  menns  even  of  tuh&iiitence  ;  that  he  Naw  enough  of  this  lady  to  be 
aware  that  he  could  nmke  her  useful  to  his  purpose;  and  he  nho  had 
been,  we  believe  it  in  our  conitcience,  no  belter  than  a  Iravelhng 
mounlebanlc  or  harletjuin,  appeared  at  Bulgaria  House  in  the  cha- 
racter of  a  professor  of  gymtiitttics.  The  guvcmesa  in  ihc  tirBl  in- 
stan<;e  eiitertaiiiud  fur  him  juai  such  n  i>cncluail  as  the  pupil  after- 
wards felt ;  the  latter  diHCOvenid  the  weakness  of  her  mislresp,  and 
hence  arose  Miss  Fidge's  indulgence,  and  Miss  Urampus's  lata! 
pafi!<ion. 

"  Mysteriouii  beinf; !"  continued  Adeliza*  resnminf^  the  conversation 
which  hap  been  broken  by  the  above  cxplnnatory  hirit«,  "  how  did  J 
learn  to  love  thee?  Who  art  thou?  — what  dire  fate  has  brought 
thee  hither  in  this  lowly  guise  to  win  the  heart  of  Adelizn?" 

"  Hadetim,"  cried  he,  "  you  say  well ;  I  am  not  what  I  iftm.  I 
cannot  tell  thee  what  I  am;  o  talc  of  horror,  of  crime,  forbids  the 
dreadful  confession.  Dut  dark  as  I  am,  and  wretched,  nay,  wicked 
•nd  desperate,  I  love  thee,  HndeliKa, — lore  thee  with  tlie  rapturous 
devotion  of  purer  dnys  :  the  tenderness  of  happier  times  !  1  am  siid 
now  and  fallen,  lady  ;  gitfiice  it  that  1  once  was  happy,  ay,  refi|>eclal)!e." 
Adeliza'a  cheek  grew  deadly  paJe.  her  step  faltered,  and  >he  would 
have  fallen  to  tlio  ground,  liad  slie  not  been  restrained  by  the  strong 
ann  'bf  her  luver.  "  ]  know  not,"  said  slie,  as  she  clung  timidly  to  bia 
neck, 

"  I  Inow  not,  I  bask  nol,  ircuilt  's  in  that  art, 
I  know  that  I  lore  thee,  whatever  tbou  hart." 

**  <7i&  in  my  heart,"  said  Dandolo,  *■  gilt  in  the  heart  of  Itoderick  ? 
No,  never  I"  and  he  drew  her  towards  him,  and  on  her  bonnet,  her 
veil,  her  gloves,  nay,  on  her  very  cheeks,  be  imprinted  a  thousand 
maddening  kisses.  "  13ut  say,  my  sweet  one,"  continued  he.  "  who 
art  t^ov  y  I  know  you  as  yiit,  oidy  by  your  lovely  baptismal  name, 
and  your  other  name  of  (irompus." 

Adclizu  hrakcd  down  and  b1u!<hed.  '*  My  parents  ore  lowly,"  she 
said. 

"  But  bow  then  cnme  you  at  s'tiih  a  seminary?"  said  lie  ;  '*  twenty 
pound  a  quarter,  extras  and  washing  not  uictuded." 

**  They  are  humble,  but  wealthy." 

"  Ha !  who  is  your  father  ?" 

**  An  alderman  of  yon  metropolis." 

**  An  alderman  1  and  what  is  his  profession  ?" 

**  1  blush  to  tell ;  lie  is — an  oi/stermoitgfr." 

"  AN  0YSTE11M0N(;ER  !"  screamed  Roderick  in  the  hirgcst  ca- 
pitals. **Ha!  ha  !  ha!  this  is  too  much  ["  and  he  dropped  Adeliza'a 
hand,  and  never  s|iokc  In  her  during  the  rest  of  her  walk.  'Iliey 
moved  moo«iily  on  (or  some  lime,  Miss  liinx  and  the  other  young 
man  marching  a»toniBhed  in  the  rear.  At  length  they  came  within 
sight  of  the  seminary.  ''  flere  is  Utdganu  House,"  cried  the  nuiidea 
steadily  ;  *'  Roderick,  we  must  part !"  The  eflbrl  was  too  much  tor 
her;  she  flung  herself  hystcricully  into  his  arms. 

But,  oh,  horror!  a  scream  was  heard  from  Miss  Binx,  who  was 
scuttling  at  doubtc-quick  time  towards  the  K'hool-housc.     I 


^L        880                             1 

^^^^ 

^^^^^^lenthcr  rrom  t » 

^^^^^        -_^<traidr  oTtbe  lovely 

^^^^^^^Bvoung  uiaii 

_,>     3thf  angry — Mis* 

^^^^^Hberscirniti-   ' 

^^^^^^^UOt  deSLT!' 

arrciTt-  me?     I>id  I 

^^^^^^^BH  r. 

.'^eyott  Dunry  lo  bay 

^^^^^^Btfian  evvT. 

■iaes«  tad  make  lore 

^^^^^^uyec  a 

~     .;>ijf?     Frrdtnand, 

^^^^■tproii 

_.  eyes?" 

^^^H^  n<i 

^^^k  c*  be  darteA  At  twr  B 

^^^^^^■wliii 

.^gm^    Ifi*  curses  might  be 

■^'  a^peart-d  more  at  Dul-    fl 
cr  BTxt  day.                               H 

^^^^^Hiilrd 

■m  Miss  Fidgcs'  seminary 

^^^^■«tt. 

■                      ■ 

^^^^^^^B  " 

•tmr  cakeD  in  the  coach  lo 

.aa  A  the  front  the  waited  anJ    ^ 

1 

:  u  Grampus's  departure  eli- 

^^^H 

.uin&tunct'e  which,  we  inu£t 

^^^^^H 

ot  Mies  jCelu  I'idge.     'i'he 

^^^H 

-  .lard,  the  Uile  of  crime  and 

^^^B 

i.iurioiis  to  tile  cliaracter  oT 

^^^H 

■^\.l  frotii  il  in  scores.     Mtss 

^^^1 

'' !.^^  .liicubs  to  licr  rela-    ^| 

^^^^^^H 

s  tiiit  mentioned  in  thtg    ^M 

^^^H 

so  that  absolutelvi  tit  tbe    H 

^^^H 

, .,.  :iic  scanda]  of  the  story,  tbe     ^ 

^^^1 

.J  pupils, — Miss  Dibble,  the  ar- 

^^^^^^^m 

,  tToctr's  ilfluj^hicr,  who  came  in 

^^^^^^^^^^^t  1 

vijuisitcs  8up])licd  to  the  eata- 

^^^^^^^  lit,.. 

.:*  passionately,  as  she  trod  tb«   ^M 
1 :  "he  told  me  that  none  ever    ^^ 

^^^^■' 

^^^^^^H 

•  tlovrer  nas  blighltd  upon  which 

^^^^^■l 

vuu  have  caust^  rum  there "    ^| 

^^^^^^^^Hii 

Tjlonut);  "but  what  b  that  to    ^M 

^^^^^^^1  '^ 

.    crvature  slapped  her  bvart,  and    ^M 

^^^^^^V  / 

,Lxl  SO  into  her  tucker.                       ^M 

^^^^H^ 

^  the  pltitc  of  llulguria  Houae  waa    S 

^^^B 

,  now  dtsignatod  "  Moscow  HaU*     ™ 

^^1 

.^c  bankrupt  and  fugitive  Miasca 

^^^H 

!^cr !  for  tlie  stcamera  to  Boo-    ^m 

^^^L      y^ 

tlio^e  daya.                                       ^M 
,;incd,diu  not  receive  hisdougb-    ^M 

^^^^^B  tilt           ^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^H  Ilia-                 ^^^^^^L 

otirtcsy.    "  He  was  as  grumpy,"     ^| 

^^^^^^^B  nioiJ                 ^^^^^^V 

'  as  a  sow  with  the  tneiuUes."—     ^| 

^^^^^H   wort                 ^^^^H 

lughcer  who  had  nejjlectcd  ber     ^M 

^^^^H  lim                 ^^^^p 

■K-  second  time,  and  fxlltrii  ahnost     ^| 

^^^^^^H  wa»                 ^^^^^p 

.  «mie  months  wh«  kept  in  clu»e      ^1 

^^^^^H  Mos  fri             ^^^lE 

except  oCfdMonaily  to  Huiihill- 

H"*  ?. 

...     Still,  though  »i,e  Lncw  him    ^ 

^^^^^J 

TUB    TROPESROR.  S88 

to  lie  ruUe,— tliflugli  the  knew  that  under  a  tlift'orcni.  perhaps  a  prettier 
nantr.  he  liod  ofTcreil  the  sanio  vows  to  another, —  ulie  could  twt  hut 
tJiink  of  RodvTick. 

lliat  Profesmr  (lu  well — ^too  well — he  may  be  called  !)  knew  too 
well  her  futher's  name  and  reputation  to  experience  any  diffindly  in 
flndiiif;  his  »bodc.  It  hob,  bh  every  City  man  Imovs,  in  Chea[>8tde; 
and  thither  Dandolo  cnn&tnntly  bent  his  steps :  but  though  he 
marched  unceasingly  about  the  mansion,  he  never  ( mysterious! v) 
would  [>aiifi  it.  lie  wutclied  Adcliui  walking,  he  followpd  her  to 
church  ;  and  many  ond  many  a  time  u»  she  joKllctl  out  iit  the  gate  of 
the  Artillery -ground,  or  the  bcadlc-flankiHl  portal  of  Bow,  a  tender 
hand  would  meet  hers,  an  active  loot  would  preu  upon  hers,  a  billet 
dittcreetly  delivered  ws.«  as  adroitly  seized,  to  bide  id  the  recesses  uf 
bcr  pocket-handkerchief,  or  to  itesile  in  the  fragraoce  of  her  boeoni  ( 
LoTO  I  Love!  how  iugeuious  thou  art !  thou  canst  make  a  ladder  of  a 
■Uken  thread,  or  a  weapon  of  a  straw  :  thou  peeresi  like  sunlt);ht  into 
■  dungeon;  thou  scalesi,  like  forlorn  hope,  a  castle  wail ;  the  keep  is 
taken  t — the  lueniou  has  Bed  ! — the  banner  of  love  ttuau  triumphal itiy 
over  the  corpses  of  tlie  eluin  I  * 

Thus,  tliougli  denied  the  comfort  of  persona]  inturcuume.  Adclixn 
and  her  lover  maintained  a  frefjnent  nnd  tender  correspondence. 
Nine  times  at  least  in  a  week,  phe  hy  bribing  her  m aid- servant,  ma- 
Utfed  to  convey  letters  to  the  Professor,  to  which  be  at  rarer  inter* 
Tallt  lhoii{;h  with  equal  warmth,  replied. 

"  Why,"  said  the  young  lady  in  the  course  o^  this  corrcBpondcnce, 
•*  why,  when  1  cast  my  eyes  upon  my  tloderick,  do  I  see  him  so  wo- 
fuUy  changed  in  outward  guise  ?  He  wears  not  t!i«  drc&s  which  for- 
merly adorned  hiui.  Is  he  poor  ?^is  he  in  disguiito  ?-^kIo  debu  op- 
press hilt),  or  trtiitors  track  him  for  his  blood  ?  Oh  that  my  arms  might 
ahivld  himl — Oh  that  my  purse  might  uid  him  !   it  is  tlie  foiulest  wish 

of  "  AoBLIZA  G. 

"  P.S.— Aware  of  your  fondness  for  shell-fish,  Susan  will  leavf  a 
barrel  uf  oysters  at  the  ISwan  wttli  Two  Ntrcks,  directed  to  you,  as 
per  desire.  '•  Au.  G. 

"  P.S. — Arc  you  partial  to  kippered  salmtm  P  Tlie  girl  bringti  three 
pounds  of  it  wrapped  in  a  silken  handkercbief.  'Tis  marked  with 
the  hair  of  "Anei.izA. 

**  F.S. — I  break  open  my  note  to  say  that  you  will  find  in  it  a  small 
pot  of  anchovy  paste  :  may  it  prove  acceptable.  Heigho !  I  would 
that  I  could  accompany  it.  "  A.  G." 

It  may  be  imagined,  from  the  text  of  this  note,  that  Adcllui  had 
prntited  not  a  little  by  the  perusal  of  Mrs.  Swipcs's  novels;  and  it 
also  gives  a  pretty  clear  notion  of  the  condition  of  her  lover.  When 
that  gentleman  was  a  profcAiior  at  Bulgaria  House,  his  costume  had 
strictly  accorded  with  hiit  pretensions.  Ho  wore  a  black  German  coat 
loaded  with  frogs  and  silk  trimming,  a  white  brnad<l>rimmed  heaver, 
hMStBDs,  and  nunkceo  tiglitii.  His  costume  at  present  was  singularly 
clianged  for  the  worse :  a  rough  brown  fruck-coal  daiij^ilttl  down  (o  the 
calves  of  his  brawny  legs,  witen-  likewise  endetl  a  |mir  of  greasy 
■bepherd's-plaid  trousers ;  u  dubiaus  red  waistcout,  a  blue  or  binl'f- 

*  We  caiiDot  cspUiii  dib  lui  jiassage ;  but  it  ts  so  bcauiirul,  that  the  nadtr 
will  narduo  Uw  oinusioo  of  wdk,  wtiteh  llie  Muthot  ctruitily  oouM  Ittve  nut  la 
ifbclikwl. 
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Bui  a  diJIicult)-  presented  itwlfto  Adeliza's  mind.  Her  luver  asked 
for  moDCY, — wliurt!  was  g|ii-  lo  find  it?  Tlit  next  day  the  till  gf  tile 
shop  was  empty,  uikI  u  h wping  upprcnliccr  ilriim*cd  before  tlic  Lord 
Mayor.  It  U  true  tliat  no  signs  of  tlie  money  uvrt.-  found  upon  him  ; 
it  is  true  tlmt  lie  protested  liis  ianocencc:  but  lie  was  dismissed  the 
alderman's  service,  and  pnssed  a  month  at  Uridetvell,  because  Adeliza 
Grampu»  had  a  needy  lover! 

"  Deureal,"  she  wrote,  "  will  tlirco- and -twenty  and  sevcnpence 
suffice  ?  'Tis  all  I  hare :  tokc  it,  and  with  it  the  fondest  wishe«  of 
your  Adeliza. 

**  A  sudden  thought !  Our  apprentice  is  dismissetL  My  father 
dincB  abroad ;  I  shall  be  in  the  retail  establishment  all  the  night, 
ahnr.  "  A.  G." 

So  Moncr  bad  the  Profesjwr  received  this  note  than  his  mind  waa 
made  up.  *'  I  will  sec  her,"  he  said  ;  "  I  wilt  enter  that  accursed  ebop." 
He  did,  and  to  A*>  rui».  •  •  • 

That  night  Mrs.  Grampus  anil  her  daughter  look  possesdion  of  the 
bar  or  counter,  in  the  place  which  Aiifliza  called  the  retail  establish- 
ment, and  which  is  commoniy  denotninated  tlic  shop.  Mrs,  Grampus 
herself  operated  with  the  oyster-knife,  and  served  the  Milton  morsels 
to  the  cuittonierf:.  Age  had  not  diminished  her  skill,  nor  had  wealtli 
rendered  her  too  proud  to  resume  at  need  a  nroftfsian  which  she 
had  followed  in  early  days.  Adcliai  flew  eracelully  to  and  IVo  with 
the  rolls,  tlie  vinegar  bottle  with  perforaica  cork,  and  the  little  pats 
of  butter.  A  little  boy  ran  backwards  and  forwards  to  the  Blue  Lioo 
over  the  way,  for  the  pnti^  of  porier,  or  for  the  brandy  and  water, 
whirh  wme  gentlemen  take  after  the  play. 

Midnight  arrived.  Miss  Grampus  was  looking  through  the  win* 
dow,  and  contrasting  the  gleaming  gss  which  shone  upon  the  ruby 
lobsters,  with  the  calm  moon  which  tightened  up  the  Poultry,  and 
threw  a  halo  round  the  Royal  Exchange.  She  was  lof^t  in  maiden 
meditation,  when  her  eye  fell  upon  a  pane  of  glass  in  her  own  win- 
dow :  xqueezed  against  this.  Hat  and  white,  was  the  no*c  of  a  man  I 
— that  man  was  Roderick  Dandolo !  He  feemed  to  be  gazing  at  the 
lobsters  more  iotcnvely  than  at  Adeliza;  be  had  his  hands  in  bis 
pockets,  and  was  whistling  Jim  Crow.* 

Miss  Grampus  fclc  sick  with  joy ;  bhe  itafQiered  to  the  counter, 
and  almost  fainted.  The  Profe»or  concluded  his  melody,  and  en- 
tered at  once  into  the  shop.  Uc  pretended  tu  have  uo  knowledge  of 
Mibs  OraiiipuK,  but  almrdcd  tlie  two  ladies  with  cosy  elegance  and 
irrcsittihle  good-humour. 

"Good  evening,  tiia'am,"  said  he,  bowing  profotmdly  to  the  elder 
lady.  "  What  a  precious  hot  evening,  tn  he  sure  ! — hot,  ma'am,  and 
hungry,  as  they  sny.  I  could  not  resist  lliem  lobslcrH,  'specially  when 
1  law  the  lady  behind  'em." 

At  this  gallant  speech  Mrs.  Grimipus  blusheil,  or  looked  aa  if  •hr 
would  blutih,  and  aoid, 

"  Law,  sir !" 

"  Law,  indeed,  nm'am,"  playfully  continued  the  Professor ;  "  you  Vc 
a  precious  dcul  t>eiter  than  law, — ^you  're  divinity,  ma'am ;  and  litis,  1 
presume,  is  youf  sister?" 

"  I  Knuiv  thn  is  nu  aiuehrontint;  but  I  only  in«au  ihnl  he  onu  pcrfbnninx 
om:  i*r  i)ic  ifOpuliir  mclodin  of  Uic  liutc— li.  li. 


fM*a  wfaOh  pale  mi  sMt 

eu^pw-bccr  botUcc    The  old  iMf  «« 

L  I'nmrTi 

..    "  AiMl,r.  Ur  ■  doth  for  d*  paik- 

.    . -.  Inir  lobster*  ?     Doth  is  wery  ■■&,' 
.  >  sav  truth.  I   have  rocnr  iortf  ■Ah 
:  IwVe  a  Utde  of  both.     I  'U  facfw,  if 
<nl  bl««s  its  cIbvs,  they  *re  as  ml  a* 

ku  A  ^w  of  the  native!  aJwwardkfiiy^mr 

with  tlic  manners  and  the  appctitr  of 

Lid  lurlhwith  to  bisect  tlte  lobster,  while 

r,  his  cane  over  his  shoulder,  md  ■ 

,«Mered  the  little  parlour,  and  took  |iii»- 

[thw^  from  a  scuffle,  a  ei^Ic,  and  a  niMNk, 
',  tu  suspect  that  somettiing  wuiit  wroag  ia 

1  Uiat  yoiing  woman  returned  blushiog 

I  as  |Mtle  before  at  a  lily. 

dM  lobster,  bidding  her  daughter  sternly 

approached  the  stranger  with  an  angry 

fera  hiDL 

>setcmaly ;  but  all  of  a  sudden  she  bwan 

,  and  bcr  speech  cndud  with  an   **  Aw 

',  klhs  curtain,  and  cannot  of  course  say  wfaai 
^i^l  that  the  Professor  was  a  general  lover  of 

.u  W  the  shup,  rubljin^'  her  lips  with  her  fat 

.cx-i  cood-liuniour.     The  little  crranU-boy 

.   tti^  for  a  bottle  of  Guinness  and  a  glau 

.     ;  iivaiily  voice  from  the  eatitig-rwm,  and 
jMiik  ituit  ill  her  pre»uncc  her  lover  could  i 

. ^id  ae^er  e&ten  before:  here  is  (he  bill 
.Iwnrlf. 
t^M.         .        .        If.  IM. 

.  1  3 
>..i^  Stott  .  .  2  4 
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,j  in  Cheapside.  .^ 

N-n.  a  great  saving  in  talking  a  quanti^ 

mtUgi"  'Aid  the  stranger  archly.     "  Why, 

li4(  f^'^ry  cA«H>;"  and  the   Professor,  the 

,  grioneo  ctjually  at  this  pleusuutry. 
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"  However,  ne»cr  mind  tlic  pay,  nii«»i«,"  cnniinucd  lie ;  "we  no't 
agoing  to  quarrel  about  thai.  Hadd  another  glans  uf  brandy  and 
waU-r  to  the  hill,  biitt  brinf;  it  mc,  u-heo  it  shall  bi-  aa  I  am  iiow." 

"Law,  air,"  ftimpcrcd  Mm.  Grampus.  '*  how  '»  tliat?" 

**  RtittUed,  ma'aiu,  to  be  sure,"  replied  he  ax  he  »anlc  back  upoa 
the  table.  Tlie  old  lady  went  laughing  away,  pleased  with  tier 
merry  and  luccliuuD  customer;  the  little  hoy  picked  up  the  oy%Xer- 
itliells,  of  which  a  wight)'  pyramid  was  formed  at  tlic  Prufeenor'ii  rc-eu 

"  Here,  ijarainvi"  cried  out  ahriU  Mrs.  Grampuji  from  the  shop, 
"go  over  to  ctio  Jilue  Liun  and  g«c  the  ^iitlcinao  his  gla&s:  but  no, 
you  are  better  where  you  ore,  ptckin'  up  Lbem  atmlls.  Go  jrou,  Hade- 
liza:  it  \*  but  ncrm.it  tite  way." 

AdelizB  went  with  a  very  Imd  gracu;  »lie  had  hoped  to  cxt^hange 
at  least  b  few  words  with  him  her  houI  adored;  and  her  mnilier'a  jea- 
lousy prevented  the  completion  of  her  wiich. 

She  htid  Kcnrccly  gone,  when  Mr.  Grampus  entered  from  hi*  din- 
ner-party. But,  though  fond  of  pleasure,  he  was  e(|UBlly  faithful  to 
busincits :  without  a  word,  he  hung  up  his  hrosK -but toned  coal,  put  on 
his  hairy  cap,  and  stuck  hin  clccves  through  his  apron. 

As  Mrs.  (.irampua  was  tying  It,  (on  office  which  this  faithful  lady 
r^ularly  performed,)  he  asked  her  what  business  had  occurred  dur> 
tog  his  absence. 

*<  Not  so  bad,"  Bsid  she :  "  two  pound  ten  to-ntght,  besides  one 
pound  eigiit  to  reixive ;"  and  she  handetl  Mr.  Grampus  the  bill. 

*'  How  many  are  there  on  't-m?"  said  lliat  gentleman  smiling,  as 
faia  eye  gladly  glanced  over  the  items  of  the  account. 

"  Why,  that  'b  Lhc  best  of  all :  how  many  do  you  think  ?* 

"  If  tour  did  it,"  said  Mr.  Grampus.  **  they  wouldn't  liare  done 
badly  neither." 

"  What  do  you  think  of  one  '/"  cried  Mrs.  G.  laughing. "  and  1)e  nn'l 
done  yet.  Huddy  is  gone  to  futch  him  another  glass  of  brandy  aud 
water." 

Mr.  Grampus  looked  very  much  alonacd.  "Only  one,  and  you 
say  he  an't  paid  ?" 

•*  No,"  said  the  lady. 

Mr.  Grampus  seized  the  bill,  and  rushed  wildly  into  the  diniug- 
room :  the  Utile  boy  was  picking  up  the  oyatcr-shells  still,  there  were 
so  many  of  them  ;  the  Professor  was  seated  on  the  tablci  laughing  m 
if  drunk,  and  picking  hts  teeth  with  his  fork. 

Grampus,  shaking  in  every  joint,  held  out  the  bill :  a  horrid  thought 
crossed  him ;  he  had  seen  that  face  before  I 

The  Professor  kicked  snecringly  into  the  air  the  idle  piece  of 
paper,  and  swung  his  legs  recklessly  to  and  fro. 

"  Wliat  a  flat  you  are,"  shouted  he  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  "  to 
ttiink  I  'ni  a  guin'  to  pay  !     Pay  I  I  never  pay — I  'm  Damoo!" 

The  pcofdc  in  the  other  boxes  crowded  forward  to  see  the  ce)e» 
bnted  sirsnger ;  the  little  boy  grinned  as  he  dropped  two  hundred 
and  ibrty-four  oyslcr-shella,  and  Air.  Grampus  rushed  OMdly  into  hu 
front  shop,  shrieking  for  a  watchman. 

As  he  ran,  he  stumbled  over  something  on  ihe  floor. — n  woman  and 
a  glass  of  brandy  and  water  lay  there  extended.  Like  Tar(|uinia  rcvent- 
etl,  Elijah  Gnunpu'i  wnM  trampling  over  the  lifelrM  bo<ly  of  .Adi-jiya. 

Why  enlarge  ujioii  the  uiscrable  tliemc?      The  confiding  girl 
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in  returning  with  the  grog  froco  the  Bloe  Lion,  Iwd  ■m*BJ  ax  At 
iliop  aolj  in  time  to  hear  the  fatal  name  ofDANDO.  She  MV  Un, 
tip*T  aod  triumphant,  bestridini;  the  festal  table,  and  jdUiig  viifc 
liorritl  laughter  I     Tlie  truth  fiaiJied  upon  her — 4hc  fell  t 

Ijtnl  to  arorldly  cares  in  cootrmplBtiog  the  sonom  of  thetr  Mtolrinl 
child,  her  parenu  forgot  all  e)»e  beside.  Mrs.  G.  hdd  the  viaeyww 
cruet  to  her  nostril*;  her  huftband  brought  the  coda-wmter  fbuotiHi 
to  piay  upoa  her;  it  restored  her  to  life,  but  not  to  cetMC  Him 
Adi-iiut  (irampus  roM  from  that  trance  the  was  a  namac  ! 

But  what  tivcamc  ofMc  deeeirerf  The  gonoandiztng  rufiaa,  the 
hriag  renegade,  the  liend  in  human  shape,  escaped  in  the  midst  of 
this  scene  uf  desolation.  He  walked  unconcerned  through  the  sfaopt 
hix  Itai  cocked  on  one  side  as  before,  swaggering  as  before,  whistling 
as  before  :  far  io  the  mootdight  might  you  sec  his  figure;  long,  kns^H 
in  the  night-sileocc  rang  his  demoniac  melody  of  Jim  Crow!  ^M 

When  Samuel  the  boy  cleaned  out  the  shop  in  the  morning,  afkd 
made  the  inventory  of  the  goods,  a  silver  fork,  a  plated  ditto,  a  dish, 
and  a  pewter  pot  were  found  to  be  wonting.  Ingenuity  will  not  be 
long  in  guessing  tlic  name  of  Me  fhiff.  ^ 

Gentles,  my  talc  is  told.  If  it  may  hare  deterred  one  soul  from 
rice,  my  end  is  fully  answered  :  if  it  may  ha»e  taught  to  school-mi*- 
tresM-s  cartTulness,  to  pupils  circumsj^ection,  to  youth  the  folly  at 
Hckly  sentiment,  the  pam  of  bitter  deceplJon  ;  to  inimhwd  the  crime, 
ibt  mranitefi  of  gluttony,  the  vice  which  it  occasions,  and  the  wicked 
(tassioiu  it  fosters ;  if  these,  or  any  of  these,  have  been  taught  by 
the  dbove  talc,  Goliah  Gahagan  Mreks  for  no  other  reward* 

Sore,  i'leasc  send  the  proceeds  as  requested  per  letter;  the 
bearer  being  directed  not  to  give  up  the  monuBcript  wiihouu 
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•  MAKiir  m  thy  youth  I"  This  golden  truth  is  writ  in  one  of  the 
*  laWs."  or  iirlicles  of  the  "  Sadder."  We  know  not  if  the  eyes  of  Jacob 
t\W»  t'ver  opened  upon  this  quest  ion  able  axiom ;  or  whether  the  cotv- 

..i'lLN  of  his  own  weakne^8  was  the  loud-star  which  lighted  htm, 

Itiki-ncd  traveller,"  to  tlie  blessed  stale.     Be  it  as  it  might, 

iiikugh  no  longer  in  youth,  and  in  ft|iite  of  my  Uncle  Toby's 

*Kat  "  love  IE  betuw  a  man." — Jacob  toolc  unto  himself  a  wif«, 

.r.|iiestiooablQ  6eiOrr  half,  seeing  his  share  was  so  small  in  the 

<  >  t-f  ilomestic  life.     Rut  at  bow  high  a  standard  JacobouyAr  to 

.  vl  )iis  hnnnincss, — and  marringe  is  with  some  8up{K>sed  to 

III*  helu  it  u  plague,  a  sickness  long  in  killing  I     Jacob, 

:>cfore  staled,  married,  and  from  that  itced  his  crops  of 

Tie  ufifJe  of  flit  ej/e,  like  that  of  the  Lost,  was  asliea 

Alas  I  that  Jacob  ever  munied  ! 

,  ■■  icJto  ctireii  for  uofiotiif"  was,  at  the   time  we  write,  a 

,i,>v  ol*i«talc  old  ugc.     In  her  huDljuiMl'B  days, und 

,  _,  ..    I'ltfvidcnce,  or  rather  ro|»e,  had  shorttaied;  not  that 


* 


for  Jucob  wM  a  modeet-miiuleil  mi 
in  lenipirr  whiit  hIic  lacked  in  »ize ;  which  tcinpi-r,  in  lliv  opinion  of 
inanj',  Hus  tliL-  pcrsoiml  property  of  tbu  devil !  And  as  the  iiiost  diffi- 
cult contjuest  of  Mulioniet  was  that  of  his  wifi*,  bo  it  proved  vrilli 
Jucob,  wlio  vuiiily  Uoped  that,  "  as  with  time  and  pati«ncu  thi>  leaf 
of  llie  mulberry-tree  becomes  satin,"  so  might  his  vrifu's  tvmper  from 
aowr  turn  to  sweet  I  How  little  did  Jacob  appreciate  the  consiancy 
of  «oman  ! 

Jacob  Tibs  was  part  on-ncr  of  a  Liverpool  West  India  trader,  and 
of  which  he  was  nommaliy  l)ic  captain.  But  Mrs.  T.,  in  this  ax  in  all 
other  instances,  was  the  great  "  cuptain's  captain  :"  her  lungs — and 
never  had  n  »pe&Icinft> trumpet  such  lungs — were  hurricane-proof! 
and  the  title  of  "  boatswain"  wax  not  improperly  a  sobriquet  of  thin 
fair  chea])cncr  nf  sugar,  with  which  ihe  vesnel  wan  ostensibly  freight- 
ed, ihoiigl)  upon  nccAsions  ohe  had  more  slaves  than  her  husband  on 
board  ;  no  thitt,  wltat  with  natuni!  tind  human  [irutluce,  Jacob  climbed 
a  ^lilcn  ladder.  Tired  with  a  "  life  of  storniA,"  he  changed  his  ves- 
eel  fur  a  house,  the  sea  for  a  quiet  town,  and  nii^ht  have  rested  hts 
old  a^  in  peace;   but,  alas  for  Jacob!  he  wa»  married  ! 

Argus  is  reported  to  have  slept, — can  we  wonder  that  Mra.  Tibs'! 
two  eyes  for  once  lost  their  tigiiance,  and  left  her  husband  the  mas- 
ter of  himself^  and  one  day — for  that  she  passed  a  short  distance  off; 
and  Jacob  resolved  tttat  this  drop  of  conilbrt  should  prove  a  well; 
and  in  truth  it  diri,  as  will  be  shown.  Old  Jacob  had  friends,  as  who 
has  not  that  has  iinything  to  give? — and  this  day — the  only  one  he 
couki  lo<)k  forward  to  with  a  smile  since  he  had  been  "  blessed  " — he 
determined  should  prove  a  golden  one ;  anil,  spite  of  the  serranc- 
girl's  warnings  of  "  How  missus  would  wop  him  !"  Jacob  held  a  levee, 
— some  dor^-n  sons  uf  Eve,  whose  mouths  sucked  hnindy  like  a 
flpotige, — good  old  souls  of  a  good  old  age,  whose  modest  wants  'bacca 
and  brandy  could  supply. 

Jacob  held  his  levee  !  hut  as  be  boasted  no  privy  purse,  no  stock- 
ing with  a  foot  of  guineas,  ami  no  brandy  but  a  bottle  two-thirds  full, 
lelt  by  strange  accident  in  the  cupboard,  what  was  to  be  done  ?  For 
the  first  time  iu  his  life  Jacob  was  surprised  into  an  act  or  rebellion: 
and  with  a  Uealli-duing  hammer  in  one  hand,  and  a  tcTewdriver  in 
tl)«  otlier,  did  Jacob  invade  the — to  him — uioctily  of  the  cellar.  The 
lock  was  wrenciied,  lighti;  were  stuck  in  empty  bottles,  and  Jacob, 
who  in  his  young-going  days  hud  swilled  it  with  tiie  best,  tomi  veri- 
fied liic  sentiment  of  Le  Huge,  that  "a  reformed  drunkard  sttould 
never  be  le(l  in  a  cellar."  Now,  whether  joy  or  brandy  hud  to  answer 
for  llie  sin,  we  know  not :  but,  certain  it  is,  Jacob  got  drunk,  and 
measured  liJs  length  ~~  he  was  a  tall  man  —  upon  the  ground, 
I-'riend»  should  be  our  brothci^  in  alHtclion  ;  Am  were  true  ones,  and 
at  happy  intervals  of  time  they  sank  beside  him,  completely  over* 
cume.— showing  how  little  was  their  pride,  how  great  their  fellowship  ! 

How  long  they  might  have  continued  in  this  undenialile  state  of 
bliiu  would  he  an  useless  guess,  for  the  last  of  Jacob's  friends — and 
he  was  no  sudden  liiller-ofT — had  scarcely  deposited  himself  upon  the 
ground  in  happy  indiU'erence  fur  his  clotllCl^  when  the  cracked-hell 
Voice  of  Mrs.  Tibx,  who  had  uneitpectedly  returned,  roused  the  maid 
into  u  consciousness  that  missus  hud  eume  hoiiK- 1  Uoiuvstic  con- 
tentions aro  at  no  time  on  interestiiit;  theme ;  and  as  most  of 
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reader* — we  allude  lo  the  married  portion — have  doubtless  experi- 
enced tlierii  ill  real  life,  romitnce  would  fall  far  Bhort  of  tlie  trutli ; 
the  single  we  advise  to  marry,  and  experience  will  teach  them  what 
we  here  pass  over.  When  Jacob's  better  half  beheld  her  bottJe* 
empty,  her  caskt  upturtiud,  ami  her  husband,  for  the  finl  time  eincr 
he  iiiid  enjoyed  that  felicity,  deaf  to  tlie  music  of  her  Toicc,  a  bucket 
of  water  from  the  well  refreshed  Jacob  to  a  truth  he  would  wilUngljF 
have  slept  in  ignorance  of,— that  the  wife  of  his  bosom  was  alive, 
and  he  started  as  a  thief  would  at  an  opening  dnor.  She  eeiied 
him  by  the  collar,  and,  showering  the  first-fruits  of  her  poHim 
upon  htm  who  could  so  well  appreciate  it,  the  "boatswain"  ron 
within  her,  and,  uftcr  bestowing;  sundry  terms  of  approbation  upoH 
his  boon  companions,  she  turned  tlicm  out  of  the  house,  as  the  vul- 
gar saying  hath  it,  "with  their'tails  between  ilicir  legs."  Jacob 
would  have  slunk  awny,  but  Fortune  willed  it  otherwise.  Ilts 
"rib"  shouted  the  word  of  command,  "  Tack,  you  lubber,  and  be 
— i  to  you  1"  Jacob  recognised  the  voice, — how  could  he  lia? e 
mistaken  it?— and  waited  for  orders.  Now  it  ho  fell  out,  as  Mrs. 
Tibs  ran  for  the  bucket  of  water,  her  cA|\  in  the  press  oC  busioes*, 
caught  by  a  twig,  dropped  into  the  well,  and  ei^h teen-pence  had  been 
that  (lay  expendL'd  in  dcconitioQ-  With  the  assistance  of  Nanny  Ibe 
maid,  Jacob  was  to  be  wound  duwu  in  the  bucket ;  and,  spite  of  bis 
appeals  to  the  contrary,  with  one  foot  in  the  tub,  and  both  hands  on 
the  rope,  he  was  lowered,  and  half  soused  in  water,  until  he  reached 
the  ribbon  treasure  of  his  life's  head.  The  cap  clutched  in  am* 
hand,  he  wns  raised  dripping  by  the  nindla^^s.  Each  twist  broo^t 
)iim  nearer  tu  tlic  lop,  wlien,  sorrowful  to  relate,  the  rope  gave  way, 
and  Jiicoh  dropped  like  lead  inui  the  well ;  a  hollow  splash  was  heard 
in  the  water,  and  Mrs.  Tlbo  stood  by  in  speechless  agony.  At  length 
her  grief  found  vent,  and,  pitching  her  voice  tu  its  shrillest  note, 
she  cried,  •'  Oh,  my  cjip  I"  ^ 

Alas  for  Jacob  1  his  head  struck  with  swingeing  force  against  the  B 
bricks,  where  to  this  day  the  impression  msy  be  seen  :  he  fell  stunned      \ 
into  the  water,  and  before  aid  cntild  he  obtained,  which  Mrs.  Tibs  did 
in  less  than  two  hours  and  a  half,  Jacob  was  dead  !  ^ 

Now,  though  Jacob  was  dead,  he  was  not  hurled.  A  good  wife  is  f 
a  jewel  to  her  hu»band  ;  what  must  she  be  to  his  mortal  remains? 
biddy's  afteclion  was  too  great  to  allow  any  but  herself  (o  be  his  un- 
dertaker, ond  she  contracted  with  a  jobbing  carpenter  for  a  wooden 
sheih  Jacob  never  loved  luxuries,  and  the  pride  of  cloth  covered 
nut  Im  ouuide,  gilt  nails  syllabled  not  bis  virtues.  Fuur  ploughmen 
were  hired  at  a  shitliug  a-hcoil — half-a-crown  they  liad  the  uneharity 
to  ask — to  he  his  bearers,  mid  Jacob  was  lowered  to  what  he  had 
been  for  years  a  stranger  to — a  luiuse  of  pence  1       *         *         *  h 

Id  the  city  of  C ,  fannout  for  its  antiquities,  its  cathedral,  and  H 

its  hofv-grounds,  is  a  terrace,  commanding  an  extensive  view  of  a 
cattle-market  and  the  road  beyond  ;  along  which  roa<l,  one  simnyafler- 
nuon,  a  gentlentan,  or,  for  (ear  of  n)iitakies,  wc  irltl  simply  call  him  an  M 
ofEcu-r,  rode  on  a  pit-bald  horse.  Passing  along,  a  eertain  window  on  f 
the  terrace  attracted  his  attention,  and  the  officer  on  the  piebald 
horse  kissed  his  luind  to  its  fair  occupant.  Now,  it  so  happcntnl  that 
Miss  Lauretta  Birdseyc  was  scnted  At  the  very  iiL-xt  window,  iti  tite 
very  next  houae  to  that  on  which  the  officer  had  bestowed  his  atten- 
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Lidfu :  and  no  aooncr  waa  the  Iciu  blown,  than  dam  went  Uie  window  t 
A  glacier  who  wu  paMing  felt  bioMelf  a  richer  man  by  at  least 

Uirce  and  lixpcnce.      No  sooner  was  the  wintlow  clo>«d,  than 

curtains  are  always  in  the  way — ihey  were  drawn  aside,  and  a  face 
vu  fflited  lo  the  glass,  all  eyes  and  wire  ringlets.  Another  kiss  tram 
the  ofiifcr  on  the  piebald  horse.  The  lady  iiudded  her  head,  and  was 
tliiiilung  ofbiusliing  ;  btit  a*  bliislie»,  liWc  liedtte-eide  roses,  are  vtdgar, 
and  eiass  mt  thick,  her  prudcuce  whiejteriHl  Iilt  not  to  be  wastci'ul. 
As  Uic  rider  pa&st-d.  the  window  was  anut;  more  opened,  and  ber 
head  thrubl  out,  lo  see  what  tu  her  was  indeed  a  BiKht,—  a  man,  as  she 
thought.  looking  at  her,— when  wliai  should  she  behold  at  the  r»ext 
window  but  Laura  Dyke,  "  that  impudent  »luc"  as  she  aaid,  looking 
afto"  the  men  !"  Her  niodestty  was  Ecaodalized,  and  odoo  more  the 
wiadow  descended  wiili  a  crash  1 

Tbe  following  momine'  Miw  Lauretta  Birdseye  knocked  a  gentle 
knock  at  tlie  dwelling  of  Mrs.  Tibs,  her  next-door  neighbour.  The 
door  was  opened  by  Laura,  who  filled  the  double  capacity  of  drudge 
and  nieee  to  her  loving  aunt  Biddy  Tibs.  Since  (he  demi»e  oflhe  late 
lamented  Jacob,  she  had  ted  a  life  of  widowhood,  no  man  being  found 
rmsh  enough  to  venture  where  Jacob  had  trod  before.  Years  had  pass- 
ed* and  Biddy  Tib»  was  old  and  withered,  and  her  skin,  like  purchmenc, 
hung  dry  and  shrivellMl  I  The  fire  of  her  vouth  was  gone,  but  the  em- 
bers stdl  remained  :  what  her  tongue  had  lout  in  might  it  had  gained 
in  bitterness;  she  stabbt-d  a  reputution  at  each  word,  and  mixed  her 
gall  ID  every  household  hive  I  Such  was  liiddy  Tibs;  and.  though 
potwaaed  of  do  mean  wealth,  her  avarice  ctung  like  birdlime  tn  her. 
Biddy  bod  a  brother,  an  honest  tradesman :  his  wile  died  young, 
and  bis  children,  for  ho  bod  two,  a  boy  and  u  girl,  wan  unto  him  gold 
and  jewels!  Biddy  held  up  her  hands,  and  culled  it  n  tempting  of 
PMmdence.  Long  sickness  and  misfortunes — for  brother  Dick  had 
CrMendi — and  serving  others,  placed  him  in  a  debtors'  prison  !  Witli- 
ooi  meftna,  and  lacking  food,  Dick  asked  his  sister's  aid, — a  score  of 
poooda  10  make  him  a  man  agnJn,  Biddy  with  thousands  saw  him 
VBot  on , — saw  him,  sick  and  feeble,  die,  a  prisoner  for  a  friend's 
debt,  and  bis  children  without  a  roof  but  heaven  I  Now,  whether 
Diddy't  conscience  smote  ber, — and  it  was  ■speculated  by  some  that 
aha  pOMcascd  that  luxury, — we  know  not ;  but,  a  few  weeks  after,  her 
aetvont-^'irl,  for  some  or  for  no  fatdt,  had  been  turned  out  of  doors 
in  the  middle  of  the  night ;  aad,  as  her  place  must  be  supplied,  pity 
cuoa  to  Biildy'a  aid,  and  her  niece,  au  uitcrcsting  girl  of  some  six- 
teen yean,  was  acot  for.  The  boy.  Teg,  less  fortunato,  was  left  to 
atarre:  but  he  was  a  shrewd  youtli,  fourteen,  and  had  a  xquint  eye, 
aaigo  gfa  kind  of  cunning,  and,  if  a  jeBt  may  be  purdoiied,  Te^'  alwajra 
looked  roimd  tlic  corner,  Laura  luxurialea  in  tlie  wu;rgon  :  Teg,  itn 
foriuoatc,  trudged  behind,  begging  as  he  went  his  food.  Hut  charity 
dwells  not  on  the  higbnay.  and  Teg's  foud  was  mostly  unasked ;  a 
turnip  diet  and  a  hetlge-side  bed  coded  oot  a  youtli  wIk>  was  never 
bijrii  to  Ih-  choked  by  indigestion. 

Mr*.  Tilia  took  in  iht-  girl,  lor  she  must  have  a  drudge;  Teg  hod 
a  petmy  given  hiai,  and  the  door  shut  in  his  lace.  Teg  cried  first, 
llien  got  in  a  passion,  ami,  like  most  people  in  a  [wt,  quarrelled  with 
bis  bread  and  butter;  for  Inr  Hung  the  |H-miy  through  one  of  the  |«r- 
lour  windows,  when,  as  ill  luck  would  hate  it,  it  missed  ibe  hw«l  «* 
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his  loving  auni,  and  endtnl  Ote  day«  of «  cracked  tesKrup-  Alas!  Iliot 
charily  ihould  bruij;  wil  upon  tiie  giver !  for,  taking  the  wiudow  atid 
cup  into  coDsidrration,  tliddy'K  ctiurity  cost  her  bhUJUig*,  when  she 
bstt  ooiy  iutendcd  tu  bestow  a  peony, 

T^  spat  upoD  licr  threshoid,  and  trent,  do  one  car«d  or  knew 
whither.  •  •  -  - 

Laura  was  now  eighteen,  and  opened  the  door  to  Mbs  Lsurc-tia 
Bird8«ye,  who  looked  doners  of  indtgDatiou, — for  Lours  was  ■  pmtj 
ipri, — and  askrd  if  Mrt.  Tibs  were  al  home.  Laura's  meek  mMwer 
was,  "  Yes,  Miss  Birdseye ;  will  you  walk  in  ?"  Laureiu  did,  und  sat 
in  the  parlour  tite-d-t^  with  Mrs.  'i'ibs. 

Mrs.  Tiba  was  to  the  tiiy  oi'  C what  Ariadne's  thread  waa  to 

Theseus, — thelcadiug-striiif^in  ull  amaurh,ull  stolen  mL>i>tinf»»,  all  clan- 
destine nmrriaj;i>s.  Numberless  were  the  wives  and  husbarjds,  maids 
and  bachelors,  who  through  her  means  had  held  communion  sweel 
with  objects  of  their  choice.  Messages  and  letters  were  her  peculuur 
province ;  in  fact,  Hiddy  Tibs  wan  a  post-o4!ice  in  tier  own  persOD  ; 
and  titesc  praiscworthv  Hfort^  she  exercised  not  altogether  from  mer- 
cenary motives,  though,  to  do  her  jiiHttcc,  her  pride  never  stood  in 
the  way  where  money  wa»  oflered  :  hut  she  Igved  mischief  as  a  OtC 
loves  milk,  and  would  cheat  for  nothing,  rather  than  not  cheat  at  all. 
Now,  as  tile  officer  on  the  piebald  horse  luid  kissed  his  band,  as  Lau- 
retta thought,  to  her,  she  could  not  re»t  until  she  had  consulted  old 
Tibby,  for  so  she  was  called.  TTtrrc  at  all  events  she  should  know  al] 
about  the  officer,  and  there,  no  doubt,  tlic  ollicer  would  inquire  after 
her;  and,  seated  oppo«ile  old  Tibby,  lite  conversation  l>egan. 

*'  Do  you  know.  Mrs.  Tibs."  commenced  Lauretta,  "  I  am  horrorfied 
to  think  H-hal  the  girls  about  here  are  ooine  to ;  for  tajf  part,  you 
know,  I  hate  the  men  !" 

"  I  know  you  do,"  chimed  in  Biddy ;  "  your  tnotber  tcUa  everybody 
ao;  but  them  gals  about  here  have  no  »hame!" 

"None I"  and  Lauretta  rose  with  her  subject.  "As  for  thoae 
Greyham's  girls,  I  declare  a  man  can't  walk  for  them  ;  and  those  Miss 
llig'hwflters,  they  are  no  better  than  ihcy  should  ho,  I  know.  Look 
how  rhcy  dress  !  and  wc  all  know  what  they  have  to  live  upon.  And 
those  MisK  Cartriges,  with  their  thick  anklen,  waddling  up  iind  down, 
and  looking  al>cr  the  men :  for  my  part,  I  never  walk  without  mother  'a 
witli  me,  for  those  naHty  fellows  do  look  nt  one  to." 

Here  an  indistinct  "  Hem  !"  escaped  liiddy. 

"  But  1  never  look  at  them  itgain,  like  the  girls  about  here  '.  never  I" 

Biddy  looked  at  her  from  under  her  grey  eyes,  but  said  nothing. 

**  Men,"  continued  Miss  B-  "are  such  impudent  fellows,  espeaally 
mihtary  men  ;  and,  would  you  think  it?  an  olBcer  on  a  piebald  hone 
actually  kissed  his  hand  tu  me  yesterday  afterooon  I" 

Old  Tibby  looked  up  with  a  face  full  of  wonder  and  infidelity. 

"  WTio  would  have  tliought  it !"  ejaculated  Lauretta. 

Biddy  shook  her  head  as  she  added,  "  Who,  indeeil !" 

'*  Dut  I  let  him  know  I  wasn't  one  of  those  &ort  of  penple>  for  I 
shut  the  window  in  his  lace,  and  I  saw  him  k'm.  his  liand  again." 

"WliAt!  after  you  had  shut  the  window?"  and  Biddy  looked  a 
note  of  interrogation  in  each  eye. 

"  Uh — I — I  saw  him  through  the  curtitins." 
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«  Ah  r  was  Tibby's  echo.    "  And — well,  I  coulUo't  imagine  who  it 
could  be  for." 

**  Who  what  was  for?"  inquired  Muis  H. 

»  A  Iciu-r." 

••  A  luicr!"  und  Lsurctta's  voice  fluttered. 

*•  Yes."  »iid  Tililiy  ;  "  but,  knowing  how  much  ^m  hfUfJ  the  men, 

nt'iLt  thouj^ht  of  yoit."     Saying  which,  the  oUl  uomiui  fumbled  in 
'ler  pdcket,  aiid,  taking;  a  ihrce-cornered  note  from  a  whole  phalanx 

'others,  read  the  inscription, — "To  Laura." 

**  I'cople  will  call  me  Laura,"  said  Lauretta,  as  she  seized  ujwu  the 
';  broke  the  seal,  and  read  as  follows: — "Sweet  Laura, — 'When  1  saw 

ou  at  the  window,  and  kissed  my  hand," — twice,  iMrs.  Tibs, — '*  Deed 

*»y  how  1  wished  your  rosy  lips  were  near  me ;  but,  beturc  many 
lour^,  t  trust  I  shall  whimper  in  your  ear  the  love  I  feel  for  tnyprvlty 
itile  angel."  Lauretta  held  her  breath  till  she  was  red  in  the  face  in 
8  vain  endeavour  lu  look  celestial.  The  tetter  continued : — "  And  if 
tiiy  sweet  Laura  will  meet  me  un  the  '  Mount,'  this  evening,  I  will 
fly  with  her  from  the  misery  elie  now  suffers,  to  hive  and  happiness. 
Should  you  not  be  there,  I  shiill  return  lu  the  barra^'ks,  and  put  an 
iouDodiate  end  to  the  existence  of  your  devoted, 

"Augustus  Gheen  Hoks,  Uoyal  It ifle  Corps." 

Miss  Birdieyc  felt  twenty  vears  younger  at  the  intelligence, — for 
s  man  must  he  in  earnest  when  he  threatens  to  kill  himself, — and, 
with  a  true  tragedy  uplifling  of  the  hands,  she  exclaimed, 

**  Mrs.  Tibs,  I  wouldn't  have  a  man's  death  at  my  door  for  a  world  ! 

No,  AugusiuM "     Furtlier  cxclamnlion  was  cut  short  by  a  sort  of 

litter  outtide  the  parlour-door.  Now  none  knew  better  than  I^uret- 
ta  Uirdseye  how  well  u  keyiiolc  atlbrded  sight  and  sound  ;  unil,  throw- 
ing the  door  suddenly  open,  she  burst  itit»  tlie  [>assage.  A  hurrieii 
footstep  on  the  su»rr  convinced  her  of  what  she  knew  froni  experience 
to  he  u  fact,  that  by  the  time  the  door  is  opened  tlie  Itsleuer  gets  out 
of  sight. 

After  sundry  comments  upon  the  meanness  of  listening,  Lauretta 
informed  Mrs.  Tibs,  who  sat  like  a  cat  watching  a  mouse,  of  her 
Christian  determination  to  save  human  hfc  by  sacrificing  herselC  all 
loth  as  she  was,  to  the  officer  of  the  piebald  horse  I 

"  It  was  the  first  time  in  her  life,"  as  she  said,  "  a  man  had  ever 
nuule  an  appointment  with  her," — who  shall  question  the  truth  ? — 
and  her  delicacy  yielded  to  her  philanthropy  ! 

Lauretta  determined  to  go, — and,  what  is  more,  without  her  mo- 
tlier.     •  •  •  •  • 

The  "  Mount  "  alluded  to  in  Augustus  Green  Hom'a  letter  is  a 
hill  planted  round  with  wii)din<;  hi-dg<^«;  and  the  lawn  on  which  it 
stands  forms  the  princijtal  pronienadu  of  all  the  little  gentry,  all  the 
amall consequence  people,  their  pride  stuck  like  a  nosegay  in  their 
button-hulcs,  who  took  in  looks  of  hot-bod  consequence  the  dignity 
ibc  tradesman  bows  to. 

It  was  a  dark  evening,  and  the  cathedral  clock  struck  nine  as  Lau- 
retta Uirilscyc  [la&sed  tlirou^ih  the  gates  of  the  bioad  walk.  Her  horror 
may  be  imagined  when  &he  saw  servunt' maids  and  others,— who  had 
nothing  but  their  character  to  live  u|k>ii.  Klealing  in  and  out  tlie  trees 
in  lofiog  paces  wlil)_I,auretta  fJiut  her  eye»— tlie  ftllowss !  'I'rcti- 
tJce  boys  were  liere  whispering  golden  precepts  in  tlie  ears  of  willin** 
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tnud«,  who,  u  cenranMnaidf  arc  not  nippowd  to  bliuh«  cried  "  L«  T 
Lauretta  liurricd  acroiu  the  green, — doubtless  to  ctcape  such  infiunj, 
^-to  the  foot  of  tho  "  Mount ;"  a  man  and  some  "  impudent  huny  " 
were  coming  down  the  way  she  was  to  ^o  up, — and,  or  her  eyes  de- 
ceived her,  no  \vM  a  huftsy  than  Laura  Dyke  I  who,  «he  xhuddered  to 
think,  had  picked  up  a  new  man.  Lauretta  heurd — «>r  fancied  she 
he»rd — a  titter  a>  they  pawed;  and  the  man— he  looked  very  like  on 
ofliccr — luuj^'hcd  oulrighL  Lauretta  bridled  iii  the  full  virKiniiy  of 
thrce-aiid-thirty,  ami  walked  up  thv  opposite  side  I  IIuw  king  she 
walked  up  and  down,  this  side  and  that  side,  from  ttic  lop  to  the 
bottom,  and  sate  "like  I'atience"  on  one  of  the  seats  at  the  ton.  we 
will  not  here  describe.  Huffice  it,  after  waiting  two  hours  and  tliree- 
qiiBrter»,  a  boy,  who  brought  the  candles,  laid  hold  of  her  in  the  dark, 
and,  Epite  of  her  exertions  to  the  contrary, — Lauretta  was  stronf*  and 
bony, — ravished  a  kiu  !  Whether  the  boy's  tastu  wati  not  maliired, 
or  what,  we  know  not,  but  he  did  not  offer  to  repeat  hts  rashnesa ;  and 
Laurcita»  who  held  kissing  a  vice,  allor'tcUing  him  "what  a  nide  hoy 
he  was"  and  "  hoping  he  would  not  do  it  again,"  walked  very  slowly 
down  the  "  Mount,"  waited  ten  minutes  at  the  bottom,  mid  then,  with 
a  heavy  heart  went  home  to  bed,  strengthened  in  the  trutli  that  men 
have  ito  tajite,  and  women  no  shame  ! 

To  her  gentle  fctimmona  on  the  next  morning,  Biddy  herself  open- 
vd  tlie  door.  I^nrelta  looked,  and  so  did  Uiddy  as  she  cried,  "  What 
you  1  then  where  's  that  devil's  niec«  of  mine?  the  jade  's  been  out 
all  night,  and " 

"  With  Bome  of  tlw  fellows,  take  my  word  for  it.  Mn.  Tibs,  the 
age  we  live  in  is  a  dis^irace  to  our  sex — look  at  fne  /" 

"  Well,  if  I  do,"  half  screanied  the  old  woman,  "iio  mora  than 
the  men  do.  Atid  haveo'i  you  been  carried  off  after  all  ?  OhI  oh  V 
oihI  Itiddy  wliefzed  and  chuckled  like  an  old  grey  ape. 

*'  Ma'm  I"  and  Lauretta  looked  a  vestal,  *■  I  am  not  awure,  ma'ro, 
whnt  ynu  mean." 

"  What  1  not  of  the  officer  on  tlie  picluld  horfte  ?"  Biddy's  coun- 
tenance changed,  and  she  turned  white  with  pession  as  she  added, 
"  And  that  beggar's  slut  of  mine.  1  '11  tench  her  to  cross  me !"  But,  as 
her  eye  rested  upon  Laurettn,  her  face  changed  again,  and  puned 
into  a  thousand  wrinkles  as  she  chuckled,  "  How  long  did  you  wait  ? 
Oh  t  (di  t"  and  she  gloated  on  the  wincing  countenance  of  her  next- 
door  neighbour. 

"  Mr*.  Tibs  I"  and  Lauretta  spoke  with  the  conscious  dignity  of  u 
Cleopatra;  "I  have  had  a  litraiigc  thought  about  I^ura,  atid  1  am 
afraid  we  tuive  made  u  little  mistake." 

"  Mistake!"  lutd  iliddy's  eyes  opened  like  an  owrs. 

"  Yes;  for,  after  the  trfficer  kissed  bin  hand,  I  opened  the  window, 
and  there  1  saw  that  )juod-tc>r>nutliin(;  girl  of  yours  looking  aAer  him, 
and  he  mit}ht  have  blown  his  Olthy  ki»>«ft  to  her ;  and  last  night, — I 
won't  be  certain, — but  1  think  I  mw  her  coming  down  the  '  Mount ' 
with  a  man,  and  he  looked  very  like  my  dear  Augui " 

The  munlenance  of  Biddy  fell,  ana  her  skin  became  lead  as  she 
ganped,  "  Bat  tliat  I  was  not  to  see  it ;  that  letter  was  for  her  after  all  1" 

*'  liuttead  of  rn«  /"  and  Lauretta  waxed  wrathful  as  she  added, 
*'She  heard  us  read  it  through  the  key-hole.  1  thought  I  heard  a 
tiller." 
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I  *i'^n  of  Biddjf  Tibi  ;  It  mru  not  the  ruin 

■■  ould  get  anotUcr  scrrunt  from 

'  il  0(i  (be  idea  that,  Lucretia  u 

■'■I  ktimililed  on  «  Tarcjuin ! — it   ws* 

Uiit,  to  tiiid  herseir  cozened,  to  have 

lirr  fury  knew  no  bourvdit.     She  raved, 

lime  in  tier  life— uttered  cursev,  and  in 

liiiourc  catoe  running  to  her  auistancL' j 

:iiniT,  Lfae  amiiiblc  Hiddy  Tilis  fell  duwu  in 

lO-resfiel,  and  was  mrried  to  bed. 

I.ir  iipportunicy  of  informin)^  a  room-full  of  at- 

.  .;  il\c  iliameless  hu»gj,  Laura  Dyke,  had  gone 

I'd  Ml  ^rant  was  her  horror,  that,  upon  the  butcher< 

iiiMtt  sho  wouldn't  eufii>r  liim  to  come  into  the  pM- 

dbor  ajar,  for  fear,  oa  she  said,  "  the  fcUow  should 

'.  a  bahy  to  Biddy  Tibs,  and,  thouf;h  s/te  "  cared  for 

ily  cured  for  her — last  will  and  testament.     Her 

ixikcd  upon  by  the  telescopic  cyca  of  an  attentive 

iier — aa  "  trifles  show  respect " — trtHes  of  the  leasl 

.  ;atd  now,  when   Biddy  wu«  ill,  and  not  likely  to 

•  '.jy  '_ir  two,  their  consideration  knew  no  bounds.     One 

HH  Iiirr — they  were  so  cooling — some  currants,  on  s  cabbage 

I'tT.  n  pot  of  jam;  a  third,  an  invitation, — if  sbcoMr/// go,  it 

Ikt  ao  uiuch  good.     Biddy  was  not  ex|)ecied  to  live  the 

tile  iiif^ratiludc  of  ibi.<i  old  creature  1— -ill  as  slie  was, 

^VycJ  looked  like  glasH  upon  them,  and  twinkled  with  a  cun- 

It .  and  in  tlie  course  of  the  day  she  promised,  in  no  less 

diHereni  quarters,  the  liouse  she  livnl  in,  and  a  legacy  Ue- 

Iluw  good  are  they  who  wait  upon  the  sick  I  hut,  though  sick, 

I*!  as  tlic  saying  is,  was  **  hard  to  die,"  and  the  doctor  was  justly 

i*M,  who,  after  giving  her  over  the  preceding  night,  fount)  her 

the  oexl  morning;  and,  notwithstanding  she  lutd  three  doctors, 

•pace  of  a  few  weeks,  as  her  fricnda  justly  lamented,  Biddy  luid 

j-il  the  devil,  and,  what  was  of  still  more  consetjuencc,  Uiem- 

"f  currants  and  jutn. 
iliir  course  of  time  Mrs,  Tibs  was  restored  to  health  ;  and  not 

IrTt  (be  city  of  C ,  but  her  loving  friends,  who  looked  their 

iMf  ol  lliddy  Tib«,  "who  cared  for  nobody."     • 

W'v  have  now  to  trace  the  hlstm'y  of  Teg  Dyke,  who,  wc  before 
[mitl,  WM  a  shrewd  boy,  and,  like  most  filiruird  children  taught  by 
I  mtsmple.  he  became  of  the  bad  the  wurvl.  Driven  from  his  atuits 
|il<>or,  witnout  shelter  aod  without  food.  Teg  turned  his  steps  where 
"cliaiwia  directed,  and,  "  witJi  Providence  tor  his  guide,"  before  niglit- 
liilJ  was  some  miles  on  the  London  road.  Begging  or  stealing  hie 
way.  aa  accident  and  his  necessity  compelled,  the  poor  lad  found  him- 
■eU* aonsfootcd,  hungry,  hopeless,  in  the  outhkirt^  of  London,  which 
tbeo,  even  more  than  now,  was  a  huge  nursery  for  crime, — a  Urtog 
dMaa-board,  and  circumstance  the  player  I  Teg  was  raggc4l|  ana 
BOOS  would  employ  him  ;  bcgf;ing  was  so  unprofitable  there  was  no 
living  by  il.  Witliout  fuod  for  two  whole  diiy*  Teg  grew  desperate, 
and)  tempted  by  the  smell,  stole  from  the  dour  of  a  cook-shop  a 
eful  of  Mvoury  tit-biia, — Uie  third  lost  tliat  morning;  and,  iti 
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act  of  tasiing,  Teg  was  detected,  sc'ited,  and,  by  a  nierciAU 
tralc  sent  to  tlic  Houhv  of  Correction.  "Vvg,  Innuclf  no  sinner,  vras 
here  shui  ruiind  by  tiin.  Tep  Btnle  a  meal,  urged  by  ttie  cryii^ 
wnntH  of  hunger,  and  hrwan  here  mated  with  those-  w)io  held  tbel^i 
principle ;  and,  like  a  bur,  he  clunj?  to  vice,  since  bonoity  bad  cacl 
him  down :  nnd,  to  say  truth,  Tep  found  morr  fellowHliip  in  a  jail 
more  tommiinion,  thnii  in  the  outer  world;  for  here  they  took  delight 
in  teaching  wliat  t!)ey  knew  withuut  a  preniinin.  Where  else  could 
T^  bttve  leaml  a  trade  so  cheaply  ?  "  The  co^'e  was  quick  and  *•  ill- 
ing,"  and.  respecting  nothing  eW, — they  must  have  been  rofsui-*^ — 
respected  geniuN  !  Genius  lies  hid  in  corners;  and  Teg  who,  bad  his 
aunt  not  thrust  him  from  her  door,  might  have  become  merely  «d 
honest  man,  sent  to  jail  for  stealing  what  none  would  give  him, — 
food, — became,  with  a  bttle  practice,  an  accomplislied  thief! 

Who  shall  say  Biddy  was  to  blame  for  sliutting  her  door  on  so 
much  depruviiy?  Again,  was  nut  her  wisdom  shown  in  her  beha- 
viour to  her  niece?  Slmuld  she  have  treated  her  with  the  least  ap- 
pearance of  kirulrieKfi,  whii^  driven  like  u  dog.  hud  tlie  wickedness  to 
stain  her  threshold  witti  ingratitude?  Had  she  bestowed  u  sign  of 
goodness  upon  her,  she  hnd  then  deserved  it.  Kut,  no ;  ahc  hod 
treated  her  niece  like  a  beast  of  burthen,  and  liow  had  she  relumed 
her  affection  ?     Biddy  trembled  as  she  thought  of  it ! 

Laura's  ingratitude  must  have  risen  like  a  gl)osl  upon  her  sleeplew 
eye!  What  must  have  been  her  sclf-accu^alion  when,  deserted  bj 
the  Honourable  Augustus  (irecn  Horn,  she  found  herself  not  only  a 
motlicr,  but  a  beggar,  haUiag  in  the  streets,  and  with  a  pale  and 
stricken  countenance  suing  for  bread  !!  Then,  indeed,  muiit  her 
aunt's  loving'kiudaesH  iinvc  come  in  Bwtjvt  drenin*  of  the  pa^t,  and 
whtB|iered  love  and  gentleness!  13ut  Luuni  had  a  caUouH  mind,  and, 
strange  to  say,  never  once  felt  her  deprivutiuu,  or  she  would  ha*e 
sunk  beneath  it,  as  an  outcast  from  society,  tier  freUinc^s  gone ;  her 
beauty,  like  an  auiumn's  leaf,  seared,  and  cast  forth  unto  the  wiuds; 
her  heart  bruised,  and  her  hopes  deKtroyed,  she  craitled  at  midnight 
througli  the  worst  streets  of  London's  worst  quarter,  the  scoff  of 
many,  the  despised  of  all,  the  debauched  victim  of  any,  her  child  a 
cripple  from  its  binh,  and  in  the  malignity  of  a  fever  dead  !  AimI 
yet  Laura,  midst  all  these  evils,  wept  hot  tears;  but.  what  proved 
she  must  have  been  dead  to  feeling,  she  never  once  thought  of  tli^_ 
motherly  kindness  of  Biddy  Tib«.  •  •  •  ^^1 

Some  years  had  passed  since  Biddy  turned  her  hack  upon  the  cit*^^^ 

of  C ,  and  Ictt  a  name  blushing  with  lis  good  deeds  behind  her. 

She  now  lived  in  a  umall  tuwn  in  ihe  ueighbuurliood  of  the  metropo- 
lis, where  bt^r  riches  formed  the  subject  of  many  an  aUehnusi*  goMi|K 
But,  as  old  age  fell  uputt  her,  the  vice  of  gold  cnmc  with  it,  and  she 
lived  in  a  craity  wooden  house,  without  the  fellowship  o*'  a  breathing 
thing,  and  for  the  best  of  reasons.  No  cat  could  live  upon  her  fare, 
and  hope  to  be  alive  at  the  end  of  the  month, — no  dog  was  ever 
seen  to  stop  at  a  hone  Biddy  threw  away;  her  charity  never  de- 
sceodet)  to  her  garden,  nor  did  the  sparrows. — they  knew  it  would 
be  a  waste  of  lime; — and  thus  she  lived  wiiliout  kin  nnd  without 
kind,  no  servant  being  so  little  a  feeder  aa  to  live  upon  ubuse. 
And  it  was  noted  as  a  peculiar  fact,  that,  the  older  she  grew,  the 
more  evil  grew  her  tongue.     Charocters  IvII  like  gross  beforu  be 
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/Young  or  old,  weak 


ull  felt  h«r  laahl     And 


ttroi>K> 
«ucl)  inroads  upon  ihe  chastity  of  two  maiden 
ladit-K,  itbtcrM,  anil  ii-orlliy  to  be  ao  of  itie  I'ar-l'anied  Irish  giant,  that, 
uihJlt  pruiencf  of  teu  uiid  scandal,  Ulddy  could  nut  resist  the  tempia- 
tioit ;  Bhe  was  induced  to  pay  them  a  vUit.  A  stream  ran  through 
liiew  maiden  listers'  grounds ;  and  iiftinj;  Diddy  in  their  amiii, — a 
merv  shuttlecock  to  two  such  bailtedore^, — tihewas  ^(^tl>  dropt  into 
the  water,  uhort-  sht-  enjoyed,  nrhut  ihe  liud  bi.'en  for  years  a  stninger 
lo,  a  comfortiibit;  wash.  So  runs  the  story;  and  Biddy,  vowing  Tcn- 
geance  and  the  luw,  whicti  last  she  obtained,  for  Biddy  was  rich, 
added  so  much  by  bcr  daily  talcs  to  their  repulationn,  that  in  the  end 
she  remained  sole  mistress  of  the  field, — the  maiden  ladies  leaving 
Biddy  and  the  town  behind  them. 

It  was  a  cold  Xovember  nif^ht,  the  wind  howled,  and  the  rain  beat 

■  aii^ainst  the  winduws  ax  Biddy  Tib*  sat  in  her  room;  the  njglit  wns 
•  lUiuut  moon  or  starfi,  and  the  sky  looked  black  as  the  old  woman 
peered  through  the  winduw  into  the  garden,  and  the  fields  at  the 
back  of  her  house ;  the  rain  fell  in  streams,  and  the  wind  moutied  like 
a  hutimii  voice.  For  an  instant  she  saw,  or  thought  she  saw,  a  light 
shoot  across  the  garden.  She  looked,  and  looked,  ami — she  closed  the 
aliutter»,  and  sat  doner  to  the  tire;  and,  rocking  herself  over  it  in  her 

■  chair,  mumbled,  "  Blind  eyes  ihni  1  have ! — how  should  a  light  get 
there  ?  I  could  6ee  in  the  dark  once  like  a  cat ;  but  now — "  and  the 
old  woman  rocked  over  the  fire,  with  her  head  bent  double  to  tlie 
grate.  A  rushlight  wiili  a  lon^  xnuS*  burnt  on  the  table,  and  the 
room  tonketl  shadowy  and  full  of  forms. 

'Twas  midnight;  but  still  Biddy  sat  within  her  chair,  and  rocked, 
and  rocked,  ana  looking  at  the  6re,  as  cinder  after  cinder  blackened 
ID  tlie  grate,  she  muttered,  and  spoke  as  to  herself,  "  They're  none 
of  my  getting. — none  of  my  Hesh  !  Didn't  I  feed,  clothe  her  ? — she 
ran  tway  from  my  roof,  and  let  her  want.     A  night  like  this  will 

break  her  ipirit,  and  teach  her  what  it  is  lobe  without  one — 'twill *" 

She  paused  suddenly,  and  bent  her  ear  as  in  the  act  of  listening  :  her 
grey  eyes  gazed  round  the  room  as  she  said,  "It  sounded  like  a  door 
creaking,  or  a  bolt ;"  and  again  she  listened.  The  candle  burnt  dimly 
OD  the  table,  and  the  embers  grew  darker  and  darker  as  Biddy  spread 
her  hands  to  catch  their  wiirinth,  and  muttered,  "  At  night,  one  is 
full  of  fancies ;  it 's  only  the  wind ;"  and,  conuuuning  with  hurscif,  she 
added,  "  I've  paid  tJiemback  their  own,  and  given  them  lies  fur  lies,  and 
they  hate  me  tor  it:  but  they  fear  nie,  too. — that 's  one  comfort. — for 
tltcy  know  1  'm  rich.  Rich — ha  !  ha  !  tlicre  's  a  sly  ruplMmrd  there," 
and  she  pointed  to  a  recess  in  the  wall,  where  a  eoncealed  duor  utaitd 
LJialf  njar  ;  "  tlicre 's  a  nei<t  holds  more  cggH  than  they  think  fur  ;  and 
jif  I  had  liked — but  the  boy  n  none  of  mine — the  Iroy — "  A  draught 
)f  air  as  from  an  opened  door  made  her  look  round.  She  sal  froxea 
fto  her  chair  as  the  figure  of  a  man  darkened  in  the  room  ;  a  second, 
masked  like  his  fellow,  stood  in  the  shadow  of  the  door  ;  and  Biddy, 
with  a  6xed  stare,  looked  like  a  corpse,  bluc-lippcd  and  hollow-eyed. 
Uer  chair  shook  under  her,  and  her  voice  came  not,  though  hcrmouth 
opened,  and  her  throat  worked  as  if  to  scream  !  The  man  moved  a 
■tcp  :  it  was  electric !  Biddy  started  to  her  feet,  and  with  a  hollow 
voice  cried  "  Mur<lcr '."  Tlic  ruHian  with  a  curse  darted  at  Iter 
Umml,  and,  in  a  hissing  whii>)M;r  between  his  teclh,  cried,  -  <Juiet,  you 
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h»g,  or  I  *i1  fettle  joo  :"  Bidily,  old  and  feeble  as  she  vras.  futcnnf 
with  both  bunds  upon  his,  and  struggled  in  his  grip.  The  niii«k  fell 
from  hU  facu,  and  with  starting  eyvt  she  looked  at  what  seemed  to 
»corcli  them,  uttcti-d  a  choking  scream,  and —  Let  us  draw  the  curtain. 

'Ilie  next  morning  Bpeculation  was  busy  that  at  no  late  an  hour  the 
shutters  of  Mrs.  Tibs 'a  buu»e  nrmaioed  unopened  ;  »lie  w-as  an  early 
riser,  and  now  'twas  noon  :  their  knocking  obtaining  no  answer,  the 
door  was  forced;  and  in  the  back  room  they  found  Biddy  Tibs  upon 
tliL-  ground,  dead,  with  a  handkerchief  knotted  round  her  tliroat. 
Tlie  small  uuuboard  in  the  recces  was  throwti  wide  open,  and  her 
drawers  forced :  sad  it  was  soon  spread  tn-er  tbe  town  that  Biddy  Tibs 
wu  murdered ! 

A  few  weeks  had  pusscd,  oikI  anxious  and  expectant  thousands 
were  seen  moving  ia  a  huge  mass  on  tlic  road  to  Tyburn.  A  man 
was  to  he  hanged!  And,  as  the  pcopir  have  so  little  recreation,  of 
course  the  roads  weru  thronged  with  delighted  rrowds,  alt  hastening 
to  the  "fallows-tree."  Women  yelled  their  execrations  at  the  head 
of  the  pale  and  shaking  culprit,  for  he  had  murdered  one  of  their  own 
sex  ;  and  clapped  and  shouted  an  the  csrt  drew  from  under  his  cling- 
ir^  feet-  Men,  "  aa  it  was  only  for  a  woman/'  "  thought  hanging  too 
bad,"  and  merely  hooltrd,  groaned,  and  hissed.  Indeed,  ko  popular 
was  the  excitement,  tliat  ludtes— rra/  ones,  for  they  paid  gutneiu  for 
a  sight  on  a  waggon^ — waved  their  handkerchief,  and  wondered  such, 
wretches  were  suffered  to  exist. 

As  the  last  struggle  of  the  swinging  corpse  lefl  him  sttif  and  dei^*^ 
a  half^clothed  and  haggard  woman  asked,  in  a  hoarse  and  shaking 
voice,  Ibe  name  of  the  murderer. 

"Wbat,  that  'ere?"  was  the  reply,  and  a  finger  pointed  to  the 
tlripliug  figure  of  the  hanging  man;  '*  he  aa  murdered  his  Bunc?1 
— ^why  Slashing  Dill,  a/ias  Tep  Dyke."  \ 

A  scream — a  wild  and  shrieking  scream  rang  thrtHigh  the  air,  and 
l.aura  dropt  senselesii. 

The  hiilk  of  Mrs.  Tihs's  property  came  to  her  niece,  but  disease 
had  lel\  her  Hcarre  n  i^hadmr  of  herself.  Her  eves  looked  leaden  1 
Want,  sorrow,  and  div^ipalion  had  writ  their  bligfit  upon  her,  and,  at 
the  end  of  six  .months,— an  apothecary  having  been  frequent  in  hts 
viutSt — poor  Laura  was  no  more  I 

How  different  hod  been  the  fate  of  Biddy  Tibs  had  she  lent  her] 
brother  Dick  the  kcotc  of  pounds  1  Teg  would  have  been  an  honest 
tradesman  like  himself,  Laura  a  tradetiman'H  wif«,  Hiddy  hn<l  lived 
for  years,  and  the  pillow  of  her  ditith-bt-il  been  smootheil  by  the 
hands  of  loving  friends.  Hut,  as  it  was,  her  brother  died  from  want ; 
Biddy  fell,  sirnnglcd  by  her  nephew's  hand.  He  had  been  seen 
in  a  taproom,  where  the  wealth  of  the  old  woman  who  lived  at  the 
wooden  house  was  talked  of:  part  was  traced  ti>  him;  his  companion 
confessed ;  .inil  Teg  died  a  I'elon's  death ;  Laorat  irom  the  cffecta 
of  want  and  dissiputiun  I 

Biddy's  property  was  the  subject  of  a  law-suit  between  two  of 
her  distant  relations,  wliicli,  to  the  best  of  our  knowledge,  remains 
unsettled  to  this  day  ! 

In  a  village  churchyard  in  Ibe  neighbotn'hoad  of  London  the  grans 
grows  rank  about  n  tombf-tnne  wh-  '  '^  ftill  jwinted  at  an  the  gru%e 
of  **  likkt^  TiA*t  wAa  atrttt  for  nfll 
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iwcf  more  upon  the  dark  blue'watcrl  It  i»  noon, — Uie  sun  eh'mn 
g1oriouii]y :  ttiv  sen,  undulated  by  d  slight  sn-ell  from  the  A  Unntir, 
hJIs  gently  on  the  bearh,  or  brealcs  upon  the  beetling  precipiLi'  which 
fornx  the  heudland  of  Kathmore.  The  wind  has  almost  "  sighed  it- 
self  to  rest,"  and,  comitig  acroii  ihe  iparkliog  surf)K:e  of  thv  ocean  in 
nrtial  eddies,  ruffles  it  for  a  iDoment  sod  passes  on.  I'ainier  and 
uJntcr  still, — nothing  but  an  occasional  val's-puw  in  vifiblc,  far  as  the 
liidmsinan's  eye  can  range.  The  cutter  has  no  longer  fileerage  way : 
tlie  folds  of  the  ample  niainsuil  flap  bi-uvity  as  the  ynchl  mils  in  the 
run  of  the  tide,  which,  setting  rapidly  to  tliu  cufitward,  drifts  the-  un- 
manageable vessel  along  a  chain  of  rocky  islundii,  severed  bv  some 
trcmendouR  eonvulaion  from  the  miun,  to  irltich  they  had  been  on- 
(^ally  united. 

A  more  magnificf-nt  and  a  more  varied  scene  than  that  vinible  from 
the  yacht's  decW  could  not  be  imagined.  A-bcam  lay  the  grey  ruins 
oi'  Dunluce,  lighted  up  by  a  flood  of  sunshine :  the  short-i  of  Hortrusb, 
with  itj  scattered  bathing- houses,  and  the  highlandii  of  Donegid  at 
the  extreme  distance,  appeared  astem.  On  the  left  was  an  exf^>an»e 
of  ocean,  boundless,  wovdess,  beautiful  :  the  sea-gull  was  idly  resting 
on  U)«  surface,  the  putfin  and  the  cormorant  diving  and  appearing 
continually  ;  while  a  Iwigue  off  a  muii-iif-war  brig,  covered  to  the  very 
trucks  witli  useless  cuiivuss,  liiy  as  if  she  rode  at  anchor.  Jk-yond 
tJie  motionless  veescl,  the  Scottish  coast  was  clearly  defined  :  the 
tM)ld  outline  of  tlie  Khores  of  Isia  presented  itself:  and,  half  lost  in 
Uk  liaze.  the  cone  of  Jura  showed  yet  more  faintly.  On  the  ^tarlioard 
bow  the  (jtant's  Causeway  rose  from  the  water,  and  with  a  glaKs  you 
could  tract-  itsimeqiial  Kiirfacc  of  basaltic  columns  :  while  right  ahead 
Bengore  and  Uathim  compk-ted  this  mighty  panorama. 

Nor  was  the  cutter  from  which  this  scene  waa  viewed  an  object  void 
of  interest.  She  was  a  vessel  of  some  seventy  tons,  displaying  that 
beauty  of  build  and  equipment  for  which  modem  yachts  are  so  re- 
markable. The  low  black  hull  was  symmctr]'  itself,  while  the  taunt 
spars  and  topmast  displayed  a  cloud  ot'sail,  which  at  a  short  distance 
would  appear  t«  require  a  bark  of  double  the  »te  to  carry.  Almve 
deck  everything  was  simple  and  ship-atiape  ;  below,  apnte  had  been 
ftCcurstely  considered,  and  not  an  inch  wns  lost.  Nothing  tttuld  Bur> 
uum  the  conveniency  of  the  cubins,  or  Ihe  elegance  with  which  the 
fittings  and  furniture  were  designed. 

Four  hours  passed, — not  a  breath  of  wind  stirred  :  «  deader  calm 
I  never  witnessed.  We  drifted  past  the  Causeway,  and,  leaving  the 
dangerous  rock  of  Carrickbannon  between  us  and  the  Hying  bridge  ot' 
('arrick-B-rcde,  found  ourselves  at  five  o'clock  rolling  in  the  sound  uf 
Kuthlin,  witli  Churdibay  and  Ballycastle  on  either  beam. 

There  ia  not  in  culm  or  sturoi  u  nastier  piece  of  water  than  that 
which  divides  (he  island  frcmi  the  main,  lis  currents  are  most  rapid; 
and,  from  the  peculiar  ine<|uality  of  the  bottom,  in  calms  tbcra  i>  - 
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y  Rod  sickmin^  roll,  and  in  storms  a  cross  and  Jangerxtui  bm. 

WihtWut  u  Irwliiig  wiiii.1,  or  pk'iity  of  it.  a  vtrtst'I  liiiiU  il  diHicull  to 

tKi'  i-urrtMit  :  ami.  in  making  the  attempt  with  a  liglit  brecxe.  a 

I*  rrftularl^-  hung  up  until  a  change  of  tide  enables  him  to  alJp 

JtHijting  from  the  outline  of  Kathlin,  this  island  must  liave  been 
«f%u>iilljr  disparted  Ironi  the  main ;  and  the  nhole  bottom  of  the 
wainil  ovincvs  volcanic  action.  Xothing  can  be  more  broken  and 
ttTtyultr  tlian  the  under  surface.  At  one  cast  the  lead  rests  tt 
iMk  uul  at  the  next  it  roaches  thirty  fathoms.  Beneath,  all  st^cmt 
rtftvd  rocki  and  cmllewi  ciivenis,  and  easily  accounts  for  the  short 
MkI  bubbliiifi  sea  that  Bows  nhove.  Everything  conHidered,  the 
Mm  of  lilV'  ncr^iiuoia'd  by  the  puiisa^c  of  thix  sound  io  trifling.  For 
VCok*  Eti^rther  all  commutiicalion  with  (hu  main  land  in  freijuently 
Inlnllv  interrupted  ;  and,  until  the  weather  moderates,  the  hardiest 
Ulaniler  will  not  dare  to  venture  duU  But  as  the  wa.  iscldom  give« 
ttu  ItM  dead,  and  the  furious  under-cunrents  sweep  them  far  from  the 
ItlAix-  where  they  perished,  many  a  stranger  has  here  met  his  doom,  ■ 
and  hia  fate  remained  a  mystery  for  ever.  I 

iSttI]  the  calm  contmui'd,  the  tide  wa«  nearly  done,  and  we  had  the 
rumfortable  alternative  uf  anchuring  in  Churchbay  or  drilling  back 
*'  to  the  place  from  whence  wc  came."  It  would  have  vexed  a  saint, 
Iwd  there  heen  one  on  board,  t'alculating  on  a  ^^twiiy  and  certain 
mtiMtgc,  we  hud  pofitpont'd  uur  departure  until  the  lust  hour.  On  M 
Nluiitlay  the  regatta  wmild  coTiimcnce;  ami  we  should  iiave  been  in  1 
iho  Clvdc  the  diiy  before.  A  Iireexe  for  half  an  hour  would  have 
carried  us  clear  of  the  tides,  and  liberated  us  from  this  infernal  sound ; 
and  every  man  on  board  had  whittled  for  it  in  vain.  Dinner  was 
announced,  and,  n-caricd  with  rolling  and  Happing,  we  briskly  obeyed 
itw  summons.  I  paused  with  my  foot  within  tiic  companion :  the 
master's  eye  was  turned  to  the  brig  outside  us;  mine  fol)owe<l  in  the 
■ante  direction. 

**  It 's  coming— phew  I"  and  he  gave  a  low  and  lengthened  wtustle. 
n  if  the  tardy  bretze  required  uncuuragemeni  to  bring  it  on.  The 
light  duck  in  the  brig's  ruyulu  Huttered  for  a  moment,  and  then  blew 
genllv  out:  the  tup-gullaiit  tails  filled:  presently  the  lower  canvass 
told  thai,  the  wind  hud  reached  it.  The  veHfi[.>l  has  steerage  way  again ; 
the  breeze  steuU  on,  curling  over  the  nurface  of  the  water,  and  in  ■ 
few  minutes  we  ton  shall  have  it. 

On  it  CHUic  :  the  short  and  lumbering  motion  of  the  yacht  rensed  ; 
khc  heeled  gently  over,  and  the  table  swung  steadily  as  with  inrrcas- 
iug  velocity  the  vessel  displaced  the  water,  and  flung  it  in  sparkling 
flht'Cts  from  her  bows.  Next  nunute  the  master's  voice  gave  com- 
litrlablc  assurance  from  the  skylight — "The  breeze  was  true,  and 
lnjfore  sunset  there  would  be  plenty  of  iL" 

Those  who  prefer  the  security  of  ihc  king's  highway  to  breasting 
"  the  pathless  deep,"  build  upon  the  certainty  with  which  their  jour- 
^^yings  »hall  terminate,  and  argue  that  there  is  safer  dependence 
Ut  trusting  to  |)ost-hor8e8  than  to  the  agency  of  "  wanton  wiods."  No 
iWttbt  there  is  ;  the  worst  delay  wi]]  arise  from  a  lost  shoe  or  a  broken 
tf^fV.  The  traveller  has  tew  contingencies  'o  dread;  be  will  reach 
||m>  1M'  ^"^  breakfaiit.  and  the  Lion  for  dinner;  and.  if  he  be  a  bor- 
wamvf  1^''"  ''"'  "'B^''  '■*  *'"  ^  surely  at  '''*  Swan,  his  halting-place. 
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ere  tlie  lown-clocic  lias  censal  striklni;  an<l  the  dnim  has  bentcn  Its 
rertille.  To  mt;  iIiaL  very  regularity  is  not  to  he  pndure<l ;  the  whceEs 
gralp  over  the  same  jfravel  that  the  thousand  which  preceded  tlicm 
have  prcMed  before :  the  same  hedge,  the  «amc  paling  meets  tite  eye ; 
there  hangs  the  wcll-remem beret)  sign ;  that  waiter  ha«  been  there 
ihese  ten  ye»r«, — ay,  the  same  laughing  barmaid,  ami  obwcjuiout 
boots,  and  bustling  hostler,  all  with  a  kmlle  of  welcome,  cold,  me- 
chanical, fttiid  insincere :  not  even  the  novelty  ol'  a  new  lace  among 
tJiem,'— ull  rooted  to  their  placet*  like  the  mileitones  themselves.  Pish  1 
one  weariei  of  tlie  road  :  it  has  do  danger,  no  interest,  no  excileniLiit. 
Give  me  the  deep  blue  water  ;  its  very  Insecurity  has  charms  for  me. 
Is  it  calui? — mark  yon  cloud-bauk  m  the  south  I  There  is  wind 
there,  for  a  thouBund  I  It  comes,  but  right  ahead.  No  rautler:  my 
life  for  it,  it  will  Bhitl  ere  morning.  Let  it  but  change  a  point  or 
two,  and  we  BJiatl  lie  our  courire.  It  comes — and  fair  at  last,  ond, 
rushing  forward  with  augmenting  Rpeed,  the  gallant  vessel  disparts 
the  iparkling  waters,  and  the  keel  cleavea  the  wave  that  keel  never 
deft  before;  and  objects  fade,  and  objecta  rise,  while,  *■  like  a  thing 
of  life,"  the  good  shin  hurries  on.  Cold  must  that  spirit  be  which 
owns  no  ek-mentnl  innuence,  nor  fects  buoyant  as  tl)o  bark  that  bears 
him  onward  to  his  dcstinatiun  ! 

Aft  dinner  ended,  the  altered  motion  of  the  yacht  announced  lliat 
we  had  ruundcd  Ushet  Point,  and  left  the  oheller  of  the  island.  We 
were  ouw  in  the  channel  which  separates  Itathliti  from  the  Scotch 
coast,  and  the  cutter  felt  the  rising  swell  as  her  »liarp  bows  plunged 
ill  Uie  ware,  and  Hung  it  aside  as  if  in  scorn.  The  hissing  ooiec  with 
which  the  smooth  and  cop|)ered  sides  slipped  through  the  yielding 
nten  marked  our  increased  velocity.  Yet  we  experienced  little 
inconvenience:  on  the  morocco-cushioned  sofa  even  a  Roman  might 
have  reclined  in  comfort.  To  every  movement  of  the  yacht  the  table 
gave  an  accommodating  swing :  fragile  porcelain  and  frail  decanter 
remained  tliere  in  liill  (tecurity:  and,  though  the  wine-glass  wait  Riled 
to  the  brim,  the  rosewooil  surface  on  which  it  stood  was  unstained  by 
a  single  drop.  Human  luxury  cannot  surpass  that  which  n  well> 
appoints)  yacht  affords. 

When  we  left  the  cabin  for  the  deck,  a  new  scene  and  a  new  sky 
were  presented.  Evening  was  closing  in ;  the  light  blue  clouds  of 
morning  were  succeeded  by  a  dark  and  lowering  atmosphere ;  the 
wind  was  Ircshening,  and  it  came  in  partial  Etjuulls,  accompanied  by 
drizzling  rain.  Itathlin,  and  the  Irish  higlilands  were  fiiding  fast 
away,  while  (he  tower  on  the  Mull  ofCantire  flung  its  sparkling  light 
over  the  dark  waler>i,  as  if  soliciting  our  approach.  Two  or  three 
colliers  we  had  passed,  werO  steering  for  the  Clyde  close  astern; 
while  a  Glasgow  steamer,  boimd  for  Derry,  came  puffing  by,  and  in  a 
short  time  was  lost  in  the  increasing  haze. 

Is  iJiere  oo  earth  or  sea  an  object  of  more  interest  or  beauty  than 
tluit  lone  building  which  relieves  the  benighted  voyager  from  his  un- 
certainty ?  In  nothing  has  modem  intelligence  been  more  usefully 
displayed  than  in  itic  superior  lighting  of  the  British  seas.  HarNiur, 
ami  rock,  and  shoal,  have  each  their  distinguishing  beacon ;  and,  when 
be  once  sees  the  chalk  cliffs  of  his  native  island,  the  reluminp  mariner 
may  count  himiu'lf  at  home.  Light  after  light  rises  from  the  murky 
horizon  :  there,  flaring  with  the  brilliancy  of  a  tixc^lstar;  here,  meteor- 
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like,  shooting  out  !u  stream  of  fire,  aiid  momentarily  dinppearing. 
On,  notliinf;  doubting,  »pe«(ls  Ihe  adventurous  eailor,  until  the  anchor 
falls  from  tht  b<,'w»,  and  the  vessel  "  safely  rides," 

Tile  liglit  upon  Cantirc  bums  steadily,  and  in  moderate  weather  it 
is  visible  at  the  distance  ot*  6fleen  miles.  It  etands  hi^h,  b(;ing  up- 
wards of  two  hundred  and  thirty  feet  above  the  level  of  the  Bca.  We 
skirted  the  base  of  the  clitT  it  occupies,  and  stecrt-d  for  the  little 
Uland  of  Sauna.  Momentarily  the  sea  rose,  the  nighi  grew  worse,  the 
dim  and  hazy  twilight  liided  away,  the  wind  piped  louder,  and  the 
rain  came  down  in  torrentK.  When  the  weather  looked  threatening 
(he  cutler  had  been  put  under  easy  canvass,  and  now  a  further  re- 
duction was  required.  The  mainsail  was  double-reefed,  the  third  jib 
ahifWd  for  a  smaller  one,  all  above  and  below  "  made  snug,"  and  on 
wc  hurried. 

The  night  was  dark  as  a  witch's  cauldron  when,  rounding  Sannn,  we 
caught  the  Pladda  lights,  placed  on  oppoftiie  towers,  and  bearing  from 
each  other  N.  and  S.  It  was  easy  to  discover  that  wc  had  got  the 
shelter  of  the  land,  as  the  pitching  motion  of  the  yacht  changed  to  a 
rushing  velocity ;  but,  though  we  found  a  smoother  sea,  the  wind 
freshened,  the  rain  fell  with  unabated  violence,  and  the  bree»,  strik- 
ing us  in  sudden  gusts  as  it  roared  through  the  openings  of  the  is- 
lands, half-lloodcd  the  deck  with  a  boiling  sea  that  broke  over  the 
bows,  or  forced  itself  through  the  le«-icupperB.  Anxious  to  end  our 
dreary  navigation,  "  Carry  on  t"  was  the  word,  and  Ught  after  light 
rose,  lud  was  lost  successively.  We  pas«cd  the  lights  on  Cumray; 
and.  presently,  that  ou  Toward,  in  Dunibartou,  minutely  revolving, 
hurst  nn  the  sight  after  its  brief  cclijffic  with  dazzling  brilliancy ; 
while  from  the  opposite  shores  of  the  FritJi  the  Iwacuns  of  Air  and 
Trune  were  now  and  then  distinctly  visilile.  Our  last  meteor  guide 
told  that  our  midnight  voyage  was  nearly  ended,  and  the  pier- 
light  of  Greenock  enabled  ns  to  feel  our  way  through  a  crowd  of  ship- 
pmg  abreast  the  town.  "Stand  by,  for'ardl — let  go!"  The  anchor 
fell,  the  chain  went  chittering  through  the  hawst-holc  :  in  a  few  se- 
conds the  cutter  swung  head  to  wind,  and  there  wo  were,  safe  as  in  o 
wet  dock ! 

We  descended  to  the  cah!n>  firat  discarding  our  outward  coverings 
at  the  toot  of  the  componion  ladder.  Wc  came  dovm  like  mermen, 
distilling  from  every  limb,  water  of  earth  and  sky  in  pretty  equal  pro- 
portions; but,  glory  to  the  F*rophct  and  Macintosh  !  Flushing  petti* 
coat«,  pca-jflckets,  sou'westers,  and  India-rubber  bootK,  proved  ^ar- 
meets  of  such  excellent  endurance,  notwithstanding  a  three  hours'  pi- 
titesfi  pelting  of  spray  and  rain,  titat  we  shuffled  uR'  our  slough,  and 
showed  in  good  and  dry  condition,  as  if  we  had  tlie  wliile  been  snug 
in  the  royal  mail,  or,  drier  yet,  engaged  at  a  meeting  of  the  Tempe- 
rance Society.  And  then  cume  supper, — ihey  can  cook  in  yachts! — 
and  we  had  run  ninety  miles  since  dinner;  and  that  Iob»ter  salad,  and 
those  broiled  bones,  with  the  joyous  pros[>ect  which  bottles  of  varied 
tint  upon  yonder  locker-head  present,  all  would  make— ay — a  tee- 
totaller himself  forswear  his  vows  for  ever. 

All  is  snug  for  the  nighu  The  men  have  shiRed  their  wet  clothes, 
and,  as  their  supper  \&  preparing,  they  crowd  around  tlie  galley  hre ; 
and  jest  and  "  laugh  suppressed  *  are  audible.  What  a  change  these 
few  brief  minutes  have  emected  t    To  the  dreary  darkiievs  of  a  flooded 
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deck,  llic  luxury  of  this  lighted  and  luxurious  cabin  has  Bucccvdcd. 
Tilt;  wind  wliiBtlirM  ttirough  the  shroudii,  the  rain  fallH  spattoring  on 
thv  Kkylij;ht, — what  matttT? — trv  hut-d  tlicm  nnt ;  ihey  mirrcly  ri-t-all 
tlic  (linrnmfnrt  of  the  past,  whirh  gives  a  hriphlcnefl  zest  to  the  plea* 
aure  of  the  pnsaing  hour.  On  rolled  "the  Bandnian"  Time!  the 
lill'i  finger  illcntly  poinUnf;  at  his  stealthy  course,  and  warning  lu 
*te  wparate. 

Prewntly  every  sound  hclow  v»«  hushed.  All  felt  that  repose 
which  comfort  Bucceeding  hardship  can  best  produce.  In  my  own 
cabin  I  lialenwl  for  a  britif  space  to  the  growl  tng  of  the  itorm  ;  sleep 
laid  hit  '*  leaden  mace  upon  my  lids  :**  1  turned  indolently  in  my  cot* 
muttering  with  the  honest  Boatswain  in  the  "  Tempeslt" 
"  Blow  till  thou  burst  thy  wmil,  irroom  enough  1" 

and  next  momenl  was  "  fast  as  a  watchman." 


THE  KEY  OF  GRiiKADA. 

"Many  of  tl]«  r^ioiUei  of  Ghar  el  Milah  are  detcenOants  of  Uic  Spanish 
Moors  ;  itnd,  ihntich  none  of  lh«m  have  rctumed  any  portion  of  tht^  lunguif^  of 
^Spain,  jfct  many  Mill  ptwen  the  keys  of  their  tiouses  m  Granada  and  other 
rn»."^-Sir  Grenville  Ttnipie's  "  liartviry  Slatn." 


I  xc£p  die  key,— ihoush  hanLA'd 

From  bl«1  Gnuiada  lo)i|;, 
Our  glorious  race  has  mniih'd. 

Or  Urea  alone  in  wkix. 
Though  nninfen  in  Alhanbra 

I^lay,  idly  inuiinv,  gaze 
On  all  the  dying  t^Mendouis 

Thitt  luituil  ]|«r  rtiirm  b!ui^ ; 
Those  towers  had  once  a  home  for  me, 
And  stitl  1  kvep  the  sacred  key  I 

11. 
Alas !  my  eyes  may  nern 

That  lovely  land  behold, 
Where  many  a  penile  nvtr 

Flom  oret  snixli  of  void. 
Tike  spatkthi){  waves  of  Uam> 

I'ur  inc  may  flow  ia  rain ; 
No  Moorish  foot  may  wander 

Id  to»l,  bul  L'hcroIt'J  Spain  t 
Yet  onee  her  walla  had  room  for  mt. 
And  still  I  keep  the  sacred  key  I 

til. 

IVte  often  romrs  in  shtnber 

A  vision  nd  and  dear. 
When  ihRMch  Eliva's  portals 

AbdaUa'a  Miitt  appear. 
TIte  key*  of  loM  Granada 

To  other  hands  an  given, 
And  all  the  uower  of  aces 

One  (buI  Iioiit  has  nven ! 
No  iiHine,— UD  hoiiH-  reiiaiiri*  lor  me,^ 
But  ititi  I  keep  the  saoed  key  I 
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GLOnVINA,  THE  MATD  OF  MEATH. 

( CoHcluttedfrvm  V»d.  I.p«gt  619.) 

TilK  board  was  spread.  He  Mt  at  it  abstracted  for  a  time.  The 
deud  silence  of  tlie  place  at  last  recalled  liim  to  himself.  He  was 
alone!  He  sprang  tVom  his  seat,  and  darted  breatliles^ly  to  the 
outu'urd  door !  No  one  wa&  in  sighu  Niall  heaved  a  sigh  that 
»eemed  to  rend  his  brea»L,  as  he  wished  chat  the  eye»  which  looked  in 
vain  were  closed  for  ever.  He  returned  to  the  table  of  repast ;  he  took 
&  small  chain  of  huir  from  his  necic;  he  hiid  it  on  ihc  cover  tliat  wu« 
before  him  :  lie  approat^licd  the  door  again.  But  the  keepsake,  that 
tmd  never  left  its  scat  for  many  u  year,  was  too  precious  to  him  to  be 
so  discarded.  He  rptumi-d  :  he  lifted  il,  and,  thrusting  it  into  bia 
bosom,  presited  it  again  and  again  to  his  heart,  then  again  and  again 
to  his  lipis,  drinking  his  own  tears,  that  fell  fast  and  thick  open  the 
loved  and  about-to-be-relincini)ihed  token;  he  looked  at  it  as  well  a* 
he  could  through  his  blinded  eye*,  convuUively  sobbing  forth  (he 
name  of  Glorvina.  He  made  one  dTort,  as  it  were  a  thing  which 
cultrd  for  all  the  powvr  of  rcKohition,  to  achieve  that  he  desired  to 
acci)m|ili)ili ;  and,  violently  ciistJn^  tii«  gift  uf  Glorvina  down  again,  he 
tore  himself  away! 

Oh,  the  feet  which  retrace  in  disappointment  the  path  which  thej 
trod  in  hope,  how  they  move !  Through  how  diflerent  a  region 
do  they  bear  us — and  yet  the  samel  Niall's  limbs  bore  him  from  the 
retreat  of  Glorvina  ss  if  they  acted  in  obedience  to  n  spirit  repug- 
nant to  his  own.  He  cast  Ins  eyes  this  way  luid  that  way  to  divert 
his  thoughts  from  the  subject  that  engrosjied  them,  aru)  fix  them  up- 
on the  beauties  of  the  landscape  :  but  there  was  no  landscape  tlitrre. 
Mountain,  wood,  torrent,  river,  lake,  were  nhliteratcd  1  Nothing  was 
present  but  Glorvina.  Rich  she  stood  before  him  in  the  bursting 
bloom  of  young  womanhood  !  Features,  complexion,  figure,  voice — 
everything  chnnged  ;  and,  oh,  with  what  enhancing!  Her  eyet,  in 
which,  four  yearx  before,  sprighiliness.  frankness,  kindness,  and  un- 
consciousness  used  to  shine, — what  looked  from  them  now?  New 
spirits!  things  of  the  soul  which  time  brings  forth  in  i^caHon.  Gx- 
ptesBion, — that  face  of  the  heart, — the  thousand  things  thnt  it  told  in 
the  moment  or  two  that  Niall  looked  u]»n  the  face  of  Glorvina  I  A 
fiiintneaa  came  over  the  young  man;  his  limbs  seemed  suddenly  to 
fiul  him;  he  felt  as  if  his  respiration  were  about  to  stop;  he  »lood 
still,  he  staggered,  utter  unconsciousness  succeeded. 

Niall  opened  his  eyes-  Slowly  recollection  returned.  He  was 
aware  that  he  had  fainted,  but  certaioly  not  in  the  place  where  he 
WHS  reclining, — a  bunk  «  few  paces  from  the  road.  The  rypulse  he 
had  met  with  from  Glorvina  retunied  to  his  recollection  in  full  force. 
He  sighed,  and  thrust  his  hand  into  his  bosom  to  press  it  to  his  over- 
charged heart.  His  hand  felt  somctJiing  there  it  did  not  expect 
to  meet!  It  drew  forth  the  token  of  Glorvina!  Niall  could  scarce 
believe  his  vision.  He  looked  again  and  again  at  the  precious  gift; 
he  pressed  It  to  his  lips;  he  thrust  it  into  his  breast;  snatched  it 
th^uec  to  his  lipn  again,  and  looked  at  it  again;  divided  between  in- 
credulity and  certainty,  past  agony  and  present  rapture.      He  looked 
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about  him  ;  no  one  wom  in  sighL  "  ilow  came  it  h«re?"  exclaimed 
he  to  himself.  "Glorviiia!  Ulorvina!"he  coutinued,  iji  tuoUer  ac- 
centft.  "  wa»  it  ttiy  hand  thitl  |>la(.-eil  it  here?  Hast  tliou  been  near 
me  when  I  knew  it  not?  DiJst  lliou  foilo**  rae  in  pily, — |>erliap8, 
O  transporlin^  thought  I  in  kinthiues, — guessing  frum  the  unlOHted 
re[i»st  and  the  abandoned  pledge  tlmt  Niull  had  departed  in  desp«ir? 
If  so,  then  art  thou  still  my  oivd  Olorvtua!  then  &baJt  thou  yet  be- 
come the  wife  of  Niall !" 

"  The  wife  of  Niall  I"  repeated  the  echo,  and  echo  after  echo  took 
it  up. 

Niall  listened  till  the  lost  reverberation  died  away. 

"  The  wife  of  Nial! !"  he  reiterated,  in  a  yet  louder  Toice,  in  the 
tone  of  which  exultation  and  joy  were  mingled. 

**  The  wife  of  Niall !"  cried  the  voice  of  the  utmeen  lipa. 

"  Once  more,  kind  spirit !"  exclaimed  Niall ;  "  once  more  I" 

"  Once  more  !"  ri^lurn^d  the  echo. 

"The  wife  of  Nifill !"  ejaculated  the  youth,  exerting  hh  voice  to  its 
utmoiit  capacity  ;  hut  he  heard  not  the  voire  of  the  echo.  The  armi 
of  (jlorvina  were  clasped  about  his  neck,  and  her  bright  face  was  laid 
upon  hill  cheek  ! 

*'  Companion  of  my  childhood  I — friend ! — brother  !"  ehe  exclaimed  j 
■nd  would  have  gone  on,  but  checked  herself,  looked  in  his  eyes  for  a 
moment,  her  forehead  and  her  checks  one  blush,  and  buried  her  face 
in  his  breusi. 

"  Glorvinu  '  (ilorvina !"  was  all  that  Ntall  could  utter  in  the  inter- 
vaU  of  the  kisseB  which  he  printed  thick  upon  her  shiniug  hair. 
"Glorvinal  Glorvina!" 

**  Crime  I"  said  Glorvino,  with  a  voice  of  music  such  an  harp  never 
yet  awakened ;  "  come !"  and  atmight  led  the  way  to  her  retreat. 

.Slow  waa  their  gait  as  they  walked  side  by  side,  toucliing  each 
other.  They  spake  not  many  words  for  a  time.  With  the  youth 
all  language  seemed  to  be  concentred  in  the  name  ofGlorvina;  in  the 
Dame  of  Niall  with  the  maid.     Suddenly  Niall  paused. 

**  How  many  a  time,"  exclaimed  Niall,  "  wta'n  I  have  been  miles 
and  miles  away,  have  1  thought  of  the  days  when  we  used  to  walk 
thus!  only  my  arm  used  then  to  be  around  your  waist,  while  yours 
WM  laid  upon  my  shoulder.  .\re  we  not  the  same  Niall  and  Olor- 
vint  wc  were  thcui'''  The  maid  paused  in  her  turn.  She  hesitated, 
but  the  next  second  her  arm  was  on  the  shoulder  of  Niall :  Niull's 
anu  was  ^ain  the  girdle  of  (ilorvina's  waist.  Language  began  to 
flow,  (ilorvimi  related  minutely,  ae  maiden  modesty  would  jiermit 
Iter,  the  caune  of  her  secluded  retirement  and  reported  death.  As 
she  spake,  Niall  drew  her  closer  to  him,  and  she  shrunk  not ;  he 
leaned  his  cheek  to  hers,  and  she  drew  not  away:  he  drank  her 
breath  as  it  issued  in  thrilling  melody  from  her  lips,  and  she  breathed 
it  yet  more  freely;  she  ceased,  and  those  lips  were  in  contact  wiih 
his  own,  and  not  compulsively.  Simultaneously  Niall  and  Glorvina 
paused  once  more  ;  they  gazed — they  f^ast  a  glance  of  IhankfulncM 
to  heaven — gaxed  again — and,  speechless  and  motionless,  stood  lock- 
ed in  one  another's  anus. 

"  (ilorvina  I"  cried  a  voice. 

The  maid  Ktitrted  und  turned.  .Malachl  stood  before  his  daughter, 
tho  bard  Iwhind  him. 
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\t  iMi  MihwM.   TlteyDutli«m«1br4Ht«r 
^  «hM  mmUmtv  abe.    MrihifcT  tapri  Tufc 
WoUiM  tthMkiifcttUVh  4u4  Mmowluu  itcni^  danm  -qHc  tk^ 
Itair.     N  .'4M»  fbr  ■  ume. 

«IimW  tl r     It  .  •  Cimml  iiuL     The  OMr  aafcs  te  tfaj  te 

ehild,  «I|)m«^  lit.  ttim  ilio  WM  in  dtt  «MKoilr  of  tfar  taaL 

If  ihi'u  ihOTMii  l<,  liim,  liL>  will  sesK^  &ir   bet.     9uaU  ^ 

couw  in  liiMs    Tt  t   tlir  proplirtic  Pnlxcr  Ib»   called  ^ 

KiUmv;  WIimi>><"  "ir  tliy  Fair  chtid;  a  faradr  sboti  «Mtf  p>- 

s«ntl  Uvr  Xxt  (Ih  lit  iltr  fvNUt  must  begtD  <flkc  fi«r^  br  dw  UBT 

will  thv  ncM«  :  iivii  that  ihall  give  •aSetw  Hkd  vqpnr  c*  the 

land.  Malai^i.  rawki  AiNh  thy  lunid* !  Lift  d^  ililfciw  bma>  te 
earth,  and  Xakv  tham  to  thy  boaom  ;  and  bow  thy  be«l  i»  wmmtrnmet  (ft 
Fate  I" 

Tb«  aged  kins  obrytfil.     lie  riiiivd  Glorvina  and  Juiil  &■»  tta 
earth :  he  placed  hit  ilaii^htor'i  hand  Ui  that  of  tbm  ymoA^:  ht  wf 
tended  his  anDii:  tlivy  ihruw  thctMclvui  into  them. 
«  «  •  • 

Bright  ihone  the  hnll  of  Mnlacht  at  Uic  bridal 
tile  nuptials  of  Nioll  imd  (ilurvihUi  rnpturDUJity  it  rai^ 
nnd  M-ith  thv  voice  of  ninny  u  niiiislrvl ;  but  ihe  string  etthm. 
ftUvnt :  his  thoughts  were  not  at  tlw  board  ;  hia  obaeai  loob 
tho  hour  of  mirth  and  grnLulution;  watchfuha-M  %nu  in  Ae^  mi 
nnnicty,  and  alitnii.     Still  (Kv  mirth  Imlti'd  not.  nor  aiackeutA.     1W 
klttjg  woa  joyous ;  on  iliu  iMuntL'nunccK  of  Nlnll  and  Ghwioa  HI  Ac 
Mauio  of  iuprt-mL-  cciiitcnt ;  lhi<  iipirita  of  the  guosta  were  ^vdn^f 
faat  with  hilarity;  and  duncing  ey«  aalutcd  every  new  vmtat  mht 
riiU-rrd, — for  the  gates  of  ihc  rostle  w«re  thrown  open  to  aB.     £ 
dimly  tlio  eycfl  of  the  whole  nsscnibly  were  turned  upon  the  bnrd. 
had  alartcd  from  hi>  teat,  and  »tood  in  iho  attitude  of  one  who  ' 

"  1  lark !"  he  cried.  He  waa  obeyed.  The  uproar  of  the 
HUbaided  into  brcatliless  attention ;  yet  nuthijif;  not  heard, 
tliu  hard  sioud  listening  atUh     Tli«  feuHt  was  slowly  renewed. 

**  Comuu'k,"  »aid  Malavhi,  in  a  toue  of  mingled  good-uBtux« 
•lin«nniit  "  what  did  you  cull  u^wn  ua  to  listen  tu?" 

"The  sound  of  steps  that  come!"  replied  tho  bard  with 
liltjr,  Hitd  Mhiwly  resummg  hia  BcaL 

'*  It  i<i  thii  ttcptt  of  thy  fingerti  along  die  atrings  Uien  I"  rejoined  lb* 
king.     ••  <.!omo  1 — strike  !     A  joyful  slrain  1" 

"Nojovful  strain  I  strike,"  itaid  llie  bard,  "  till  llie  huid  sludl  be 
IVm  IVuui  nim  who»e  footsteps  now  ore  lurnuil  towards  diy  tlireaboti^^ 
Knil  alutil  croAs  it  ore  tlie  feast  i*  half  gone  by."  ^M 

"  Nu  JoylUI  strain  thou  'It  strike  till  then  t '  said  the  king.    "Come^^ 
Mltv  thy  hur|i,  uUI  man,  and  show  Uiy  t^^i\\ ;  and  play  not  the  prophet 
*Wn  it  bvliu  thee  to  be  ilie  reveller  I' 

lliv  bard  mpoaded  not  by  word,  action,  or  look,  to  the  command 
fft  tVMMM  of  Malachi.  He  wit,  all  ex|»ectation,  on  the  watch  for 
•(•NHWHiI  that  his  car  was  wuiting  for. 

**  Hiij ,  iKrn."  snid  the  king,  "  an  Uinu  w<I'  "o'  I'Kv  the  bard,  whoAC 
•(Mkv  \*i.  ihy  master  will  do  it  for  Uiec  I"  """  MaUclii  pudicd  bttck 
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liis  soal,  utiii  rescltcd  to  the  hai-p,  which  stood  nei;lected  beside  the 
biird:  lie  drew  it  towards  liim;  hU  breast  Bupporled  it;  he  exteudeil 
his  urras,  und  spread  hit  Bngers  over  the  litriii^ii.  "  Now !"  soil) 
Malachi. 

Now  I"  said  the  bard,  eturting-  up  again,  as  the  hareh  blast  of  a 
arrested  the  hand  of  the  king  on  the  point  nT  beginning  the 
Malachi  started  up  too.  All  were  uptin  their  feet ;  and  every 
eye  was  fixed  upon  the  portal  of  the  hall,  beneath  which  stood  Turge- 
■iiu  with  a  group  of  Attendants. 

"  He  it  comer  said  tlie  bard.  "The  feast  is  not  crowned  without 
the  fray  I  He  is  come !"  he  repealed,  m  Alalachi  strode  from  his 
place,  and  with  extended  hand  apfiroached  the  visitor,  who  smilingly 
iMwed  to  his  welcome,  and  followed  him  to  the  head  of  the  bosrd, 
round  which  lie  cast  his  eyes  till  tbey  alighted  u|)on  Glorvina.  Ma- 
lachi pointed  to  the  »eat  beside  himselFi  as  Niall  half  gave  plnce. 

"No! — tlitre!"  said  Turgesius,  pointing  to  the  side  of  Glorvina. 
He  iipprouched  the  place  where  she  ml  with  a  cheek  now  as  white  us 
lier  nuptial  vest;  the  person  next  her  lueehaaiually  resigned  his  licat, 
sitd  the  rover  took  it. 

«  The  cup  !"  cried  Turgesius.  It  was  banded  to  him.  Witli  kind- 
ling cyca  he  til\cd  it,  holding  it  for  a  second  or  two  at  full  length  ; 
Uieo,  turning  his  gaze  upon  tliu  bridu,  he  gave  "The  health  of 
tilorvina  I" 

"Glorvina I — Glorvina  and  Niall  1"  rang  around  the  board.  The 
Dane  started  to  his  feet,  snatching  the  cup  firom  his  lips,  that  were 
about  to  touch  it :  and  lifting  it  commandingly  on  high,  "  Glorvina  I" 
be  repeated,  casting  a  glance  of  haughty  defiance  round  him  ;  and, 
taking  a  deep  draught,  with  another  glance  at  the  company,  aaC 
down,  riveting  his  eyes  upon  lh«.'  bride. 

'Hie  cloud  of  wratli  overcimt  the  bright  face  of  Niall  as  he  watched 
ttie  licentiuus  Dane.  t're<juenily  did  he  start,  as  ujwn  the  )>oint  of 
giving  way  to  some  r^sli  impulse,  and  Uien  iniuied lately  check  him- 
self. Now  and  then  be  looked  towunU  the  king,  and  turned  away  in 
disappointment  to  see  tliat  Malacht  thought  of  nulhing  but  the  feast, 
and  noted  not  tlie  daring  gaTe  which  the  rover  kept  In-nding  on  hig 
child.  He  looked  round  the  board,  and  saw  with  !<atisfaclion  that  he 
was  not  the  only  one  in  whom  festivity  had  given  phice  lo  indigna- 
tion ;  and,  with  the  smile  of  fixed  resolve^  he  interchanged  glances 
wttli  eyes  lighted  up  with  spirits  like  lus  own. 

Tufgesius  plied  the  cup ;  and,  as  he  drained  il,  waxed  more  and 
more  audacious.  Itcgardlesa  of  the  suffcriDgs  of  the  fair  maid  who 
sat  lost  in  confuiiion,  he  praised  aloud  the  charms  of  Glonina,  and 
gave  utterance  to  the  unholy  passion  with  which  they  had  inspired 
him.  Nor  hud  he  arrived  at  tlie  limits  of  his  presumption  yeL  He 
caught  her  delicntc  band,  and  held  it  in  spite  of  ber  gcntic,  rcmon> 
•Uvliog  resistance.  He  dared  to  raise  it  to  his  lipl^  und  hold  it 
therCi  covering  it  with  kisses,  till,  the  dread  of  cuasequencet,  lout  to 
the  (Usmay  of  outraged  modesty,  Uie  royal  maid  by  a  sudden  effort 
wrested  it  from  him,  at  the  same  time  springing  upon  her  feet  with 
the  design  of  Hying  from  the  board ;  but  the  bold  stranger,  antici- 
fttdag  her*  was  up  as  soon  as  she,  and,  grasping  ber  by  tlie  rich  swell 
of  her  white  arms,  coiulraliied  hec  from  departing. 

"  So  I"  cried  Turgcaiuk,  bending  lus  iiuoleut  gaze  upon  the  now 
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buniinf;  face  and  neck  ofGtorvina.     <*  Nol  enchanting 
may  iiol  the  Dane  hv  served  by  the  woman  that  infljuiius  his 
with  love,"  and  at  tlic  same  moment  attenipUrd  to  throw  his  anu 
around  her. 

*' Ue»i»t,  robber!"  thundere*!  forth  the  voice  of  Niall.  and,  ai  the 
game  moment,  a  ^ublet  directed  by  iu»  unerring  aim  strptclicd  tht 
Dmiu  ufion  the  Huor.  Outcry  iit  once  look  place  of  revelry.  Tbr 
atCendantH  uf  TurgesiuH,  baring  tlictr  wcu))<inii,  rushed  in  the  direction 
of  Niall,  but  stopped  short  ut  the  Kiglu  of  treble  the  number  of  tlieir 
glaives  waving  around  him.  They  looked  not  for  such  hindennce. 
Since  the  Dane  hud  got  tlie  upper  haml,  the  Irish  youth  had  beeo 
forbidden  the  practice  or  wearing  of  arms.  They  stopped,  and  cttKxl 
irresolute.     The  voice  of  the  king  restored  order. 

Malftchi  hod  hitherto  sat  strangely  passive.  He  noted  not  tl>c  <&- 
treis  of  Glorvina.  the  audacity  of  ttic  Dane,  or  the  ^titliering  wrath  of 
Niall ;  but  the  act  of  violence  which  had  just  taken  place  aniwed 
him  from  bin  ahslracLion.  lie  rose:  and,  cxtemlin^  bjs  Itand,  com- 
manded ill  a  voice  of  impressive  authority  that  the  sword  should  Iw 
sheathed,  and  the  scats  resumed.  Then  callin}{  to  bis  attendants,  he 
pointed  to  his  pro^tiate  Rue».t,  and  kilned  lu  tliein  to  raise  him.  ■»• 
sisting  them  UimS'L-ir,  and  ];ivin};directiunb  that  he  should  be  conveyed 
to  his  own  chajuber,  and  laid  upon  his  own  couch.  This  being  per> 
formed,  he  motioned  to  Ulorvina  to  withdraw  from  the  hall,  which  *be 
precipitately  did,  followE^d  by  her  brideiuaidens  and  other  female 
jriends,  and  casting  an  anuous,  commiscraiing  look  upon  Ninlbwhoce 
wonder  at  tliu  meaning  of  such  a  farewell  wa«  raised  to  astonishment, 
when,  turning  towards  the  king,  he  encountered  t)ie  stern,  retiellii^^^ 
and  indignant  gaxe  of  Malachi.  ^^| 

"Niall !"  said  the  king,  in  a  voice  of  Bup|ire6sc<l  rage,  "depart  oor^^ 
castle  r  Depart  our  realms  !  Withdraw  from  all  alliance  with  our 
bouse  I  Our  honour  has  been  stained  by  thee  To-night  in  ihy  unpa- 
ralleled violation  of  the  rights  of  hospitality.  This  roof  nuver  wit- 
nessed before  now,  the  |HTSon  of  a  guest  profaned  by  a  blow  ftwn  its 
master,  or  from  its  mauler's  friend.  Consummation  awaita  not  the 
rites  that  have  been  performed  tu-day.  The  obligation  of  those  rites 
■hall  be  dissolved  I  We  mingle  blood  no  further  I  Thou  art  hcuce- 
forward  an  alien — an  outlaw;  and  at  the  peri]  of  thy  life  tJiou  cros»- 
est,  after  this,  our  threshold,  or  the  confines  of  our  rule  I"  So  sayinr> 
Malachi  resumed  his  seat,  and  sat  poiming  in  the  direction  of  the 
door.  Niall  stood  for  a  tnomeut  or  two  without  attempting  to  move. 
His  countenance,  his  limbs,  his  tongue  seemed  frozen  by  dismay  and  ' 
despair.  At  tccigth  he  clasped  his  handii.  and  lifting  iJiein  along  with 
his  eyes,  to  heuven,  turned  slowly  from  the  king,  and  strode  from  the  1 
bridal  feast. 

Niall  felt  his  cloak  twitched  as  he  issued  from  the  portaL     It  was        ' 
the  hard,  who  had  quilted  the  hall  before  him,  and  remained  waiting 
for  the  young  man. 

"  Niall,"  said  the  reverend  man, "  wilt  thou  now  believe  in  the  song 
of  Destiny  ?  From  the  knowledge  of  the  past  confide  for  the  future. 
Hear  what  the  Psalter  saitii: — '  Tfie  Dane  shall  ritr  frotn  ihv  courA, 
ami  thaU  sit  at  Uiefiatt  affam  t  I'm  in  tht  J'rai/  that  shitil  fvUow  that 
fenst,  he  ahaUJalt  to  me  no  more.'  The  mountain*  arc  lolty  in  Monui, 
my  son,  where  Slievc  Unnnard  sits,  with  hi'  f*^t  in  the  tea,  his  head 
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in  die  cloud,  and  his  back  to  the  lake  of  lite  lonely  •hiding.  Turn 
thy  etecd  ilatlier  1  Lo,  the  souud  of  \u»  f'vet !  He  i»  coming  to  re- 
ceive thee." 

One  on  horseback  appeared,  leading  uiiothtrr  steed. 

"  Mount,"  critfd  the  Imrd,  "and  be  read)*." 

Niall  wax  in  the  »:tddlv.  "Olorviiia  I"  wan  nil  he  could  utter  as 
he  wrung  the  old  nmn'ti  bund.  Several  others  on  hureelKick  uime 
u|i.  They  were  tliu  Iriends  of  Niall,  who  had  come  to  the  bridal 
least. 

'*  Cone !"  cried  one  of  thcni. 

"  Not  j-et,"  interposed  the  bard.  "  There  arc  more  to  join  jrou. 
Hear  you  not  their  horses'  feet  ?  You  cannot  be  loo  many  in  com- 
pany.    Listen !" 

Another  come  up,  and  another. 

"  Sfiurs  !"  exclaimed  the  old  man  ;  and  tlic  band  of  rricnds  were  in 
motioDp  und  away.  Little  ihey  »pok<-, — -merely  whfit  sufficed  to  con- 
cert a  plan  for  future  meetings ;  and  thvy  drop|>e<l  off  one  by  une  an 
the  destination  of  each  called  him  Iron)  tlio  conmion  track,  till  three 
of  the  party  were  all  that  now  remained  together,— Niall  and  two 
othem- 

"  We  may  progress  eoftly  now,"  remarked  one  of  bta  companion*. 
**  We  hare  crossed  tlte  boundHries  of  Meath,  and  half  ao  hour  will 
bring  my  lord  to  the  place  nliere  he  is  to  re»u" 

In  the  voice  of  tbe  speaker  Niall  recognised  that  of  one  of  the 
oldest  of  Malaclii't  household. 

'*  The  place  where  I  am  to  rest  ?"  et^oed  Niall. 

"  Yes,  tuy  lord,"  rejoined  tlic  other. "  It  has  been  prepared  for  you ; 
nor  must  you  leave  it  till  night  sets  in  again.  You  will  tlien  forward 
with  all  speed  till  you  are  met  by  those  who  expect  you,  and  will 
conduct  you  to  where  you  must  repose  again.  It  will  take  you  four 
nights  to  reach  your  place  of  destination,  whither  I  prcL-cdc  yuu." 

"  Tliey  who  loresaw,  have  provided,"  aaid  Niall,  aigbing. 

"  They  have,"  responded  the  other. 

"  >Iad  I  been  gift«d  with  their  reach  of  Bighl,"  exclaimed  tbe 
young  man,  "  I  should  have  provided  too,  and  Ulorrina  were  now  at 
my  tide!  1  would  not  have  waited  for  tbe  bridal  feaitl  1  would 
have  borne  her  away  the  moment  the  holy  man  had  blessed  us." 

No  further  word  was  uttered,  till,  suddenly  striking  down  u  path 
that  belted  a  email  wood,  liiey  come  all  at  once  upoo  a  hut,  at  the 
door  of  which  tticy  halted. 

"Alight!"  said  Niail's  (;uide. 

Niall  alighted,  but  the  other  kupt  his  saddle :  though  his  compa- 
nion, the  third  uf  the  riders,  had  dtunounlcd,  unobserved  by  Niall 
lUl  now. 

"  And  now,  my  lord,  good  night  I"  said  he  that  remained  on  horse- 
back. "  The  door  opens,  and  light  streams  from  it.  Yuu  tee  you 
fltre  cxpeeied.  I  leave  one  lo  wait  upon  you  while  I  go  furwurd  to 
make  preparations  for  your  funher  progress.  So,  again  good  uight !" 
added  he,  putting  spur»  to  his  steed. 

Niall  entered  the  but,  the  hearth  of  which  was  blazing.  He  tlirew 
himself  iuio  a  seat  before  the  file,  and  looked  around  him.  The  door 
of  an  intM-f  apartnienl  was  open,     lie  »^w  that  a  couch  was  ready  for 
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hfan,  and  mcb  ■  one  u  he  could  hanlly  expect  to  meet  with,  in 
■tt  abode. 

**  Come  in  !"  sud  the  owner  of  tbe  hut,'^-An  aged  woman.    **  Come 

lo!" 

"  What '»  Ifie  matter?"  inquired  NialL 

"Thy  companion  stands  witliout,"  replied  the  daniei"and  will  cot 
conie  in.     Come  in  !"  she  repeated,  but  with  no  better  ttuxet*. 

"Come  in,  friend,"  said  Ninll.  "Nay,"  «dde«l  he,  "there  it  no 
need  of  cerentony  here;"  and  rising,  went  to  the  door,  and  reached 
liis  hand  to  the  oilier,  who  hesitatioglr  look  it.  "  Whoever  thou  art, 
we  are  oompaoionif  for  the  time  !"  exclaimed  Niall ;  "  and,  tfthey  bare 
no  other  couch  for  thee,  I  will  even  give  thee  share  of  my  own  !" 

Niull  I'clt  that  hii  companion  trembled  as  he  pulled  towards  him 
the  hand  that  he  held.  A  fceat.  hastily  placed,  received  itie  figure, 
which,  but  for  the  hum'  8ui>portinj;  arms  oi'  Niall,  would  have  fallen. 
Niall  c|uiL-kly  tlirew  open  ilie  folds  of  an  ample  cloak  to  give  the 
owner  air.  What  was  his  amazement  to  discorer  the  farm  of  q  fe- 
male! His  heart  litopped  for  a  second  or  two  at  the  thought  that 
fleshed  across  him  !  Another  moment  decided  a  question  almost  as 
momentous  to  him  as  that  of  life  or  death,  when,  removing  a  hat 
that  was  slouched  over  the  face  of  tlie  stranger,  the  bridegroom  be- 
held his  bride  !  Niall  gazed  upon  bis  Glorvina  hAlf.<iwooning  in  his 
arms  I 

"Revive! — revive,  my  loved  one!  My  own! — ^roy  bride  I — my 
wife! — my  Glorvina! — revive  !"  rapidly  ejaculated  Niall-  "  Not  so 
bright  breaks  the  sun  out  of  the  sturm,  as  thou,  sweetest,  my  vision 
DOW  !  Where,  a  moment  ago.  could  1  have  found,  in  my  soul,  hope 
• — comfort — anything  that  belongs  to  hoppinei^? — and,  lo!  now  it 
overflows,  full  beyond  measure  witli  content — bliss— transport!  Re* 
vive,  my  Glorvina  I  S[K--Bk  w  me  !  Tiiy  form  h  in  my  arms  I  They 
(eel  that  lliey  surround  thee,  yet  wiili  a  doubt.  Asburc  me  'tis  thy- 
self I  Pour  nn  my  entranced  ear  Uie  music  of  tliy  rich  voice  !  Con- 
vince me  that  it  is  indeed  reality  ! — no  dream — no  vision — but  Glor- 
vina— my  own  Glorvina  encircled  within  my  arms — enfolded  to  the 
breast  of  Niall  ]" 

Half- suspended  animation  become  suddenly  restored ;  tbe  Mood 
rushed  to  the  face  and  neck  of  the  fair  bride ;  she  made  an  effort 
as  if  she  would  be  released  fi'oin  the  embrace  in  which  she  sat  locked, 
but  it  resisted  her.  She  desisted.  She  fixed  her  full  eyes  upon 
lier  lover.  AITection,  and  modesty,  and  honour,  were  blended  in  tbe 
gaxc  which  they  bent  upon  him!  The  soul  of  Niall  i'ch  subdued. 
Hit)  arms,  gradually  relaxing  iheir  presKure,  fell  from  the  lovely  form 
which  they  could  have  held  prisoner  for  ever.  He  dropped  on  his 
knee  at  her  feet :  he  caught  her  hand,  and  pressed  it  to  his  lips  with 
the  fervour  and  deference  of  duteous,  idolizing  love. 

"Nijdl,"  said  Glorvina,  "I  am  thy  bride:  I  have  plighted  my 
troth  to  thee!  Whatever  be  my  worth,  — in  person,  feature,  heart, 
and  mind, — I  am  thine ! — all  thine !— thine,  as  the  hand  that  now  is 
locked  in  thy  own  is  a  part  of  me!  Yet — "  She  faltered,  and  her 
eyes  fell;  and  she  raised  them  not  again  till  the  had  concluded 
what  she  meant  to  say.  "Yet,"  she  rewimcd,  "1  had  not  left  my 
liiUier's  roof  this  night  to  follow  lliee,  but  from  the  dread  of  ouuage 
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wlien  ihoxi  wast  no  longer  near  me.  I  cittne  with  tliee — unknown  to 
thee — for  protection ;  for  by  thy  side  atone  I  feci  aecurily.  I  feel  I 
hkTe  a  right  lo  find  it! — nowhere  to  entitled  to  it!  nowhere  so 
sure  to  meet  it !" 

Glorvina  ecftfed.  Nitdt,  still  kneeling,  kept  giiing  upon  her  face, 
vatchiog  Iicr  lid»  till  she  would  raise  them.  Slowly  «he  lifted  tliem, 
ai  Again  ati<l  again  he  hroniheil  her  sweet  name ;  till  at  length  her 
eyes  encountered  Niall'H,  beamini;  with  reverence  and  love.  He 
drew  her  pently  toward*  him.  She  did  not  resist.  She  bowed  her 
fair  head  till  it  rv»ted  on  his  shoulder;  her  arm  half  encircled  his 
neck  I  it  wan  a  moment  of  unutterable  bliss, — yet  hut  a  moment  I 
The  very  next  wiis  one  of  alarm.  The  lioole  of  a  etced  were  heartL 
Niall  darted  towards  the  door;  his  tword  flew  from  its  scabbard. 

"Who  comes?"  be  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  of  defiance. 

"  A  friend,"  rnitied  the  horseman ;  **  but  a  friend  who  n  the  for*. 
runner  of  foes.  Vou  are  pursued.  I  had  only  a  dozen  minutes  the 
start  of  them,— if  so  much!  Listen  to  the  words  of  one  who  loves 
thee— the  words  at'  Cormnck — of  the  bard.  *  Tell  him,'  said  he. '  thus 
saitli  llic  Psalter  : —  TlSf  Arm/  must  nftfain  her  freedom  err  the  bruk- 
groom  hia  righu.  Wdut  the  altitr  sltal!  tfmnl  must  he  enjoyed  bg 
nuruu  efthe  ituHini!  Niall  must  journey  on  to  the  lake  of  the  lonely 
shieling !  Thither  shall  gatlier  to  him  the  choice  and  true  nmonf; 
titc  sons  of  the  laniL  Them  «h»ll  he  tniiii  in  arms.  Them  shall  he 
hrinj;  with  him  to  fetch  his  bride,  lonj;  wetlded  ere  a.  wife.  Cilorvina 
must  return!  Niall  stood  confounded:  but  Glorvin.-!  was  hersdf. 
Site  rose  from  her  seat.     She  approached  the  door,  and  listened. 

"  They  arc  at  hand !"  she  cried.  "  i  hear  their  trampling.  Niall, 
I  am  resoUed.  'Tis  tain  to  resist  fate.  Its  hand  it  is  that  severs 
us  for  the  present.  Thy  life  is  in  peril  if  they  Cud  thee.  I  go  to 
meet  ihem.     I  will  thereby  stop  pursuit.     Farewell.'"' 

Niall  heard  not.  (ilurvina  reached  her  band  to  thu  horseman, 
who  helped  her  up  behind  him.  Niall  saw  it  nutt  She  extetided  her 
white  arms  towards  him ;  he  moved  not.  Once  more  she  said  fare- 
well, and  not  a  word  did  he  utter  in  reply.  She  departed.  Niall 
took  uu  more  note  of  her  vanishing  form,  ilian  the  post  of  tlie  door 
against  which  he  was  leaning. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Maladii  impatiently  awaited  the  return  of  those  whom  he  had  dos- 
palched  in  pursuit  o^  his  daughter;  whose  Hight,  a  Dane  imposed 
upon  the  cniitidence  oi  Malachi  as  a  spy,  had  bclrayed  to  the  king. 
Sternly  the  father  tixed  his  eyes  upon  bis  child  as  she  entered  ;  hut 
with  amazement  encountered  looks  as  hrni,  as  indignant  as  his  own. 
He  forgot  the  reproaches  that  stood  ready  upon  his  lips.  He  gued* 
but  spake  not.     Cilorvina  broke  silence. 

"  Why  hast  thou  taken  hack  by  force,"  said  ihe  maid,  "  what  thou 
gavest  of  free  will  ?  To  whose  custody  iM-hores  it  \\\ve  lo  give  thy 
child — her  husband's,  or  the  nivisher's  ?  Didst  lliou  not  sanction  the 
vow?  Didsl  thou  not  say 'owrn  '  to  the  blessing?  Why  are  they 
then  of  no  avail,  and  tlirough  thee  ?  Did  not  thy  command  lu  u 
father  cease  when  thou  rcs-ignedsC  me  to  a  husband  r  \Vhy  is  it  then 
reeunicd,  and  tlint  husband  alive?  Did  not  the  holy  mnn  pronounce 
us  oner     Why  stand  I  here  then  in  thy  castle  without  him  by  my 
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eide  ?     Ix>Te,  hooour,  obedience,  did  I  swear  to  render  him ; 
have  1  been  constrained  to  deeert  hini,  and  by  the  latfaer  too  who 
listened  to  the  oath  ?" 

Tlic  maiden  paused.  Malschi  remained  ulenl.  Yet  Iwiger  the 
awaited  his  reply:  still  he  epakc  nuu 

"Tliou  haet  weleomed  in  thy  hall,"  she  resumed,  ^whom  tbint 
shouldft  liavv  laid  dead  at  thy  thrrshnid!"  Her  eyes  now  Hashed  » 
she  spoke.  "Thou  hn^t  extended  the  hand  where  thou  shoukbl 
hare  op[>ofteil  the  sword,  tlioii>;li  thou,  and  thine,  and  all  allied  to 
thee,  hud  perished  by  the  sword.  Thou,  s  Iting,  hast  made  Iriendt 
with  a  robber,  who,  afier  stripijinij;  thy  neighbours,  advanced  to  (>]uti. 
der  thee;  tind  lioUest  that  friendship  on  at  the  risk  ol'dinlionour  to 
thy  child, — whose  modesty  was  outraged  at  thy  board  with  impunity 
from  ihee  to  the  offender,  and  with  injury  to  him  who  dared  resent 
the  wrong.  The  dread  of  similar  insult — if  not  of  worse,  stronger 
than  the  opposition  of  maiden  reserve,  compelled  that  child— un- 
asked, unexpected,  unpermitted — to  Sy  tor  protection  where  protec- 
tion had  been  promised,  accepted,  oud  i;anciioned,  but  never  experi- 
enced yet;  uud  scurcc  had  she  jbuud  it  when  she'  uas  wrested  from 
it,  and  brought  back — liruught  buck  to  the  Imll  which  the  spoiler, 
whom  hhc  dreads,  is  as  free  to  enter  as  she  I  And  now — "  She  broke 
off.  The  eyes  of  Malachi  wirre  fixed  on  the  ground:  confusion,  and 
care,  and  regret,  were  in  hi.4  looks;  a  tear  was  trickling  down  his 
check  I  The  maiden  essayed  lo  go  on,  but  eould  noL  Kcsolutiflo 
wavered — it  yielded  more  and  more — it  melted  utterly  away;  she 
rushed  towards  her  father,  and  fell,  kneeling  nt  his  feet,  and  dissolved 
into  teard.  Malachi  threw  his  arms  around  his  child,  lit'ted  her  to 
his  breast,  and  held  her  there,  mingling  his  tears  with  hers;  both  un- 
conscious that  Turgesius  had  entered  the  apartment,  and  stood  glar- 
ing upon  them. 

'■  She  is  found  then  ?"  said  Turgeiius.  The  father  and  child  start- 
ed, and  withdrew  from  ntie  niiuthcr's  eiidirace.  "  'Tis  well  !"  conti- 
nued he ;  "and  now  I  will  speak  to  tliue  what  1  have  long  borne  in 
my  mind  tu  tell  thee.     I  love  thy  daughter." 

Maluclii  stared  at  the  Dune.  His  scH-pos!ic£^ion  seemed  to  have 
utterly  lull  him.  Nnt  ho  was  it  with  (ilorvitio.  She  drew  her  tall 
and  Htately  figure  up  till  it  lowered  again,  as  sIil-  Blood  collected  with 
uii  expression  of  calm  scorn  upon  lier  hrow  and  Up.  Her  eyes  wine 
cast  coldly  down;  her  arms  were  folded  upon  her  breast;  stie  tnoved 
DO  more  than  a  statue. 

"  [  love  thv  daughter,"  rqjcatcd  the  Dane  impatiently. 

"  Well?"  (altered  forth  Malachi. 

"  Welt !"  echoed  the  Dane.  "  Dost  thou  not  comprehend  my 
speech?  Is  it  not  enough  to  say  I  Iotc  her?  Need  I  tell  thee  I 
would  Artec  what  I  love?  Refjuircst  thou  such  wasting  of  words? 
Well,  tlien,  I  lore  Iby  child,  and  desire  that  thou  will  give  her  10 
me  I" 

Btfalaclii  mechanically  moved  hi»  liand  in  the  direction  of  his  belt, 
but  hJH  sword  was  not  tSierc.  He  rose — he  advanced  towards  Turge* 
sius — he  lixcd  upon  him  a  look  of  fire — his  hps  trembling,  and  Id* 
cheek  wavering  between  red  and  pole,  liis  hands  elenclied  and  trvitt- 
bling.     TurgcsiuB  in  spite  of  himself  drew  back  a  i>ai.e. 
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"  Dane,"  Raid  the  king,  in  llic  voice  of  rage  suppressed,  yet  ready 
to  break  forth,  "  dost  thou  ask  me  for  the  honour  of  my  rhitd  ?  Doit 
thou  offer  to  bring  shanie  upon  the  roof  that  htu  gircn  thee  welcome, 
rct^reshment,  and  repo«c, — the  roof  of  b  king! — a  king  of  ancient 
line  ! — a  warrior,  and  thy  host  t" 

Turgenius  stood  raomcntarily  abashed. 

*'  Thy  honour  I"  at  length  he  cried,  "  the  honour  of  thy  child  can 
stand  In  no  peril  from  tiie — a  conqueror  who  profitu  wherever  he 
smiles! — wIiom;  fuvour  h  honour,  wealth,  life!"  he  added  emphati- 
cally,— "life,  without  which  wealth  and  honour  are  of  litlle  avail! 
Conic  I"  continued  he,  suddenly  gratiping  the  wrista  of  the  old  king  as 
if  in  cordiality.  "  Cuiue  I  Be  no  wrath  between  us  I  Thy  armed 
men  are  few,  and  tho^e  less  thy  suhjeets  than  my  »Iavi>g!  My  hands 
hover  on  the  borders  of  thy  kingdom ;  a  part  of  iliem  arc  here  with 
their  master  in  the  very  heart  of  it.  True  thou  liw^t  said.  Thou  hast 
been  my  host;  thou  ha»t  received  me  as  thy  friend!  I  would  not 
thou  shouldst  turn  me  into  thy  foe :  for  little,  us  thou  knuw'cst,  it 
would  avail  thee.  Talk  not  of  things  that  are  only  imaginarv,  hut 
pay  heed  to  those  that  are  real;  for  it  is  they  that  concern  thee 
niosL  I  love  thy  daughter.  Citve  her  to  mc,  and  'tis  well  I  Itefuic 
her  to  me,  and  it  is  well  still — for  I  will  linve  hert" 

"  Not  with  life  in  her  !"  exclaimed  the  frantic  father,  suddenly 
freeing  himself  fruni  the  hold  of  the  Dane,  rUMhing  up  to  hitt  daugh- 
ter, plucking  from  her  hair  the  large  golden  pin  that  held  her  tresses 
up,  aiul  pointing  it  to  her  heart.  Tnrge^ius  stood  tmnttfixed.  Glor- 
vioa  never  started  nor  tliiiched ;  but  leaned  her  cheek  forward  upon 
her  father's  breast,  looking  up  in  his  face  and  tmiling.  The  king  ar- 
rested his  hand.     The  savage  stood  lost  in  amaze. 

"  1  thank  ihec,  O  my  lather  I"  Glorvina  at  length  exclaimed ; 
"  thou  Invest  indued  thy  child !  It  is  destiny,  and  not  thou,  tlut  has 
afflicted  her.  Hut — listen  to  thy  Glorvina.  On  one  condition  1  con- 
■ent  to  leave  tliy  hall,  and  present  tog  at  the  castle  uf  Turgestus  u 
■wait  his  pleasure." 

**  Name  it,  fair  maiden  1"  cried  Turgcsius,  his  eyes  sparkling  up. 

"Twenty  lair  cousins  have  I,"  resumed  Glorvina,  "  whose  beauty 
far  Burpiisw*  mine.  They  shall  accompany  me  to  the  hold  of  Tur- 
gesius;  he  ihall  compare  them  with  me,  and  if  he  linds  one  among 
Uiem  whom  he  prefers,  licr  shall  he  take  as  my  ransom.  I  doubt  not 
of  their  consent.  In  ten  days  we  shall  present  ourselves  at  his  gate. 
Agrees  he  to  wait  that  time,  and  retire  to  his  hold  till  it  expires? 
The  conqueror  of  a  king  is  not  unwortliy  s  king's  daughter  I" 

Malachi  stared  in  amaze  upon  his  child.  Not  so  Turgesius.  Tlie 
countenance  ol'  tlie  libertine  was  lighted  up  with  triumph.  "Be  it 
ao  !"  he  exclaimed.  "  At  the  expiration  of  ten  days  1  shidl  expect 
thee,  attended  as  thou  promisesl ;  but  if  thou  exceedeet  the  time  the 
half  of  another  day,  thou  wilt  not  blame  me,  fair  one,  if  I  cotne  to 
fetch  tliee?"  He  then  approached  Malachi,  and  taking  tlie  hand  of 
the  king  without  questioning  whettier  it  was  given  or  not.  shook  it. 
Glorvina's  hand  next  endured  his  obetruaive  courtesy.  He  clasped 
it,  raised  it  to  his  audacious  lipa,  kissed  it :  and,  turning  exullingly 
away,  with  confident  tread  strode  down  the  hall,  and,  summoning 
his  attendants,  departed  from  the  castle. 
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Ere  8  week  had  elapsed,  thu  solitudes  of  Moran  were  peopled  with 
the  youth  of  the  adjacent  country.  From  miles  they  gathered  ;  one 
spirit  animating  the  brea&ts  of  all,  one  resolve, — to  free  the  land,  or 
perish  I  Readily  they  placed  themselves  under  the  command  of 
NiaJl.  He  had  von  fiimc  even  while  yet  a  boy.  Then  he  hud  tto 
cooipctitor  in  ih<>  ft.'ats  of  strength  or  dexterity  ;  while  his  ever-mo- 
dest, gciierouB  hearing,  divested  defeat  of  chagrin  uu  the  part  of  tlic 
unaucoeiaiful.  Since  uieu,  he  had  eojourncd  with  the  Saxfin,  whose 
art  of  waHkrc  he  had  tlmroughly  mastered,  trained  by  the  greatest 
captain  of  that  nation.  With  avidity  his  young  countrymen  availed 
theniiiclveK  of  his  instriKriions,  and  learned  a  tiuide  of  attack  and  de- 
fence tirperior  to  that  they  had  hitherto  Vnown.  They  practised  in- 
oeanntiy  the  odrnnce,  the  retreat,  the  wheel,  the  claw  and  open 
order,  the  line,  and  the  square,  the  use  of  the  javelin,  the  sword,  and 
the  shield.  Hour  after  hour  their  numbers  swelled.  The  first  quar- 
ter  of  the  moon  had  uiincsscd  the  commenccnient  of  their  gather- 
ing ;  the  fourth  looked  upon  them,  a  host  pre|)Bred,  and  almost  e<jual 
to  give  battle  to  ihe  Dane. 

"  Welcome,  son  ofCuthell  I"  exdainted  Niall,  to  a  youth  who,  on 
a  steed  of  foam,  drew  near.  "  VV'elcume !  You  see  what  a  company 
we  have  here  to  greet  you,"  continued  he.  "  You  sec  how  we  ban- 
quet I  You  like  our  revelry,  and  arc  cume  to  make  one  among  us  I 
You  arc  welcome,  nan  of  Cuthcll  t  right  welcome  I" 

The  youth  guzed  with  wonder  upon  the  hands  that,  reclined  upon 
the  borders  of  the  lake  of  the  lonely  shieling,  were  enjoying  a  mo- 
ment's ri'pose  in  an  interval  of  pmclicc;  then,  turning  upon  Kiall  o 
look  full  of  sad  import,  alighted,  took  him  kindly  by  the  hund,  and 
led  him  yet  further  apart  from  the  compaoiona  of  his  exile. 

'*  Kiall !"  began  the  young  man,  *'  it  is  a  stout  heart  that  defies  the 
point  of  the  spear,  or  the  edge  of  the  glaive  ;  but  greater  is  the  for> 
titude  that  cower*  not  before  the  unseen  weapons  of  misfortune.  My 
soul  is  heavy  with  the  tidings  that  I  bring.  Shall  I  speak  thmn  ? 
Will  Niall  hear  them,  and  not  allow  his  manly  spirit  to  iiiinl  r" 

"  Speak  them  !"  »aid  Niatl.  "  Slay  !  Whom  concern  they?  The 
evil  thou  wouhUt  avert  hath  nearly  come  to  pa&s.  My  soul  sickens 
already  I  To  whcnn  do  the  tidings  relate  that  demand  such  prepara- 
tion? To  whom  ran  they  relate  but  to  Glor^-ina?"  The  head  of 
Niall  drop)M.'d  upon  his  breast. 

"  Injury,"  rejoined  the  other,  "  hath  ever  its  solace  with  the  brave, 
— revenge  I" 

"It  has !"  exclaimed  Niall,  rearing  his  bead,  and  directing  towards 
his  friend  a  glance  of  (ire.  "  Is  tlic  maid  in  danger,  or  hath  xhe  suf- 
fered MTung  f  the  wedded  maid  that  plighted  her  troth  to  Niall :  the 
bride  that  has  nut  preyed  the  bridal  couch  ?" 

"  The  couch  that  she  shall  press  with  another,"  resunied  the  youns 
man,  "  is  spread  for  her  in  the  castle  of  Turgesius !"  He  pattsedl, 
alarmed  at  the  lookH  nf  Niall,  from  whose  face  the  blood  had  ned. 

"  Go  on  I"  said  Niall,  after  a  time,  articulating  with  difficulty  ;  and, 
with  clenched  hands,  folding  his  arms  tightly  upon  his  breast.  "  Go 
on  I"  he  repeated,  observing  that  the  young  roan  hesitated.  "  TcH 
me  the  whole  I  It  is  worse,  1  ace,  than  1  feared  ;  but  go  on  I  Keep 
nothing  from  me !" 


CLORVINA. 


S16 


"TurpefiiuB  has  <)i>miint)i;ii  \hy  briilc  for  hie  migtrws,  tad  Cilorvjna 

"     T)if  SOD  of  L'ucIr'II  Btop|x-d  sliort,  us  if  wliat  uns  to  follow 

was  more  Uiaii  tic  had  tbriitude  to  give  utterance  to. 

"  Has  t-ooGL'Qted  ?"  ioierrogated  NtaU,  with  a  look  of  furiouG  dig- 
traction. 

"  Has  consented,"  rejoined  the  young  man. 

Nioll  stood  transfixed  for  b  minute  or  two :  then  emutc  his  fore- 
head iieraeljr  with  his  biuid,  groaned,  and  cast  himself  upon  ttie 
earth. 

The  son  of  Cuthcll  l«f\  him  to  himself  for  a  time.  He  apnke 
not  to  him  till  lie  siiw  tliat  hh  pussjuii  hud  got  vent  in  tears;  then 
he  accosted  htm. 

"  Revenge,"  Mild  he,  "utands  upon  its  feet.  It  hracex  its  arm  (or 
the  blow  '.  Not  to  <!ec  thee  thus  did  I  spur  my  steed  into  foam  soon 
as  I  learned  the  news.  Within  a  month  did  C.lorvina  promise  to 
surrender  her&elf  to  the  arms  of  the  rover.  Five  doys  remain  un- 
expired. Up!  Call  thy  friends  around  thee!  inform  them  of  the 
wrong,  the  dialionour  thai  iiwaits  thee.  Ask  them  to  avenge  ihee. 
Not  a  spear  but  will  be  grasped  ;  not  a  foot  but  will  be  ready!  You 
sliall  march  ujkhi  the  castle  ofMalachi.  You  shall  demand  your 
bride.     You  shall  have  her  !" 

Niall  sprang  from  the  ground;  he  hastened  towards  his  bands; 
bis  looks  and  pace  8|K>ke  the  errand  of  wrath  and  impatience.  His 
friends  were  on  their  feet  without  the  summons  of  his  tongue.  They 
simuluncuusly  closed  arourtd  him  when  he  drew  near,  OBgcmess 
and  inquiry  in  their  cycts  whose  sparkling  vouched  for  spiriu  tliat 
were  not  slow  to  kiudlc. 

N'iall  told  what  he  came  to  say;  no  Toice  replied  to  him.  Silent- 
ly the  warriors  formed  themselves  into  tlie  onlcr  of  march ;  then 
turned  their  eyes  upon  Niall,  waiting  his  command.  He  rai^fd  hia 
sword  alotV,  and  his  eyes  went  along  with  it,  followed  by  the  eyes  of 
all  bis  little  host.  Slowly  he  bent  the  knee.  Not  a  knee  beudea 
but  also  kissed  the  earth. 

"  To  Meath  !"  excUimcd  Niall,  springing  up. 

"To  Mcath  !"  shouted  every  warrior,  as  the  whole  stood  erect. 

Niall  placed  himself  in  the  van ;  be  moved  on ;  tliey  followed 
kim. 

The  last  morning  of  the  month  lighted  up  the  towers  ofMalachi; 
but  gloomy  was  the  brow  of  their  lord.  He  [rticed  his  hall  with 
Iturried  stepij,  every  now  and  then  casting  an  uneasy  glance  towards 
the  door  that  communicated  with  the  interior  of  the  caatlc.  The 
bard  was  seated  near  the  exk-riur  jwrtal,  hie  harp  reclining  on  his 
breast,  bis  arms  extended  across  Iiie  frame,  his  fingers  sprcud  over  its 
strings.  Lively  and  loud  was  titc  chord  that  he  struck,  and  bold  was 
the  strain  that  he  began. 

"  What  kind  of  suain  is  that  ?"  demanded  the  king,  suddenly  stop- 
ping, and  directing  towards  tlie  aged  man  a  look  of  reproachful  dis- 
pleaaurc. 

'■The  strain  befits  the  day  and  the  deed."  replied  the  bard,  and 
went  on. 

"  Peace  !"  commanded  Malachi. 

*'  Not  till  the  feet  are  aanouDCcd,"  rejoined  tba  bard,  <*  that  bring 
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Uie  Ktrift!  which  maketh  peace;"  And  lie  resumed  tlie  strain  with  new, 
Kctoublcil  6r<.',  iiur  )>uu«cd  till  the  portal  ntiouiiiiciJ  with  the  euui- 
niDDft  of  one  impatient  lor  HdmitlJince. 

The  portal  opened.     Palo  and  breutliless  was  he  that  pesKd  io. 

"Thy  news?"  demanded  Malachi. 

He  whom  he  accosted  tried  to  hnd  utteratice,  but  cnuld  not.  He 
ttad  come  in  speed ;  his  strength  and  breath  were  exhausted.  He 
Htood  for  a  minute  or  two,  tottering;  then  staggered  towards  a  scat. 

"A  friend  is  coining,"  satd  the  bard;  "but  lie  weart)  the  Cice 
of  a  foe.  Nor  docs  he  come  alone:  but  prepared  to  demand  what 
was  forbidden; — lo  take  what  wan  niUdield.  Niall,  will)  a  hoet  of 
worriorH,  is  at  lliy  gate.  Thy  bauds  tliat  watch  thy  foe  have  left  tJiy 
friend  free  to  approach  thee :  but  he  comes  in  tlie  form  of  the 
B»engcr." 

Scarcely  had  the  tuird  pronounced  the  last  word  when  the  hall 
wttM  half  lillcd  with  armed  men;  Niall  at  their  head.  Jaded,  yec 
fierce*  were  his  looks.  He  strode  at  once  up  to  the  king,  and  Stood 
silent  for  a  time,  confronting  him. 

"  Niall  1"  said  the  king,  confounded;  and  paused. 

"Yet)"  aud  Niall,  "it  is  II  tlie  Hon-in-law  of  thy  o»-n  elec* 
tion,  come  to  demand  his  rights  I  Where  is  my  bride,  king  of 
Meath?  Wliere  ia  thy  daughter?  the  wedded  maid  who,  denied 
to  the  arms  of  her  bridegroom,  has  consented  to  surrender  hcrtelf 
lo  uaballuwed  embraces  1  O,  Malachi  I  accursed  was  tlie  day  wlieo 
thou  guvest  welcome  to  tlie  stranger,  whose  summons  at  tliy  gate  was 
the  kiiock  which  he  gave  with  the  liilt  of  his  sword, — was  the  blast 
of  the  born  of  war  I  Low  lies  the  glory  of  thy  race!  I'Vom  tlic 
king  of  a  people  art  thou  shrunk  into  the  minion  of  s  robber,  who, 
not  eontent  with  making  a  mockery  of  thy  crown,  brings  openly 

Eolluiion  to  thy  Wood  I  Where  is  thy  child  ?  Does  the  roof  of 
cr  lather  still  shelter  her  head?  or  docs  she  luing  it  in  shatne 
beneath  that  (^  Turgesius?  Where  is  she  ?  Reply,  O  king,  atwl 
promptly!  for  desperation  grasps  the  weapons  that  we  bring,  and 
which  wc  have  sworn  shall  receive  do  alicatiis  at  our  hands  but  tbe 
breasts  of  those  who  dishonour  us  !" 

So  spake  the  youth,  his  glaive  in  his  hatvd,  his  frame  trembling 
will)  high-wrought  pas-tion,  bis  eye  flashing,  and  his  cheek  on  fire 
with  the  hectic  of  rage,  when  Glorvina  entered  the  hall. 

She  did  not  hang  her  head ;  she  bore  it  proudly  erect.  A  tiara 
of  gems  encircled  her  brow;  fair  fell  a  robe  of  green  from  her  grace- 
ful shoulders.  A  girdle  of  gold  round  her  waist  confmed  the  folds  of 
ber  under-dress,  swelling  luxuriantly  upwards  and  downwards,  aud 
iiilliiig  to  wit^tin  ail  inch  of  her  andeis  each  of  which  a  pahn  of  a 
moderate  span  might  encircle,  tilte  advuiiceil  three  or  four  paces 
into  the  apartment,  riglii  in  the  direction  of  Niull,  and  then  stood 
still  ;  still  6x.ing  livr  eyes  sleudily  upon  ber  bridegroom  with  an 
expresstoD  in  which  neither  defiance  nor  deprecation,  neither  re> 
proach  nor  fear,  neither  recklessness  nor  shame,  but  love— all  love- 
was  apparent.  Niall  scarcely  breathed!  An  awe  came  over  his 
chafed  spirit  as-  be  surveyed  his  bndc.  The  more  he  looked,  the 
more  the  clouds  of  wrath  rolled  uway  from  his  soul,  until  not  a  ves- 
tige of  tempest  remained,     lie  uttered  tenderly  the  naoie  of  Glor- 
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t««l  moming  of  the  month  lighted  up  the  lowers  of  Malachi ; 
inMTiif  was  the  brow   uf  their  lord.     He  paced   his  hnll   with 
«,  every  now  und  tlicn  casting  an  uneasy  (tlance  towards 
ihtit  communicated  witli  the  interior  of  the  caslle.     Tlie 
(-litfd  near  the  exUrior  parlal,  his  harp  reclintnf*  on  hia 
.  arm«  extended  acrova  hit  frame,  his  fingeni  Rpr«ud  over  ita 
ively  and  loud  was  tlie  chord  that  h«  struck,  and  bold  wia 
III  tiMit  he  began. 
bat  kind  uf  strain  is  that  f  demanded  the  king,  Buddenly  slop- 
id  directing  tuwards  tlic  agud  man  a  look  ot  rcpruRchiuI  did* 
II  r. 

1w  strain  befits  the  day  and  the  deed,"  replied  the  burd,  and 
Pill  on. 
'  Peace  T  conimandcd  Malachi, 
"  Not  till  the  feet  arc  announced,"  rejoined  tlie  burd,*'  tliat  bring 
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banquet  with  Uie  glaive  in  the  ginlle  of  the  warrior ;  for  the  cup  eo- 
Benoera  Ire  ob  well  as  tnirtti,  and  blood  nftj  flov  as  well  aa  wine. 
Before  my  kinswomen  withdraw  their  veili,  let  thy  chieftaina  depowl 
their  weapons  without  the  hall,  and  each  ss  he  returns  accept  the  6m 
maiden  that  commits  herself  to  hie  courtesy^  and  conduct  her  to  her 
•eat,  nor  ask  her  to  remove  the  guard  of  modea^  till  all  are  In  their 
places." 

The  cliiefa  watted  not  for  the  reply  of  Turgeuus.  They  pasicd 
quickly  out  of  the  hail ;  ttiey  returned  unarmed-  All  was  pcrfonned 
a*  Oiorvina  prescribed.  She  waited  not  for  the  invitation  of  Turge- 
tius-  Of  her  own  accord  she  entered  the  apartment  prepared  for  the 
rover  and  herself.  Closely  he  followed  her.  The  door  was  closed 
afler  him.  He  sprang  towards  her,  and  caught  Iter  to  his  bfctist.  She 
vhrieked,  and  disengaged  herself.  Again  he  approached  her;  but 
stopped  short  at  the  sight  of  a  dagger,  which  gleamed  in  her  band. 

"Listen!"  cried  Glorvina. 

Her  injunction  was  unnecdud:  sounds,  not  of  revelry  but  of  an* 
guith,  proceeded  from  Uie  liali,  will]  a  noise  as  of  heavy  weights  cast 
violently  upon  the  door.  Turgesius  grew  pole.  His  eyes  glared  with 
alarm  aiid  inquiry. 

"  Listen  1"  again  cried  the  maid.  Sounds  came  from  withotu  sa 
though  the  Glorm  of  battle  were  on.  Turgesius  waxed  paler  still. 
Surprise  and  terror  seemed  to  have  bereft  lum  of  the  power  of  mo- 
tion.    He  shook  from  he-ad  to  foot 

"  Behold  !"  exclaimed  Glorvina,  ds  the  door  of  tlie  apartment  was 
burst  open,  and  Siall  presented  himself,  grasping  a  reeking  brand. 
The  robber  tottered.  Life  was  almoit  extinct  as  the  youth,  twisting 
his  hand  in  the  grey  hairs  of  Turgesius,  dragged  him  from  the  apun* 
inenl  to  his  doom. 

Not  a  Dane  survived  that  day. 

A  second  bridal  feast  gmced  the  hall  of  Malachi-  Niall  and  Gtor- 
vina  were  ihi;  bridegroom  sud  the  bride-  The  bard  sat  beside  them 
witli  his  harp ;  but  tliat  harp  was  not  ^ent  now,  nor  sad.  No  guest 
unbidden  cunie  to  the  door  of  thut  hall.  No  fVay  turned  the  tide  of 
tlieir  revelry.  And  when  tlie  bright  Glorvina  retired,  wiili  down- 
cast eyes  and  crimsoned  cheek,  the  bridegroom  himself  arose,  and. 
bowing  to  the  king,  liOed  the  brimming  cup,  and,  liaving  cast  bis 
eyes  around  tlie  board,  drank 
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"To  Globviha,  the  HznoiiiB  or  MsatuI' 


PHELIM  OTOOLES 
man  M(/S£-liiGii  ON  His  NATIVE  COUNTY. 


Tun 


Cruiikeen  loan." 


Lci  oihen  ipeiH)  their  um« 
In  rouning  forcigit  clime, 
To  funiiih  lh«m  mtb  rhyme 

Forbooki: 
Tlwy  II  uever  tind  a  acene 
Like  \^'Kklow'i  valleys  ^reen, 
W»i-inire*<l,  ibe  hi  111  between, 

With  broolu — 

Brooks — brooks — 
U  cunnrs'd,  the  hilb  between, 

With  brooks  1 

Obf  if  I  had  a  nation 

In  tkal  part  of  crtaliim, 

I'dUuJv  tAfj^nt  CAWS  ^iJecnwA«^ 

I'd  Uvdy  thefiru  caws  iikt  tvekt! 

II. 

Uh  1  how  the  Hocning  loves 
To  climb  tlie  Sugar-Loaeetf* 
Am)  i}ur|>l«  th«ir  dwarf  crovct 

UfhtaUi! 
Whil«  cottage  urooke  below 
RcflKia  the  bloomy  glow, 
A*  up  it  wiudi,  and  alow, 

lu  wi«aih — 

VVittiih — wrcuh,^ 
A*  up  il  wittdi,  and  alow, 

Itawrealli! 

Oh  I  hoK  a  man  doa  wnder  him 
What  Ac  'at  the  big  cuM.-irirDKB-iiiu, 
Ami  aik'd  to  eacu  tut  Aone  hauath — 

'  KratS—'ntatk^~ 
And  aik'd  to  giuM  hit  home  bauath  ! 


And  there's  die  Dargle  deep, 
Where  biwswle**  wwi^ra  »!e>.'p. 
Or  down  their  winding!  creep 

Wiih  fear  i 
Lmc»  by  ihtir  pebbly  uead, 
Tbey  imlLe  soroe  lily's  bmi. 
Ana  Guut,  nntiiDely  shed, 

Atcu— 


Tear— tear, — 

And  causr,  uMimcly  »hed, 
A  tear! 

Oht  mi^  natiix  DargU, 
Lmg  May  ytw  rime  and  fsnrgtt 
Your  ncJcy  throat  with  itream  to  ettar. 

Your  r<ifky  throat  tcitk  Uream  lo  ckar  f 

tv. 

Apd  there  is  t^fsjioUiw, 

A  gem  without  a  daw^ 

With  Ube.  and  gteo,  and  sbaw. 

So  Hill; 
The  new  moon  lovea  lo  Mp 
III  dew  with  bi-r  youiig  lip, 
Tbifu  uket  a  ling'riug  uip 

O'er  hill— 

Hill— hill,— 
Then  takes  a  linfj'riDg  trip 

O'er  hill  t 

CM.'  hung/y  bard*  mi^At  dailjf 

For  »-wr  IK  thit  wUn/, 

And  alwayt  gel  thtir  jMcu'i/Ui'^ 

And  oluojfi  get  tScii  JaiK^'tfUi! 


And  th«rv  '*  the  "  DwWt  Olm," 

Thai  d«ril  iio'ei'  was  in, 
Nor  auvthiii)!  like  uji 

Toblicfat: 
Hie  Momingnumea  there 
To  »c«nt  Oie  myrtle  »jr ; 
She  'd  HoLi,  if  she  might  dArc, 

Till  night— 

Night — iiighi, — 
She  'd  stop,  if  she  might  dare, 

Tiiluighil 

OA!  yt  gtauy  UnamlcU, 

That  bort  l<le  pocAi  lUu  gimtrU. 

noK'i  noiking  likeyov  eryitatbngAt, 

BriMht— bright,— 
Thtrt'M  tiothittg  tiJi£  your  tryUal  bright  I 


*  Two  bilk  ta  the  county  of  Wicklow,  u  cillcd  from  Iheit  oook*!  ibape. 


^^^^^MO 

^^^^^^H 

^^^^^r 

^^^1 

^^^V        Aad  ihere  's  O'oca'i  val«. 

AodifyonliaTfainifMl                       ^M 

^^^1          And  ctwcic  Anivtdale,* 

For  awectinddiougbu  toelined,          ^1 

^^^H          Where  PncbrV  gentle  tak 

Id  CUmdatmgk  you  11  inwl                   ^1 

^^H                    Wu  told 

Them  luch : —  ^^^H 
Kathtam  md  JCevfaV  ule               ^^H 

^^^H         Wbere  Moore's  fia'd  w»»n  meet, 

^^^H          And  mix  a  draocht  t&ore  tmtn 
^^^H         Than  flov'd  >i  Fiadns'  f«t 

That  birds  all  longltsa  sail              ^^^H 

^^H               Ofoui— 

Its  tky—                              ^^H 

^^H                Old-old,— 

Its  (lex— 4hr,—  ^^^1 
Tliai  birds  all  tmiden  sail               ^^^^| 

^^^B         Thin  llo^'d  M  Piodus*  feet 

^^H 

lis  sky                               ^^^H 

^^^H          OAt  altU  iHDtt  n  vhi^uv 
^^^^1          To  make  it  tattc  mortfrtJof : 
^^^H          Tlun  ei^  dnv  would  be  warik  gotd — 

^^^^^^^  Thai  ev'ry  drop  votM  ie  vartk  goU  / 

Oht  crw/SuMl  MHi  Kerin              ^^^| 

To  iktm  her  tya'  hhx  Vorm,  ^^^^H 
Then  drown  ktr  m  the  iakt  hard  t^y^^H 

WoiU  Ihne  aamttf  her  ao  }—t%ot  I!     ■ 

^ 

^^^H 

^^^m         And  there  *s  Itie  Waltrfullt 

And  th«T« '»— Rut  whil  *s  the  tur    ^^^B 

^^^^          Thai  luUi  ill  sMmmei  iiall 

Of  praising  S<!ilp  or  Dotxt  f —               ^H 

^^^H         To  tleep  with  voice  ai  mall 

The  wide  world  cao'l  produce           ^^^^^ 

^^^H                     As  bee's 

Such  sighlft :                           ^^^^| 

^^^H          But  when  [he  winter  rilts 

So  I  wiEl  «inf;  adiKU                          ^^^^1 

^^^^H            Iluni  from  ihe  inward  hilli. 

To  Wicklnw's  bills  sn  blue,             ^^^H 

^^^^^_,^   A  rock-Kut  thunder  Wt 

Ai)d  p«en  %-nles  glilt^ng  througb  ^^^^| 

^^^^^^^m              The  bifeie — 

Pim  lights —                               ^H 

^^^^^^m             Btreie— ^reeie, — 

Lights — liglils,^                 _^^^^H 

^^^^V         A  roch-retit  thunder  lilli 

And  ^Te«n  valei  ^litteririg  through/^^^H 

^^H                   The  breeu! 

Dimli^hul                          <^^^| 

^^^H          Oh^iftl^e^^vx>woHlnt^hthtr 

Oh  f  I  could  Jrnm  Vetemher            ^^^H 

^^^^H              7u  r*LL(UIDf/^llf  WATEB, 

VntU  the  neit  Uavembtr                  ^^^^ 

^^^^H          How  math  it  uxuld  /xvr  tmantt  J'ltatt, 

Mvss  vn  this  itwjr  both  days  and  nigits, 

^^^^H           Hou  mneh  U  Aroirld  poor  tatantt  pleatt  f 

Mfhtt — fughtt,—  ^ 
Mv^E  on  ihit  vuty  Both  dayt  tttd  nighU  ■'     ■ 

^^^H              *  The  residence  of  the  tale  Mrs.  Uenty  Tighe,  Ihe  charming  aulhcmefi  of    | 

^^H        •<  Ptjche. " 

i 

Hi 


SONG  OF  XnE  MONTH.     No.  X. 

#f(obtr,  1837. 


You  may  ulk  of  St.VftlentiDeill  his  month  ronnil, 

And  discoune  abom  Juno  Tor  some  bncc  uf  days  lon^ ; 
Btit  DO  saint  in  ihc  Kolendar  ever  vriu  (aaaii, 

'I'hrougliout  tb9  wtiole  year,  titbor  merrier  or  alratiKcr 
Than  his  reverence  to  whom  you  luuxl  »nw  fill  juur  gtaai,— 

HtDjr  jmre  lo  him,  whether  titiiy  or  sober '. — 
And  his  name  wheu  you  've  hennl,  yaix  will  let  the  mitll  potn, 

Singing  "Hip,  hip,  hurr&bl  here's  suncesa  to  October  I" 


It. 

Were  I  Dan  MbcIIsq,  hb  sweet  nintfihip  I  'd  MtM 

Will)  his  Toce  like  Joliu  Keere's,  and  iu  «M-t)  hund  a  ninuner; 
And  write  uodi-mraili, "  Oli !  piod  luck  to  the  uiint 

Who  conirK  in  tbf  ili\!i  beiweeu  winder  and  tutninvT '." 
Yes,  the  jolly  gay  rhap  has  well  chosen  his  time, 

lie  i*  iWTc  AS  llti.>  k-aLVftt  nn  hcgannng  to  yellow, 
For  he  knowti  it  i>  not  when  tlie  grapf-i  are  in  prime 

Tlrat  their  juice  is  tutrtt  fii  for  a  hearty  gay  Ivllow, 


III. 

And  tliousi),  without  leave  from  the  council  or  pope, 

In  Itvniley's  Mncellnny  I  vsnoniiu  him 
Tliu«  late  in  the  day,  Ktill  I  'm  Dot  without  bmpc 

'Itiere  are  some  wito,  perhapi,  will  not  wholly  ditpiav  him  : 
Til  for  inch  lads  oh  tliey  are,  and  ca<-h  jolly  lusi. 

Who  eau  imile  on  ihem  wbeiher  ihey  'n  tipsy  or  sober, 
That  new  saints  should  be  tniide.    Come,  ihfti,  lUI  up  each  glass. 

And  "  IJip,  litp,  bunah  I  odc  cheer  more  for  Uctober  I" 
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Ou»t  Scottish  Si>lDinon.  King  Jarocs  the  First,  amongst  otlier 
Btance»  of  wiBclom,  was  cgpecially  addicted  to  favourites.  During  liis 
whole  reipn  he  waa  governed  hy  a  succession  of  mtnionk.  Jiia  prime 
favourite,  Buckiiigliuiii,  (llie  cclebraietl  "  Stcen>,")  was  fweceded  in 
his  BJieL-tioiiB  hy  a  man  little  Icsh  reruarkaUe,  the  Earl  of  Sotuerset. 
Robert  (Jurr,  a  young  man  oCa  respectable  Scotch  family,  apiiearud 
at  court  very  noon  aiier  James's  accessioii  to  the  Koglish  crown.  At 
a  tilting-mutch,  where  the  king  waa  present,  Carr  hy  o"  accident 
was  thrown  from  his  horse,  nn<l  had  his  leg  hroken.  Ttie  king,  who 
had  been  struck  with  his  handsome  Rgure,  made  him  be  attended  by 
liis  own  surgeons,  visited  him  daily,  and  Boon  became  immoderately 
fond  of  liii*  society.  'Ilie  young  favoiiriu*  did  not  neglect  the  means 
of  advancement  ;  before  many  months  were  over  he  waa  knighted 
and  made  a  gentleman  of  tlie  bedchiunbcr,  and  from  that  time  be- 
came all-powerful  at  court.  There  is  a  letter  from  Lord  Thomas 
Howard  to  Sir  John  Harriiiglon,  written  alxtut  the  year  U'AiH,  which 
ahowi  the  feelings  of  the  courtiers  upon  the  suhjecu  **  Carr."  says 
the  writer,  "hath  alt  iJie  favours,  as  I  told  jou  before.  The  king 
teacheth  him  Latin  every  muntinti;,  and  I  think  vomc  one  should 
teach  hiio  English  loo ;  for  he  is  a  Scottish  lad.  and  hath  much  need 
of  belter  language.  'Iliu  king  doth  much  covet  his  presence:  the 
ladies,  toUt  arc  not  behind  hand  in  their  admiration  ;  for,  1  tell  you,  good 
knitfht.  Uiis  fellow  is  tttraight-  limbed,  well -favoured,  and  smootli-fafred, 
with  some  sort  of  cunning  and  show  of  modesty,  though.  God  wot, 
he  well  Icnoweth  when  to  show  his  impudence.  Vour  ludy  is  virtuoua. 
and  somewhat  of  a  good  housewife  ;  has  lived  in  a  court  in  her  time* 
and  I  believe  you  may  venture  her  fordi  again :  hut  I  know  those 
would  not  BO  quietly  rest,  were  Carr  to  leer  on  their  wives,  as  some  do 
perceive,  yen,  and  like  it  well  too  they  should  be  so  noticed.  If  any 
mischance  be  to  be  wished,  'da  breaking  a  leg  in  the  king's  presence; 
tor  this  fellow  owes  all  his  favour  to  that  bout.  1  think  he  Imth  bet- 
ter reason  to  speak  well  of  his  own  horse  than  the  king's  roan  jennet. 
Wc  arc  almost  worn  out  in  our  endeavours  to  keep  pace  with  this 
fellow  in  his  duty  and  labour  to  gain  favour,  but  in  vain  ;  where  it 
endeth  I  cannot  guess,  but  honours  are  talked  of  speedily  for  him." 
These  honours  speedily  followed,  Carr  having  beeu  aoon  afterwards 
created  Viscount  Rocliestcr. 

Robert,  Earl  of  Essex,  the  eon  of  the  unforturuile  favourite  of 
Queen  Elizabelli,  had  married,  in  the  year  mOd,  the  I^dy  Frances 
Howard,  eldest  daughter  of  tlie  Earl  of  Suffolk.  The  earl  was  ooly 
fourteen,  and  his  bride  a  year  younger.  Immediately  after  ihe  mnr- 
riflge  the  young  earl  was  sent  abroad  on  his  travels,  the  countess  re- 
maming  at  court,' — of  which  lilie  wm  one  of  the  brightest  oniamenu. 
Under  a  form,  huwever,  of  singular  loveliness,  slie  concealed  a  mind 
of  not  le^  singular  depravity.  When  Ksscx  returned,  after  a  few 
rears'  absence,  he  found  her  afTections  (juite  estranged  from  him.  She 
had  conceived  u  passion  for  tlie  liandsome  favourite,  and  receiTed  ber 


4 
I 

I 


TIIF.   SKVENTKENTH    CENTURV. 


9SS 


husband  witli  contcmptuoiu  coldneu;  while  site  eodefnroured,  br  lier 
artd  anil  allurements,  to  ca)itiv«Ie  t]ie  object  of  hvr  guilty  6an)L'.  To 
tliCHe  meaiifl  «he  aiUled  otli«rs  more  pecutiuriy  chiiriictvristic  of  the 
age-  There  «a«  a  wuuiiin  of  tlie  name  uf  Turner,  a  scrraut  or  de- 
pendant of  the  ouiiioss's  tatnity,  and  with  whom  she  appears  to  have 
asftcicialed  much  ia  her  childhood  and  youth.  This  woman  was  ol'an 
atrociouE  character,  and  soon  succeeded  in  making  her  patroness  aa 
vicked  as  herself.  Mrs.  Turner,  as  well  as  the  countess,  had  an 
iJlicil  amour;  and  they  were  in  the  habii  of  resorting  to  a  Dr.  I'orman, 
a  celebrated  (|UBck  and  dealer  in  niagic.  iti  order,  hy  means  of  love> 
philleri  and  conjurations,  to  obtain  the  objects  of  their  wishes. 

Whether  Dr.  Forman's  charms  prevailed,  or  the  countcsn's  own 
were  suffieicnt,  Rochester  was  soon  caught ;  and  a  guilty  iutison  was 
formed  between  them. 

Sir  ThomiiB  Overbui-y  was  then  Lord  Roche^iter'ii  secretary.  Ho 
was  an  able  find  accomplished  man,  in  the  prime  of  life,  of  a  bold  and 
aspiring  disposition:  nnd,  hein^  high  in  the  good  graces  of  the  reign* 
ing  fKvouritc,  appeared  to  be  on  the  road  to  |K)litical  distinction.  To 
the  raw  youth,  wlm  had  hud  "  greatneHS  thrust  u|>on  him  "  so  rapidly, 
the  services  of  a  man  of  parts  and  experience  were  invaluable  ;  and 
Overbury,  by  acting  as  the  guide  and  counsellor  of  the  favourite,  di- 
rected, in  a  great  measure,  the  movements  of  majesty  itself. 

Koebester  made  Overbury  the  confidant  of  his  intrigue  with  Lady 
Essex  ;  and  the  secretary,  in  order  to  pay  his  court  to  hh  patron,  en- 
couraged and  assiKted  hiiu  in  the  proMeculion  of  it.  He  even  com- 
posed the  bilkts-ihtLT  which  the  illiterate  lover  sent  tu  IiiH  innmomta. 

The  countesi.  nor  content  with  the  clandestine  indulgence  of  her 
adulterous  passion,  now  conceived  the  idea  of  getting  rid  of  her  hu&- 
band.  The  intercourse  between  her  and  Rochester  had  become  so 
shameless  and  open  that  it  was  loudly  talked  of  by  the  world  ;  ond  it 
appeared  evident  that  a  divorce  from  her  husband,  followed  by  a  mar- 
riage with  her  lover,  was  the  only  way  to  prevent  their  se|>aration. 
The  countess,  therefore^  instituted  proceedings  against  her  husband 
for  a  diTorce,  on  grounds  to  which  only  a  Bbameless  and  .ibandoned 
woman  could  think  of  resorting.  The  favourite  gained  the  kiug'a 
Hutctioo  aod  support  to  Uiis  scandalous  suit ;  and,  after  a  course  of 
procedure  which  i»  a  disgrace  to  the  judicature  of  that  age,  a  sen- 
tence of  divorce  was  pronounced  by  judges  iiiilucuced  uod  intimi- 
dated by  the  king  hiniself,  whose  intertl-renee  was  grossly  arbitrary 
and  indecent.  Within  six  weeks  aller  the  divorce,  l^dy  Lshck  was 
married  to  Rochester,  whom  the  king  had  previously  created  Earl  ot* 
Somerset. 

While  his  patron's  connexion  with  Lady  Essex  waa  merely  an  adul- 
tcruuit  intrigue,  Overbury  had  no  objection  to  it ;  but  he  seems  to 
liavc  been  shocked  nnd  frightened  at  the  idea  of  Lord  Rochester's 
marrying  a  woman  of  whose  atrocious  character  lie  was  well  aware. 
lie,  tlierefore,  carne«dy  diasuadetl  Uochester  from  this  marriugc. 
One  night,  when  they  were  walking  together  in  the  gallery  ut  White- 
hall, Overbury  niaile  use  of  the  mo»t  earnest  remonstrances. 

"  Well,  my  lord,"  he  said,  "  if  you  do  marry  that  base  woman  you 
will  utterly  ruiit  your  honour  ami  youraclf.     You  shall  never  do  it 
my  advice,  or  with  my  consent;  and,  if  you  do,  you  h  id  best 
stand  fast." 
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lafegUBrd  agunsL  iliu  ooiiiiu({ucticc«  of  uny  errors  into  wbidi  lie  roiglit 
liBTc  (alien  in  the  liigli  oiticcs  which  he  liad  held,  and  Uie  secret  and 
important  nfTuirs  with  which  it  had  been  Ins  niiijcsty's  pletisure  to  in- 
trust him.  Strungf  to  s&y,  the  king  signed  u  document,  whereby  be 
purduncd  *'  all  maimer  of  treason!),  mi^prisiinns  of  treasons.  niurucr&, 
fclonieti,  and  nil tragcs  whatsoever,  rommilted,  or  to  be  committed," 
by  Somerset.  But,  when  this  deed  was  carried  lo  the  Lord  Chan- 
ceUor.  he  absohitely  refused  to  affix  the  great  seal  to  it,  declaring  it  to 
be  nhflolutely  illegal.  Ko  iniportunity  could  prevail  on  him  to  yield; 
and  Somerset  remained  without  the  shield  with  wbicb  he  had  endea- 
voured to  provide  himself. 

The  rivalry  between  the  favourites  vrcnl  on  increasing;  but  the 
Karl  of  Somerset's  rank  and  standing  still  gave  htm  the  ascendancy. 
The  king  wished  them  reconciled  ;  and,  for  thin  purpose,  desired 
Villiem  to  wait  on  Smiemet  with  a  tender  of  his  duty  and  atlacb- 
Rient.  Kut  the  haughty  earl,  though  he  had  received  a  bint  that  the 
king  expected  this  offer  to  be  graciously  received,  fpumod  at  it.  "I 
will  uoue  of  your  Horvicc,"  was  Uim  answer,  "uud  you  sliall  none  ol'my 
favour.  I  will,  if  I  can.  break  your  neck,  and  at'  thui  be  cunlideni." 
Il  was  immciliaU'ly  adcr  this  mtervicw  tliul  an  inquiry  was  set  on 
fool  into  the  circumstances  of  Overbury'»  murder;  and  tlic  supposi- 
tion of  a  contemporary  writer  is  not  iniprobiihle,  tliat,  **  Itad  Somemet 
complied  with  Villiers,  Orerbiiry'a  death  hod  still  been  raked  up  in  bis 
own  ashes." 

The  first  step  thol  Bppenrs  to  have  been  taken  in  this  inquiry  was 
a  private  examination  of  Sir  Jervis  Elwcs.  the  lieutLDant  of  the 
Tower,  by  the  king  himself,  who  piqued  liimself  on  bis  skill  in  con- 
ducting judicial  investigations;  in  which,  indeed,  lie  had  acquired 
great  cx|M:riencc  <Iuring  his  turbulent  reign  in  Scotland.  Pressed  by 
the  king's  questions,  Elwes  adnultetl  his  knitwtedge  of  Wei»ton'»  in- 
tention lo  poison  liiii  prisoner,  but  denied  his  own  participation  in  the 
trinie.  U'eston,  being  appreliended  and  esamineii,  admitted  circum* 
stances  which  involved  Mrs.  Turner,  and  thu  Earl  and  Countess  of 
Somerset,  llie  king  issued  his  warnuit  for  the  coiiitnitment  of  the 
earl  and  countess  to  nrivate  custody,  which  was  executed  on  tlie 
15th  October  1(}I5.  The  circumstances  atlemling  this  arrest,  as  re- 
lated by  a  cotitemiKjrary,  Sir  Anthony  Weldoii,  in  his  "  Coari  and 
Vlutructer  of  Kuiff  Jauies,"  arc  curious,  and  characteristic  of  that 
nionaieh. 

'■  'IIjc  day,"  says  this  writer,  "  the  king  went  from  Whitehall  lo 
TiK-rihald's,  and  »a  to  lioyRton,  the  king  sent  for  all  the  judges,  {his 
lunU  and  servants  encircling  him,)  where,  kneeling  down  in  the 
midst,  he  used  these  words:  —  'My  lords  the  judges,  it  is  lately 
cnme  to  my  hearing  that  you  have  now  in  ex.imimiiion  a  business  of 
poisoning.  Lord,  in  whut  a  miseruhle  condition  shall  this  kingdom 
bci  (the  only  famous  nation  for  hospitality  in  the  world,)  if  our  tables 
Itould  become  such  a  snare  as  none  cotdd  eat  without  danger  of  life, 
nd  tluit  Italian  custom  should  he  introduced  among  asl  Pberefore, 
oy  lords,  I  charge  you,  as  you  will  answer  it  at  that  great  and  dread- 
ftil  day  of  judgment,  that  you  examine  it  strictly,  without  favour,  af* 
fection,  or  |>arliality ;  and,  if  you  shall  spare  any  guilty  of  this  crime, 
(iod's  curite  I'ghl  on  yon  and  your  posterity ;  MTid,  if  /  spare  any  ihiU 
are  guilty,  Ood's  cuih;  light  ou  me  and  my  posterity  (or  ever  !'  " 
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turn,  Sir  John  llollm  and  Sir  Julm  Wuntwortb,  fritfods  of  tile  Earl  of 
i>oiiicr»<-t.  wunt  to  Tyburn,  and  urgud  Westoii  tu  d«ny  wliat  he  had 
bcforv  cunfeB^vd;  but  he  refused  to  do  so:  and  tliew  gentlemen 
wtTC  ofU'rwards  prosecuted  in  the  Stur-Chamber  for  traducing  thu 
ktiix'*  justice  in  tiicKe  proceedin(;8. 

Tbe  next  trial  wa8  that  of  Mrs.  Tunicr.  It  excited  intense  intu- 
reat,  m  it  inYolved,  bcaides  the  murder  of  Ovurbury,  tJic  circum- 
sloncvs  of  Lady  K&h--x's  cotmcxion  with  Uoclicstcr.  Some  tetters 
from  the  countess  to  Mrs.  Turner,  and  Fornuin  the  conjuror,  wrre 
rend,  and  arc  preserved  in  the  record  of  the  proceedings.  To  Mrs, 
Turner,  (^whom  she  addresses  "^iwecl  Turner,")  allcr  loniplalning  of 
tier  misery  in  her  husband's  society,  and  giving  vent  to  her  paMion 
lor  [tochcster,  Mhe  *ny»,  "  Ai^  you  have  taken  pains  all  Uiix  while  for 
me,  so  now  do  all  you  can,  for  I  was  never  so  unhappy  as  now ;  for  I 
am  not  able  to  endure  the  misertea  that  aru  coming  upon  me,  but  1 
cnnnot  be  happy  bo  long  uk  ibis  man  livcth :  therefore,  f^rcrj^/i/r  nie,(iy 
for  I  have  need,  and  I  should  be  belter  if  I  had  your  company  to 
eaw  my  mind.  Let  /litn  knoM*  this  ill  news"  (her  husband's  in- 
tisling  on  cohabiting  with  her);  if  I  can  get  this  done,  you  fitiall 
bave  a«  much  aioney  as  you  can  demand :  this  is  fuir-pluy.  Your 
fiiatcr,  Fhaijceis  Ehkcx."  In  a  letter  'o  I'unuan,  she  aays,  "  Sweet 
father, — I  must  titill  crave  your  love,  although  I  liopo  I  have  it,  and 
filiall  deserve  it  better  hereafter.  Keep  tlic  lord  [Rochester]  still 
to  me,  for  that  I  desire;  and  he  careful  you  name  me  not  to  any- 
body, for  we  have  so  many  spies  that  you  must  use  all  your  wiia, — 
luid  all  litdc  enough,  for  Uic  world  is  against  me,  and  the  heavcna 
favour  me  not.  Only  happy  in  your  love,  I  hope  you  will  do  mc 
good;  and,  if  1  be  ungrateful,  let  all  mischief  come  unto  me.  My 
lord  is  tusty  and  merry,  and  drinli^etli  with  bis  men ;  and  ail  the  cou- 
tent  he  gives  me  is  to  abuse  me,  and  use  me  as  doggedly  as  before. 
I  tliink  I  sball  never  be  happy  in  this  world,  Iwcnuse  he  binders  my 
good ;  and  will  ever,  I  lltink  >o.  Hemember,  I  beg,  for  Uod's  sake* 
and  get  me  out  from  this  vile  place.  Your  aSectionate  loving  daugh* 
tcr,  Fhances  IvsbEX."  Some  of  the  magical  implements  made  uso 
of  by  these  wretches,  such  as  images,  pictures,  &c.  were  exhibited 
in  court.  "  At  the  abowing  of  these,"  says  the  account  in  the  Slate 
TVicbCi,  "there  waa  heard  a  crack  from  the  scaffolds,  which  caused 
great  fear,  tumult,  and  confusion  among  the  apeciatora,  and  through- 
out the  hall ;  every  one  fearing  hurt,  as  if  the  devil  had  been  present, 
and  grown  angry  to  have  bis  workmanship  showed  by  kucIi  as  w«re 
not  hia  acholars.  There  was  also  a  note  showed  in  the  court  made  by 
Dr.  Forman,  and  written  on  parchment,  signifying  what  ladies  loved 
what  lords  in  court ;  but  tbe  Lord  Chief  .Tustice  would  not  suffer  it  to 
be  road  o[tenIy  in  court."  The  scandal  of  the  day  was,  that  Coke  su|>- 
presacd  the  note  because  he  (bund  his  own  wife's  name  at  the  bcgia- 
ning  of  it. 

^l^8.  Turner's  share  in  tlie  death  of  Overbury  was  amply  proved  ; 
and  Coke  pronounced  sentence  upon  her,  telling  her  that  she  had 
boen  guilty  of  the  seven  deadly  sins,  among  which  hu  eimmerited 
wiichendt  and  popery.  "  Upon  the  Wednesday  following,"  says  tho 
account  uf  the  trial,  '*shc  was  brought  from  the  shertiTs  in  a  coach 
lu  Newgate,  tmd  wu^  there  put  into  a  cart ;  and,  ca$tinff  mtmeti  aii»m 
tameatg  the  fteojtit  as  t/ie  uxnt,  »tic  waii  carried  to  Tyburn,  w 
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wns  fxecutvd,  and  wliitlii-r  many  men  and  women  offiuhion  came  in 
coaches  to  see  her  die ;  Ui  whom  the  made  a  speech,  desiring  them 
Jioi  to  rt'joicu  at  her  fa\l,  hut  to  lake  example  by  her.  She  exhorted 
tbura  U}  serve  God,  and  abandon  pride  and  all  other  »in<  ;  related  her 
hrccdini;  with  thp  Counters  of  Somerset,  having  had  no  other  meant 
to  maintain  her  and  her  children  but  what  came  from  the  counteu  ; 
and  itaid  further,  that,  when  her  hand  wan  once  in  tlie  husineM,  she 
knew  the  revealing  it  would  be  her  overthrow.  The  which,  with 
other  like  speeches,  and  great  penitency  there  thowed,  moved  the 
speclators  to  great  pity  and  grielTor  lier." 

Immediately  after  Mrs.  Turner'*  execution,  Sir  Jervis  Klwe«,  Uie 
lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  wa«  brought  to  trtaL.     He  was  convicted 
upon  the  evidence  of  the  correspondence  which  he  had  held  with  ihe 
^ar\  and  Counteu  of  Somerset,  and  also  with  the  Earl  of  Northamp- 
ton, the  countess's  uncle  ;  from  which  it  appeared  that  that  nobleman 
had  been  deeply  implicated  in  Overbury's  murder.     I3y  the  letters 
read  on  this  and  some  of  the  other  trials  it  was  shown  that  Northampton 
was  not  only  aware  of  Somerset's  adulterous  intercourse  with  his  niece, 
but  had  aided  them  in  carrying  it  on  ;  that  he  had  been  a  principal  pro- 
Rioter  of  the  scandalous  divorce,  and  the  equally  Kcnndalous  marriage 
which  followed  it ;  and  that  he  was  not  only  privy  to  the  murder,  but 
actively  instrumenuil  in  the  steps  taken  to  conceal  the  crime.     He 
wo*,  however,  freed  by  his  death  the  preceding  year  Irora  the  earth- 
ly retribution  which  M-ouId  now  have  overtaken  him.     In  the  courte 
of  (his  trial  the  name  of  Sir  Thomas  Monson,  the  chief  falconer,  was 
alao  implicated ;  it  having  appeared  that  through  his  recommendation 
Weston  had  been  employed  as   Overbury's  keeper,  and  that  he  was 
at  least  aware  of  the  crime.     One  of  ihe  principal  pieces  of  evidence 
was   the  voluntary  confession   of  Franklin    the  apothecary,  who   bad 
been  employed  to  provide  the  poisons.     This  man,  among  many  other 
things,  said,  "  Mrs.  Turner  came  lo  me  from  the  countess,  and  wish- 
ed luc  from  her  to  get  the  strongct't  poison  I  could  for  Sir  Tho- 
niiie  Overbury.     Accordingly  I  bought  seven,  viz.  mjuafurtis,  white 
arsenic,  mercury,  powder  ol  diauionds,  lupit.  coHtitus  (lunar  crsuslic), 
great  spiders,  and  cuuthurides:  all  these  were  given  to  Sir  Tliumos 
Overbury  at  several  limes."     He  declared  oIbo,  tliat  the  lieutenant 
knew  of  these  poisons :    **  for  that  appeared,"   he   said,  "  by.  manj 
letters  which  he  writ  to  the  Countess  of  Essex,  which  I  saw,  and 
thereby  knew  that  he  koew  of  this  matter." — "  For  these  poisons,"  lie 
further  said,  "  the  countess  sent  me  rewards.     She  sent  many  times 
gold  by  Mrs,  Turner.     She  afterwards  wrote  unto  me  to  buy  more 
poisons.     1  went  unto  her,  and  told  her  I  was  weary  of  it;  and  I  bc- 
louglit  her  upon  my  knees  that  slie  would  use  me  no  more  in  these 
nutters:  hut  she  impurtmicd  me,  bade  mc  go,  and  enticed  me  witli 
Jilir  speeches   and   rewards;  so  she  overcame  me.  and  did  bewitch 
me.**     The  cause  oi   the  poisoning,  he  said,   as    the    countess  told 
liim,  was  because   &ir  Thomas  Overhury  tvuuld  pry  so  fur  into  their 
suit  (the  divorcu)  as  he  Mould  put  them  down.     He  udded,    Uiat,   on 
the  marriage-day  uf  the  countess  witli  Somerset,  (which  was  aiter 
Overbury's  death,)  she  sent  him  twenty  pounds  by  Mrs.  Turner,  and 
he  was  to  have  been  paid  by  the  cvuntess  two  hundred  pounds  per 
nmmiu  during  his  lite.     The  LortI  Chief  Justice,  when  he  produced 
Fronkliu's  cooTesfriun  upon  this  trial,  prefaced  his  reading  uf  it  by  in- 
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rormtng  the  court  timt  tins  poor  man,  not  knowing  Sir  Jervis  should 
come  to  hU  triul,  had  come  to  him  that  momliig  at  five  o'clock,  nml 
told  liim  tliiit  \w  was  much  trouhled  in  his  coiiscieiice,  and  could  not 
n«t  until  he  had  made  his  confession  :  "and  it  is  such  a  one»"  add- 
ed the  ChiL-f  Justice,  "  a*  the  eye  of  England  never  saw,  nor  the  ear 
of  Christendom  ever  heard,"  Sir  Jervis,  who  had  defended  himself 
strenuoualy  against  the  other  articles  of  evidence,  was  struck  dumb 
by  this  unexpected  disclosure.  lie  was  found  guilty,  condemned,  and 
executed,  nOer  having  at  the  place  of  execution  made  a  full  confes- 
sion of  his  guilt. 

Franklin  was  then  tried,  convicted,  and  executed,  on  bis  own  con* 
fessien  alone,  to  which,  as  it  was  etititely  voluntary,  he  seems  really 
to  have  been  prompted  by  remorse.  In  pufttng  seutcuce  upon  him, 
the  Lord  Chiei'Jui<ticu  said,  that,  "knowing  as  much  as  he  knew,  if 
this  had  not  been  fuunil  uut,  luiiilicr  the  court,  cily,  nor  any  parcicu- 
lor  family,  had  escaped  the  nmlice  of  this  wicked  cruelty." 

Sir  ThoTnas  Monson  was  next  arraigned,  and  fttrongly  exhorted  by 
tliu  crown  lawyers  to  confess  his  crime;  one  of  tlicm  (Hyde)  de- 
claring him  to  be  "  03  guilty  as  the  guiltiest.**  Tlic  trial,  however, 
was  brought  to  a  strange  and  abrupt  conclusion.-  In  the  middle  of 
the  preliminary  proceedings  the  culprit  was  suddenly  carried  off*  from 
the  bar  by  a  party  of  yeomen  of  his  majesty's  guard,  and  taken  to  the 
Tower,  from  whence  he  was  soon  afterwanls  liberated  without  further 
triat  This  Mngular  interference  is  Hccribcd  to  stimc  mysterious  ex- 
pression)) dropped  by  the  Lord  Chief  JiiHtiee.  "  Dut  the  Lard  Chief 
Jutlice  Coke,"  mtyn  Sir  Anlliuny  W'eldon,  "  ii>  h>^  rhetorteal  Houriohes 
at  Monsun's  arraignment,  vented  some  expressions  us  if  be  could  dis- 
cover more  than  the  death  of  a  private  person  ;  intitnaiing,  though  not 
flninty,  that  Overbury's  untimely  remove  had  in  it  evincthtng  of  reta- 
iotion,  as  if  he  bad  been  guilty  of  the  same  crime  towards  Prince 
Henry;  blessing  him&eH'with  admiration  at  the  horror  of  such  ac- 
tions. In  which  he  flew  so  high  a  pitch  that  he  was  taken  down  by 
a  court  lure ;  Sir  Thomas  Moiisoei'm  trial  laid  aside,  and  he  soon  oAer 
set  nt  liberty  ;  and  the  Lord  Chief  Justice's  wings  were  clipt  for  it  ever 
after."  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  conduct  of  Coke  on  these 
trials  was  used  as  a  handle  against  him  by  his  rival  and  enemy,  Hocod, 
to  deprive  him  of  the  royal  favour;  and,  that  the  manner  in  which 
hia  language  on  the  above  and  other  nccaaions  was  represenleil  (or 
mi xre presented)  to  the  king,  was  one  cause,  at  least,  of  his  removal 
from  his  oKicc  a  few  iTionlhs  afterwards.  But  this  was  not  tlie  oidy 
mystery  connected  with  this  matter. 

All  these  trials  look  place  in  close  succession  between  the  19th  of 
October  and  the  4th  of  December  I6L&;  but  the  principal  criminals 
were  not  tried  till  May  folbwing.  During  this  interval  the  earl  and 
count«B«  were  frequently  examined,  and  many  efforla  were  made  to 
briog  tlicm  to  confession.  On  the  24tli  of  May  the  countess  wu 
anaigned  before  a  eonmiission  of  the  peers.  A  graphic  acxouni  of 
her  (^meanour  is  given  in  the  SUiU  TriaU,  The  Clerk  of  the  Crown 
addressed  her: 

"  'Frances,  Countess  of  Smnerset,  hold  up  thy  hand  I' 

"She  did  so,  and  held  it  till  Mr.  Lieuienunt  tuld  her  the  might  put 
it  down  :  and  then  be  read  llic  indictment.  The  Ci)unte»s  of  .Somer- 
set, all  the  while  the  iadictment  was  reading,  stood,  looking  paJe, 
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irvnibtcd,  and  »tii.-d  fiomc  triirs ;  and  at  the  first  luunmg  of  Weston  in 
the  indictniL'Ot,  put  her  fan  before  hur  facUf  and  tlicrv  liuld  it  liulf 
covered  till  the  indictment  was  read. 

"  Clerk. — •  rpuncps,  CountCM  of  Somerset,  what  sayest  tltou?    An  I 
thou  Ruilcy  of  this  felony  and  murder,  or  not  Ruilty  ?' 

"The  Lady  Somerset,  making  an  obeienncc  to  the  Lord  High 
Steward,  answered,  '  GttUty,'  with  a  low  voice,  but  wonderful  fearfuL" 

After  the  proceedings  consequent  on  this  confession,  the  was  a^ed 
in  the  usual  form  what  she  could  say  for  herself  why  judg^ment  of  | 
death  stiould  not  be  pronounced  aguiiiiil  lier.     Her  answer  was, 

"  I  can  much  a^ravale,  but  nutliing  extenuate,  my  fault.  I  detJre 
mercy,  and  that  tlic  lord*  will  intercede  for  me  with  the  king.** 

"  lliis,"  «ayB  the  account,  "she  8|>ake  humbly,  fearfully,  and  to 
low,  that  tlie  Lord  !>tewaTd  could  not  hear  it ;  but  Mr.  Attorney  r^ 
peated  it." 

'I'ho  Lord  High  Steward  then  seotcDCcd  her  to  the  puntsliraont  of' 
the  law. 

'Ilie  earl's  trial  took  place  on  ihe  foUowinf^  day.  He  refuted  to 
follow  Ills  wife's  example,  and  pleaded  Not  guilty.  The  most  r&- 
marliuhlc  feature  of  this  trial  is  the  oorreapondcncc  between  Somerset 
and  his  victim.     The  following  possaget  are  striking. 

In  Ovcrbury's  first  letter  to  Somerset,  aAcr  his  imprisonment,  be 
said, 

"  [s  this  the  fruit  of  my  care  and  love  to  you?  Be  these  thc^ 
fniita  of  common  secrets,  common  dangers  ?  Aa  a  man,  you  cannot 
suffer  me  to  lie  in  tlits  misery  ;  yet  your  behaviour  betrays  you.  All 
1  entreat  of  you  in,  that  you  will  free  me  from  this  place,  and  that 
we  may  part  friends.  Drive  me  not  to  extremilies,  lest  1  should  Mljr 
something  thai  you  and  f  both  repent.  And  I  pray  God  tltat  you 
may  not  repent  tlie  omisHiun  of  Uiia  my  couuMfl  in  this  place  whence 
I  now  write  this  letter."  . 

Overbury  afterwards  writes,  ^ 

"  ThiH  conies  under  neal,  and  therefore  I  shall  be  bold.  You  told 
my  brother  Ledcale  that  my  unreverend  style  might  make  you  ne- 
glect lue.     With  what  face  could  you  do  ihib,  who  know  you  owe 

me  foe  all  tlie  furtunc,  wit,  and  understanding  iliat  you  bave. ' 

•  *  •  •  • 

"  Yet  this  shall  not  long  serve  your  turn  ;  for  you  and  I,  ere  it  be 
long,  will  come  to  a  public  trial  of  oiiolhcr  nature, —  1  upon  the  rack, 
and  ynu  at  your  case,  and  yet  I  must  wty  nothing  I  When  I  heard 
(not withstanding  my  mijiery)  liow  you  went  to  your  women,  curled 
your  hair,  and  in  the  mean  time  f^nd  me  nineteen  projects  how  I 
should  cast  about  for  my  liberty,  and  give  me  a  long  account  of  the 
pains  you  have  taken,  nnd  then  go  out  of  town  I  I  wonder  lo  see 
how  much  you  sliould  neglect  him  to  whom  such  aecroiii  of  all  kind^ 

have  posted." 

•  •  •  *  a 

*<  Well,  all  this  vacation  I  have  written  the  story  between  you  and 
me;  how  I  lutve  lost  my  friends  for  your  sake;  wliut  liaxard  1  have 
run  ;  wlmt  secrets  have  passed  betwixt  us  ;  huw,  alter  you  had  won 
iJist  woman  by  my  letters,  you  then  concealed  all  your  after  pro- 
ceedinjipt  frojn  uie  ;  and  huw  upon  tliis  tliere  came  many  breadies  be- 
tween  us;  of  the  vow  ygu  made  to  be  even  with  me.  and  sending  for 
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M  hmiv  sharpened  Iiis  faculticF.  He  emits- i-xatnitied  tlie  witnesvea 
»ilh  mutfli  ficuteiiess  utid  |}rfSL-nce  ot*  mind,  niudc  ingenious  objections 
l«  ihtir  uttiinony,  and  laboured  to  explain  away  tliu  Tacts  which 
4,<4«ihl  not  be  denied.  From  eight  in  the  morning  till  hnven  at  night 
h«  tf\cnrd  hini8cll'wiih  an  energy  worthy  of  a  better  cause;  but  in 
«»iu.  Hv  wM  tbuud  cuitty  by  the  unanimous  voice  of  hi8  Judges. 
ki«  ihi-n  ilL'sinnl  a  death  according  to  hia  degree ;  but  thi«  was  dcuied 
^Mh  Kiid  Uv  received  the  usual  sonlencc  of  the  law. 

Ittti*  n-ere  these  groat  criminels  brought  to  justice ;  and  tlicy  re< 
Cti««4.  it  niAy  be  supposed,  the  punishment  of  their  crimei.  Ko: 
ttivy  were  pardoned  hy  the  king, — nay  more,  received  especial  marks 
vl' n>VKl  favour  1  They  were  imprisoned  in  llie  Tower  till  January 
lull  when  the  king,  by  on  order  in  coimcil,  granted  them  the  liberty 
9f  rrtiring  to  a  cotintry-honse-  "  Whereas  his  Majesty  is  graciously 
IiVmhiI."  ihu»  mn  the  order,  "  to  enlarge  and  set  at  liberty  the  £ari 
oT  Somerset  and  his  lady,  now  prisoners  in  the  Tower  of  London,  and 
%tMll  neTerlhelcHs  tt  is  thought  fit  that  both  the  said  earl  and  his  lady 
Iw  eoiiBned  to  some  convenient  place  ;  it  is  therefore,  accordiog  to  hti 
m^ieaiy's  gracious  pleasure  and  command,  ordered  that  the  Earl  of 
Simierset  and  liis  lady  do  repair  either  to  Greys  or  Cowsham,  the  Lord 
Wttlllnglbrd's  houses  in  the  county  ofOxon,  and  reotain  confined  to 
(uu-  or  other  of  the  said  liouses,  and  within  three  miles'  compass  of 
vllher  i)f  die  same,  until  further  order  be  given  by  his  majesty."  In 
\tiS4,  lliey  both  obtained  full  pardons;  the  lady,  on  the  ground  that 
"  ihi'  process  and  judgment  against  lux  were  not  as  of  a  principal, 
Itui  as  nfan  accessary  before  the  tact;"  and  the  earl,  merely  oo  the 
Uround  of  the  king's  regard  for  hin  family.  Nor  was  this  all :  his 
UD^tfsly  granted  the  earl  an  income  of  four  thousand  pounds  a-year 
out  of  nis  forfeited  estate;  and,  what  was  still  worse,  in  order  to  save 
this  minion  from  di^are,  committed  a  gross  outrage  on  tlie  ortler  of 
koighthood  to  which  he  belonged.  '•  The  king,"  saya  Camden,  "or- 
dt'ted  that  the  arms  of  the  Earl  of  Someriiel,  notwithitUtnding  his 
bi-uig  condemned  of  felony,  should  not  be  removed  out  of  the  citapel 
lit  Windsor,  and  that  felony  should  not  be  reckoned  amongst  the  dia- 
ujtiK'os  lor  those  who  were  to  be  excluded  from  the  order  of  St. 
George  ;  which  was  without  precedent."    Without  preecdent  indeed! 

Kemeinboring  the  king's  solemn  vow  when,  kneeling  in  tlie  midst 
of  the  judges  whom  he  had  summoned  into  his  presence,  he  exclaimed^ 
'•  If  you  shall  spare  any  guilty  of  this  crime,  tiod's  curse  light  on 
you  and  your  [Kjsterity ;  and,  if  /  spore  any  that  arc  guilty,  God's 
VUTM!  light  on  me  and  my  posterity  for  ever  I '  how  are  we  to  accwiat 
fof  so  lUgrant  a  violation  of  it  i  Even  liad  he  not  so  earnestly  called 
ikiwmhe  curse  of  Heaven  upon  his  head,  he  was  bound  by  the  strongest 
ikUi^alions  nf  public  justii.%  not  to  screen  irom  condign  punishment 
iriioinals  so  atrocious.  Nor  can  wc  ascribe  his  failure  in  so  sacred  a 
iliily  to  personal  regard  for  Somerset.  His  attachment  lo  him  was 
l^ing  nim-e  extinguished;  a  newer  favourite  had  engrossed  bis  capri- 
I  iniu  uS'ection.  Fear,  not  love,  seems  to  liave  been  tlie  cause  of  his 
luiljciuiuice. 

IWVoiti  Somurset's  trial,  mysterious  circumstances  were  remarked, 

li  all  >>k  liis  conduct  and  in   lliat  nf  the  king.     It  is  stated  by  several 

•  »  that  ihe  carl,  while  in  the  Tower,  loudly  JiK»crted  that  the 

il  uot  bring  liim   to  Iriul ;  and  there  is  still  extant  a  letter 

-.  ^^^  iKv  kingt  written  immediately  after  his  condemnation, 
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io  which  he  desirm  that  his  csBite  may  be  continued  to  him  entire^ 
in  a  style  rather  of  expoHtiilalion  and  demand  than  of  humble  sup* 
plication.  There  in  a  studied  obscurity  in  the  ilyle  of  this  letter,  as 
if  it  darkly  hinted  at  tliinj^t^  meant  to  be  understood  only  by  him  to 
whom  it  was  addressed ;  but  it»  tone  indicatea  tliat  it  was  meant  to 
impress  (he  king  with  the  drvad  of  a  secret  which  the  writer  had  it 
io  his  power  to  ri:veal- 

The  king,  on  ttie  otlicr  hand,  showed  the  moRt  extreme  anxiety 
about  the  eari'fi  behaviour  and  the  event  of  tlie  trial.  He  himself 
■elected  certsin  persons  to  examine  Somerset  in  secret,  nmon^whom 
was  Bacon.  They  had  the  kind's  instructions  to  work  upon  the  earl's 
obstinate  Icmjicr  by  every  method  of  pcrRuaaioii  and  terror :  now  to 
give  him  hopes  of  the  king's  crtrnpassion  and  mercy,  and  now  to  im- 
press him  with  the  certainty  of  conviction  and  punishment.  Morc- 
DTer,  the  king  ordered  Bacon  (then  A ttomcy -General)  to  put  in 
writing  every  possible  case  which  might  arise  at  the  trial  out  of 
Somerset's  behaviour.  Bacon  accordingly  drew  up  a  paper  of  this 
sort,  on  which  the  king  with  his  own  hand  made  some  marginal  notes. 
Bacon  having  said,  "  All  theiie  points  of  mercy  and  favour  to  Somerset 
are  to  be  imderglui>d  with  this  liniitftlioii, — if  he  do  not,  by  hts  con- 
temptuous and  insoleitt  carriage  at  the  bar,  make  himself  incapable 
and  unwoitJiy  of  them,"  the  king's  remark  in  the  margin  was,  *'Tliat 
danger  is  well  to  be  forcneeu,  lest  be  upon  one  part  commit  unpar- 
donable errors,  and  I  on  the  other  part  seem  to  puni«h  him  io  the 
spirit  of  revenge."  Why-  this  Bolieitude  to  prevent  the  "danger"  of 
Somerset's  adoptiag  a  ■'contemptuous  and  insolent  cairriagc  at  the 
bar  r"  And  what  were  the  "  unpardonable  errors"  ic  might  lead  him 
to  commit?  Nu  error  could  be  t,a  unpardonable  us  the  crime  he  had 
already  committed;  and  wo  qtc  led,  therefort?,  to  the  inference  that 
the  king  wishefl  it  to  be  understond,  that  ihough  he  was  ready  to 
pardon  the  crime  of  which  Somerset  should  be  convicted,  provided 
he  cortducted  himself  diMre^fl;/  on  his  trial,  yec  an  error  on  Utu  iecre 
should  be  held  as  unpardonable. 

Notwithstanding  all  these  precautions  and  pains  taken  to  bring 
Sonkerset  to  a  tafe  frame  of  mind,  ho  appears  to  have  been  very  un- 
tractable;  aod  the  king's  dread  of  his  conduct  during  his  trial,  and 
anxiety  to  know  the  result,  seem  to  have  amounted  to  agony.  His 
behaviour  oumot  be  so  well  described  as  io  the  words  of  Su*  Anthony 
Weldoo. 

"  And  now  for  the  last  act  enters  Somerset  bimselfupon  the  aiage, 
who,  being  told,  as  the  manner  is.  by  the  lieutenant,  that  he  must 
provide  to  go  next  day  to  his  trial,  lUd  absoEutely  refuse  it,  and  said 
lliey  *<houId  carry  him  in  his  bed  :  that  the  king  na<]  assured  him  he 
sliould  not  come  to  any  trial,  neither  durst  the  king  to  bring  him  to 
trial.  This  was  in  a  high  strain,  and  in  n  language  not  well  uncler- 
slood  by  George  Moore,  f  Sir  George  Moore,  lieutenant  in  the  room 
of  Clwes,]  that  mode  Moore  qtuvcr  end  shake;  and,  however  he  was 
accounted  a  wise  man,  yet  be  was  near  at  his  wit's  end.  Yet  away 
goes  Moore  to  Greenwich,  as  talc  as  it  wai,  being  twelve  at  night; 
bounceth  at  the  back*Htairs  as  if  mad;  to  whom  came  Jo.  Loveston, 
one  of  tlie  grooms,  out  of  his  bed,  intjuiring  the  reason  of  that  dis- 
leiii|>er  si  so  late  a  teason.  Nfoure  tells  him  he  mu^t  «]>e»k  with  the 
king.  Loverlon  replies, '  He  is  quiet,'  which  in  the  StO'ttieh  dialect 
isi  liist  asleep.    Moore  says,  '  You  must  wake  him.'    Moore  was 
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called  in  (ttie  diambt-T  Icfi  to  the  king  and  Mnorc).  Hr  idls  Ote 
king  those  |inssagfs,  and  dcairt'd  to  he  directed  hy  the  king,  for  he 
ma  gone  beyond  liis  on-n  reason  to  hear  tiuch  bold  and  iindutirul  ex> 
pressions  from  a  faulty  Bubject  against  a  just  Bovoreign.  The  king 
falls  into  n  passion  of  tears  :  '  On  my  sou),  Moore.  I  wot  not  what  to 
do:  tbou  art  a  vise  man;  help  tnc  in  this  grcui  strait,  and  thou 
■halt  6nd  thou  dost  it  for  a  thankful  master ;'  with  other  tiad  exprcft- 
sioiii.  Moore  leaves  the  king  in  that  passion,  but  asRUTcs  him  he 
will  prove  the  utmost  of  his  trit  to  serve  his  majesty.  Sir  George 
Moore  returns  to  Somerset  about  three  o'clock  next  morning  nf  Uiat 
day  he  was  to  come  to  trial,  enters  Somerset's  chamber,  tells  him  he 
had  been  with  the  king,  found  him  a  most  afTeetiouiitc  master  unto 
him,  and  full  of  grace  in  his  intentions  towards  him.  '  But,'  said  he, 
'  to  satisfy  justice  you  must  appear,  althougli  you  return  instantly  again 
without  any  further  procMlurc;  oa\y  you  shall  know  your  enemies 
Dnd  their  malice,  tlltJU^h  they  shall  ttavc  no  power  over  you.'  With 
this  trick  of  wit  lie  allayed  his  fury,  and  got  him  r|uietty,  about  eight 
in  the  morning,  to  the  Hall ;  yet  feared  his  former  bold  language 
might  revert  again,  ami,  being  brought  by  this  trick  into  the  toil, 
might  have  more  enraged  him  to  fly  out  into  some  strange  discovery, 
that  he  hdd  two  servants  placed  on  each  side  of  him,  with  a  cloak  on 
their  arms,  giving  them  a  peremptory  order  that  if  Somerset  did  any 
vay  6y  out  on  the  king,  they  should  instantly  hoodwink  him  with 
that  cioak,  take  him  violently  trom  the  lur,  and  carry  him  awny;  for 
which  he  would  secure  them  from  any  danger,  and  they  should  not 
want  a  bountiful  rcwiird.  Hut  the  earl,  finding  hinaelf  overreached, 
recollected  a  better  temper,  and  went  on  calmly  in  his  trial,  where 
he  held  the  company  until  seven  at  ntghu  But  who  had  seen  the 
king's  restless  motion  alt  that  day,  sending  to  every  boat  he  saw  land- 
ing at  the  bridge,  and  cursing  all  that  came  without  tiding*,  would 
have  cosily  judged  all  was  not  right,  and  that  there  had  been  mme 
grounds  ior  his  fear  of  Somerset's  boldness.  But  at  last  one  bringing 
him  word  he  was  condemned,  and  the  jnibsagcs,  all  wa^  (|uiet." 

The  reader  will  remember  thai  the  abrupt  terminalion  uf  the  pro- 
ceedings against  Sir  Thomas  Muu»on,  who  naa  carried  uB*  from  the 
har  by  a  party  of  yeomen  of  the  guard,  wat4  cauBed  by  the  Lord  Chief 
Justice's  having  made  Home  indiscreet  allusion  to  suHpicionH  regarding 
the  death  of  Prince  Henry,  the  king's  eldest  son,  which  had  taken 
place  in  16 12,  nbout  four  years  before  the  time  of  these  trials. 

This  young  prince  at  a  very  early  age  displayed  talents  and  virtues 
which  endeared  him  to  the  nation.  The  accounts  of  his  short  life  are 
pleflsing  and  interesting.  He  was  thus  described  when  he  was  twelve 
years  old,  in  a  letter  from  the  French  ambassador.     "  None  of  his 

Eleasiires  savour  in  tlie  least  of  a  child.  He  is  a  particular  lover  of 
orses,  and  what  belongs  lo  them;  but  is  not  fond  of  hunting  ;  and, 
when  he  does  engage  tn  il,  it  is  rather  for  the  pleasure  uf  galloping 
than  for  any  wliich  the  dogs  give  him.  He  is  fond  uf  pluyiiig  at  ten- 
nis, and  at  another  Scotch  diversion  very  like  mall  ;*  but  always  witJi 
persona  older  than  himself,  as  if  he  despised  those  of  his  own  age. 
ile  studies  two  hours  in  the  day,  and  employs  the  rest  of  his  time  in 
tossing  the  pike,  or  leaping,  or  shooting  with  the  bow,  or  throwing 
the  bar,  or  vaulting,  or  some  other  exercise  of  that  kind;  and  he  is 
never  idle.  He  ia  very  kind  to  his  de]ieiidents,  KUp])oris  their  iale- 
*  The  iKilix^nnl,  and  still  favourite  pms  ofgo^. 
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■cm  against  tU  persons  n-IiAtaocvcr,  and  urges  all  that  he  undcrialiM 
fiir  tbrm  or  othcis  with  such  zeal  as  ensures  it  success;  for,  liesidct 
hii  exerting  his  whole  strengtii  to  coni]>ass  what  he  denircfi,  he  is  al- 
tctdj  feared  by  those  who  have  the  management  of  affairs,  and  e«po- 
ctallj  by  the  Karl  of  fjalisbury,  who  appears  to  be  greatly  sppreltcn- 
aiTe  of  the  prince's  ascendency ;  an  the  prince,  on  the  other  hand, 
tbows  hltle  eslevm  for  \m  lordship."  This  high- spirited  and  magna* 
Dimous  boy  could  nnt  fail  to  be  aware  (rf  the  faults  and  vices  of  his 
father*!!  ctuiracter.  He  entertained  great  admiration  for  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh  ;  was  oflen  heard  to  exclaim,  "  No  king  but  my  AUier 
vootd  keep  6i)ch  a  bird  in  a  cage  "  and  liis  aversion  to  the  Earl  of 
flklMury  was  underutood  to  hnve  arisen  from  that  nobleman's  share 
In  Ralvigh'8  ruin.*  [lis  strong  sense  of  religion  rendered  bin  father's 
habit  of  profane  swearing  repulsive  to  him.  "Once,"  we  are  told 
by  Coke,  "  when  the  prince  wna  hunting  the  stag,  it  chanced  the 
stag,  being  spent,  croaked  the  road  where  a  butcher  and  his  dog  were 
travelling.  The  dog  killed  the  stag,  which  wa*  so  great  that  the 
butcher  could  not  carry  hiiu  off.  When  the  huntsman  and  the  cotn- 
pony  came  up,  they  fell  st  odda  with  the  butcher,  and  endeavoured  to 
tnceoM  tl)c  prince  against  him  :  to  whom  the  prince  soberly  replied, 
'What  I  if  the  butcher's  dog  killed  the  stag,  how  could  the  butcher 
help  it?'  They  replied,  if  his  father  hod  been  served  so,  he  would 
have  sworn  as  no  man  couhl  have  endured  it.  'Away  !'  replied  tlio 
prince,  'all  the  pleasure  in  the  world  is  nut  worth  an  oatli.'" 

A  young  prince,  who,  at  twelve  yeurs  old,  was  "  feared  by  those 
who  had  the  management  of  oA'airs,"  must,  when  he  grew  up,  liave 
been  a  formidable  object  to  a  wortliless  minion  like  Carr.  He  dis- 
liked this  man  from  the  first :  and  Wn  aversion  grew  into  a  rooted 
hatred.  When  Carr  was  made  Viscount  Rochester,  Henry,  then 
about  fourteen,  as  we  are  told  by  Osbom,  "contemned  so  far  his 
father's  election  of  Rochester,  that  he  was  reported  cither  to  have 
struck  him  on  the  back  with  his  racket,  or  very  hardly  forborne  iC 
The  prince  continued  to  express  on  all  occasions  on  abhorrence  of 
fitvourites,  and  an  ulter  contempt  of  Carr ;  and  made  no  secret  of  his 
molution  to  bumble  both  him  and  the  family  into  which  he  was  alli- 
ed if  ever  be  came  to  the  throne. 

Carr,  then,  must  necessarily  have  feared  and  haled  the  prince:  and 
it  is  hardly  to  be  fiU|r]KiKed  thut  such  feelings  would  remain  passive  in 
a  mind  like  his.  Henry  did  not  enjoy  his  lUlhvr's  favour.  'Ilie  king's 
"gentm  was  rebuked  "  in  liie  preiiencc  of  a  sou  so  much  liiK  Rupe- 
liar  ID  every  moral  and  intellectual  t|uality;  and  he  was  jealous  of 
the  esteem  and  admiration  in  which  the  ynuth  was  held  by  the  na- 
IMB.  "The  vivacity,  spirit,  and  activity  of  the  prince,"  says  Dr. 
Birch«  "aoon  gave  umbrage  to  bin  fiitlier's  court,  which  grew  ex- 
awtely  jeolooa  of  him." — "The  king,"  says  Osborn,  "though  he 
vmU  not  deny  any  thing  the  prince  plainly  desired,  yet  it  appeared 

*  IW  kiDf  aficrtnnls  ttnppcil  Ra)i-t|[ti  of  his  estate  fat  tiie  purpos*  of  b^ 
■avinf  it  apon  his  bvouriu,  Cmrr.  "  When  the  Lady  Italc^h  and  brr  ebil- 
4i«a  «a  Anr  ktwea  tmptorvil  the  kme's  compaSMOn,  they  ouuld  get  no  other 
Mws<i  tnm  hiia  t«t  tbai  he  *  sun  Im  ate  Lsnd,*  hm  *  nam  ha  U  Tor  Cair  >'  But 
hi  SI  be  ROKoberad,  t^o,  thst  Prince  tUnr)',  wbo  had  all  the  amiable  qualitKS 
'  «i«i^,  be*er  lefi  lolicitin};  biiu  till  he  had  obtaioed  ibe  maixit  of 
r.  with  an  intentioa  to  retlore  it  to  Italdgti,  its  juil  owner ;  tboiq[h  I17 
iy  doth  ihts  foed  inttniioa  did  acn  uk«  effeci"—  Ufi  •f  Raim^ 
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rather  the  result  of  rear  itnd  outTrard  rompliancc  than  love  or  natura] 
aifcction  ;  being  Karder  drawn  to  confer  an  honour  or  pardon,  ui  cases 
of  de^iert,  upon  a  retainer  of  the  prince,  tlian  a  stranger."  The 
prince  hiin!^>ir,  in  a  letter  written  wttliin  s  few  nceks  of  his  death,  ex- 
cused himseli'  from  applying  on  behalf  of  a  friend,  for  some  piece  of 
court  favour,  "becauiCt  as  matters  now  go  here.  I  will  dciil  in  no 
businesses  of  importance  for  some  respects."  At  tliiii  time  Cnrr  was 
in  the  height  of  hia  power;  and  this  pofliion  of  the  prince  at  hia 
father's  court  must  be  ascribed  in  no  small  degree  to  the  influence  of 
tJic  favourite. 

Prince  }Ienry  died  on  the  0th  of  November  1612,  (at  the  age  of 
eighteen,)  of  an  illness  under  which  he  had  laboured  for  two  or 
ihree  weeks.  The  symptoms  (as  detailed  by  Dr.  Birch  in  his  Life 
of  the  prince)  were  of  the  nio*t  violent  kind  -,  dreadful  affecliona 
of  the  stomach  and  boweU,  excessive  thirst,  burning  beat,  blHckneas 
of  the  tongue,  couvuUions,  unil  delirium.  The  pbysicianH  "  could 
not  tell  what  to  make  of  the  distemper,"  were  confumidcd  by  *'  the 
strangeness  of  the  disease."  and  dilPered  in  tlicir  opinions  as  to  ita 
treatment.  The  duy  after  the  prince's  death  his  boily  was  open- 
ed by  onler  of  the  king;  and  the  report  of  tJie  physician«  who  ex- 
amined it  does  not  indicate  the  operation  of  poison.  They  Bay,  in 
particular,  "his  stomach  was  without  any  manner  of  fault  or  impcr- 

ffiCliOD." 

The  grief  of  the  nation  pervaded  al)  ranks,  and  olmosi  all  parties. 
The  king  himself,  however,  ninnifostcd  the  utmoit  insensibility* 
Only  three  days  afler  the  prince's  death,  Carr  (then  Lord  Rocbesu>r) 
wrote,  by  the  king's  orders,  to  the  EnglLih  amhna»ador  al  Paris,  di- 
recting nim  to  resume  the  marringe  treaty,  which  had  been  begun 
for  Prince  Henry,  in  the  name  of  his  brother  Citnrlc«.  Afler  a  v^ry 
short  interval,  all  persons  were  prohibited  from  appearing  in  mourn- 
ing before  the  king ;  and  orders  were  given  that  the  preparations 
for  the  Christmas  festivities  should  proceed  without  imerruptiou. 
llie  Earl  of  Dorset,  in  a  letter  written  al  this  lime  to  the  linglish 
ambassador  in  Prance,  uses  these  expressions:  "  lluit  our  rising  sun 
is  set  ere  scarcely  he  had  shone,  and  thai  with  him  all  our  glory 
lies  buried,  you  know  and  do  lament  as  well  as  we;  aiidbtUtr  tftatt 
tome  do,  ami  wtm  trufy,  or  dec  yuu  arc  uul  a  tuuu,  and  sensible  of 
this  kingdom's  lots." 

Suspicions  Umc  the  young  prince  had  come  foully  by  his  death  bcr 
came  prevalent  immediately  af\er  that  event.  They  wtre  by  no  means 
of  that  vague  and  unmeaning  hind  which  the  untimely  end  of  an  Ulus* 
trioua  person  is  apt  to  occasion  among  the  vulgar.  "  The  queen," 
says  Dr.  VVelwoo<l,  "  to  her  dying  day  could  never  be  dissuaded  from 
the  opinion  that  her  beloved  son  had  foul  play  done  him."  Bishop 
Burnet,  in  his  History  of  his  own  time,  says,  thot  Charlesi  ihe  First  de- 
clared that  the  prince,  his  brother,  had  been  iioisoned  by  tlie  means  of 
the  Viscount  nochestcr,  afterwards  EarJ  of  Somerset.  And  contem- 
porary writers  afford  innumerable  proofs  of  this  opinion  having  been 
entertained  by  persons  engaged  in  public  atTairs,  and  converaant  with 
the  transactions  of  the  time. 

The  opinions  of  moilern  writers,  as  may  be  suppMed,  an*  divided 
00  a  question  so  dark  and  mysterious.  "  Violent  reports  were  propa- 
gated," says  Hume,  "as  if  Henry  Itad  been  carried  oB'by  poison;  but 
the  physicians,  on  opening  his  iHxiy,   found  no  symptoms  to  confirm 
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iiiBlignity  ofinfin'v  tongues 

(KTCuion;  but  itiat  prince's 

.1  the  extreme  ol'  facility  and 

inJ  violence."     Hunie'e  fauts,  it 

I  ring  t^  his  political  fvclines;  of 

s  tn  tliis  very  case  of  Sir  Thomtu 

■It  tlie  Tower,  says  ttui  historian, 

iiiUhmmt  for  his  duufndteiw"  in  rc- 

' :  I' sia.    James  onlered  Ovcrbury  to  be 

•  s  L-n  sent  a  gentleman  to  ihc  Towpf 

a  word  with  the  nrisonep.     Nuj,  more  : 

'.  >verhury  xroM  laiiguidliiiig  in  hia  dungeon  ; 

-trded,  repeated  petitions  from  his  afflicted 

it  tliisi,  according  to  I-Iume,  was  intended  by 

|>iji!i>liiiu-iil  for  what  was,  in  truth,  no  offence. 

liy  LoTti  HoiUnd,  to  Fox's  Ilintorj-  of  tlic  eariy  part 

itv  the  Secorul,  we  find  the  opinion  of  that  itlua- 

in  ihe  subject.     Lord  Hollanii,  «peating  of  Mr. 

L'archen,  and  his  correspundeni-e  with  the  Earl  of 

!}ther8  of  his  friends  re8p<.-ctiiig  ihem,  nays:  ''Even 

e^uktnt;  was  yet  fresli,  in  the  course  of  an  inquiry  into 

tdatiiii^  tn  the  trial  of  Somerset,  in  King  Jamcii  tlie 

I  he  <iiiyH  tn  his  correspondent,  *  llul  what  is  all  this,  you 

(o  my  history  r     Certainly  noiliing ;  but  one  hiistoricul   in- 

l(U  i»  another:  and  1  rccullccL  that  the  impression  u|H>n  my 

tlwi  there  waa  more  rcaaon  dian  is  generally  allowed  for 

iliat  I*n'nce  Henry  was  poiaoned  hy  Somerset,  and  that 

ting  Vnew  of  it  after  the  fact.    This  ia  nut,  to  be  sure,  to  my  pre- 

pur;N»c;  but  I  have  thought  nf  prefixing  to  my  work,  if  ever  it 

Id  he  finished,  a  disquisition  upon  Hume's  history  of  the  Stuarts ; 

in  no  part  of  it  would  his  partiality  appear  stronger  tlian  In 

l.liimc*  the  Rrst.'" 

(or  ourselves,  we  shall  not  pretend  to  pcncirale  a  mystery  which 

lit  ttow,  perhaiM,  fur  ever  inscrutable.     Itut  the  evcnia  which  we  have 

lulatod  form  an  inipreuKive  and  instructive  page  of  the  great  book  of 

human  life. 

Tiiv  guilty  pair,  who  were  the  chief  actors  in  these  tragic  iiccncs, 

^uiugli  they  escajwd  the  death  which  they  had  merited,  did  not  escape, 

in  life,  the  retribution  of  their  crimes.     They  sufterrd  '■  a  living 

I-'or  many  years  they  resided  together,  in  the  hoii^e  allotted 

to  tliem  us  their  p1.ice  of  banishroeiiL,  detested  by  the  world  and 

ach  otlier.     The  unceasing  lormenw  of  on  evil  conscience  were 

hittercd  by  mutual  hatred  bo  rancorous  and  Impbcable.  that  they 

^piwd  year  after  year  in  the  some  dwelling  without  the  interchange 

of  ft  single  word.     Their  doom  may  be  likened  to  that  so  fearfully  de- 

seribcd  in  the  laic  of  the  Caliph  V'atJick.     It   seemed  aa  !f  their 

Euntkhinent  was  begun  ere  yet  they  had  tasted  of  death.  Tlie  evcr- 
LSting  lire  w.as  already  burning  in  their  hearts  :  hope,  the  last  and 
most  precious  of  Heaven's  blessings,  had  forsaken  iheui  for  ever ; 
and  they  read  in  e.icli  other's  rjes  nothing  but  nige,  nv(.'r>iuri.  and 
despair.  !>o  tlicy  lived,  in  seclusion  urn)  Holiludc,  till  their  existence 
wa«  forgotten  ;  and,  of  tho»e  who  have  cuinniemuraled  their  crimes, 
hardly  any  one  has  cared  to  rcconl  llic  periods  wheu,  one  after  the 
,  other,  they  drop(>ed  into  eternity.  S  c  2 
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B1   %\AHilADVKX   BLAKE. 

"  It  's  an  excellent  offer — to  plain  and  handsome  I"  ^^ 

TlifalHfveconlradiclorydcficripuitn  wasnpplieil  by  Mrs-Gibbs  to  the 
conteniB  of  a  kllcr  wliicli  a  Ccw  hours  previously,  had  been  receivi-d 
by  her  liusbaiid,  Mr.  John  Clibhs.  nf  Adelaide  Crescent,  Cambcm-cll. 
Mr.  and  Mrtt.  (Jibbs  «ere  rather  elderly:  n  strungcr  would  have 
taken  tlicm  to  be  brother  and  sislcr  ;  for.  buving  lived  together  during 
tlic  grcfLlcr  part  of  a  long  lite,  not  only  had  their  habits  and  modea 
of  thought  become  congenial,  but  even  the  expretaion  of  their 
spectivc  features  had  assumed  a  strong  reseniblAnec. 

On  the  evening  in  which  it  is  our  purpose  to  introduce  the  renderj 
to  their  acquaintance,  Mr.  and  Mrs..  Cibbs  occupied  the  precise 
sition  which  they  had  at  the  same  hour  occupied  evening  after  even-l 
ing  for  the  preceding  forty  yeart ;  that  ih,  .Mrs.  Gibbs  wan  by  the 
side  of  the  table  witli  her  "  work,"  and  Mr.  Uibbs  luite  with  hts  fe«t 
upon  the  lender,  an  open  book  by  iiis  &ide,  on  which  liis  spectacles 
were  deposited,  while  his  body  was  assuming  a  backward  ixichnatioa, 
which  was  occaelunuily  checked  by  a  »udden  bobbing  forward  of  the 
head,  accompanied  by  u  pulmonary  etTort  of  a  most  profound  de-^ 
scription. 

"  A  litde  more,  and  1  should  have  been  asleep,"  said  Mr.  Gibbsl 
and,  as  the  remark  had  escaped  from  the  lips  of  ttint  gentleman  on( 
every  evening  during  nearly  half  a  century,  it  did  not  seem  to  Mi 
GibbA  to  call  for  any  particular  rc|ily. 

"  1  was  apeaking,  my  dear,"  said  she,  "of  Mr.  Painn's  offer." 
**  And  I,"  resiponded  Mr.  Gibb3>  "  wa»  thinking  upon  the  very  saino^ 
subject  at  the  moment  when  you  spoke  ;  I  wa»  thinking  that  we  muscj 
keep  our  eyes  open  to  the  advantages  which  ore  now  presented." 

Mr.  GibJjs  look  a  glass  of  wine,  resumed  Ins  horiisoiilal  jwsition,  and 
seemed  disposed  to  nod. 

"  Well,  tny  dear, — now  do  rouse  up, — if  we  are  to  accept  Mr.  Paine 
as  a  son-in-law,  what  will  young  Langton  say  to  us  ?" 

"  I  hope,"  said  Mr.  Gibbs,  rubbing  bis  eyes  and  yawning  most  un- 
comfortably,— "  1  hope  Mr.  Langton  doesn  t  dream " 

"  Why,  my  dear,"  interrupted  the  lady,  "you  niUBt  allow,  we  kavt 
given  him  a  little  encouragement." 

"  Not  at  all — uot  ut  oil,"  was  the  reply ;  "  noiliing  could  be  furtlic 
(rom  my  intention:  if  indeed  he  had  such  an  idea  as  you  seem  to 
intimate,  I'm  Huru  it  has  never  been  encouraged  by  riic;  he  may 
have  fancied  otherwise,  but  anytliing  of  the  sort  on  my  part  was  mere 
manner,  1  assure  you." 

Mrs.  Gibhs  seemed  satisfied,  and  the  conversation  on  Mr.  Paine'e 
offer  was  resumed. 

"  He  is  so  very  respectable,"  said  Mr.  Gibbs,  "  and  at  a  very  suit- 
able age  for  Caroline ;  two  giddy  people  together  would  never  do 
any  good:  1  don't  think  much  good  ever  comes  of  early  marriages." 
'•  \Ve  were  neither  of  um  of  age  when  uv  married,"  interposed 
Mrs.  Gibbs :  "  I  hope  you  consider  that  cose  to  have  been  an  ex- 
ception." 
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Mr.  Gibb»  wa«  ttUl  dw.y,  and  be  nodded  his  head  Just  al  the  right 
mooMoL     Tbe  lady  cunlinued. 

"Iff  were  asked  to  choose  a  husband  for  my  daughter,  I  aliouldn't 
hesitate  to  give  her  i'aine."  . 

"Nor  I  eilher,"  replied  Gibbs,  wbo  misunderstood  his  wife;  "it 
would  be  entirely  for  her  own  good." 

*'  He  is  a  very  pleabunl  luuo,"  ruminated  Mrs.  Gibbs. 

*'  He  bus  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  world,  a  great  deal  ofpliilo- 
Bophy,  and " 

*•  A  nice  houstf  in  the  Regent's  Park," 

Wc  ne«d  not  further  pursue  the  iiiterestinf^  dialogue;  suffice  it  to 
say  that  it  terminated  in  a  decision  favourable  to  Mr.  Vaiac,  and  a 
comfonabte  belief  that  if  Mr.  Chjirics  I^ingtoii  should  go  out  of  his 
miod,  it  would  be  entirely  his  own  fault,  as  any  encouragement  which 
he  might  fancy  to  have  been  given,  was  only  to  be  attributed  to  Mr. 
Gibbs's  "  manner." 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gibbs  were  "eflrly  jwople;"  the  clock  struck  ten, 
the  housemaid  and  cook  were  heard  ascending  to  their  places  of  re- 
pose. Mrs.  Gibbs  followed,  white  her  husband  commenced,  according 
to  nightly  custtNn,  a  perambulation  in  the  dark,  in  order  to  see  that 
everything  was  right ;  and  having  descended  into  the  kitchen,  and 
peeped  into  the  cellar,  and  put  his  foot  into  a  di&ti  of  water  and  red 
wafers  set  as  a  black-beetle  Lm[>,  and  knocked  his  forehead  against  a 
balf-opcn  door,  he  felt,  us  he  said,  satisfied  in  his  miud,  and  could  gti 
to  sleep  in  the  must  oJiniurtablc  manner. 

"What  a  beautiful  night!"  Huid  the  gentleman  ns  he  jdaccd  thu 
cxiingutKher  on  hi.4  candle  and  tbe  bright  light  of  the  nioun  entered 
his  dressjng-room.  He  manifested,  however,  no  ronmntic  desire  to 
sit  and  watch  her  silent  progress,  so  in  a  short  time  her  beams  were 
ftlling  on  the  uncoQM>ioufi  features  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gibbs. 

The  night  was  beautiful  indeed, —  so  beautiful  that  we  can  only 
hope  to  bring  it  to  the  mind's  eye  of  our  matter-of-fact  friends  by 
staling  that  it  was  one  of  those  evenings  when  the  moon  attains  a 
brilliancy  so  extraordinary,  that  *'you  may  »ce  to  pick  up  a  pin;" 
haviiw  airived  at  which  point,  we  have  been  accustomed  to  believe 
hinar  DrightDcas  can  no  further  go. 

llie  number  of  moouiight  nights  wliicli  shed  their  influence  upou 
us  during  a  passing  year  is  of  very  suuill  amount ;  and  vet,  m  hen  wu 
suffer  memory  to  look  Uirough  "  tlie  waves  of  time,"  how  much  of 
nioonllght  is  brought  upon  the  mind.  Day  uIUt  day  passes  away, 
■nd  aliliough  they  give  birtli  to  new  events  and  uulookcd-lbr  chiuigcs, 
yrC  they  leave  no  more  impression  behind  tliuji  we  should  experience 
after  a  survey  of  the  fragmcntal  patterns  of  a  kulciduticope,~each 
oioveinenc  produces  a  variation,  but  there  is  nevcrihcless  a  general 
of  character  which  is  ottogL-ther  dei>iructive  of  a  permanent 
: — but  in  the  lives  of  all  men  ilierc  have  been  moonlight  "  pas- 
which  stand  alone  in  their  recollection,  and  which  come  upon 
in  al\cr  jear§.  remcnibcred  as  the  |)criods  when  the  heart,  c^- 
CSping  from  tbestitiing  struggles  of  daily  life,  assumed  a  freer  action, — 
BMnnents  in  wliicb  tbty  made  reaolutioiis  which  perhaps  were  broken, 
bal  which  nevertheless  it  is  some  credit  to  them  only  to  have  made. 

Hy  daylight  wc  are  apt  to  consider  uionkiud  in  ttie  inaoa  ;  by  moon- 
li^i  we  invariably  individualize, — we  feel  more  deeply  how  mysleri- 
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ously  we  ftand,  lonely  in  the  niidsL  of  counOess  multitudes,  and  we 
draw  more  closely  lo  our  hearts  llioec  wliu  liuvc  liought  tu  lighten 

"The  heavy  and  the  vittiy  weight 
Of  all  this  uiuBlelli^ible  tvorld." 

Render,  when  you  take  a  retrospect  of  life,  we  will  answer  tor 
it  chut  your  fancy  turns  to  some  moontight  game  with  bap]>y 
Khooircllows  bcncAth  a  row  of  ancient  elms,  which  threw  their  lung 
cold  shadows  upon  the  grceniward  by  the  side  of  a  village  church. 
Let  your  fancy  wander  an,  there  is  moonlight  Atill:  you  roam,  per- 
chamre,  neur  the  same  church,  and  a  gentle  maiden  in  by  your  side; 
hut  you  ilo  not  clioose  the  elm-walk  notv,  because  the  "  school-boys" 
divert  tliomselves  thereon,  and  yoti  jirefer  a  tivmi-i»olitary  stroll.  On- 
ward still:  you  are  mixing  in  the  busde  and  heat  of  life:  and  there 
&rv  mooalight  hours  irhen  the  llionght  of  your  vain  carecE  cumee 
upon  your  mind,  and  you  form  in  yuur  heart  new  resolves,  and  pant 
with  Iiigher  nRpirattontt.  Onward  once  more:  and  tlic^cene  is  draw- 
ing to  a  cloee,  Uie  mist  is  on  your  sight,  and  memorj'  wanders  o'er  a 
field  of  graves ;  and  now  how  oflen  do  you  litl  your  Rching  eyes  to 
the  silent  and  trenihling  stars,  and  suffer  fancies  to  dwell  upon  your 
mind,  that  perchance  from  those  orbs  the  spirits  of  tlic  dead  may  be 
permitted  to  look  down  I 

We  only  intended  to  venture  a  few  words  upon  this  subject,  but  we 
are  afraid  that  we  have  written  a  "  discourse." 

There  in  a  rnngc  of  hill  running  trom  Westerhnm  to  ScTenoaks,  tlie 
neigh hourhooil  of  which  abounds  with  qtiict  scenery  of  Kurpaiadng 
beauty;  and  during  the  periorl  in  whidi  Mr.  and  Mrx.  (jibbfi's  dia- 
logue took  place,  the  young  ludy  to  whom  it  referretl  wai  indulging 
in  a  pleasant  stroll  in  the  garden  of  a  cottage  which  Ktuod  in  one  of 
the  little  valleys  at  the  foot  of  this  range,  and  in  which  dwelt  the 
parents  of  the  young  gentleman  who  was  the  companion  of  her  walk, 
and  who  was  the  identical  person  whom  31r.  Gibbs  bo  slreouoiuly 
stated  to  have  received  no  "  encouragement"  whatever. 

They  wandered  round  a  lawn  encircled  by  a  shrubbery  path,  Mliich 
was  glittering  iu  the  «ilver  light :  tliey  were  very  silent,  but  llicy  felt 
all  that  yuuUi  can  fuel,  ullhuugli  au  uccasioiuil  exclamaliuu  of"  ilow 
huautiful  this  in  !"  was  all  tliat  rautually  escaped  tlieir  iipti.  A  mid- 
summer nightand  a  garden-path  urccajHibk-of  im|)<urting  much  power 
to  the  most  delicate  young  ladies  -,  and  instances  are  by  no  means 
rare  of  some  who  would  have  shrunk  fmm  the  prospert  of  an  excur- 
sion extending  to  a  mile  from  home,  who  will  neverthrlfss  stroll  un- 
repiningly  in  company  with  a  cousin  or  a  friend  two  or  three  hundred 
times  round  a  grovel-wolk  I 

There  was  a  happy  family  within  doors, — brothers  and  sisters, — 
the  light  from  the  cottage-windows  shining  on  the  shrubs  in  front, 
unci  the  merry  laugh  Rounding  from  within:  occasionally  they  were 
interrupted  in  their  stroll,  and  messages  were  sent  to  know  "  wbetlier 
they  were  coming  in,^-and  that  the  grass  was  wet,  and  the  night-air 
dangerous,  and  Miss  Oibb»  very  delicate,"  Ac.  &c.  &c, ;  to  which  mes- 
sages replies  were  given  that  "(hey  were  not  walking  on  tlie  grass, 
and  that  (he  air  wm  exceedingly  mild,  and  iliiit  Miss  GJbbs  had  a 
headache,  und  found  herself  better  out  of  iloors;"  and  then  Ibey  were 
told  that  it  was  [Hist  ten  o'clock, — and  tliey  promised  to  come  in 
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r.  Langton  only  atked  Caroline  to  Iske  one  turn  more, 

time  he  took  Miss  Gibbs't)  arm ;  and  ilivti  he  must 

re  rnund,  tuid  "  tliia  shouki  positivB))'  bv  the  last :"  and 

another  turn,  and  iJiis  lime  his  arm  guntly  encircled  her 

they  cjunc  in.  lh>ure  wu6  a  little  hrsilaiion  while  they 

IMiip  their  feet,  and  Caroline  nptm  cnicrinj;  looked  a  little 

and  Mr.  Laiigton  seemed  remarkahiy  hiioyani,  and  he  rat* 

lor  iin  hour  or  two,  till  his  mother  declured  that  there  wa» 

tting  him  to  bed  ;"  and  after  Carohne  atk)  liis  mother  and  sis- 

•  ti«d  retired,  he  entered  into  an  elaborate  speech  ta   hiB  father 

iceming  his  prospects  in  life,  which  »a«  only  discontinued  upon 

dierovery  that  liis  respectable  parent  had  been  aaleep  for  upwards 

II  hour. 

Tlic  reader  who  compares  the  stern  reah'ly  of  our  opening  scene 

nilh  the  poetic  character  of  that  by  which  it  waa  lucceeded,  will 

tiavc  little  ditlicully  in  anticipating  llie  result:  the  first  di^ichiKcd  the 

decision  ujwn  u  plan  which  it  had  long  been  the  chief  object  of  a 

worlilly  mail  to  cHeet;  the  latter  wbh  the  idle  dream  of  a  boy  and 

girl  who  knew  nothing  of  the  world,  and  still  less  oftliemBelres. 

On  the  nioniing  pubsetjucnt  to  his  moonlight  walk,  cool  reflection 
hnd  operated  on  the  mind  of  IMr.  Langton  so  far  as  to  reduce  ihe 
ardour  with  which  he  desired  to  mmmunioite  to  his  father  his  design 
of  immediately  entering  into  some  active  pursuit,  with  the  view  of 
sharing  with  an  amiable  partner  an  income  which  be  was  cjuite  sure  he 
could  not  fail  to  realise,  but  which  as  yet  existed  only  in  his  own 
imagination.  NcTerthelcs«,  although  the  daylight  had  thus  produced 
)t>  usual  effect,  and  had  f;iven  a  matter-of-fact  turn  to  his  thoughts,  hu 
felt  thai  he  really  did  love  Caroline,  although  it  might  be  prudent  to 
wait  Bome  few  years  beiiire  he  mwW  a  formal  declaration  to  that  ef- 
fect. Like  most  other  young  persons,  he  imagined  that  it  was  the 
eafttest  thing  in  the  world  to  live  on  with  unshaken  afTection,  however 
Vacant  might  be  the  realization  of  his  hopes :  he  was  little  aware  of 
the  numberless  and  upparcntly  trivial  intluences  which,  during  a  period 
of  prolonged  separation  or  suspense,  tend  effectually  to  give  a  new 
colour  tu  the  views  of  those  who  have  thus  drawn  upon  futurity. 

A*  he  seated  himself  at  the  break fnst-labic,  be  received  from  Canv 
Um,  in  return  for  on'.-  of  those 

"  Looks  oad  n^s 
Vie  »ee  ftod  feel,  but  none  dcfii»e»," 

a  very  kind  glance,  which  assured  him  that  he  was  the  object  of  kind 
thoughts:  he  iantried  that  Fate  had  already  twined  the  wreath  that 
WM  to  bring  their  Imnpy  fortune  within  one  bright  round,— thai  their 
lore  wonld  be  sanctihed  by  the  very  difficulties  with  which  he  might 
hare  tu  contend  before  he  could  make  her  his  wife, — that,  with  her 
■>  the  reward  of  liis  esertions,  he  could  not  fail  to  succeed,  and  that 
to  brr  influence  alone  he  should  proudly  attribute  whate%'er  honours 
be  night  ultimately  gain: — that  look  across  the  breakfiist-lable,  un- 
obaerrcd  by  others,  was  the  source  from  whence  his  imaginatioa 
(bund  no  difficulty  tn  tracing  the  Kile*like  current  of  bis  future 
c«rr«rl 

We  want  to  corapre**  into  one  paper,  events  which  were  brought 

Et  by  the  course  of  several  years ;  we  must  theTefore  hurry  the 
erovrr  a  few  UtU  wlijch  perhaps  he  will  have  anlicipaled  already. 


-»l 


i  Mr.  and  Mri.  GiblM,  Cam. 
I  m  B  tone  o(  more  than  ordi- 
tiltle   scrtnon-likf  paua^e. 
ckildreii  should  at  all  times 
J  tfac  same  b^  ttie  obscrvytioa 
«urii  nearly  sixty  yean  must  of 
^  ncc  lt.'tittbilitjr  of  the  mnaDcr  ui 
I  ^t  khe  young.    It  concluded  by  te- 
t;  it  gave  their  best  love  to  Mt,j 
tU  to  Mr.  Churlts. 
au  rcspectiug  Mr.  Paine  wi 

t  Mrt.  GibliH  s&id  it  was  very  t 

t  vathtT. — tliat  she  would  consult 

>«  '^»  fivnl  only  in  tlie  hapjiiness  of  hiT 

-J*  her  acceptflncc  of  Mr.  Paiae : 

^luvatvd  to  come  and  kcc  her  aa 

^w«  ^tfticularly  requested  by  Mrs.(nbbai^| 

M»  IkM*  bead  which  nijghc  prejudice  liec^l 

vMip^  Ur  of  fourwtnd-thiny,  who  liad 

n    wl  wlio   liAd  flirted  away  nil  her 

m^^0^  "cbccr  her  up"  whenever  kIic  could 

-  *  Wmg  for  the  la«t  five  years  been  io 

wa^  far  very  young  nitn,  and  an  ex- 

m.  «ii^  "f  some  "  nice  old  genlleiuaii  wbo  ^m 

•  vtiartucris  it  will  not  he  thought  sur- 
..«  wan  from  the  ojienmg  of  our  story 
.  «  Mr.  Paine ;  and,  having  hi-corae  ttie 
.  mmib  every  eflbri,  aliliuugli  perhaiw 
tbe  moonlight  n-alk  in  which  she 
Langtoo. 
Hu  liicher.  wliu  had  been  a  ware* 
'*  is  tJie  cuHtom  of  wnrchouscnicn, 
.  jlihough  he  had  nol  bven  known 
•Ic  he  wa»  in   indiflVrenl  circum-  ^^ 
ic  OS  a  nutn,  (jraduully  grew  with  ^| 
■!•  cuiisidered  this  a  very  proper    ^i 
lie  became  much  ri'spectvd. 
-    kkJ  purclin&ed  tor  his  eon  a  [lurtner- 
..«feNf,"  in  which  iliac  gCEittcuma  liad 
..k«tr  until  he  becumc  the  bend  of  the 
-  >hA  lallicr's  M'ca]Ui  a  great  similarity 
-(iw  importance  of  the  "  houtte,"  and 
^u<.v  as  Llie  head  of  the  finnt  hati  bc- 
>tia  mtud.     Now  this,  stthnugh  it 
street,  was  scarcely  calculuLed  to 
-or  was  it  likely  to  give  that  free- 
uliar  charm  of  domestic  Hfc. 
>  mtile  standing,  had  been  elected 
»^uncc  company ;  and  aa  he  was 
idke  of  tile  csudilishinent,  whrro 
^^^0$  clerkx,  and  purlers  rn  bright 
^^Itfroin  his  voice  without  roisiug 
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their  handt  to  tliclr  hau,  he  became  very  deeply  impreBwd  with  the 
ideu.  tlmt,  he  really  was  an  extreordiaary  person.  No  doubi  he  was 
iH>:  but  it  wus  thi:  iiiiKrurtunc  of  Mr.  Paine  that  he  never  caiitem- 
pimted  that  "  ui)b«iiUi»g  of  the  bow"  whtch  is  rather  nvccasary  to 
nttke  home  huppy,  and  consequently  wlit-ii  he  reiumi-d  from  Invn  he 
was  cold  and  formal,  in  order  to  produce  on  impression  on  his  Ber> 
vantSi  similar  to  that  whirli  gnitified  him  in  the  City ;  and  when  he 
took  liiM  wot  at  the  dinner-tftbltr  there  was  hardily  any  variation  from 
the  manner  which  charactemed  him  n»  chairman  at  the  weeldy 
meetings  of  the  company,  each  remark  bein^  dvitrered  in  a  style 
which  sounded  very  much  Hke  a  Kesolution  of"  the  Board." 

Men  choose  their  accjuaiittanceB  an  they  choose  their  wives,  and 
■re  very  apt  to  select  those  who^e  (juiUities  differ  most  widely  from 
their  own.  Aclijig  upon  this  principle,  Mr.  Paine  had  btcome  iuti- 
mate  with  u  person  to  whom  he  condescended  in  a  more  than  ordi- 
uury  degree. 

This  person  was  Mr.  Hartley  Frsser,  an  unmarried  man.  at  about 
the  middiL-,  or,  as  it  is  verj'  pleusanlly  termed,  the  prime  of  life.  He 
w;.  1  family  and  Kmoll  income:  whicli  latter  cireumslanre  ho 

ahk  J  \'^ned  aa  the  cau!«e  of  his  determination  to  Uve  single,  ul* 

thouffh  il  was  aitnbute>d  hy  Rome  to  a  habit  of  case  and  self-indul- 
gence which  he  was  now  not  disposed  to  correct.  He  knew  and  liked 
everybody  in  the  world  ;  and  his  philanthre^y  was  not  thrown  away, 
for  he  was  univcrEally  sought  after,  and  in  the  making  up  of  parlies 
was  always  spoken  of  as  a  very  desirable  man.  He  humouretl  the 
foibles  and  Haltered  the  caprices  of  hin  friends  ;  the  ladies  liked  him 
because  he  was  "  so  ui«eful,"  and  the  men  spoke  well  of  him  because 
]ie  never  became  a  rivah  He  had  always  avowed  his  intention  of  re- 
mainiuj;  uuwived,  since,  to  use  his  own  words,  he  founti  that  he  coutd 
dru^  on  quietly  enough  with  six  or  seven  hundred  a  year  as  a  bachelor, 
and  he  fett  no  inclination  to  go  back  in  the  world  by  becoming  ihe 
proprietor  of  an  expensive  wite  and  a  needy  "  establiihrnent." 

Uis  manner,  which,  as  ive  have  already  stated,  was  quite  antillie- 
tic^  to  Mr.  Tdine's,  was  as  easy  and  kind  as  possible;  and  hi-i  stiff 
IKfind  was  never  able  to  unravel  the  means  by  which,  in  the  absence 
of  a  cast-iron  statctincss,  he  invariably  seemed  to  produce  a  feeling  of 
deference  in  tlie  minds  of  those  with  whom  be  came  in  cont«c^ 
Thou};h  professing  poverty,  he  never  borrowed.  His  appearance  wa* 
extremely  good;  while  in  conversation  he  rarely  spoke  of  himsi-lf, 
and,  ifever  he  did  so,  il  was  with  an  air  of  so  little  reserve,  tlmt  his 
hearer  could  not  help  entertaining  an  idea  that  he  waa  the  nh>st  candid 
person  in  the  world. 

Mr,  I'aine  fell  quite  proud  of  his  popular  acquaintanco ;  and,  oa 
pride  whs  the  only  attribute  through  which  it  was  possible  to  gratify 
or  wound  that  gentleman's  feelings,  of  course  he  entertained  as  much 
n^rd  fur  hiui  us  he  could  under  any  circumstances  feel  for  any  uuc 
Fnuer  was  therefore  a  frequent  visitor  ut  his  house,  which,  despite  of 
the  governor's  formality,  was  pleasant  enough,  for  Caroline  was  always 
kind  Olid  cheerful,  and  "  the  children"  were  never  visible. 

Mr.  I'Vaser  soon  became  aware  that  his  visits  were  rendered  more 
frequent  by  the  attraction  of  Caroline's  society,  while  slic  couh)  nnt 
•otnetinies  help  acknowledging  to  lierK-lf  that  her  hut 
coklneaa  was  not  placed  in  the  most  futuuroble  light 
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with  his  aK*¥fnl)lc  frt«nd.  This  was  a  dangerous  discoverjr ;  but  just 
at  the  period  when  it  might  hare  led  to  seriotts  inroads  on  her  tiajipi- 
ne«*,  an  ofcident  ncrurred  whtcli  gave  a  new  turn  to  her  dioughis, 
and  which  tended  to  a  caustrophe  as  unforeseen  at  it  waa  fatal. 

At  an  carl*-  hour  in  the  atic-rnoon  a  servant  who  had  charge  of  the 
children  wo«ud  frequently  retjuest  permUsion  to  take  the  eldest,  ■  fine 
bo;  MX  years  of  age,  for  a  short  walk.  Her  cnosideration  for  the 
bmlth  and  mental  iinproveinent  oC  her  vtnmg  charge  inrariablj  io- 
ducvd  her  Ili  wend  her  way  to  Oxibcd- street*  where,  bj  a  strange 
c^iucidcQce,  the  iavariably  met  a  ^oung  genilMMn  in  •  BiHir-aprRiUed 
jacket  who  emerged  from  a  neighbouring  iMkcr'a,  and  wkti  whom. 
tboii|:h  they  only  met  on  these  occasioBa,  ii  afterwards  appeared  she 
•was  "  kcejnng  company.'*  During  the  period  of  ihetr  coaTenation 
the  child  was  told  to  *^  play  about :"  and,  with  tltat  inherent  love  vf 
Bbmtf  wluGb  dwcQs  in  the  koman  mindt  An  baj  aade  a  pMot  of 
■  inMin;  himarif  oTihis  permission  by  fivthwidi  geuing  into  all  those 
BpOB  which  at  other  times  be  had  been  tm^  losinni.  OccaswaaOy 
a  tOM  would  become  filed  between  the  iron  gratinga.  of  an  area  in 
•ndi  a.inanncr  that  he  was  anable  lo  retrace  n ;  and  thee  be  wooid 
iamediatdy  roar  as  ihoi^  he  had  been  placed  there  bj  some  tyran- 
nical  nursery^maid,  and  a  crowd  wtmld  ooUect  lo  synfnlhue  wtili  his 
pangs,  and  at  length  to  witseas  his  extrication.  At  other  times  the 
gaiter  woohl  seem  lo  offer  irresiftibfe  attraction ;  and  tn  aD  cases  tbe 
nMnntive  gwnnUao  to  whom  he  was  cotrastcd  ooaacDicd  not  to  tdi  her 
*MS«Bs'  of  btsdeIiw)QeiKics  if  be  would  proaise  net  lo  sny  ■  «wd 
sbntt  the  yvung  man  from  the  baha's.  Ibis  sTcteai  wns  earned  an 
iS k bad  nearij  teciwBBied  in ■  aeriaaa etent.  Tbeddd,! 
aae  owiioa  tteffti  off  ike  faorw^.  was 

log  to  caofe  from  a  carriig*  thai  was  fciiaadlj  appniadri^t  ■ 
lant  Ae  horses  wmM  have  traaaptej  a^aa  hsso,  had  aac  a 
■ho  obaerfcd  his  frigbtfal  sitnatiaa  ladiii,  bredlns  «f 
r.  to  ibr  baraes*  beads,  and,  with  the  aid  of  the  nachmaar  ■» 
rested  their  pregicaa.  The  uraagrr  leanmd  fram  the  boy  hia 
and  reaideMce.  conveyad  him  hoaiie^  and,  aftar  pviag  an  aceas 
the  actidt«K|lcftacanl  widkU«  Aattaaatawh^  he 
eniM.  Aboat  aa  hoar  attcrwatda  rae 
port  akna,  when  she  was  iwaas  JmCsIji  ftpoand  with' 
of  abaenccv  and  toctca^  eaahsed*  EleralT  as  ^ 
io  *  keep  comfany "  witt  her  ailrnnfiag;  friyaj 

OatSrf 

Vtha 

»  Tcatvday.  as  Lady  Cmhasosa's  carvmce  was  flaw  dan  Oxfad- 
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terrified  boy  to  her  breast  with  hytteric  minglinga  of  tears  and  laugh- 
ter. Tliat  ftftcrooon  Mr.  Paine  returned  in  comiwny  with  Fnuer; 
and,  an  he  entered,  lie  received  an  account  of  wIihI  had  happened. 
He  wa»  b^'  no  meaiiM  moved,  but  ueiit  into  tbu  matter,  and  aiiked 
quesLlong  iti  a  n)o»t  cwtl  and  dij^nifieil  maimer. 

"  Jlf ally,"  h*.*  sjiid,  "  I  thifik  eIum  i»  a  cace  we  ought  not  to  look 
over;  and  Ihercj'ort:  1  munt  muvc,  thai  is,  I  would  suggest,  tliat  the 
boy  fhould  rccfive  a  vt-ry  Bevtre  whiji|iing." 

'Hie  motion,  not  being  seconded,  fell  to  the  ground,  and  Mr.  Paine 
cfifltinued, 

"  Have  you  learned  the  name  of  the  person  by  whom  he  was  ac- 
companied home?" 

Caroline  recollected  the  card,  and,  without  looking  at  it,  handed  tt 
to  her  husband. 

"  Langton — Charica  Langton,  Raymond  Buildings,"  ruminated  Mr. 
Paine;  "I  don't  know  tlie  name." 

"  Good  heavens !"  cxelaimed  Caroline ;  "  Charles  Langton  ?" 

"  Ye«,  my  dear;  ii  there  anything  so  extraordinary  in  the  name — 
18  he  any  connexion  of  your  Iftmily?" 

'■Yes — no — lltal  it,  my  fallier  had  a  very  old  friend  of  tbe  name 
of  Langtnn,  who  lived  nt;ar  8cvenu.ik«." 

**  Ah,"  said  the  amiable  Paitie,  who  prided  himself  on  the  sarcastic, 
"  Uaymond  Buildings  are  within  a  «loiH-*ti  throw  of  Scvenoaks." 

Mr.  Paine  bad  not  obser^-ed  any  great  peculiarity  in  Caroline's 
manner;  but  he  was  excesaively  fond  of  giving  utterance  (o  an  ueca- 
bional  sneer,  which  was  the  highest  effort  of  his  couvcrBaliocial  power. 
Rut  with  Frascr,  who  had  been  a  silent  spectator  of  the  scene,  the 
emotion  which  ('arolinc  betrayed  when  the  card  was  read  did  not 
pass  unnoticed  nr  unrcmemhered. 

Mr.  Paine  having  on  the  subsecjuent  day  made  strict  inquiries  as 
to  the  respectability  of  the  man  who  bad  saved  his  child,  conde- 
scended to  forward  a  nntc  of  thankti  and  un  invitation  to  dine.  This 
was  immedialely  accepted,  for  I.iington  was  not  ignorant  that  the 
mother  of  the  boy  was  hid  early  friend  ;  and,  although  circumstunces 
were  so  ^udly  altered,  he  could  not  resist  an  opportunity  of  renewing 
Uie  acquaintance. 

The  dinner  to  which  he  thus  bad  the  honour  of  being  invited,  went 
off  rather  flatly.  There  wasi  a  large  party,  principally  compi>»cd  of 
that  class  of  persons  who  get  their  heads  muddled  in  wool  aud  tallow 
speculations  during  tl>e  day,  and  who  attempt  to  become  particularly 
brilliunl  and  exclusive  in  the  evening,  when  uofortuuately  it  geue- 
rally  bap[>ens  tiiat,  despite  their  best  exertions. 

"  Let  thcni  dnxf,  let  ibem  ulk,  let  ihcm  ad  as  they  will. 
The  sccnl  oftlie  city  will  hing  round  tbetn  still." 

PriLser,  to  whom  Mr.  Paine  always  looked  as  the  cnlivener  of  his 
otherwise  cold  diniiLTf,  was  on  this  occasion  unusuully  quiet,  Langton 
and  Caroline  were  niiiluully  embarnuiscd,  and  Mr.  I'oiae't  platitudes 
grew  more  and  mure  tiresome,  till  at  leiigtli,  when  the  dessert  made 
ils  appt'iirunee.  he  took  an  opportunity  of  effecting  an  elaborate 
6(H-trcb,  tbe  olijert  of  which  was  to  itnprcM  upon  his  Irrcnds  the  scn- 
Mtitm  which  would  tuive  lieen  created  if  the  eldc»t  child  and  only 
son  oI'Mr.  Paine,  of  the  firm  of  Puine,  Cirubb,  and  Jones*  lind  been 
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the  victim  of  any  serious  accident,  and  the  gratituile  which  In  coa* 
se(]uunco  tiicy  ought  tu  eiilertaiii  tu  the  periitm  ti^  whoui  ituch  an 
event  had  been  arrestiid. 

*'  A  (Jiock  so  calttmitouB,"  he  eaitl,  "  has  bcea  averted  by  tbe  in- 
trepid conduct  of  Mr.  Lnngton :  tind  1  must  tliereforc  beg  that  be 
will  accept  the  cordial  thanks  of  this  meeting, — that  is,  of  myself  and 
friends, — for  the  courage  and  presence  of  mind  which  he  so  scasoDiUy 
displayed." 

This  speech  exhibited  such  a  style  of  pompous  fooleryi  that  during 
its  dt'livery  Fraser  was  tempted  to  glance  ai  Caroline  with  peculiar 
liigniticance,  which  seemed  to  inlimatc  u  considerable  degree  of  con- 
tempt for  her  husband,  and  an  idea  that  a  similar  feeling  could  oot 
be  altogclhur  a  stranger  to  Hlt  bosom. 

Lanj^fon  olKcr\ed  all  this ;  and  although  it  was  wlrh  little  mirpriRC, 
for  he  tnew  that  love  tn  more  easily  iilirnoted  hy  pride  than  any  other 
sentiment,  yet  he  could  not  help  feeling  the  most  sincere  regret  that 
Caroline  had  entered  njx>n  that  dangerous  path,  the  *ir»t  etep  of 
which  is  the  condescending  to  show  to  any  man  a  feeling  of  this 
nature. 

"  I  have  not  learned  to  love  her  less,"  he  said,  when  afterwards 
meditating  on  this  circumstance,  ''and  I  love  her  too  well  to  see  her 
comfort  or  fame  lightly  lost  while  it  may  be  in  my  [lower  to  save  her. 
It  vran  always  her  nature  to  be  eaaity  led  by  the  influence  of  otherx; 
and  although  her  pliant  disposition  may  have  Huked  her  destiny  with 
one  whom  it  is  evident  she  can  ni-ver  love,  yet  f>hi-  may  still  be  utvcd 
from  a  murr  fearful  sacrifice.  1  will  see  her,  and  in  the  nxolleetion  of 
our  early  friendship,  as  well  as  in  the  recent  claim  which  I  have  ac- 

Jiuired  tipon  her  feelings,  I  will  venture  to  speak  boldly  and  sincerely, 
n  warning  her  of  the  precipice  on  which  she  stands,  she  must  not, 
however,  be  violently  aroused  to  a  sense  of  danger  which  perhaps  she 
has  not  yet  acknowledged  to  herself.  I  must  first  gently  win  her  back 
to  that  spirit  of  con^dcncc  w  hich  we  formerly  knew,  and.  if  I  succeed 
in  my  ultimate  aim,  how  «l!ght  in  comparison  will  seem  ihc  peril  from 
which  I  have  saved  the  child,  to  that  from  which  1  shall  have  rescued 
the  mother  1" 

Alas !  that  the  morality  of  the  young,  which  is  so  strong  in  thought, 
should  be  so  weak  in  practice  as  it  ever  is.  Here  wus  onolher  stone 
added  to  that  pavenieot  which  is  said  to  be  composed  of  good  in- 
tentions. 

From  this  time  he  became  a  fretjuenl  visitor  in  the  Regent's  Park, 
and  ttie  result  of  this  courst-  will  be  bcKl  given  in  the  description  of 
an  interview  betn-een  himseli' and  Caroline  which  took  place  about 
three  months  afterwards. 

"  Cnrolim*,"  said  be,  as  during  u  morning  call,  whiclt  had  beco 
prolonged  to  a  most  unfashionable  extent,  he  sale  alone  by  her  side, 
"I  fmd  you  llie  same  kind  being  that  you  always  were;  it  is  from 
that  tenderness  uffceliug,  which  mider  happier  circumstances  would 
have  given  additional  value  to  your  character,  tliat  I  now  dread  an 
inroad  on  your  peaire.  You  confess  that  you  urv  wearied  with  the 
cold  and  monnronnus  routine  of  your  daily  life,  and  lliat  it  is  }'our 
fntc  to  be  linked  with  one  who  is  incapable  of  underiitanding  or  re- 
turning any  deep  emotion  of  the  huurl ;  can  you  Ihcn  wonder  that  I 
sliould  tremble  for  your  peace,  when  I  sec  you  tlaitered  by  the  al> 
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tcniiuns  of  a  nian  from  whom  I  am  HTroid  you  hoTe  not  been  ttuffi- 
aanily  dUcreel  to  couceal  tlic  di8<|uict  whicli  you  suirvr?" 

•'  Indeed,  indeed  you  have  niiatukcn  me."  exclaimed  Caroline.  "I 
have  neither  bei-u  fluttered  by  his  aUcntion,  nor  have  I  in  any  way 
confided  in  him:  to  you  only  have  I  spoken  titus.  1  wa<i  wrong,  very 
wronf;,  in  doing  so ;  but  you  entreated  me  to  speak  without  reserve, 
and  it  U  hardly  kind  of  yon  now  m  tax  me  with  tJie  ratilt."  Ar  site 
said  thin,  the  tear»  started  to  her  eyes,  and  an  Langlon  gazed  upon 
her  he  knew  that  the  very  confidence  which  had  appeared  so  dan- 
geroiu  when  he  ima^incil  it  to  be  given  to  anoihcr,  wns  now  unre- 
servedly bestowed  upon  himsi-lf:  did  he  rememhcr  his  Indignont  an- 
ticipation!! of  broken  huppineui  nnd  degraded  character  on  the  part 
of  Caroline,  or  did  he  apply  to  himtielf  those  ruleit  which  ho  had 
deemed  tio  necessary  to  be  considered  by  another  ?  Alas  !  no.  He 
took  lier  hand,  and  said  in  a  voice  which  faltered  with  emotion, 

"Caroline,  dear  Caroline,  I  cannot  bear  to  fie«  you  give  way  thus. 
Cooie*  coDic,  we  must  Dot  havu  way  tears :  you  may  be  very  luppy 

"  Nu,"  she  said,  making  a  vain  attempt  to  repress  bcr  sobs.  "I  do 
not  ho|>e  to  be  happy. — 1  have  not  deserved  u>  be  ho:  fiir  I  knew, 
when  ihey  wi&lied  me  joy  un  my  wedding-day,  that  my  happincM 
was  gone  for  ever,  liut  I  muot  not  talk  ihuH  to  you,  Charles:  I 
have  no  right  to  troulilu  you  with  Borrons  of  my  own  seeking.  Be- 
sides," »he  continued,  smiling  bitterly  tliroiigh  her  tears,  "yon  are 
about  to  be  married  to  one  wlio  cannot  fail  to  love  vou,  and  I  must 
claim  no  shore  In  voiir  tlionghts.  Believe  me,  I  will  conquer  every 
emotion  that  you  desire  to  be  repressed.  I  wtti  endeavour  to  be  all 
that  you  would  wish  to  sec  me,— indeed  I  will:  only  tell  me  that 
you  are  not  oflcndcd, — that  you  do  not  think  less  kindly  of  me  than 
you  have  always  done, — and  that  you  will  sometimes  think  of  her 
who,  while  she  lives,  can  never  cease  to  think  and  pray  for  you." 
She  buried  her  face  in  her  hands  and  wept  bitt^-rty.  "  Uon't,  don't 
speak  to  [lie  now,"  she  said,  as  her  tears  flowed  more  quickly;  and 
Langlon,  taking  her  hand,  felt  them  falling  on  his  own.  At  tltat  mo- 
ment he  considered  himself  pre-eminently  wretched;  he  pressed  her 
head  upon  his  shoulder,  bidiling  her  be  more  calm,  and,  as  he  im- 
printed one  kiss  iipoti  her  tbrehead, — a  servant  entered  ttie  room, 
"Did  you  ring,  sir?"  , 

"  No  I'  aaid  Lsngton  furiously,  and  the  intruder  disappeared.  Ser- 
vants always  think  you  ring  at  (he  very  moment  when  you  wish  you 
were  in  a  wildemcu  I 

The  party  who  received  Mr.  Langton's  impetuous  negative  was  a 
fiit  housemaid  of  extreme  sensibility;  and  as  ttic  sensibUity  of  housc- 
maids  is  usually  concentrated  upon  themselves,  of  course,  in  the  de- 
scription of  the  indignity  she  had  received,  any  very  delicate  consi- 
deration for  the  diameter  of  her  mistress  could  not  he  expected  to 
find  a  place.  A  committee  was  immfdiaicly  formed  in  the  pantry, 
where  she  reliiied  the  "undclicute"  conduct  nf  that  lady  to  her  sym- 
pathising colleagues,  and  several  Hirong  rcMdntions  were  immediately 
carried  expressive  of  their  nnquiilltied  udmlralion  of  virtue  in  ge- 
neral, and  their  particular  (lisapprnbation  of  the  deviation  from  its 
strict  rules  which  had  juet  been  detailed;  but  as  the  said  committee 
could  not  perceive  any  particular  benefit  to  themselves  that  was 
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likdy  to  mult  from  k  disclcwurc  to  Mr.  Pnine,  they  detcrmineil  to 
let  the  matter  dro|>,  and  merely  to  suffer  it  to  exist  as  an  occastonol 
topic  to  give  iutcnstty  to  ihosv  sublime  dcnanciaiions  of  tlw  wicknU 
ne»ti  o(  their  betters  in  which  they  were  nccuttomed  to  Jncliil^  round 
the  kitctien  fire,  when  their  thouf^hls  were  f^lnwing  heneuth  the  ati- 
tiiulus  of  an  occnuional  holtte  ut*  wine  which  had  been  abstracted  from 
the  cellars  ofllieir  "  injured  master." 

Ofcourgc.  however,  it  was  not  to  be  expcelcd  tlint  the  knowledge 
of  the  circuiiistunce  should  be  c-uiiceali-d  front  their  iniiiietliale  circle 
of  ac<iuaintiiiice  ;  and  as  the  green-grocer  wished  he  might  drnp  if  he 
ever  lireatlied  a  syikhlu  about  it,  and  the  milkwoman  tlianlcetl  Heaven 
that  she  never  was  a  mischicl'-maker,  n(  course  the  insulted  house- 
maid  "didn't  mind  telling  them,"  upon  their  promise  of  profound  se- 
crecy: which  was  especially'  neccssarj*,  an,  with  the  exception  of  the 
servants  on  each  »de  of  Mr.  Paine's,  and  the  nurserymaid  opposite, 
not  a  soul  knew  a  word  about  the  matter. 

Now  it  so  happened  that  the  watchful  beinjj  who  had  been  dis- 
charged on  account  of  the  affair  in  Oxford-street,  was  one  of  tho»e 
amiable  chitrnctcrs  by  whom  forgiveness  of  injuries  is  accounted  a 
duty.  She  had  carried  out  this  principle  so  far,  thai,  although  she 
had  been  desired  never  to  enter  the  house  again,  nhe  would  occa- 
sionslly  call  after  dark  to  see  her  uhl  feIIow>servunls,  with  whom  she 
would  tonu-times  take  »  glass  of  ale,  in  urder  to  show  how  completely 
■he  had  subdued  those  feelings  of  anitoosity  which  she  might  be  ex- 
pected to  entertain  towards  the  person  at  wliose  cost  it  was  pro- 
vided. tShe  always  seemed  to  take  the  same  Interest  in  the  family 
as  she  had  formerly  done,  and.  with  a  spirit  of  Christian  charity 
which  did  honour  to  her  nature,  she  wuuld  sometimes  declare  "  that 
althoufi^h  they  had  injured  her,  yet  alic  hoped  it  would  never  come 
home  to  them." 

Any  concealment  from  a  person  of  this  disposition  was  nf  course 
unnecessary ;  anil,  when  she  was  mode  nc(]uainted  with  the  circum- 
stance, her  horror  was  unlimited.  "  Poor  Mr.  Paine,  who  was  an 
much  of  a  gentleman  I — and  Mrs.  Paine,  too,  who  always  seemed  to 
love  the  dear  children  «4>  I — who  would  lake  care  of  them  now?— ,ind 
then  (imt  Mr.  Langton,  whc  always  said  from  the  first  slie  never  liLod 
Aim  /  But  no,"  she  continued,  her  goodness  of  disposition  again  over- 
mastering every  other  feeling,  '*  I  won't  believe  it, — I  can't  do  so; 
though  I  know,  Mary,  that  you  wouldn't  tell  a  falsehood  for  the 
world,  and.  if  you  couldn't  speak  well  of  anybody,  would  rather  say 
noLhin'  at  all." 

The  reader  will  be  surprised  to  leoni  that,  althougli  Mr.  IHiine'tj 
servanu  hud  acted  with  such  praiseworthy  reserve,  a  letter  was 
ceived  by  that  gciiileman  at  Uie  insurance  office  of  which  be  was 
chairman,  (tlie  seal  bearing  the  royal  arms,  which  h(ui  been  produced 
by  the  application  of  a  sixpence:  and  (lie  post-mark  givinp  indications 
of  the  existence  of  a  place  called  "  Gob  well-street  Itooil,")  the  pur- 
port of  which  was  as  follows  : 

"  StR, — Nothin  but  my  ankriety  for  j-our  [K-as  nf  miml  could  in- , 
de>vH  me  to  writ  this  letter,  which  i  am  afeurd  Mill  set  your  fealin| 
in  a  Hame,  &  cttusc  you  grate  dislres.     i  urn  &orry  to  s/iy  your  coii*^ 
fidens  is  abused,  and  that  you  have  little  iderc  of  the  fidUhuod  which 
will  he  found  in  what  i  am  goin  to  relate. 
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<*  Your  wife  is  untrew — tlte^ounc  man  who  pickt  u[i  Master  Eddaril 
vboD  he  lam/d  run  into  tliu  rode,  ib  one  oflicr  old  bows.  You  may 
depend  upuu  my  auiurancc,  far  altha'  there  is  an  nnimiis  ftignatur  at 
the  boltt.-ni  c^  tliis,  tUe  wrilcT  is  a  elcddy  young  woman  and  knows 
wtiHt  n-ickedties.1  is. 

"  Ifyou  don't  take  wamin  by  what  I  have  writ  you  will  pcraps  be 
unhappy  all  the  rest  of  your  days,  and  so  I  hope  yoti  will. 
"  l-'roni  your  sincete  well-wisher, 

"  J.  J." 

It  til  said  that,  for  the  deprivation  of  one  sense,  compensation  U  not 
untmjuently  given  by  an  increased  action  which  is  acquired  to  the 
remainder ;  and  those  who  have  seen  men  cut  off  troni  tlic  enjuyinciit 
of  soine  long-cherished  feeling  at  the  muinent  when  it^  gratification 
seemed  most  e«seutial  to  their  happiness,  uiust  have  admired  ttie  lie- 
ncvolcDce  with  which  Pruvidence  has  thus  bctttowed  upon  the  mind 
a  capability,  when  it  ts  deprived  of  one  pursuit,  of  falling  back  with 
redoubled  ardour  upon  another.  But  Mr.  Paine  was  nn  exception  to 
this  rule;  lie  was  rather  the  incarnation  of  a  single  feeling  than  a 
sharer  it)  the  complicated  eniotiDnE<  of  mankind.  Pride  was  the  only 
tiling  that  lie  was  consciuus  ofj-^the  one  |)otnt  from  which  all  his 
idea*  radiated ;  and,  when  this  was  destroyed,  hia  cxiattocc  niiyhi 
virtually  be  considered  at  an  end. 

From  the  moment  that  he  had  received  the  wretirhed  scrawl,  the 
alteration  which  took  place  in  this  unhappy  ninn  was  of  the  must  ex- 
traordinary kind.  He  had  never  been  suspicious,  fnr,  loveless  though 
he  was,  tlie  possibility  that  Ms  wile  could  sink  to  frailly  had  never 
entered  into  his  mind ;  but,  when  the  idea  was  once  aroused,  hu 
seemed  without  hesitation  to  receive  it  us  a  truth ;  and  that  that 
trutli  should  be  foi-ced  upon  him  by  the  agency  of  a  person  who  was 
evidently  of  ihu  lowctit  class  was  an  aggravation  of  the  keenest  kind. 
■His  spirit  wax  frum  that  day  broken.  Homage  seemed  a  mockery, 
far  he  felt  iliat  the  mottt  despised  among  tliusc  who  showed  him  re- 
verence possessed  a  more  enviable  lot  than  it  could  ever  be  his  fate 
to  know  nguin. 

For  H  few  days  the  secret  remained  fixed  in  his  own  hcnrt, — th«t 
heart  which  had  sought  to  citadel  itself  ni  its  indomitable  pride,  and 
which  was  now  crushed  and  powerless-  At  length  to  t'ruser,  by 
whom  his  alteied  manner  had  been  remnrkecl,  he  ventured  to  ask, 
with  an  air  of  forced  coldness,  "  Whether  it  had  ever  occurred  to 
him  that  Mr.  X^ngton  had  been  in  the  habit  of  paying  more  than 
pro|K!r  attentions  to  the  mother  of  the  boy  whom  he  had  rescued  ? 
— lie  did  not  mean  to  hint  tliat  those  attentions  had  been  encouraged 
or  received — that  of  course  was  out  of  Uie  (]ueation  ;  but  stilt " 

He  he^ilnted ;  and  Fraser,  deceived  by  the  quietude  of  bis  manner, 
botight  it  a  very  good  op|Hirtuiiiiy  to  say  a  few  words  upon  a  subject 
that  had  given  him  some  little  nnnuynnee.  He  readily  avowed 
"  that  he  entertained  no  very  high  opinion  uf  the  gentleman  in  tjues- 
tion,  but"  (uf  cuurw)  "  hi"  opinion  of  Mrs.  Poine's  correct  feeling 
was  so  strong  that  he  thought  the  matter  need  cause  very  little  dis- 
comfort. Nevertheless,  he  imagined  it  would  be  as  well  to  intimate 
to  Mr.  Langton  that  his  constant  sttendaiico  in  Uie  Kcgeni's  Park 
was  no  longer  expected  or  desired." 

Tliis  was  the  confiniiation  lliat  was  sought — the  vnlgtr  !«ler  was 
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Bccurute  enough — all  th«  world  were  nmnling  at  liim.  Fraser  h 
noticed  it,  but  in  ileticacy  to  his  feelings,  miil  in  gullantry  to  Iih 
wife,  had  forborne  to  speak  more  explicitly:  lie  had  iio  renwdy; 
wronged  as  he  was,  lie  bad  no  remedy,  lie  might  go  into  u  court 
orjustice,  and  there,  in  consideration  of  his  shame  being  recorded 
upon  oath,  he  might  receive  a  &um  equal  to  about  a  tithe  of  his 
yearly  income.  He  might  kill  the  man ;  and  then  also  the  world, 
with  whom  suspicion  only  might  exist  at  present,  would  be  certified 
of  tlie  facL  No ;  hh  course  was  run, — txierc  vas  but  one  way  left, 
for  him  in  pursue. 

It  iiras  dusk  on  a  summer's  cfening,  a  few  days  afker  this,  tliai 
Caroline  and  I,aiij;ton  met  fur  ttie  last  time. 

'■  Charlefl,"  -ihr  said,  '*  it  is  not  a  resolution  lightly  formc<d;  it  has 
cost  mo  a  struggle  which  I  knew  I  Hhould  experiencr,  but  which  I 
never  expected  W  have  con(|Hercd,  yrm  must  not  see  mc  more ! 
Nay,  do  not  utter  one  word  of  remonsrrancc ;  you  may  by  »o  doing 
maVe  the  separation  more  bitter,  but  you  tiinnot  sliakc  my  resolution. 
I  dare  not  trust  myself  to  suy  all  that  now  ruKbes  to  my  mind  ;  yet, 

rfrhaps,  parting  as  we  do  for  ever,  I  may  be  forgiven  for  saying  that 
always  iored  you :  tliis  I  could  not  help ;  but,  with  auch  a  feeling,  I 
ought  to  have  shown  more  strength  of  mind  than  to  have  sacrificed 
your  happiness  and  my  own  even  to  a  parent's  wish.  I  failed  to  do 
so,  and  it  is  right  that  the  |)cnatty  sliould  be  borne.  Farewell !  You 
am  appreciate  all  that  1  now  huHXt,  and  you  will  tell  mc  tliat  you  love 
me  better  fur  the  delemiiimtion  which  1  have  mudv.  Believe  me,  a 
time  will  come  wlien  you  wUI  praise  (iod  tlial  I  bad  sufficient  Rtrcogth 
til  endure  the  aguiiy  of  tliit;  trial.  We  have  been  very  Ibniisb, — we 
ought  never  to  have  met :  but  thank  Heaven  that,  having  met,  we  have 

escaped  from  guilt.     There,  now  leave  me — ^pray  lea^'c  me,  and " 

At  this  moment  they  were  interrupted  by  a  linsty  knock  at  the 
atreet-door ;  they  stood  still  for  a  moment :  it  waa  Mr,  Paine.  He 
flccm^^d,  upon  entering,  to  make  some  inquiries  of  the  servant:  he 
aacendcd  the  stairs,  paused  for  an  instant  at  the  drawing-room  door, 
as  if  about  to  open  it,  and  then  witli  a  hurried  step  ascended  to  his 
dressing-room  above.  Caroline  and  Langton  moved  not ;  tliey  seem- 
eil  to  dread  some  coming  event,  and  yet  they  had  no  definite  ground 
for  fear.  Several  minutes  elapsed:  at  length  Langton  smiled  and 
was  about  to  siieak,  when  they  heard  a  ht-avy,  lumbering  fall  upon 
the  floor  above,  followed  by  u  long,  low  groan,  the  sound  of  wliich 
was  never  afterwards  forgotten. 

We  wUlingly  draw  u  veil  over  the  circumstances  of  this  scene,  and 
have  only  now  to  detaU  the  events  to  which  it  ultimately  led. 

The  parting  between  Caroline  and  Langlon  on  that  dreadful  night 
wasjimtl.'  he  made  an  attempt  Id  see  her  once  more  during  the  pc- 
riod  of  her  suiTering,  but  this  she  positively  refused.  The  aniddc  of 
her  unhappy  husband  caused  some  little  talk  at  the  time;  hut  us  it 
was  proved,  to  the  eatisfaction  of  a  coroner's  jury,  that  his  death  took 
place  on  a  Wednesday,  and  tliat  upon  that  day  he  had  written  a  short 
note  which  he  had  dated  "  Thursday,"  they  without  hesitiition  re- 
turned a  verdict  of  **  Temporary  InMnity,"  and  the  newspapers  saw 
no  reason  for  depnrting  from  their  usual  plan,  by  attributing  the  rash 
act  to  any  other  cause  than  the  unsuccessful  result  of  some  ^lecu* 
lations  on  the  Stock  Exchange. 
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The  world,  fUiai  La  to  say,  thoee  immediate  connexions  who  became 
ac([uaiiiU'ii  vi'itli  the  drcuniKUiiiees  of  thu  case,)  upon  a  reirospcct  of 
the  alTuir,  ciindi-iimt'tl  Mr.  Paijic  for  hie  pride,  Mr.  Fra«cT  for  lit!i  po- 
liteness, and  Cartilinc  and  Lungloii  tor  ilictr  iiidism-iiua ;— the  only 
persnn.t  mcncionrd  In  onr  Ktor}' with  whom  tho  said  "  world"  found 
no  fnult  were — Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gibbs  1 

Mr.  Paine  had  made  no  alteration  in  his  will,  and  a  larve  portion 
of  his  property  w»»  Icl^  to  his  widow  during  her  life.  Caroline  pAMed 
BUine  years  in  deep  ftec1u«ion,  devoting  heDtelfto  the  education  of  h«r 
children,  and  seeking  consolation  in  tlic  exerciser  of  religion,  wherein 
•lone  she  could  hope  tliat  it  might  be  found.  She  died  at  tlie  com- 
menceraent  of  the  present  year;  and  an  extract  from  a  letter  ad- 
dreued  to  Langton,  which  was  discovered  among  her  papers,  may 
feme  to  conclude  her  history,  and  to  impart  a  mora)  which  may  not 
be  altogether  vain. 

"  You  will  perhups  be  surprised  at  this  request,"  (she  hod.  cotrealcd 
ttiat  he  would  undertake  the  guurdiunfhip  of  her  children.)  "but, 
after  nil  that  I  have  sufi'LTcd,  1  could  nut  I'eul  one  Diomeut'e  peace  if 
I  thought  it  possible  lliat  in  the  course  of  events  a  similar  fate  might 
attend  upon  theni<  ICdwurd  will  require  little  care, — to  tlie  girls 
my  anxiety  is  directed  :  the  destiny  of  women  is  loo  often  fixed  when 
they  possess  little  power  of  judging  wisely  for  themselres  ;  and,  even 
if  they  should  possei^s  this  power,  strength  of  character  is  re(|utre<l 
to  eiuiblc  them  to  resist  all  other  influences,  and  to  abide  Brmly  by 
the  Judgment  they  have  formed.  Remembering  that  my  fate  was 
thus  rendered  unhappy,  you  will  not  hesitate  to  guard  my  children 
against  the  misery  t  have  endured.  Watch  over  them,  I  entreat  you; 
ami  let  that  love  which,  when  it  was  bestowed  upon  me,  could  lead 
oidy  to  sorrow,  descend  upon  them  with  the  consciousnei's  of  purity. 
I  know  that  you  will  do  this  ;  [  know,  above  uD,  that  in  aHairs  of  the 
heart  you  will  consult  tlieir  feelings  oi'  afTeclion  rather  than  their 
dreams  of  pride ;  and  while,  on  the  one  hand,  you  prohibit  a  union 
that  might  degrade  them,  you  will,  on  the  other,  be  equally  cautiOW 
never  to  enforce  the  acceptance  of  *an  excellent  olfcr.*" 
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The  diamond  h  prfciouB  from  its  scarcily.  and.  for  (he   Mm? 
reason,  a  new  Ihuugin  i»  beyond  ull  prices.    Unluckily  fur  us  moderns, 
the  agea  whu  c-umu  bL-loro  us  liavt-  seizod  upon  all  tht*  bt>sL  thuug^tiis* 
and  it  is  i)u(  rarely  indeed  IJint  ne  can  ^tumble  upon  a  new  oiiu.     In 
tlie  pride  ufsupi^riar  knowledge,  wu  sometimes  imagine  tliat  wl-  liuvc 
succeeded  in  cniniii^  a  new  thought  in  the  niiiit  of  our  own  brain ; 
but.  ten  to  one,  if  we  make  any  rcaearc'lics  into  the  matter,  we  shall 
find  our  bran  new  thought  in  some  musty    volume  vrho^e  author 
lived  a  thousand  yean  ago.     Tlii«  is  exceedingly  provolcinir,  and  haa  ' 
often  led  rac  to  imagine  that  the  ancients  (so  miscalled)  have  been! 
guilty  of  the  most  atrocious  plagiarisma  from  us,  who  arc  the  real  an- 1 
cicnts  of  the  world.     It  seems  as  if  by  some  unhallowed  species  of  se- 
cond-sight they  have  been  enabled  lo  see  down  the  dim  vistas  of  fu- 
turity, and  have  thus  forestalled  us  in  the  possession  of  (he  choicest 
thoughts  «ud    thi;  niuKt  original   idejs.     This  is  esptcialU*  the  case 
with   regard  to  jokes ;  ull   the  best  of  them  are  us  old  as  the   hills. 
On  rare  occasions  some  cotntnanding  genius  astonishes  the  world  by 
8  new  joki; ;  but  tljis  is  an  event,— the  event  of  the  year  in  which 
die  grand  thing  is  uttered.      Hardly  has  it  seen  the  light  ere  it 
passes  with  the  utmost  celerity  from  niouUi  to  mouth ;    it  makes 
ttie  tour  of  all  tlie  tables  in  the  kingdom,  and  is  reproduced  in  news- 
papers and  magazines,  until  nu  comer  of  the  land  has  been  unho- 
noured  and  ungladdened  by  its  presence.     Header ,'  it  was  once  my 
fortune  to  he  the  creator,  the  JloiTi^t,  of  a  witticism  of  suqiossing 
excellence, — of  a  joke  which,  as  soon  as  it  prncpcded  from  toy  brain, 
made  a  dor-en  profes^oil  wits  ready  to  hur^t  with  envy  at  my  superior 
genius  !      Many  a  lime  since,  has  that  bright  sciniilUlion  of  intellec- 
tual light  brought  smiles  into  the  faces,  and  gUdiioss  into  the  hearts 
Oif  millions  1  and  many  a  joyous  caehinnation  has  it  caused,  to  the  sen- 
sible diminution  of  apothecaries'  liilU  and  undertakers'  I'ees!     If  I  had 
oeen  a  diner-out,  I  might  have  provided  myself  with  dinners  for  two 
years  upon  the  strength  of  it :   but  I  wits  contented  with   the  honour, 
and  left  (lie  profit  to  the  smaller  wits,  who,  by  a  process  well  known 
lo  themselves,  contrive  to  extract  ventsuu  out  of  jests,  and  cham-j 
pagne  out  of  puns.    For  years  I  Iiave  reposed  on  my  laurels  as  the  in- 
ventor of  a  new  thought ;  and,  but  for  the  ho|ie  llial  there  were  etil' 
more  worlds  to  conquer,  1  would  have  folded  my  arms  in  dignified  re>'] 
signalion,  and  acknowledged  to  myself  that  I  had  not  lived  in  vain. 
About  u  month  ago,  however,  my  complucent  pride  in  my  production 
received  a  severe  check ;  and  circumslanccs  ensued  which  have  led 
me   to  doubt  whether  in  these  degenerate  days  it  is  possible  for  s 
man   to  imagine  any  new  thought.     I  was  in  the  society  of  half 
dozen  men  of  real  wit,  but  of  no  pretension, — men  of  too  joyous  a  naA 
ture  to  be  envious  of  my  achievement, — when  one  of  them  actually 
uttered  mj- jolic. — the  joke  upon  which  I  pride  myself, — coolly  look- 
ing me  in  the  (ace,  and  asserting  that  he  was  the  author  of  it.     1  fell 
at  first  indignant  at  so  diithonest  an  act;  but,  convinced  of  my  ov 
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rifflic,  I  Hiiilcd  contutiiptuously,  and  said  nothing.  Mv  friend  noticed 
ihu  Btnilvi  ui)d  saw  tliut  it  was  not  one  of  niirlli  but  of  Bcorn.  oiid  has 
ever  since  treated  me  with  llii;  niQEt  marked  cooloeu.  When  I  re- 
turned home  I  retired  to  my  chamber,  and  throwing  niyseir  ii)ti>  mjr 
cumlurtable  arm-chair,  1  mdul};ed  in  n  melaueholy  reverie  upon  tlio 
vanity  of  human  exertion,  ojid  the  disjioitition  so  cuminui)  among 
mankind  to  rob  tjie  great  of  their  dturly-aciiuired  glory.  "  Kven 
Homer,"  said  I  to  mysL-H",  "did  not  eucape  the  univer&al  fiitc.  Some 
deny  hi*  very  existence,  and  assert  that  hia  sublime  epic  wait  the 
roombincd  work  <if  iteveral  haJlud-mon^cr^ ;  others,  again,  generously 
■cknowledgc  hiR  exiiilence,  but  still  as»rit  that  he  wan  no  poet,  but 
the  mere  singer  of  the  verses  that  abler  men  composed  !  And,  if 
Homer  liaa  not  esLBjied  detraction  and  inju!«tice,  shall  I  ?"  'rtiem;, 
and  siniilftr  thoughts,  grudimlly  growing  more  imd  more  confuted  and 
indistinct,  occupied  my  attention  lor  ti  full  hour,  A  bottle  of  cliam- 
pagnp,  corked  up  and  unlasted,  stood  upon  the  table  before  me.  It 
va«  just  the  dim  faint  dawn  of  early  morning ;  and  in  the  grey  ob* 
iwurity  I  could  plainly  distinguifh  the  black  bottle  as  it  stood  between 
me  and  the  »liiduw.  Notwithstanding  the  hour,  I  felt  haJf-incliaed 
to  take  a  draught  of  the  generous  juice  it  contained,  and  was  stretch- 
ing forth  my  hand  for  that  purpose,  when,  to  my  great  surprUe,  the 
botile  gave  a  tiudden  turn,  atid  com rufnced  dancing  round  the  tabic. 
Ci'adually  two  arnia  sprniiii'd  forth  friiin  its  itides:  and.  giving  them 
a  juynus  twirl,  the  bottle  skipped  about  mure  nimbly  tlian  before,  and 
to  my  eyes  iteemed  endeavouring  tn  dance  a  Highland  ding.  I 
thought  this  very  extraordinary  behaviour  on  the  part  of  the  bottle. 
I  rubbed  my  eyes,  but  I  was  wide  awake.  I  pinclicd  myself  anil 
came  to  the  same  concluiion.  As  I  continued  to  gaze,  (he  my^iterious 
bottle  grew  larger  and  larger,  and  suddenly  sprung  up  ub  tall  tut 
mytteir.  Immediately  afterwards,  liie  cork,  which  bud  become  su- 
'  periialurally  Urge  and  round,  changed  colour,  and  turned  to  a  rud- 
I  sly  hue :  Olid  1  could  by  degrees  diBtinguish  a  pair  of  sparkling  ejea, 
'and  a  whole  fvt  of  rubicund  features  smiling  u|x)n  nic  with  l})e  most 
Ucnign  exprcasiun.  The  forehead  of  this  apirariiton  was  high  and 
bald,  and  marked  witli  wrinkles, — not  of  decrepitude,  but  of  a  hale  old 
age,— while  a  few  thin  grey  luiirs  hung  straggling  over  his  lemples. 
As  soon  as  my  astonishment  was  able  to  rent  itself  in  words,  1  ud- 
dretsed  the  iipparilion  in  a  query,  which  has  since  became  extremely 
popular,  and  called  out  to  it,  "  Who  arc  you  >" 

Ere  it  had  time  to  reply  to  tbts  classical  qtie^tion,  my  eyes  fell 
upon  a  roll  of  parchment  which  it  held  in  its  bund,  and  on  which 
were  inscribed  the  magic  words  of  my  joke. 

"Do  you  not  know  me?"  said  this  Kldoloa  of  my  wit,  pointing 
to  the  scroll.  *'  I  am  the  Joke  upon  which  you  pride  yourself,  and. 
although  I  say  it  mysctt^  one  of  Uie  best  jokes  that  crer  was  uttered. 
Don't  you  know  mo?" 

"  I  can't  say  that  I  should  have  recognised  you,"  said  I.  as  I  fell 
my  heart  yearning  with  fiaternal  kindnei>h  towards  him;  "but —  Come 
to  my  arms,  my  son,  my  iirogeiiy  !" 

"Aha  I  ha!  ha  I"  s»id  the  Joke,  looking  at  me  with  very  luiriliat 
impertinence,  and  holding  his  sides  with  laughter. 

"  The  contempt  with  which  you  treat  me  is  exceedingly  unb«< 
coining,"  said  1  with  much  warmth,  and  with  the  air  of  an  ofTyndaC 
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fmreot:  "  and,  what  it  more,  sir,  it  is  iinfeeltng  aoil  untiatural — 'tis 
past  a  joke,  sir  I" 

" 'Tu  no  joke  !"  said  the  Joke,  slill  laughing  with  all  his  might, 
and  peering  at  me  from  llie  corners  of  his  eyes,  the  only  [larts  of  ihoMt 
crbiiB  which  mirth  permitted  to  remain  open;  "really,  mjr  goctd 
friend,  the  lionour  to  which  you  lay  claim  is  nowisie  yours.  Lord 
bless  your  foohsEt  vanity  !  I  was  a  patriarch  before  the  days  of  your 
great  gratidfuthcr !" 

■*  Pooh,  pouli !"  said  I,  "  it  cannot  b(^  F  You  know  that  you  are  my 
production  ; — you  cannot  be  serious  in  denying  it." 

"  I  am  not  often  Kcrious,"  said  the  Joke,  putting  on  a  look  of  comic 
gravity ;  "  but  there  is  no  reason  for  so  much  solemnity  in  telling  an 
unimportant  truth.  However,  we  will  not  argnc  the  point;  1  will 
proceed  at  once  to  tcLl  you  my  history,  to  convince  you  how  little 
claim  you  have  to  the  honours  of  paternity  in  ray  case." 

"  I  shall  be  very  happy,"  said  1,  with  more  reverence  than  1  b*d 
yet  assumed  towRrds  my  mysterious  vixitor. 

"  For  fear  you  should  find  me  dry,"  said  the  Joke,  "  get  a  bottle  of 
wine." 

I  did  iis  I  was  desired,  drew  the  cork,  filled  two  glasses  one  of 
which  1  tiaudcd  tu  the  Joke,  who,  nodding  goiod'huiuouredly  at  me* 
commenced  the  following  narrative. 

THE  jokk's  sTon\. 

"I  have  not  the  sliglilvst  recollection  of  my  progenitors;  like  the 
great  Pliaraohs  who  built  the  pyntmids,  their  names  have  sunk  into 
oblivion  in  the  lapse  ofuges.  They  mual,  however,  have  lived  more 
than  thirty  centuries  ago,  as  my  reminiscences  extend  nearly  as  far 
back  as  that  period.  I  could,  if  I  would,  draw  many  curious  picture:! 
of  (he  state  of  society  in  thu»c  early  ugus,  huving  mixed  all  my  lile 
with  perKonii  of  fvcry  rank  and  condition,  and  traversed  many  cele- 
brated ri-gionii.  I  say  it  with  pride  that  1  have  always  delighted  to 
follow  in  the  track  of  civilization,  and  claim  as  a  great  honour  to 
tnyselfand  the  other  members  of  my  fraternity,  that  we  have  in  some 
degree  contributed  to  hasten  the  mighty  march  of  human  intelligence. 
It  ix  only  savaf^e  nations  who  are  too  «o1emit  and  too  stupid  to  ap> 
preciate  a  jnko,  and  upon  thew  people  1  never  condescended  to 
throw  niynclf  awny.  One  of  nij'  earliest  introductions  to  society  took 
place  ubout  two  thousund  live  hundred  years  ago,  among  a  company 
of  merchants  who  were  traversing  the  great  deserts  of  Arabia.  Me- 
thinks  1  see  their  faces  now,  and  the  very  spot  where  they  first  made 
acquaintance  with  rue.  It  was  towards  sunset,  under  a  palm-tree, 
beside  a  fountain,  where  the  caravan  had  stopped  to  drink  the  rc- 
Irefhiiig  waters.  It  has  been  ut\en  said  that  grave  people  love  a  joke, 
and  it  was  a  grave  old  trader  who  showed  lue  ulFou  this  occasion,  to 
the  inHniCc  delight  of  liia  companions,  who  laughed  at  my  humour 
till  the  tears  ran  down  their  cheeks.  In  this  manner  I  traversed  the 
whole  of  civilized  Asia,  and  visited  at  diflerent  periods  the  luxurious 
tables  of  S-irdnnapaUis  and  Ahcisnerus,  and  brought  smiles  into  the 
hccs  of  the  queenly  beauties  of  their  ronrtR,  From  Asia  I  possed 
into  Greece,  and  I  remember  that  I  used  oden  to  sit  with  the  sot* 
fliers  round  their  w&tch>fires  at  the  siege  of  Troy.  At  a  much  later 
|trrit:d  I  was  introduced  to  Homer,  and  shall  always  remember  with 
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[)Wu8urc  Uiat  I  was  tliv  meant  ofprocurini;  liim  a  itup)>er  when,  but 
for  nie,  liu  would  liavtf  gviic  wiLliout  one.  Tlie  )>oor  pcHsants  to  wboni 
the  KCill  poorer  bard  applifJ  tor  a  suppvr  anil  a  Iwlging,  iisd  no  retish 
for  poetry ;  but  they  understood  a  Joke,  ant)  the  hurd  brought  me 
forth  for  tbeir  entertainmetit ;  nod,  while  my  Belf-love  was  flattered  by 
their  hearty  laughter,  his  wants  were  supplied  by  their  generous  hos- 
pitality. But  I  was  not  only  acijuaiDled  with  Homer,  for  .^itHto- 
phanes  verv  happily  i»tn)du(.'cd  ii>e  into  one  of  his  lost  comedies. 
AndcreoR  and  I  were  boon  companions;  and,  while  upon  tliiti  part  of 
my  career,  you  will  permit  me  tu  give  vent  to  a  little  iioncet  pride, 
by  infrtrining  you  in  few  wards  that  I  once  brought  a  smile  into  the 
^ave  face  of  the  divine  Plato;  that  I  was  introduced  into  an  argu- 
ment by  no  leu  an  orator  tlian  Ucnaosthcncs;  that  I  was  familiarly 
known  to  Hi>op  ;  lliat  I  supped  with  Socrates  -,  and  was  equally  well 
received  in  the  court  of  Philip  of  Macedon  and  the  camp  of  hit  vic- 
torious Mon.  Slill  a  lumihle  tullnwer  in  the  train  of  civilisation,  1 
pa«sed  over  tu  Home.  I  was  not  very  well  received  by  the  stiff, 
st|.-rn  men  of  the  republic;  but  in  the  age  of  AujljomIus  I  nus  uni- 
versally admired,  llie  (irst  time  that  I  excited  »ny  attention  was  at 
the  table  of  Mecwnam  when  Horace  wac  present-  I  mny  mention 
by  the  way  thai  it  was  Horace  himself  wlio,  in  a  tHe-d-tefe,  first  luade 
kiiowD  my  merits  to  his  illustrious  patron,  and  the  latter  took  the 
first  opportunity  of  showing  me  off.  1  was  never  in  my  life  more  (lui- 
lered  ihan  at  tlie  enthusiastic  reception  I  met  from  the  men  of  genius 
ibere  aasembled.  idihou^^h  I  have  since  thought  that  I  was  somewhat 
indebted  fur  my  success  to  the  wealth  and  station  of  the  illustrious 
joker.  However  that  may  be,  my  succesK  was  certain  ;  and  so  much 
was  1  courted,  that  I  was  compelled  to  visit  every  hou.iie  in  Rome 
where  wit  and  good-humour  stood  any  chance  of  being  appreciated. 
After  living  in  this  manner  for  about  n  hundred  years,  I  took  it  into 
my  head  to  go  to  sleep ;  and  I  slept  so  long,  that,  when  I  awoke,  I 
found  the  victorious  lluii  in  the  streets  of  the  city.  This  was  no 
lime  for  me  to  show  my  luce;  and,  seeing  to  little  prospect  of  happy 
times  for  me  and  my  race,  I  thought  I  could  not  ao  better  than  go 
to  sleep  again.  I  did  so,  and  when  I  awgke  this  second  time  fouutl 
myself  at  the  gsy  court  of  old  king  Itene  of  Provence.  Among  the 
bright  ladies  Butf amorous  troubadours  who  held  their  revels  there.  I 
was  much  esteemed.  'Hiere  was,  however,  I  am  bound  in  candour  to 
admit,  some  Jalling-offiu  my  glury  about  this  period.  I  was  admitted 
to  the  tables  of  tlie  great,  it  is  true;  but  I  was  looked  upon  as  a 
humble  dependent,  and  obliged  to  cat  out  of  the  same  platter  with 
the  hired  jester.  I  could  not  tulcrate  this  unworthy  treatment  for 
ever,  and  it  had  such  an  eHect  upon  me  that  i  toon  lust  much  of  my 
wonted  spirit  and  humour.  In  fact,  1  was  continually  robbed  of  my 
point  by  these  professed  wits,  and  often  made  to  look  uncommonly 
stupid :  so  much  su,  that  my  friends  sometimes  doubted  of  my  identity, 
ot>d  denied  that  1  was  the  same  joke  they  had  been  accustomed  to 
laugh  at.  I  contrived,  however,  to  be  revenged  occasionally  u)>om 
the  unlucky  jenlers  who  introduced  me  mal-n-pii>pn*.  They  uird  tu 
tbrget  that  their  masters  were  not  always  in  a  humour  to  be  tickled 
by  a  joke,  and  a  sound  drubbing  was  very  ot^en  tlie  oidy  reward  of 
their  ill-timed  merriment.  This  was  some  slight  consolation  to  me; 
but  I  could  itot  tolerate  loiig  the  low  society  of  these  hired  buffoons. 
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anil,  u  I  (lul  not  foel  sleepy,  I  was  obliged  to  think  of  some  nrheme 
by  wtuch  I  nii^lil  escape  tlic  continual  wear  and  tear,  and  Iorh  oI' 
polisli,  tliat  I  BuHercd  at  their  hands.  I  at  lajit  resulveti  to  lUiul  ntjp- 
M-'lf  up  in  s  tiionaNtei^',  and  lead  a  life  of  tranquillity  ai^d  lieclusion. 
You  need  not  giiiile  iN'catuie  mo  merry  a  pemoiiafje  as  myself  choae  to 
be  itiiinured  nithin  tlie  walls  of  a  monastery,  fur  I  auure  you  tliat  in 
the  intellectual  society  of  tlu-  inoiikii,— the  only  intellectual  society 
thiit  onv  could  meet  with  in  thuife  day«,^-l  was  eoon  restored  to  my 
nri|;inul  bri^'htncss-  1  lived  to  well  and  so  luxuriously  among  these 
guod  people,  tliat  1  <]ui(:kly  grx-w  sleek  utid  lazy,  and  somehoM'  or 
other  I  Il-II  into  a  doze,  I'rom  whith  1  was  not  awakened  until  a  wit 
in  the  reign  of  Kltz:ibeih  stumbled  upon  me.  and  again  brought  me 
out  into  the  busy  world.     1  ran  a  splendid  career  in  Euglaod." 

"Did  you?"  said  I,  interrupunj^  tlie  Joke  at  this  part  of  his  aar^ 
rative,  and  appealing  to  him  with  con^dcrable  energy  of  manner, 
for  1  began  to  he  apprehensive  that  some  tdi^  my  friends,  more  learned 
tlian  myself,  might  have  disco*-crcd  the  antiquity  of  my  "joke,"  and 
would  qui/,  me  on  the  subject.  I  restrained  my  impetuosity,  how- 
ever, and,  wilh  some  alarm  depicted  in  my  counienancp,  1  asked  him 
in  a  trembling  voice,  "Did  you — did  you — ever — meet  wiih — Joe 
Miller?" 

"  D —  Joe  Miller  !"  said  the  Joke  with  much  vivacity  ;  "  I  snlfered 
more  from  the  dread  of  thai  fellow  llifli>  I  ever  Buffered  in  my  life, 
I  liad  the  greatest  iliHicully  in  keeping  out  of  his  way,  kimI  1  only 
ninrtsged  it  by  going  to  sleep  ugnin.  Vou  iiwoke  me  trom  that 
slumber,  when,  like  many  others  who  came  before  you,  you  pasved 
me  (iff  an  your  own,  Vou  reinemher  you  got  much  credit  for  mci 
as  all  ever  have  done  who  have  good  sense  enough  lo  introduce 
me  only  ai  a  proper  time,  and  wit  enough  to  launch  nie  forth  with  all 
my  native  grace  and  brilliancy  about  me." 

"  Then  yuu  are  not  a  Joe  ?"  said  I,  much  relieved. 

*'A  Joe  !"  said  tlie  .Toke.  rcddeotng  with  anger.  "  Have  I  not  told 
you  already  that  I  am  nnl?  Do  you  mean  to  insult  me  by  the  vile 
nidinuation  tliat  I  ever  nhnwed  my  fiicc  in  such  despicable  company  P 
Do  you  think,  sir,  thpt  I  nm  a  pun  ?" 

"  Oh,  by  no  means,"  said  I ;  "  I  assure  you  I  meant  no  ofTencc." 

•*  You  did,  sir,"  replied  the  Joke,  striking  his  fist  upon  the  table 
with  great  vrhcmencc.  Immediately  afterwards  I  observed  that  his 
face  became  dreadfully  distortL-d,  and  be  shook  his  head  convulsively 
firam  side  to  side.  As  I  continucil  lo  gaze  without  the  power  of  say- 
ing a  single  word  to  calm  the  irritation  1  hod  so  unintentionally  raised, 
1  noticed  that  his  neck  grew  every  instant  longer  and  longer,  tmlil 
his  chin  seemed  lo  be  fully  two  feet  from  his  shoulders.  1  was  un- 
able  to  endur<?  the  sight,  and  rising  up.  half  frantic  with  nervous  ex- 
citement, I  put  my  hand  convulsively  upon  his  head,  with  the  bene- 
volent intention  of  squeexing  it  down  to  its  proper  IcveL  He  glared 
furiously  at  me  with  his  swollen  eyes,  and,  liorriblo  to  relate,  just  as 
1  came  in  contact  with  him,  his  head  Bew  off  with  a  tremendous  ex- 
plosion, and  bounced  right  through  a  chimney -glaRs  that  ornamented 
my  mantel-piece.  The  glass  Hew  in  i-hivcrs  round  me.  In  a  dread- 
ful state  of  alarm  I  rang  the  bell  for  astii^Lance,  and  sank  down  over- 
powered upon  the  chair. 

'*  Bciggin*  your  boiwur's  panJun  fur  being  so  bould,"  said  my  tiger, 
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n  good-Tiatur«(l  Jrish  hoy  naim^i  Phclim,  who  liud  entcTccI  at  tlie  sum- 
mons, "  J  ilijrik  yom  honour  liud  btiter  drinlt  a  bottle  of  soda-water 
aiid  f^»  tc)  bed." 

"  Wlitre  "s  his  head,  Pheliro  ?*"  «aid  I. 

"  Your  own,  or  the  bed's?"  said  Phdim. 

"  The  Joke  's,"  replied  1. 

"Och,  you  must  mane  your  own;  it's  light  enough,  I  dare  say," 
■aid  Phelini  a^  he  pulled  tay  boot«  ofT.  "  You  look  a  dhrop  too  much 
iMt  night,  am-honr," 

"Phelim,"  said  I  aolcmnly,  •'did  you  hrar  nolhing?" 

"To  be  sure  I  diti,"  aaid  PhcUm.  "  Haven't  jou,  like  a  dninkcn 
basce  as  you  are,  (begging  your  pardon  for  my  houldnesn,)  been  trying 
to  hronch  ttmc  bottle  urdiampagnc  At  this  early  hour  of  the  morniii*} 
and  h»vcn't  you  driven  the  cork  iJirougb  the  lookiiwglass  ?" 

I  luolced  at  the  bottle ;  it  wax  uncorked,  and  the  champagne  was 
even  at  that  moment  sparkling  over  the  neck  of  tbe  bottle,  and  run* 
(ling  over  my  books  and  papers. 

"  A  pretty  piece  of  work  you  have  made  of  it,"  said  Phelim,  pick- 
ing up  the  cork  and  pointing  to  the  looking-glass. 

"  'Twas  a  good  joke,"  said  I,  altliough  my  laitli  was  somewhat 
•ta^gered  by  PheliaiV  explanation. 

"Troth,  an*  I'm  glad  you  take  it  ao  osy,"  auid  Phelim,  ramming 
the  eork  into  the  bottle;  "you'll  find  it  a  dear  one  when  the  land- 
lady brings  in  her  bi11  for  the  lookin '-glass.  But  never  mind  it,  sir, 
now.     Go  to  bed  and  get  sober." 

I  look  Phelim's  advice,  and  went  to  bed.  To  this  day  I  am  unable 
poHitively  to  decide  whether  his  explanation  was  the  true  one  or  not.  I 
iiictine,  however,  to  the  belief  that  I  was  not  drunk,  but  that  the  illus- 
trious Joke  actualU'  visited  me  in  prryyrid  perxmd.  I  am  the  more 
inclined  to  this  belief  I'rom  the  remarkable  coherency  of  his  nHrrative, 
which  1  now  leave,  without  a  word  of  comment,  to  the  eoimideratiou 
of  the  curious. 
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Natoalie  de  1Iaut£vili,e  at  the  age  of  twenty-two  had  been 
for  three  years  a  widow.  She  was  one  of  the  moet  beautiful  wo- 
incn  in  Paris;  a  brunette,  with  larfje  black  eyes,  nnd  oncofiho«e 
fascinating  faces  whose  cliarm  consists  more  in  expression  than  in  re- 
gularity of  features,  and  in  which  arc  portrayed  at  onre  nil  the  ele- 
fnnce  of  the  Frenchwoman,  all  the  vivacity  of  the  Italian,  and  all 
re  of  8  daughter  of  Spain. 

When  she  married,  at  eighteen,  a  man  of  nearly  three  time* 
age,  Nathalie,  a  mere  child  in  character,  had  tini  beHtotrvd  »  thought 
on  any  thing  beyond  her  wedding  drestes,  her  niitrriagc  presents,  and 
the  delight  of  being  called  Madame.  Hc-r  hu»bjind  was  as  generous 
to  her  AS  he  wa«  rich.  Twelve  months  had  passed  in  a  continued 
round  of  gaiety  and  amuvemi'nt,  wIk-o  M.  de  Hauleville  was  sud- 
denly attacked  by  a  disease  which  carrit-d  him  off  in  a  few  days, 
and  left  his  young  widow  to  mourn  for  a  husband  as  she  would  huva 
mourned  for  the  loss  of  a  friend  and  protector.  ■ 

Uut,  at  eighteen,  sorrow  soon  pitsses  uway;  the  heart  is  so  new  M- 
every  feeling,  to  every  illusion.  Madame  de  Huuievittt  found  that 
she  was  courted  by  the  world;  iliat  xhe  was  invited  everywhere; 
and  that,  by  her  fortune  and  her  poi^ition.  she  was  ralEed  upon  to  be- 
come an  ornament  of  society.  Yet  she  felt  that  she  was  too  young 
to  live  without  a  mentor,  and  to  go  out  alone ;  so  she  asked  her  uncle, 
M.  d' Ah  lain  court,  to  come  and  live  with  her. 

M.  d'Ablaincourt  was  an  old  bachelor:  one  love  only,  had  he  e 
known,  and  The  object  of  that  was — hinibclf.  Ilis  love  for  him^ei 
was  paramount;  and,  if  ever  he  went  so  far  as  to  show  any  liking  for 
any  otlier  individual,  be  must  have  received  from  that  individual  such 
attention  as  to  make  him  a  gainer  by  their  inliniacy.  M.  d'Ablain- 
court was  an  egotist ;  but,  at  ihe  fiamc  linie,  a  welt-brL-d,  a  well-man- 
ncrvi]  egotist.  He  hud  ail  (he  air  of  devoting  hUti&elf  to  the  wishes 
of  other!),  whilst  he  was  exdusiveiy  occupied  in  compassing  his  own; 
he  would  appear  to  be  taking  a  lively  interest  in  those  around  him, 
whilst,  in  reality,  he  never  felt  any  interest  in  anybody  but  himself. 
Too  thoughtless  to  do  harm,  he  was  as  little  disposed  to  do  good,  un- 
less It  were  for  his  own  advantage.  In  short,  he  liked  to  be  at  his 
case,  and  to  he  nurrounded  with  all  the  enjoyments  which  luxury 
could  invent.  Such  was  the  character  of  M.  d'Ablaincourt,  who 
readily  acceded  to  his  niece's  proposal,  because  Nathalie,  tliough  a 
little  gidd),  hod  a  g04>d  and  afrcctionaie  heart,  and  would  load  him 
with  kindnesses  and  attentions. 

M.  d'.Vblaincourt  went  out  into  the  world  with  his  niece,  becai 
he  had  not  yet  lost  his  relish  for  its  pleasures;  but,  if  an  invitati 
came  for  any  party  which  he  thought  held  out  no  amusement  for  hi 
he  would  turn  to  her,  and  say,  "  I  am  afraid,  my  dear,  you  will  ni 
like  this  party ;  there  will  be  nothing  at  all  but  play.     I  shall 
very  happy  to  take  you;  you  know  I  always  do  exaclEy  as  you  wish, 
but  I  think  you  will  6nd  it  dull."     And  Nathalie,  who  was  all  coi 
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fid*oce  in  her  uncle,  ncvrr  failed  to  •niwer,  "  You  are  quite  right, 
uncle ;  U  will  be  much  btHer  fur  us  not  to  go." 

80  it  wu  wiiti  «viT]rlhiiig  die.  M.  iCAbiiuncourt,  who,  without 
wwung  lo  be  tliou|{ht  bo,  wu  aa  exccMivf  ijtmrmund,  said  one  day  to 
DU  niece,  "  You  know,  my  ilcur,  I  am  mt ;jmtrmund  ;  I  care  vay  little 
mjTHlf  liow  tiling*  itrr  HL-rvcd  u[>,  and  itm  always  oalii>Eied  with  what 
M  lain  bt'rorv  me:  but  your  I'lmk  |iu(>^  luo  iiimh  stilt  in  everything, 
wlitch  it  not  w holetotiit:  fur  a  yuuii):  «oiii!i]i ;  and  thi-ii,  siie  gtiids  up 
her  dikhet  in  o  careletB,  ftloveuly  way,  which  is  very  annoying  to  me 
on  your  account,  ua  ynu  oflvii  eivc  dinni'm.  Tht:  uthcr  day  there 
Were  six  pvojilc  at  tahle,  and  tin-  iipinuf;v  was  Iiadly  dressed.  You 
muft  consider  wliai  iHroplf  will  *ay  af  your  iiiaiiii(;fmt'nt  when  tliey 
Me  iiKh  ncKlcct.  They  will  sny  tlint  Miidumc  dv  Haucevillc  has 
no  idea  oT  having  thing*  a*  llicy  nirght  to  lii* :  and  tliis  may  do  you 
harm,  a«  there  arc  r>er«oiis  who  iiolice  I'vcryihing," 

**  What  you  nay  la  very  true,  dear  iinele  ;  will  you  take  the  trouble 
of  looking  out  ("or  a  good  cook  f»r  riui '(" 

To  be  ture,  my  love;  you  know  I  think  niJlhioK  of  trouble  when 
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**  How  hit'ky  I  am  in  having  you  n1wny»  hy  ine  to  tell  me  of  all 
iht'ic  lililf  Ihingi,  which  1  ahouJd  ncvrr  think  of!"  «iiid  Nathalie,  kiu- 
ing  h«r  uik:Io  ;  and  he,  good  old  man,  forthwith  di^cliargt-d  the  cook 
who  drouod  the  apinoge  liadly.  to  iiiako  wny  for  one  who  sliooe  par^ 
ticuUrly  In  aJI  hu  favourite  dUhen. 

Anollier  time  Kiine  iuiprovfincnU  wuro  to  be  mode  in  the  garden; 
for  ioBUncc,  llie  irccii  in  Iront  of  the  old  gciitlciniin»  windows  were 
to  be  felled,  becnuiw  they  miKbt  occutiun  h  damptiuu  wliich  would 
be  doogeraui  for  Nuthulie,  And  tJien,  the  elegant  c&UKh  woh  to  be 
exchanged  fur  n  liiiiidiiir,  oa  buing  ■  curriuge  in  which  a  young  lady 
cnuld  be  much  nmn-  at  bet  ca»f.  So  minutely  attentive  was  M. 
(TAblaincourl  to  ihu  rnmforts  and  etijo^meiitji  ufhis  niece  f 

Nathalie  wa*  Homewhai  of  a  coouetlv  :  accuKtoiucd  to  conquest,  she 
wed  to  liatcti  uiLh  Ji  Nniile  to  the  numcroun  prupiisaln  which  were 
Bwdc  to  her.  and  avnt  off  ull  Nuitora  to  her  undo,  telling  them,  "  Be- 
fiire  I  con  give  yuu  any  hope,  I  iiiU8t  know  what  M.  d'Ablalncourt 
■hinkfl  of  you." 

Hod  hvr  heart  fflvonred  any  individual,  it  is  probable  that  the  an- 
nrer  o4'  Nathalie  would  have  been  difTercnt :  bu^  as  it  was,  the  thought 
nothing  could  be  iiiuie  agreeable  tbiin  lo  pleane  all,  and  be  the  ^ilavc 
of  none. 

The  old  geutlruuin,  fur  \w»  part,  being  master  in  hit  niece's  bouoe, 
was  not  ui  all  anxious  Uml  the  should  many  Bgiiin.  A  nephew  might 
be  Iru  Intlincd  to  give  way,  lesH  indulgent  tu  him  than  Nathalie,  so 
that  he  iir»iT  failed  to  find  tome  serious  fault  in  every  fresh  aspirant 
to  tlir  hand  of  the  preuy  widow,  and,  as  in  every  other  case,  he 
■cnord  to  Ik  thinking  of  nothing  but  her  Impinness. 

In  addition  to  his  cgotiitm,  and  his  fomhie«s  for  good  living,  M. 
d'Ablaincourt  had  of  late  years  been  sciii-d  with  a  violent  pasaiun 
for  tne-trtu:,  \\\t  favourite  uastinie,  bis  highest  delight,  wan  this 
MUM  (  bnt,  unfortunntely  for  him.  it  was  one  very  little  played.  '1  ho 
Mia  do  not  like  it  in  a  room,  because  it  i*  noisy  :  ihc  gentJeniec 
bouiUf>ttc  or  rcartii  to  that  the  old  gentlcmun  Tcry  seldc 
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niece's  visitors  diil  happen  to  ploy,  )ip  Keizerl  upon  diem  for  the 
whole  evening  ;^ — there  wai  no  possibility  of  escape.  But,  m  they 
did  not  come  to  the  pretty  widow'K  for  the  take  of  a  game  at  tric-trac 
with  the  old  unctc,  oiaiiy  »erc  the  nights  he  sighed  in  vain  for  some- 
body to  play  with. 

To  pltraMc  her   uncle,  Nathalie  attempted  to  learn ;  but  in  vain. 
Mlie  was  too  giddy  to  |;ive  tlie  neccMsry  attention,  and  was  conti-J 
niuilly  making  miHtuke-s :    the  uncle  Rcolded;  and  at  last,  Nathalie^] 
thruwin^  away  dice  and  dice-box,  »aid,  "  Jt  is  no  uAe,— 1  never  can 
Iviirn  thi»  gnme." 

"  I  ani  sorry  for  it,"  answered  M.  d'AWaincourt,  "very  sorry;  it 
wuuld  luive  given  you  &o  much  pliuisure.  I  only  wished  to  leach  it 
you  for  your  own  amusement." 

Sueh  was  the  Htate  of  afTaira,  when,  at  a  very  large  party,  where 
Nathalie  was  allowed  to  stand  unrivalled  for  personal  beauty  and  ele* 
gancc  of  dress,  was  announced  M.  d'Aprcinont,  a  captain  in  llie 
navy. 

NathuHc  expected  to  occ  a  blunt,  gruff  old  sailor,  with  a  wooden 
leg.  and  a  hlack  p:itch  on  his  eye.  To  her  f;reat  astooishment  there 
entered  a  tall,  handsome  young  man,  witti  a  graceful  figure  an^ 
commanding  air,  and  without  cither  a  wooden  leg  or  a  hliirk  patch. 

Armaiid  d'Aprt-niont  had  entered  the  scrvirt  very  early  in  life; 
his  wholtr  »ouI  viAt  in  bin  profession  ;  and,  though  onlv  thirtv.  he  had 
risen  to  the  rank  of  captuin.  Wis  family  property  was  considerable, 
and  he  bad  increased  his  fortune  by  his  own  exertions.  Under  Uiese 
circumstances  it  is  not  eurpriting  that,  after  litleeii  years  spent  at 
sea.  he  should  have  yielded  to  a  longing  for  repose;  yet  be  never 
could  be  persuaded  to  listen  to  Ibc  solicitations  vi'  his  friends,  who 
urged  him  to  marry  :  hitherto  be  had  only  laughed  at  love  as  a 
jjustion  unworthy  of  a  »ailur. 

The  eight  of  Nathalie  changed  all  his  ideas,  —  the  whnle  man 
underwent  u  sudden  revolution.  He  watclicd  her  {lincing,  and  could 
look  nowhurc  else.  All  tlie  other  beauties  in  tlie  room  parsed  be- 
fore him  hut  ns  vain  shadows,  so  busy  were  his  eyes  in  following 
the  graceful  movements  of  the  young  widow, 

**  Who  is  that  lovely  creature  who  dances  so  beautifully  ?"  at 
lost  he  exclaimed  to  a  person  next  him. 

"  That  is  IVIadamc  dc  Hautevillc,  a  young  widow.  You  admire 
her,  captain?" 

•■  I  think  her  enchaDling." 

"  She  is  very  beautiful  I  And  her  mental  (lualifications  are  at 
lea»t  ei|ual  to  ber  i>ersonal  charms.  But  yuu  must  ask  her  to  dance, 
and  then  you  will  be  able  to  judge  for  yourself." 

"/ask  her  to  dance!  I  never  danced  in  my  life!"  and  lor  tlie 
6rBt  lime  Artuiuid  felt  that  this  was  a  deflcieucy  in  his  education. 
However,  he  went  and  stood  close  to  the  beauty,  watching  an  oppor- 
ttuiity  of  entering  into  coiiversBtion  with  her.  Once  he  was  un  the 
very  point  of  succeeding,  when  a  young  man  came  up,  and  led  her 
away  to  the  quadrille.  Poor  Annand  bit  hiu  lijis,  and  wau  obliged 
again  to  content  himself  with  admiring  her  dancing.  Tlii-i  wIkiIq^ 
evening  he  made  no  further  advances,  but  ho  did  not  lose  ^ght  of ' 
his  encliantrcss  for  an  instant. 

The  captain's  behaviour  did  not  pass  imobftenred  bj  Kathalicj— so 
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what  effect  they  produce, — and,  tlihough  alic 

Uoe  it.  she  felt  sc-crttlj'  not  u  link-  Haltered ; 

been  tlcecribcd  to  her  br  a  man  who  was  fnr 

tile  Koc-iety  of  Indien,  and   ivho  had  never  hccn 

[t  aiii^le  rnm|ilinicnt.     And  Niithnlie  snid  to  herwlfj 

lauld  be  to  henr  him  make  lovp  !" 

ti  «rhn,  before  he  had  seen  Nnlbnlie,  went  very  little 

lieulsrly  lo  balU,  from  hinceforth  never  missed  go- 

•r  l<ni)  u  ehjiiice  of  meeting  his  liiir  widow,     lie  had 

'■■nft  to  lier,  and  bud  done  htK  utmost  to  render 

iiis  behaviour  wan  entirely  changed,  and  the 

<!<■  slow  than  usual  in  discovering  the  cause,  or  in 

itie  marked  attention  which  he  paid  lo  Nulhulie. 

not  cau){hi,  captain  !"  a  goud-iiatured  iViend  would 

iii^>i:it:  lie  Haiilevilte  is  a  coquette,  who  will  but  uiuke  a 

itn-e,  Hnd  a  joke  oC  your  sighs."     And  lu  Nathalie  some 

"I  would  say.  *' The  ctiptaiii  is  an  orl^'inal,  a  beari 

mat  a  sailor  can  pusDCfs.     He  is  passionate,  he  is 

ite  an  ears,  he  smokea.     You  will  never  make  anything  of 

|»«rihMC  charitable  warnings. — the  result,  perhaps,  of  envy 

Jljr. — t}ie  siiilor  and  the  coouette  enjoyed  a  mutual  pleasure 

if'a  society.     Whertever  D'Apretnont  was  on  the  point  of 

[himself,  and  letting  out  an  expression  n  little  too  nautical, 

Iced  at  him  with  n  slight  frow-n.     lie  stopped  short,  stam- 

1  not  hnifib  his  sentence,  so  afraid  wait  he  of  .seeing  a 

-  jirctty  face.     Nor  is  it  a  slight  proof  of  the  mighty 

h  ti:  thiit  It  can  thus  implant  fear  tn  the  breast  of  a  sailor. 

tnnnuH  of  hi*  niece's  new  coni|urcl  had  readied   the  ears  of 

Jiaourl :  but  he  had  paid  but  little  Hitention  lo  them,  think* 

)m»  nt'w  admirer  would  iibare  the  fate  of  all  the  others,  and 

kuM  be  very  easy  tn  get  him  dismissed.     Vet  the  report  had 

'ii!«d,  that  when  Nathalie  one  day  told  her  uncle  that  she 

the  captain  to  her  house,  the  old  genitcman  almost  dew 

inik,  and  said,  with  a  vehemence  quite  uncommon  to  him, 

lir  acted  very  wrong,  Nathalie :  you  do  not  consult  me  aa 

I  am  told  that  Captain  d'Apremont  in  a  bltmt,  unpolished. 

He  is  always  behind  your  chair,  and  he  has  never 

ktil  me  how  t  did.     There  was  no  necessity  at  all  for  you  to 

V'ou  know,  my  dear,"  added  he,  xof^cniiig  his  tone,  "idl  I 

'    nr  ;;aod ;  but  indeed  yon  are  too  ihoughtleM." 

■jiiiie  afraid  that  she  had  acted  very  inconAideralcly,  was 

■if  iJie  captain;  but  tliis  Ihc  uncle  di<l  not  require  : — he 

-iiotild  be  able  to  prevent  too  frequent  a  repetilion  of  his 

ii>li>  observation,  that  ilie  most  important  events  in  life  an 

''I   rcAult  of  the  moat  trivial  incidents, — that  on  a  mere 

l>  chance  has  Bung  in  our  way,  may  hang  our  whole  futiin 

'  h  was  the  case  in  the  present  instance :  to  the  ginie  of 

.1  naa  owing  that  Mutlonie  de  llauteville  became  Modaioe 

lit.     The  cuptaiti  was  an  excellent  player:  and  liapiicnilig 

i<f  convcrKutidu  lo  broach  the  subject,  M.  d'Alitaiiicourt 

imtnediuieiy,  unJ  pru|ioscd  a  guoe.    D'.\preniont  coo* 
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Kntcd;  nn(),  having   undcratood  that  it  wtM   necessary  to  plajr   the 
ugrcckble  to  the  old  uncle,  bpent  the  whole  evening  «t  tric-trac 

When  everybody  was  gone,  Nathalit;  ciimpluined  of  the  captain's 
U'aiit  ol'galluntry, — that  he  had  hardly  paid  her  uny  attentioii  at  all. 

*•  You  were  ijuite  right,"  said  she  pelUshly  to  her  unclt-;  "taHon 
arc  very  Uitagr«e»ble  people.  I  am  very  sorry  I  cvlt  asked  M. 
d'Apremont,*" 

'•  Oil  tlic  contrary,  my  dear."  replied  thi;  o3d  btichelor,  "  we  had 
rorinud  i|uiie  an  errotieouH  opinion  ot  M.  d'Aptemanu  1  found  liim 
ao  Bgrueahle  and  bo  H-eD-bred,  that  I  have  asked  liini  to  come  very 
often  to  play  with  me, — [  mean,  tn  pay  his  court  to  you.  He  ii  a  very 
clever,  gentlemanlike  young  man," 

Nathalie,  Kcoing  that  the  captain  liati  won  the  heart  of  her  uncle, 
pardoned  his  want  of  attention  to  her.  Thanks  to  rrir-trac,  and  to  hia 
ocing  neccfisarj'  to  M.  d*Ab1aincourt*t(  amusement,  he  came  very  often 
to  (he  house,  and  ot  lust  succeeded  in  winning  the  heart  of  the  young 
widow.  One  morning  she  came,  her  face  covered  with  blu°he«,  to 
tell  her  uncle  that  M.  d'Apremonc  hnd  proposed  to  her,  and  to  ask 
1)18  advice. 

'Hiu  old  genllenifin  thought  for  a  ftw  minutes,  and  be  said  to  hin»- 
self,  "  if  she  refuses  him,  there  will  be  an  cod  to  bis  vigite  here  ;  no 
moTti  trie-true.  If  she  accepts  him,  he  will  be  one  ol' the  family  ;  I 
shall  alnuys  be  able  to  nail  hint  for  u  game ;"  and  the  answer  was, 
"  You  cannot  do  better  tliiin  accept  him." 

The  happiness  of  Nathalie  wa»  complete,  for  she  really  loved  Ar- 
inand ;  but,  os  a  woman  never  should  tji-ciu  to  yield  too  easily,  she 
sent  for  the  captain  to  dictate  her  conditions. 
"  If  it  iH  true  that  you  love  me,"  she  began. 
"A'it  is  true  !     Oh,  mHiJ&nie,  I  swear  by  all— — " 
"  Allow  me  to  speak  first.     If  you  love  me,  you  will  not  hesitate  to 
give  me  the  proofs  1  demand." 

"  Whatever  you  ask,  I ■" 

"  In  the  first  place,  you  most  no  longer  swear  as  you  do  occasioDolly ; 
it  IS  a  shucking  habit  before  n  lady ;  secondly,  —  and  on  this 
point  I  insist  more  particularly, — you  must  gire  up  smoking,  for  I 
hale  the  smell  of  a  pipe  of  tobacco  ;  in  short,  1  never  will  have  a  hus- 
band who  smokes." 

Amiand  heaved  a  sigh,  and  answered,  "  To  please  you  I  will  sub- 
mit to  anything, — 1  will  give  up  smoking." 

Her  conditions  being  thus  acceded  to.  the  fair  widow  could  no 
longer  withhold  her  hand,  and  iu  a  short  time  Armaud  and  Nutlialie 
reappeared  in  tlie  world  us  a  newly-murried  and  happy  couple.  Yet 
the  world  was  not  satisfied.  "  How  cou^  that  affected  flirt  marry  a 
laailorr*'  said  one.  "So,  the  rough  captain  has  let  himself  be  caught 
by  tlie  pretty  widow's  coquetry,"  said  another.  "  Tliis  is  a  couple 
ill-matched  enough." 

Poor  judges  of  the  human  heart  are  they  who  imagine  a  resem- 
blance of  disposition  to  be  essential  to  love!  On  the  contrary,  the 
most  happy  clfects  are  produced  by  contrast :  mark  but  the  union  of 
light  and  nhade ;  and  is  nut  strength  wanting  to  uphold  weakness :— the 
wild  bursts  of  mirtli  to  dispel  melancholy?  You  join  togctlicr  two 
kindred  tempers,  two  similar  organisations,  and  what  is  Utc  rosull? 
Tis  us  the  blind  leading  the  bltad. 
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Our  young  couple  pastscil  the  first  ffw  month*  after  iheir  marriage 
in  undisiurbed  happiness.  Yet  in  the  muUt  of  the  rapture  he  expt-- 
rienccd  in  the  society  of  Wm  lovely  bride,  Armand  aomettmes  became 
{>CD«ive,  his  brow  was  coniracU-d,  and  his  eyes  betrayed  a  tecret  un- 
bosinesB :  but  this  lasted  not;  it  was  but  aa  a  Hceting  cloud,  which 
paiM*  irithout  leaving  a  trace.  Xattmlic  had  not  liitherto  perceived 
it.  After  aomc  time,  lioirever,  these  monienti  of  reHtleAnne*')!  aairf^^ 
glouni  recurrvd  so  frequviitly  ait  no  longer  to  escape  her  ob«ervalion^^| 

"  Wliut  is  the  matter,  my  love?"  uiid  che  to  her  liuHliund  one  ila^^' 
when  elm  saw  him  stumping  his  foot  with  impatience;  "what  makeH 
you  to  cross  'f" 

"  Nothing,  nothing  at  all  !*'  answered  the  captain,  aa  if  ashamed  of 
having  loft  hia  self- possess  ion.  '*  With  whom  do  you  think  I  should 
be  cross?" 

'•Indeed,  my  dear,  I  know  not;  but  I  hare  fancied  several  times 
that  I  perceived  a  somethin};  impatient  in  your  manner.  If  1  have 
uncoTiSL'iuusly  done  anything  to  vex  you,  do  tetl  me,  that  it  may 
never  happen  again." 

Tlie  captain  kissed  his  wife  afTeclionately.  and  again  assured  her 
that  dhe  was  mi«iaken.  I-'or  some  days  he  manilcsted  none  of  those 
emotions  which  had  so  disturbed  Natliatic ;  but  at  length  the  same 
tbing  occurred  again:  Armand  forgot  himself  once  more,  and  slic 
racked  her  brain  to  gue«swhat  cause  ber  husband  could  have  for  this 
uneasiness.  Nut  being  satlHlied  with  her  own  aolulion  of  the  problem, 
bIio  cummunicute<l  her  Ihougbts  to  her  uncle,  wlio  replied  immedi- 
ately, "  Yes,  my  dear,  you  are  cjuite  right ;  I  am  bwrc  Kumething  mu^t 
be  the  matter  with  D'Aiiremont;  for  several  limei  lately,  at  tric-trac 
he  has  looked  round  with  an  abstracted  air,  passed  liiii  hand  acroca  hia 
temples,  and  finiiihed  by  making  an  egregiouii  blunder." 

•'  But,  my  good  uticle,  what  can  the  mystery  be?  My  husband 
must  have  some  inecret  which  preys  upon  his  miiid,  and  he  does  not 
choose  to  trust  me  with  iu" 

Very  likely ;  there  arc  motiy  tbinga  which  a  tnan  cannot  tell  hi 

"Which  a  man  cannot  tell  his  wife!     Tliat  1«  a  thing  I  do  not 
derstaod.     I   expect  my  hufband  to  tell  me  everything,  to  have  no 
mysteries  with  me,  as  I  have  nunc  with  him.     I  can  never  be  happy 
so  long  as  liL'  on  whom  1   have  bestowed  my  heart,  keeps  any  secret 
from  me." 

M.  d'Ablaincourt,  to  comfort  his  niece,  or  rather,  perhaps,  to  cut 
short  8  conversation  which  began  to  bure  him,  promised  to  do  Ins 
utmost  to  discover  the  cau»eof  his  nephew's  uneasiness;  but  lie  went 
IK>  further  than  trying  to  make  him  play  oftener  at  trie-trac,  as  being 
an  excellent  method  of  keeping  him  in  good  humour. 

Early  in  the  summer  they  \*:i\  Paris  for  a  beautiful  property  be- 
longing to  the  captain  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Foiitainebleau.  He 
appeared  still  as  fond  of  his  wife  as  ever ;  to  aflurd  her  pleasure  traa 
his  delight,  to  aniicipale  her  wishes  his  study;  but,  as  she  waa  not 
fend  of  walking,  he  begged  to  be  allowed  to  take  a  Eiiroll  into  the 
country  every  day  after  dinner.  Tliis  wn.<i  too  natural  a  reimiHt  in 
be  denied ;  and  after  dinner,  whether  they  were  alone  or  tK** 
Armand,  and  returned  in  the  best  humour  imagitwble.  Si 
wia  for  from  being  satisfied  ;  Iter  suipicions  retunwd,  and 


wife. 


Uf^™ 


;866 


THE   SECRET. 


herself,  "  My  liuebund  Ims  no  longer  iha  sit'ioub,  gloomy  took  he  used 
to  weur  in  I'uris ;  bul  it  is  only  etticc  hv  hus  gone  out  every  cvcuing 
tttler  iliniier.  Sometimes  lie  is  awuy  two  hours,— where  can  he  go  ? 
— unJ  he  always  like*  to  be  abne.  There  is  some  mystery  in  liia 
conduct,  and  1  thnll  never  be  ha|)py  until  I  have  Tound  it  ouu" 

Sometimes  Nathalie  thought  oi'huving  her  hu».biin(l  fotlowtd  :  but 
this  WB8  a  Mtep  tuo  repugnu'it  to  hc-r  feelings.  To  take  aser%-aiit  into 
licr  con6dcncD,  to  place  a  spy  on  the  path  of  a  man  the  business  of 
whose  life  secmeii  to  be  to  give  h«*r  plcosurc,  she  felt  would  be  wrong, 
and  she  gave  up  the  idea.  To  her  uncle  alone  she  ventured  to  dit- 
elosc  her  aiixirly,  and  he  simply  answered,  *'  True,  your  hiMlxiiKl 
plays  less  at  lru>frar,  hut  still  he  does  play;  and  a^  to  my  following 
])im  ill  his  M'lilks,  it  Is  out  of  the  question,  for  he  l>a!>  very  fiuod  legs, 
and  I  have  very  bad  ones; — I  should  be  fatiguing  myself  to  no  pur- 
pose." 

One  day  that  iVIudsnie  d'Apremont  gave  a  party,  a  young  inun 
present  said,  laughing,  to  the  master  of  the  bouse, 

"  Whnt  were  you  doing  yesterday,  Armatid,  in  the  disguise  of  a 
peuant  at  the  window  of  a.  little  cottage  about  half  a  mile  from 
Iience?  If  my  horse  bitd  not  started*  I  was  comiog  to  ask  if  you  wi-ri; 
feetli  ng  your  sheep." 

"  My  liusbiuid  in  the  disguise  of  a  peasant '. '  exclaimed  Nathalie, 
fixing  lier  eycti  upon  Arnmnd  in  amazeiuenU 

"  Oh !  Kdward  has  made  a  niisiake,"  replied  the  captuin,  endeavour- 
ing to  conceal  a  visible  emburrassment ;  "  he  must  have  taken  some* 
body  else  for  me." 

"  Very  likely,"  sud  tlic  young  man,  hurt  at  the  I'mprcMJon  which 
his  words  had  made  upon  NathnhV,  and  perceiving  that  he  had  been 
guilty  of  an  indiscreticn  ;  *'  I  must  have  been  deceived." 

"  How  was  the  man  dressed  ?"  asked  Naihalic.  "  Where  was  the 
cottage  ?" 

"  Really  [  know  the  country  so  little,  I  should  have  some  ditficulty 
in  finding  the  spot.  As  for  the  man,  he  had  on  u  blue  smock-frock, 
with  Li  EUl't  of  cap  on  liia  hedd.  I  don't  know  nhiit  could  li.-ive  put  il 
into  my  licaU  timt  it  wus  the  captain,  as  it  is  not  the  carnival." 

MuiIjiiil'  d'Aprenionl  suid  no  more  on  the  subject,  but  reiiiainetl 
persuaded  that  it  uvu  her  husband.  The  assumption  of  a  disguit^e 
proved  that  he  was  engngcd  in  some  extraordinary  iiilnguc,  and  in 
a  flood  of  tearii  poor  Nathalie  cumpluiiied  of  the  bitterness  of  bur  lot 
in  having  married  a  man  of  mysteries. 

Whether  secrets  of  this  nature  arc  the  only  ones  which  women 
can  keep,  far  be  it  from  me  to  decide ;  but  certain  it  is  thnt  ihcy 
always  connect  some  infidelity  with  those  of  our  sex.  Madame 
d'ApremonI  did  not  form  on  cxce|itioi)  to  this  general  observation, 
and  in  a  fit  of  jealousy  she  begged  to  return  to  town.  Her  husband 
cuiifeiited  immediately,  and  in  a  few  days  they  were  In  Paris.  Here 
the  e4iptain  again  betrayed  the  same  syniptonii^  of  discontent,  until 
one  day  lie  said  to  his  wife,  "  My  dear,  a  walk  alter  dinner  doe« 
me  a  great  dtnl  of  good.  During  the  latter  part  of  our  xtay  in  the 
country  I  was  quite  well  in  consequence.  You  can  easily  conceive 
that  un  old  sudor  wants  t-xttrctse,  and  tliat  he  cannot  remain  coo|)«d 
up  in  a  room  or  a  theatre  all  the  evening." 


THE   SRCHET. 


sg: 


)hl  very  easily,"  replit-d  \athalic,  biting  her  Iip»  will i  spleen; 
am)  tak^  your  whIIc.  il'ii  docs  you  good." 

"  But,  my  love,  if  it  annoys  yoii " 

"Oh  '  not  ill  the  lensl;  lake  your  walk;  I  have  no  objection." 

So  the  husband  took  his  evening  walk,  returned  in  excdient  »piriu. 
and  s^ain  every  sign  of  impatience  had  vani«bvJ. 

"  My  huftband  is  carrying  on  jtotiie  intriguv:  he  lovea  another, 
and  cannot  live  without  seeiiiic  her,"  oaiii  jxtor  Nathalie  to  herself. 
"  This  is  the  secret  of  his  ttruoge  cuoduct,  of  his  ill-hurauur,  and  nf 
his  walks.  I  am  very,  very  wretched  ;  and  the  more  eo  that  when  he 
m  with  IOC  he  ii;  all  kindness,  ail  attention  I  I  know  not  how  I  can  tell 
him  ilmL  he  is  a  inuiister,  a  traitor  I  But  tell  him  I  must,  or  my 
heart  will  burst!  Yet  ifl  could  but  get  some  undeniable  proof  of 
his  faitlik'ftsness.  Oh!  yet),  I  will  have  some  proof."  Ana  witli  a 
Bnrellin^  heart,  and  eyes  full  of  tearnt,  she  rushed  into  her  uncle's 
room,  crying  that  "  she  was  the  most  miserable  woman  alive  I" 

*•  What  is  the  matter?"  said  the  old  gentleman,  burying  himself  In 
his  arm-chair.     "  What  has  happened  ?" 

'•  Every  day  after  dinner,"  anawci-cd  his  niece,  sobbing,  "my  hut- 
hand  goes  out  to  walic,  as  he  did  in  the  country,  and  stays  away  two 
hours.  When  he  returns,  he  iv  always  cheerful  and  gay,  gives  me  it 
tbtHuand  little  marks  of  big  altentioti,  and  swears  that  he  adores  me 
as  be  <liil  the  day  of  our  niarrtoge.  Oh  I  my  good  uncle,  I  can  bear 
it  no  lon^'LT  I  — You  must  see  that  this  is  all  treachery  and  deceit. 
Armand  it>  playing  me  false." 

"  He  plays  less  with  me  at  tric-irac,"  was  the  answer  of  the  itD- 
pcrturljable  uncle  ;   "  but  Etill " 

"  My  dear  uncle,  if  you  do  not  help  me  to  discover  this  mystery, 
I  shall  die  of  grief— 1  shall  commit  some  ntsli  act — ]  shall  get  5e)>u- 
rated  from  my  husband.  Oh !  my  good  uncle,  you  who  are  so  kind, 
EO  ready  to  oblige,  do  render  me  this  service,— do  find  out  where  my 
husband  froes  every  evening." 

**  There  can  be  no  dnubt  about  my  readiness  to  oblige,  seeing  that 
it  has  been  the  business  of  my  life;  but  really  I  do  not  know  how  I 
can  serve  you." 

**  Again  1  repeat,  that,  if  this  mystery  is  not  cleared  up,  you  will 
lose  your  niece." 

Af.  d'Ablaincourt  had  no  wish  to  U»e  his  niece,  or,  for  the  matter 
of  timl,  his  nephew  either.  He  felt  that  any  rupture  between  t)>u 
young  couple  would  disturb  the  <juiet,  easy  life  he  was  now  enjoying, 
and  he  therefore  decided  upon  taking  some  steps  to  restore  |>eace. 
He  pretended  to  follow  the  captain;  but,  linding  this  fatiguing,  he 
returned  sluwly  hume  after  a  certain  time,  and  said  to  his  niece,  "  1 
have  followed  your  husband  more  than  six  timeii  and  be  walk«  very 
quietly  alone," 

•'  Where,  where,  my  ilear  uncle?" 

**  Somcitmes  one  way,  and  someiimes  another ;  so  thai  all  your 
suspiciong  are  entirely  without  foundation." 

Nathalie  was  not  miped  hv  this  answer,  though  she  jireleiided  to 

place  implicit  confidence  in  her  uncle's  words.     Determined  ou  dis- 

fCovering  the  truth,  she  sent  for  a  little  ermnd-boy,  who  stood  alwaya 

at  the  corner  of  their  house,  and  whom  bhe  had  heard  more  than 

once  praised  for  hi»  quickitess  and  intelligence.     Hating  atcerlainetl 
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tliat  he  knew  her  hnafaand  by  ^iglit,  the  atad  to 
moot  goes  oui  eterjr  eTcninfr.     To-ohxtow  yon 


te.  *•  M.  iI'Aptv3< 
BOtt  faiUiw 
imedbielj.     Aim! 
take  care  not  to  be  seen." 

The  hoy  promued  to  execute  her  orden  failhrully,  and  Nstludtc 
awaited  the  morrow  with  ihnt  itDpatience  of  which  th«  jealotu  *looe 
can  form  an^  idea.  At  lenf^h  the  momeat  arrived,  ilie  captain  went 
out,  and  the  little  meucnger  wai  on  his  track.  Trembling,  and  ia  « 
fever  of  agitation,  Xalbalie  lal  counting  the  minute*  and  aeconAi  bs 
they  pasted  until  the  return  of  the  hoy.  Three  quartera  oT  an  hour 
had  elafwed  when  he  made  his  appearance,  covered  with  dust,  and  la 
a  violent  [ierfc|)inihon. 

"  Well,"  Mill  Nattiidie  in  an  altered  tone  of  vcHce,  *"  wbsc  have  you 
•een  ?     Tdl  me  evcrrlhtng." 

"  Why,  ma'am.  1  rollowt;d  the  matter,  taking  care  be  sboaldn't  see 
me — and  a  long  cfaa5e  it  wac — to  Uie  VieiUe  Rue  du  Temple  in  the 
Marais.     There  be  went  into  a  t|ueer-looking  sort  of  a  houHe, — I  far 
get  tile  number,  but  I  aliould  know  it  again, — io  an  aOey,  and  there 
waa  no  porter." 

"  No  porter  \ — in  an  alley !— Oh,  the  wretch  1" 

"  A*  BOon  8S  the  master  had  gone  in,"  continued  tlie  boy.  "  I  went 
in  too.  He  kept  on  going  up  fttairs  till  he  got  to  the  third  door,  and 
then  he  took  out  a  key  and  opened  the  door." 

"  The  monster  I — he  opened  the  door  himself, — he  has  a  key, — 
and  my  uncle  to  take  his  part !  You  are  quite  sure  he  opened  the 
door  himself^ — that  he  did  not  knock  ?" 

"  Quite  sure,  ma'am  ;  and,  when  I  heard  htm  »hul  the  door,  I  went 
up  softly  und  peeped  in  at  the  keyhole :  as  there  vrvn  only  two 
doors,  I  soon  found  the  right  one  ;  and  there  I  saw  the  master  drag- 
ging a  great  wooden  chest  across  the  room,  and  then  he  began  to  un- 
dress himKif." 

"  To  undrew  hinttein — O  Heavens ! — Go  oo." 

*'  I  couldo't  tee  into  the  comer  of  the  room  where  he  was ;  but  pre- 
MDtly  he  came  out  dressed  in  a  grey  smock,  with  a  Greek  cap  on  hia 
head.  And  to,  nia'um,  1  thought  you  'd  like  to  know  all  I  'd  aeen,  and 
I  ran  with  all  my  might  to  uTl  you." 

"  You  are  a  very  good  hoy.  You  muRt  now  go  and  fetch  a  coach 
directly,  get  up  with  the  coacliman,  and  direct  litra  to  tlie  house." 

Natliaiie,  meanwhile,  flew  to  her  room,  put  on  a  bonnet  and  sbawl, 
rushed  down  to  her  uncle  crying  nut,  "  My  husband  has  bctniyed  me, 
— I  am  going  to  catch  him  ;"  and  before  the  old  gentleman  <'ould  ex- 
tract another  word  from  her,  she  was  out  of  the  house,  in  theroarh.and 
gone.  In  the  Vieillc  Hue  du  Temple  the  coach  slopped ;  Nathalie  got 
out,  pale,  trembling,  and  scarcely  able  to  support  herself.  The  boy 
showed  her  the  entrance,  and  she  dcchncd  hit  further  attendance. 
With  the  help  of  the  hand-rail  she  ascended  a  dark  narrow  ttaircaite 
till  she  reached  tlie  third  titnry,  when  she  had  just  force  enough  left 
to  throw  herself  againjil  the  door,  and  cry  out, 

"  Let  me  in,  or  I  ohidl  die  I" 

The  door  openeil,  the  captain  received  her  in  bisannt.and  tlieaaw 

nothing  but  her  husband  alone,  in  a  tmock  and  a  Greek  cap,  tmokir^ 

a  luperb  Turkish  pipe. 

**  My  wife !"  exclaimed  Armand  in  utter  amazement. 


i 

I 


THB   SECRB-r. 


3ug 


"  Ye«,  sir,"  replied  Nathalie,  resuming  her  gelf-command. — "your 
injured  wifo,  who  has  discorered  vour  perfidy,  and  has  been  made 
nc(|uiiititi^d  with  your  disguise,  and  who  ha^  come  in  pereoii  to  uiiruvcl 
the  mystery  of  your  L-otiduct." 

"  What,  Nuthulio I— could  you,  iheo,  supposL  that  I  loved  another? 
You  wish  to  fatliiim  the  inyMerjr, —  here  it  is:"unc)  lie  thawed  lier  the 
pipe.  "  Before  nur  marriage  you  forlmdo  me  to  emolie,  and  I  pro- 
mlHCcI  to  obey.  For  lioine  months  1  kept  itiy  promise  moNt  fidthfulty. 
Oh!  Nathalie,  if  you  did  hut  know  whutl  Buffered  inco[iM*(|uence, — the 
frelfulne«*,  the  depre«»ion  of  spirits  under  which  [  bboun-d  Cor  hours 
tOftotherl — it  wiu  my  old  frictid  thni  I  miHicd,  my  darliug  pipe  that  I 
sighed  for  io  vain  !  At  Inst  I  could  hold  out  no  longer ;  and,  wlien  we 
were  in  Iht?  country,  happening  to  go  into  a  cottage  where  an  old 
muii  W£i5  iimoking,  I  asked  him  if  he  could  afiord  me  a  place  of  refuge, 
and  at  the  »ame  time  lend  me  a  smock  and  a  hat ;  for  I  was  afraid 
that  my  clothes  might  betray  me.  Our  arrangements  were  soon 
made;  and,  thutiks  to  this  precaution,  you  bad  not  the  slightest  gu** 
picion  of  the  reui  cause  of  my  daily  absence.  Shortly  ai\erwards  you 
determined  upon  recunting  tu  Fans ;  and,  being  obliged  to  find  u  new 
way  of  indulging  myself  with  my  pipe,  1  tuok  this  little  garret,  and 
brought  hither  my  old  drosii.  You  are  now,  my  love,  in  posAcssion  of 
the  whole  mystery,  and  I  trust  you  will  pardon  my  dipubedience.  You 
see  t  have  done  everything  in  my  power  to  conceal  it  from  you." 

Nathalie  threw  herself  into  her  husband's  arms,  and  cried  out  in  an 
ecstasy  of  delight, 

"  &o  this  is  really  all ! — how  happy  1  am  f  From  henceforth,  dear- 
eat,  you  shall  smoke  as  much  as  you  like  at  home ;  you  shall  not  have 
to  hide  yourself  for  that!"  and  away  she  went  to  her  uncle  with  a 
face  all  beaming  with  joy,  to  tell  him  lliat  Armand  loved  her,  adored 
her  stilt, — il  was  only  that  he  unioked.  "  liut  now,"  added  she,  "  I 
am  so  happy,  Ihut  lie  shall  smoke  as  much  a*  lie  likes." 

"The  bcKt  plan  will  be,"  said  M.  d'Ablaincuutt,  "lor  your  husband 
to  smoke  as  he  plays  at  Irie-trac  ;  and  «o,"  thought  the  old  gentleman, 
"  I  ahall  Ik  sure  of  my  game  every  evening." 

"  My  dear  Nathalie,**  said  tlic  oipliiin,  '>  tliough  I  shall  tak«  advan- 
tage of  the  permission  you  so  kindly  give  me,  siill  I  shall  be  eijually 
coreful  not  to  annoy  you,  and  shall  take  the  Huno  iirecautiuna  as 
before." 

"  Oh !  Armand,  you  are  really  too  good ;  but  I  am  so  happy  at  being 
undeceived  in  my  suspicions,  that  I  think  now,  I  quite  tike  the  smelt 
of  a  pipe." 
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"  Some  men  art  hom  with  a  tilvtr  ipoon  in  tfaiir  nuniUis,  oikI  iKli«n  vrith  a 
moden  ladle." — Aneinl  Prvvcrh. 
"  Tbeii  did  the  sua  on  dunghill  shine." — Ancienl  PtMtoi. 
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It  has  often  bevn  nrmarke*!  that  it  is  impossible  to  p\»y  the 
duintcd  scenes  of  Bottom  with  any  effect.  In  readiri};  the  |MKtti 
idcoluc  the  «»8-head ;  wv  cau  conceive  that  it  rtrprejieiiU  in  some 
grott'B({ue  sort  the  various  pu«i>iutiK  anil  emotions  ol'  its  wvnrcr ;  thut  ^H 
assiimnt  a  character  of  dull  jocosity,  or  duller  sapience,  in  liis  cimve^H 
satkms  with  Titnnia  and  the  fairies  i  and  wlicn  calling'  lor  tlie  ussiKC- 
ance  of  Mc^sr*.  I'ean-blo&soni  and  MuNtard-SfMiil  to  scratch  his  hetid« 
or  of  l>ic  Queen  to  procure  him  a  pt^ck  of  provender  or  a  bottle  of 
Imy,  it  expresses  some  puzzled  wonder  of  the  new  Rensations  it« 
wearer  miut  experience  in  tingliiigs  never  felt  before,  and  cravings  for 
food  until  then  unsuitcd  to  his  appetite.  But  on  the  stage  this  is  tm- 
[Mjssible.  As  the  manager  canDol  procure  for  his  fairies  rcprcscnta- 
livefl  of  such  tiny  dimensions  as  to  be  in  danger  of  being  overflown 
by  the  bursting  of  the  honey-bag  of  an  humbtc-bec,  so  it  is  impowitbie 
that  the  art  of  the  propeity-mnn  can  furnish  Bottom  with  an  asii- 
head  capable  of  expresainf;  the  mixed  feelings  of  humanity  and 
asinity  wliicli  actuate  the  mctainnrphnAcd  weaver.  It  is  but  a  paste- 
hnard  head,  and  lliiit  is  all.  The  jest  is  over  the  Brst  moment  after 
his  appeanuiee;  and,  having  hiughed  at  it  once,  we  cannot  luu^h  at  it 
any  more.  As  in  the  case  of  a  man  who,  at  a  masquerade,  has 
chosen  a  character  depending  for  its  attraction  merely  on  costume, — 
we  may  admire  a  Don  Quixote,  if  properly  bedecked  in  Mambrino^_ 
helmet  and  the  other  habiliments  of  the  Knight  of  La  Mancha,  at^| 
Hrst  glance,  but  we  iltink  him  scarcely  worthy  of  a  second.  ^H 

So  it  is  with  the  Hottoui  of  the  stage:  the  Bottom  of  the  iK>em  is 
a  different  person.  Stiakspearc  lo  mauy  paru  of  his  plays  drupn  hints, 
"\ncal  to  the  intelligent,"  ttmi  he  fuels  the  diUiculty  of  bringing  his 
ideas  adcfjuately  before  the  minds  of  iheatricul  sjieclaiors.  In  ilte 
o[>ening  address  of  the  Chorus  of  Henry  V.  be  auks  pardon  for  having 

dared 

"  Oo  tills  unworthy  HcaJTold  to  brinf;  fortli 
So  ijrKil  a»  ohjeL-t.     Can  this  cockpit  Imh) 
The  vuty  fieluf  of  France  I  or,  may  we  eruo 
Wiiliin  UiiH  wooden  (),  the  very  casques 
Thai  did  atfrigbl  ihc  air  at  Agincouri  ?" 

and  requests  his  audience  to  piece  out  tJie  imnerTectionBofthc  theatre 
with  their  thoughts.  This  is  an  apology  for  tlie  ordinary  and  pliysi 
defects  of  any  stage, — especially  on  ill-fiirniahed  one ;   and  it 
quires  no  great  straining  of  our  imaginary  Ibrccs  to  submit  to  the 
Kvcn  Ducrow  bintsclf,  with  appliances  and  means  to  boot  a  hundf 
fold  more  magnificent  and  copious  than  any  that  were  at  the  c 
niund  of  Sliakspearc,  does  not  deceive  us  into  the  belief  tlial  hu 
lif\y  borK-s,  trained  and  managed  with  surpassing  skill,  and  moun 
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liy  a^He  and  practiKcJ  ritlerti,  dressed  in  splendid  luid  carefully -con  si- 
<lcrfd  costumes,  arv  actuutly  figliting  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  but  we 
wiJIinyly  Ifiid  ourselves  to  the  delusion.  In  like  manner,  we  may  be 
KUfL-  that  in  the  days  of  Queen  Elizabeth  the  audience  of  the  Globe 
complied  with  the  advice  of  Choruii,  and, 

"  Minding  true  (hingi  by  what  ihdr  mockeriea  he," 

were  contented  that 

"  FuuT  \n  five  iDoai  vile  and  ragRBd  foils 
lti|;ht  iU-diipowd,  in  hnwl  ndiodou," 

should  serve  to  represent  to  their  itiiaginalion  the  nam«  of  Aginrourt. 
Wf  consent  to  this  just  as  we  do  lo  Greeks  and  Il{)niuns  speaking 
Engltvii  un  the  stage  of  London,  or  iTcnch  on  that  of  l'ari»:  or  to 
men  of  any  country  speaking  in  »erse  at  all;  or  to  all  the  other  de- 
mand)) made  upon  our  belief  in  playing.  We  can  dispense  with  the 
assistance  of  »uch  downright  matter-ol-fact  intcTpri-tcrs  as  those  who 
vohmleer  their  services  to  aaurc  us  that  tliu  iiuu  in  ryranius  and 
Thisbc  is  not  a  liuii  ill  gtwd  earnest,  but  merely  Snu^  the  joiner. 
But  there  are  dlHiculiies  ul*  a  more  subtle  and  nietapby^ical  kind  lo 
lie  gtit  over,  and  tn  these,  too,  Shnk^peare  not  unfrequently  alludes. 
In  thi;  play  before  us, — Midsummer  Night's  Dream, — fnr  example, 
when  Hippolitii  speaks  scomftnlly  of  the  tragedy  in  which  Bottom 
holds  so  con«picu<^us  a  part,  Theseus  answers,  that  the  best  of  this 
land  (st'cnic  performances)  are  but  shadows,  and  the  worst  do  worse 
irimaginalion  amend  them.  She  answers  tliat  it  must  be  t/our  imflgi> 
nsiion  ttien,  not  tAeirt.  He  retorli>  with  a  joke  on  the  vanity  of 
uctora,  and  the  conversation  it  immediately  changed.  The  meaning 
at  the  Duke  im,  that,  however  we  may  lau^-h  at  the  silliness  of  IJot- 
torn  and  tiis  eompAniont  in  thtrir  ridieuloiit  play,  the  author  la- 
bours under  no  mure  than  llio  common  calamity  urdramatisis.  'Hiey 
arc  all  but  dealers  in  khaduvty  representutionHol' life;  and  if  tlio  worst 
among  them  can  set  the  mind  of  the  speclator  at  work,  he  is  equal 
to  the  best.  Hie  answer  to  llieseus  k,  that  none  but  the  best,  or, 
at  alt  events,  those  who  approach  to  excellence,  can  call  with  success 
upon  imagination  to  invest  their  shadows  with  substance.      Such 

fttaywrights  as  Quince  the  carpenter, — and   they  abound  in  every 
itcraturc  and  every  theatre, — draw  our  attention  so  much  to  the  ab- 
surdity of  the  performance  actually  going  on  before  us,  that  we  hove 
no  inclination  to  trouble  ourselves  with  considering  whot  substance  in 
the  background  their  .shadows  should  have  represented.     Shakspcan* 
intended  the  remark  as  a  compliment  or  a  consolation  to  lets  auo 
ceisful  wooers  of  tlie  comic  or  the  tragic  Muse,  and  touches  briefly  mi 
Uie  matter;  but  it  was  also  intended  as  on  excuse  fur  tlic  want  of 
ellect  upon  the   stage   of  some  of  the  fmcr  touches  of  such  drama- 
tists OS  himself,  and  an  appeal  to  all  true  judges  of  poetry  to  bring  it 
before  the  tribunal  of  their  own  imagination  ;  making  but  a  matter  of 
secondary  inquiry  how  it  appears  in  a  theatre,  as  delivered  by  those 
who,  whatever  others  may  think  of  them,  would,  if  taken  at  their  o 
estimation,  "  pass  for  excellent  men."     His  own  magnificent  crea' 
of  fairy  Und  in  the  Athenian  wood  must  have  been  in  hts  mind, 
he  asks  an  indult^cnt  pluy  of  fancy  nut  more  for  Obcron  and  Tiia 
the  glittering  rulers  of  the  elements,  who  meet 
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ladies,  who  all,  Araazons  u  tliey  were,  must  be  daunted  by  mudJs 
■o  fear-inspiring,  he  proteases  hini»eir);i(ted  with  a  power  of  compa« 
captbte  of  iiuitalinj;,  even  in  the  cliuructer  of  a  roaring  I'ton,  the  gen- 
tleness of  llie  sucking  dove,  or  the  BwcclncKS  of  the  nif^htingale.  He 
is  etjuaUy  fit  fur  all  piirts,  and  in  all  parts  calculated  to  oulKhine  the 
rest.  This  is  allowed;  but,  as  it  is  impossible  that  he  can  perform 
them  all,  lie  is  restricted  to  the  principal.  It  Uwith  the  sulle»t  com- 
plimt-Eitii  tliai  he  is  induced  to  abandon  the  purts  of  Thisbc  and  Iho 
lion  fur  that  of  PjTainus.  Quince  assures  him  that  lie  cjin  pluy  iiotiti 
otlier.  because  "  ryramus  is  a  awcct-foced  man:  a  proper  tnun  as  one 
shall  see  in  a  summer's  day ;  a  most  lovely,  gentlemanlike  man ;  t/ure/an 
YOU  must  undertake  it."  What  man  of  woman  born  could  resist  ftot- 
tery  so  unsparingly  administered  ?  thewcll-puffcd  performer  consents, 
and  though  he  knows  nothing  of  the  play,  and  is  unable  to  tell  whether 
the  part  for  which  he  is  cast  is  that  of  a  lover  or  a  tyrant,  undertakes 
to  discharge  it  with  a  calm  and  hemic  indilTercncc  as  to  the  colour  o( 
tl)c  beard  he  is  to  wear,  being  confident,  under  at^y  circumstances,  of 
success,  whether  thfit  mo«t  important  part  of  the  costuttie  he  straw. 
coloured  or  orange-tawny,  French  crown  or  purple  in  grain.  With 
equal  contidcnce  he  gets  through  his  performance.  The  wit  of  the 
courtiers,  or  the  presence  of  the  Duke,  have  no  effect  upon  his 
nerves.  He  alone  speaks  to  the  audience  in  his  own  character,  jiot 
for  a  moment  sinking  the  personal  conaecjuence  of  Bottom  in  the  as- 
sumed port  of  Fyramus.  He  seta  Theseus  right  on  a  point  of  the 
play  with  cool  importance;  and  replies  to  the  jest  oi  Demetrius 
(which  he  docs  not  understand)  with  the  self-command  nf  ignorant 
iadifferena'.  We  may  bo  sure  that  he  was  abundantly  contented  with 
his  ap|H.-arance,  and  retired  to  drink  in,  with  ear  well  dcser*in{i  of  the 
promotion  it  had  allained  under  the  patronage  of  Robin  Cuudfcllow, 
tile  applause  nf  his  companions.  It  is  true  that  Oberon  designates 
him  as  a  "  hateful  fool;"  that  Puck  stigmatizes  him  as  the  greatest 
blockhead  of  the  set ;  that  the  audience  of  wits  and  cnnrtiers  before 
whom  he  has  performed  vote  him  to  be  an  ass :  but  what  matter  is 
Uial  ?  He  mixes  not  with  them;  he  bears  not  their  sarciisms ;  lie 
cuuid  not  understand  their  criticisms;  and,  in  the  congenial  company 
of  the  crew  of  patches  and  base  mechanicals  who  admire  him,  live* 
luppy  in  the  tame  of  being  lAe  Nicboks  Bottom,  wbo,  by  consent,  to 
him  universal  and  world-encompaasiug,  it  voted  to  be  ^  Pyramus, 
— tie  prop  of  the  stage, — the  sole  support  of  the  drama. 

Sell-conceit,  as  great  and  undisguised  as  tliat  uf  poor  Bottom,  is  to 
be  found  in  all  dusses  and  in  oil  circles,  and  is  especiully  pardonable 
in  what  it  is  considered  genteel  or  learned  lu  cull "  the  tuslnoiiic  pro- 
fcsGion,"  The  triumphs  of  llie  player  arc  evanescent.  In  nu  uther 
dc{>artment  of  intellect,  real  or  simulated,  Aoqs  theappluubc  bcstuwed 
upon  the  living  artiM  hear  so  melancholy  a  disproportioti  to  the  re- 
pule  aH'aiiiiig  him  at^er  the  generation  passt^s  which  luis  witnessed 
fats  exertions.  According  to  the  poet  himself,  the  poor  player 
■*  Struu  and  frets  hit  hour  upon  ih«  stage* 
Aod  itwti  u  hcanl  no  mor*." 

8hakspeare*a  own  rank  as  a  performer  was  not  high,  and  his  reflect 
on  the  busioeaa  of  an  acior  art-  in  gi-hL-ral  splenetic  and  di«conteD 
He  might  liave  said, — thuu^h  iiiilceil  iL  would  iinl  have  tilted  with 
mood  uf  iuiihI  of  ihc  desiiairiitg  tyrant  inio  nhusc  inuuUi  liie  . 
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flrctlon  b  puL. — tbat  the  well-graced  actor,  wbo  lesvcf  Ibe  acese  ■•& 
Hcrdy  afWr  strultiog  and  tretting,  but  after  exhSiiliBg  ptmwr  aad 
ffeviut  to  the  uttnral  de^^rec  at  which  hi*  art  can  an,  tmim  tW  tk^^' 
lic-rittg  appbuw. — or,  wlial  it  a  deeper  tribute,  the  breatklcaa  ahaOK 
afetdlca  and  agitated  thnuMnds, — ts  destined  rre  long  to  as  gbl^ 
vion  af  undisturbed  as  that  ofliU  humbJvr  frllow-artist,  wboae  pnCdt 
is  without  contradiction  voted  tu  be  tedious,  Kemble  ta  bdiaig  btf 
from  our  view.  The  K^sip  connected  with  every  thiofr  aboitt  Jste' 
■on  keepi  Garrick  before  ub,  but  tlic  ifiicrc»t  oanceranig  htm  difly 
hecomes  leu  and  lew.  Of  Betlerton,  Booth,  Quin,  »e  'f— —**"'  little 
■lore  than  the  names.  The  Lowing  and  Burbagct  of  die  ^j*  of 
Shakqieare  arc  known  only  to  the  draniBtic  antiquary,  or  the  panag 
Mounentaior,  anxious  to  preserve  ever}*  scrap  of  informatioD  ihM  mmf 
bear  upon  the  clucitUition  of  a  text,  or  aid  towards  the  history  of  the 
gethor.  \\'ith  the  sense  of  this  transitory  (&me  before  tbem,  it  h 
Mify  natural  that  ptayers  should  grasp  at  as  much  as  comes  within 
their  reach  while  they  have  power  of  doing  so.  It  would  be  a  c*w 
rious  fipeculalion  to  ini|uirc  which  personally  has  the  greater  enjoy- 
nent, — the  author,  neglected  in  life,  and  workinf;  for  immortal  renown, 
or  the  BClor  living  among  huzzas,  and  consigned  to  Ibrgetfulnett  tlie 
nonenl  that  his  hour  is  past.  I  suppoK,  on  the  usual  principle  of 
eoatpeoHitioit,  each  finds  in  himself  spnngs  of  happiness  and  setf-coiD- 
lort.  The  dim  distance,  in  ita  shadowy  and  limitless  gtaodew,  61U 
with  niemn  musings  the  soul  of  the  one ;  the  gorgeous  gilding  of  the 
tunny  scenery  in  tlie  foreground  kindles  with  rapturous  joy  (he  heart 
oTthe  other.  Shcnstone  luys  it  down  as  a  principle,  tha^  if  it  were 
left  to  oin*  choice  whether  all  persons  ^ihould  speak  ill  o(  us  to  our 
ftoCAi  and  with  npplause  behind  uur  hacks,  or,  rvv  rvrsd,  that  the 
(■■lause  sliuuld  lie  luvished  upon  nursclves,  and  the  ill-speaking  kept 
1^  our  al>£i-ncc,  we  should  chuow  the  latter ;  because,  if  we  never 
|w«rd  the  evil  report,  we  should  know  nothing  about  our  had  rcpu- 
lAlioii.  while,  on  tlie  contrary,  the  good  opinion  others  entertained 
■r  U*  would  be  of  nn  avail  if  nothing  reached  our  ears  but  worda  of 
gMtr  or  reproach.  Since,  after  all,  it  ie  from  within,  and  not  from 
vttnout.  (he  sources  of  joy  or  sorrow  bubble  up,  it  does  not  matter 
IM  <ivry  much  as  the  scnsilive  Lord  of  Leasowes  imagines  what  the 
MhkHHMi  of  Others  concerning  u»i  may  be,-  at  least  as  compared  with 
ImWP  "hich,  right  or  wrong,  we  furm  of  ourselves.  The  question  ia 
vf  m>  greiit  practical  importance ;  and  yet  it  would  be  somewhat 
luHjs  to  speculate  in  tht'  manner  of  Hamlet,  if  we  could  do  so,  on 
ifei'hiigs  of  Keen  and  Wordswortli  m  the  zenjlli  of  the  popularity 
Ike  iMmer,  when  hewoa  norshipiHid  as  u  demi-goil  by  the  unquea. 
llMJ^bh-,  or,  at  li-a£t,  the  scarce-<jUi'RtionL>d  diftpensvcrs  nf  daily  re> 
tL  viii  .  tthilc  tlie  otlier  by  tlie  recognised  oracles  of  critical  sagactiy 
I  .low II  aa  a  jackass  more  obtuse  tlian  that  belaboured  by  his 

:    IW-ll. 

',  therefore,  the  wearers  of  the  sock  and  buskin  for  being 
:-.  to  such  criticism  aa  that  lavished  by  Quince  upon  Bottoin. 
^  110  traces  left  us  of  what  constituted  the  ordinary  puffery  of 

I  .K^^iltAn  days;  but,  as  human  nature  is  the  same  in  all  agea, 

I  ap|iu*c  the  trade  to  have  been  iti  its  own  way  lu  vigorously 

t  '  <  't  iiA  now.     And,  wilhout  hinting  nt  anything  ptTsunal, 

-  ^  vk  ulUf  week  find  attached  to  every  pcrlbrmcr  lUiduug 
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(wliL-tliur  Willi  justice  or  not  is  no  part  of  the  con&id(;ratinn)]ireten- 
sttMis  tti  the  omnirarioiis  abitilivs  of  Bottom,  Home  Peter  Quince,  wlio 
»tiuks  In  ttittt  Bottom  with  the  tenncity  of  a  leech,  and  i%  ready  to 
liwi'ar  tliat  A«,  the  Bottom,  ia  the  onl}'  man  in  Athens;  thnt  his  ap- 
pi^uranre  spreuds  an  univcrsat  joy  ;  his  occuttotion  involves  the  world 
ID  dramatical  eclipse;  that  his  [>crformanc<.- nf  the  lover  can  only  be 
BUrpassed  by  hitt  performance  of  the  tyraiu ;  and  thai  it  must  puzzle 
»M  impartial  public  to  decide  whether  nature  and  ttrt,  genius  and 
Kluity,  lifHigiiefl  him  for  a  heroine  couchanl,  or  a  ranipnnt  lion.  Tu 
ihis  it  ii  little  wonder  tliiU  the  object  of  u^fplause  lets  down  his  ears 
too  often  donkey>hke,  and  permits  himself  to  he  Hcratchcil  by  a  Mat- 
ter Cobweb,  spun  though  lie  be  by  a  bottle-bellied  spider,  or  a  Mas- 
ter Peas-blos^oni,  who  can  only  elaiiii  Mibtreiie  Stjuosri  fur  his  mother 
and  Master  HeabcuU  fur  lii«  fjiher.  lu  Peter  Quince,  iihakiipeare 
shndowcd  forth,  by  unlicipulioit,  Sheriilun's  PutT.  Quince  is  u  fool, 
and  PulTa  rogue;  and  yet  1  tliiiik  thccritiei&ni  of  tlie  cider  reviewer 
just  aa  vuluu])ie.  It  is  in  the  end  as  uwful  to  tlie  object  of  applause 
to  be  told,  in  plain  terms,  thiit  he  alone  can  act  Pyramus  bixause  he 
is  a  jtwcet-facetl  man,  a  proper  man,  a  most  lovely,  gentlemanlike 
man,  as  to  have  the  ennie  flummery  administered  under  the  [•vinv  nl* 
mock  philosophy,  with  ^'ubbling  inlonaiionit  about  breadth,  profonnd- 
ncHS,  <iepth,  lenj|;th,  liiicknesH,  und  to  forth  ;  which,  bt-in^  interpreted, 
nij^nify,  in  many  case*,  **  I  know  nothing  about  acting  or  writing,  but 
I  do  know  that  you  can  give  mc  a  box  ur  a  dinner,  and  therefore  let 
me  play  to  your  Holloni,  Quince  the  c4ii'[K-uter,  in  an  au's  head,  in* 
tended  as  a  representation  of  ArislutJe  tite  Slagirite." 

Alus  I  i  am  wandering  far  away  from  tlie  rorest.  I  can  only  plead 
tlial  my  guide  huts  led  me  into  my  own  congenial  land  ofiiewsiinjier 
from  his  native  soil  of  poetry.  But  he  never  tong  remain*  out  of 
hilt  iiwii  duiimin,  and  the  jokes  and  jeKts  upon  the  unlucky  company 
who  uiidertook  to  perform 

**  A  tedious  brief  »ceii«  of  yaun;;  l^ynmu* 
And  )iis  love  Thistw,  very  tn^cal  mirth," 

arc  but  intrusive  mailer  amid  the  romantic  loves,  nil  chivalrous  and 
a  little  clauical,  of  Theseus  and  Hippiilita,  and  the  jealousiett  un< 
earthly,  and  yet  so  earthly,  of  Fairy  Land.  The  romance  of  early 
Greece  was  sometimes  strangely  confused  by  the  romarKX*  of  the  middle 
ages.  It  would  take  a  long  esuiy  on  the  mixture  of  legends  derived 
from  all  ages  and  countries  to  account  for  the  production  of  such  a 
personage  as  the  "  Duke  ycleped  Theseus  "  and  his  following  ;  and  the 
fairy  mythology  of  the  most  authentic  superstitions  would  be  ran- 
sacked in  vain  to  discover  exact  authorities  for  the  Sliakspi-arian 
Oberon  and  Tiiania.  Uut,  no  luaiier  whence  derive*!,  the  uullior 
knew  welt  that  in  his  bands  tlie  chivalrous  and  cla»«ica),  lhv  airy 
and  the  imaginative,  were  aafe.  It  was  necessary  lor  bis  drama  to  in- 
troduce among  hifl  fairy  party  a  creutun*  of  larth'e  mould,  and  he  boa 
BO  done  it  as  in  the  midtit  of  his  mirth  to  convey  a  piciurcsijuc  satire 
on  tlie  fortune  which  governs  the  world,  and  upon  tboae  pBHiooa 
which  elsewhere  he  had  with  agitating  pathos  to  depict.  Ac 
tbe  gentleman,  is  fhr  unlucky  man  of  .Slmkspeure,  so  here  dor 
hibii  Hottom,  the  blockbcud,  as  t/te  lucky  man,  as  him  on  «h 
tune  showers  her  favotus  beyajud  lueusurc. 
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Itih  it  ihr  part  of  th«  cliarACter  whicli  cannot  be  peribnaeJ-  |l 
I*  111  rt>  thai  lh«  f;rfttlt>Mt  (nlt-nt  uf  llic  nrtor  mint  fail  in  ■iwti'i^ 
tlir  tUnniiiiil  itiBitc  by  (lu-  author  iipnii  our  imaginalion.  Tbe  utinMS 
lAvikh  itC  piictrv,  not  only  of  lii^li  (-Diii^eption,  but  of  the  noM  db- 
bornlc  nuiLini;  in  llic  muvical  const rtic- Lion  oflhv  verse,  and  ■  M^v 
what  rovimililc  urnrcliinj;  nlU'r  all  (lie  topics  favourable  lt>  ibe  tVitftmj 
ofiHictic  ploijucnev  in  Itit;  uriiHnii.'ntiil  otyle,  it*  employed  in  the  de- 
•CTiplion  ol'  till*  fiiiry  RrenvB  luul  tlioM<  who  dwell  therein,  l-anftmg^ 
morr  brillinntly  bejewelled  with  wlmlcvLT  tropes  and  fipire*  the 
dlini  mtalofoie  in  their  bookH  is  not  to  be  found  than  what  is 
tcrrd  forth  with  copious  hand  In  Midsummer  Night'i  Dreaa. 
ctintiitimrnt  to  Qtii'«.<n  llli/alK-ch, 

"  III  mnnlttri  inrililniion  fancy-fTee,'' 
wu  of  neccuity  tugiircd  with  all  the  twecls  that  th^  boR'bim  box  of 
(lie  [Mirt  <-uulil  (iipply ;  but  it  it  not  more  ornamented  than  the  pas- 
MgM  all  nround.     'ihe  pQAloml  images  ofCorin 

"  I'layiDK  on  pip«>  of  ovni,  aud  'erviug  love 
7'o  umuniiis  I'liillidn ;" 

ihe  bmucly  coiKojiH-nce*  re»ulling  from  the  fairy  quarrel, 

"Tliu  o»  liiJih  iliHrtrrore  iWclch'd  hit  yoke  m  vain, 
'IV  plouKlimari  lo)<L  i»&  sweat,  and  the  Kwen  com 
llolli  rouvtl  rrw  )ii«  jruutli  attAin'd  a  bf&rtk; 
'riifl  Told  tianda  empty  in  tliv  drowited  Geld. 
And  CTOWi  >i«  fiiltcd  >tii1i  tlie  niumiin  fiooL;" 

•nd  M>  on,  are  oitentatiously  contrasted  with  misfortunes  more  meia- 
phoricnlly  n-luted: 

■^  '  "  We  Mw 

TTw  wasonf  Jillcr;  lioary-tieacled  frosU 
Fall  oil  tlic  freih  Ian  of  the  crimson  rose ; 
And  OH  old  llyvm*  cltin  Kud  iiry  crcrwn 
All  Liloroiis  t-hapl(!t  of  sweet  summer  budi 
If,  lu  in  mockery,  tvt." 

Tlie  mermaid  clifiunting  on  the  bncW  of  her  dolphin  ;  the  fair  veatjU 
throned  in  the  west ;  the  bank  blowing  with  wild  thyme,  and  decked 
with  nxlip  and  noddrt}g  vioWt  ;  thf  rouiidvlny  of  (he  fairies  singing 
their  QUcen  to  sleep :  and  a  hundred  Images  beeide  of  aeriul  grace 
■od  mythic  beauty,  are  showered  upon  ub  ;  and  in  the  midst  of  tlieae 
ifilfladour*  is  tumbled  in  Bottom  the  weaver,  blockhead  by  original 
fasutioni  &oA  rendered  doubly  ridiculous  by  his  purtiid  change  into 
1  litr*^*  iarkass.  He.  the  mvHt  untitleil  for  the  scene  of  till  conceira* 
goaces  makes  hia  uppcHrutK-e,  not  tis  one  to  be  exiielled  with 
•  wd  derision,  but  to  liit  instantly  accepted  lui  the  ciioiien  lover 
■rf" Ac  Owes  of  the  FairieH.  The  gallant  train  of  Theeeua  traverse 
but  they  are  not  the  ol>jects  of  such  fortune.  I'hc  ladv, 
aon  of  the  glamour  cast  upon  her  eyes  by  the  Juice 
reserves  her  raptures  for  an  abiurd  clown.  Suclt 
,  ^Fortune. 

angry  as  he  i>  with  the  caprices  of  his  queen,  does 

ctfAfa3i  object  for  her  charmed  aifection^.     He  is  de- 

ti  to  he  captivated  by  *■  some  vile  thing,"  but  he 


"  OuM*,  or  cat,  or  bear, 
■r  with  briMktl  hair," 
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animals  sii|:f;esting  ideas  of  Rjiitp  or  terror ;  1)ut  lie  docft  not  ciresni 
that,  under  the  supctintpndcncc  of  Puck,  spirit  of  mischief,  she  is  to 
he  enamoured  of  the  head  of  an  ass  surmouniing  the  body  of  a  ««»• 
ver.  It  is  so  neverihelcfls ;  and  the  love  of  the  lady  ia  as  deeperate 
u  the  defomily  of  her  choice.  He  is  an  angel  tliat  wakes  her  from 
her  flowery  bed  ;  a  gentle  mortal,  who»e  enchanting  note  wins  her 
ear,  while  liia  beauteous  th&pc  enthralls  her  eye;  one  who  !«  as  wise 
u  be  H  beautiful ;  one  for  whom  all  the  magic  treasures  of  the  fairy 

Bkincdom  are  to  be  with  aurpaesing  profuMon  dispensed.  For  him  she 
tEcra  whatever  wealth  and  delicacies  the  Land  of  Faery  can  boast, 
er  moet  airy  spirits  are  ordered  to  be  kind  and  courteous  to  ttiis 
ftenthmatt, — for  into  that  impossible  charncier  hits  the  blindness  of 
her  love  trmismulLd  the  clumsy  and  coneclted  clown.  Apricocks  and 
dewberries,  purple  grapes,  green  figs,  and  mulberries,  are  to  feed  his 
coarse  palate  :  the  thighs  of  beeti,  kiniUed  ut  the  eyes  of  iiery  glow- 
worms, lire  ti>  light  him  to  hiR  flower-decked  bed :  wings  plucked  from 
petntcd  butterflies  are  to  fan  the  moonbeams  from  liim  as  be  sleeps; 
and  in  the  very  desperation  of  her  intoxicaLing  passion  she  feels  that 
there  is  nothing  which  should  not  be  yielded  to  the  strange  idol  of 
her  soul.  She  mounts  over  the  restriimtK  which  separate  her  from 
the  object  of  her  burning  affection,  and  thinks  thot  the  moon  and  the 
flowers  participate  in  her  sorrow. 

"  Tlie  moon,  ineltiuiks,  looks  wilh  a  watcij-  eye. 
And  wlit-n  iitie  wvc)is,  Hi-eps  vvery  Utile  flower, 
Lomrmlhtg  %onte  cnjorttd  rhntliti/.' 

Abstracting  the  poetry,  we  see  tlie  same  thing  every  day  io  the  plain 
prose  uf  the  world.  Many  is  the  Titanta  driven  by  some  tuiinielligt- 
ble  magic  to  to  waste  her  love,  ijomv  juice,  potent  as  that  of  I'uck, 
■ — the  true  Cupid  of  such  errant  passions, — uften  converts  in  the  eyes 
of  woman  the  grosEest  defects  into  resistlees  charms.  The  lady  of 
youth  and  beauty  will  pass  by  the  utlracliousbeGt  calculated  to  capti* 
vate  the  opposite  sex,  to  fling  herself  at  the  feet  of  age  ur  ugliness. 
Another,  decked  with  graces,  accomplishments,  and  the  gi(U  ol'  ge- 
nius, and  full  of  all  the  sensibilities  of  refinement,  will  squander  her 
affections  on  some  good-for-nothing  rowf,  whose  degraded  habiu  and 
purtkuila  b&nisb  bim  far  away  from  the  poliahcd  scenes  which  nhe 
adorns.  The  lady  of  sixteen  quarters  will  languish  for  him  who  has 
no  amis  but  those  which  nature  has  bestowed  ;  from  the  midst  of  the 
gilded  tahn  a  sol^  sigh  may  be  directed  towards  the  thio-clsd  tenant 
of  a  garret ;  and  the  heiress  of  millions  may  wish  Iheni  sunken  in  ihe 
sea  if  they  form  a  barrier  between  her  and  the  penniless  iod  toiling 
for  his  livelihood, 

"  Lord  of  hi*  presence,  and  tm  luid  liraida." 
Fielding  has  told  us  all  this  in  his  own  way,  in  a  distich,  (put,  I  be- 
lieve, into  the  mouth  of  I.ord  Griczte ;  but,  as  1  have  not  the  illustri- 
ous tragedy  in  which  it  appears,  before  me,  I  am  not  certain,  imd 
must  therefore  leave  it  to  my  readers  to  verify  this  important  point.) 
Love 

"  Lords  into  ovists  b*ars. 

And  bills  ihc  brawny  poller  walk  up  stain.*' 

Tom  Thumb  and  Midsummer  Night's  Dream  prcoch  the  one  di 
trine.     It  would  be  amusing  to  trace  the  courses  of  thought  by  whi 
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the  hcterngcneous  minds  of  Pleldlng  and  Shakspcuru  came  lo 
same  conclucion. 

Ill-mated  laves  ore  generally  but  of  aliort  durai'ion  on  the  aide 
the  nobler  party,  and  «hc  awaaes  to  lament  her  folly.  The  fate  of 
thotic  who  sufier  like  Titania  is  the  hardeot.  The  man  who  U  deprived 
of  external  grace*  of  appearance  may  have  the  |MmL-r  ortaptivating 
by  those  of  the  mind:  wit,  (>ol!i>h,  fame,  may  cdm|ieniuitc  for  the 
want  ot'youtli  or  persunal  altractlons.  In  poverty  or  lowly  birtli  luajf 
be  found  all  that  may  wortluly  inspire  devoted  alfection —  ^H 

"  Ttic  mnk  is  but  lliu  guiiiLit's  vutiii)),  ^^M 

Tlif  Misiii '%  lli«  gvwd  fur  a'  lliuL" 

In  the  very  dunghill  of  dissifmion  and  ditsgraee  will  be  mked  up  oc- 
casionally a  lurking  pearl  or  two  of  honourable  feeling,  or  kind  emo- 
tion, or  irregular  talent^  which  may  be  dwelt  upon  by  the  fond  eye, 
wilfully  averting  its  gize  from  the  miserable  mai!3  in  which  ibcy  are 
buried.  Hut  woe  unto  the  unhappy  lady  who,  like  Titania,  is  obliged 
to  confess,  when  the  euchonlment  has  passed  by,  that  she  was  "  enfw 
nioured  of  an  4M /"  She  muet  indeed  "loathe  his  vi»a^t-."  and  the 
memory  of  all  connected  with  him  is  destined  ever  to  be  attended  by 
a  itroug  Hcngation  of  disgust. 

Uut  ttiu  an  htui^tf  ul  whom  she  was  enamoured  has  not  been  the 
Icwi  u  favourite  of  Furtuiic,  less  happy  and  sclf-coinpUiccnt,  because  of 
her  late  repentance.  He  proceeds  onward  us  luckily  a«  ever.  Uol- 
totit,  duriti[j  the  time  that  he  attractt;  the  utlcntiunH  ofTiunia,  never 
fur  a  momunt  tliitiks  there  is  anything  exlruurdiiiary  in  the  mutter. 
He  takes  the  love  of  the  Queen  of  tJiv  Fairteii  us  a  thing  of  enurse, 
orderfi  about  lier  tiny  attendants  as  iftlicy  were  so  many  apprentices 
at  his  loom,  and  dwells  in  l-'airy  Land  unitbscrvunt  of  its  wonders,  as 
quietly  as  if  lie  were  still  in  his  workt^hop.  Great  is  the  courage  an^H 
sclf-]i(issesfiion  of  an  ass-head.  Theseus  would  have  bent  in  reverei^H 
awe  before  Titania.  Bottom  treats  her  as  carelessly  as  if  she  were 
the  wench  of  the  next-door  lupslcr.  Even  Christopher  Sly,"  when 
he  finds  himself  transmuted  into  a  lord,  shows  some  signs  of  astontt 

"  In  comparing  tli*  clianctm  of  Sly  antl  [tnltani,  wo  rnnst  be  struck  wit 
the  remarkabk  prorusion  nf  picturesque  and  classical  nlluNiom  with  vWwh  both 
these  biitfoons  are  siirroundwl-  I  hate  qu(il«d  some  fff  the  pit»a){es  from  Mid- 
sunirnfr  Night's  T)t-£am  above.  The  Inihicllon  to  the  Tatninb.*  nf  tin-  Sbrcvr 
is  eqiuilly  licK.  There,  too,  we  linve  the  sylvan  scenery  nnd  (be  cheerful  n>on 
of  dtc  liunumnn,  and  t^ere  we  atio  h»ve  rc-fcrcncM  to  Apollo  and  Scmiramis ; 
10  Oytherea  all  in  seilges  bid ;  lo  lo  as  stie  was  a  maid  ;  to  Daphne  roaming 
through  a  ihotDy  wood.  Thu  coinciilcnM  is  not  casual.  Sbaks|>t-arc  desin'd  to 
elevat'C  the  scenes  in  which  such  K^ovellitiK  characters  played  ilie  principal  part 
by  hII  the  artificial  graces  of  poetry,  and  lo  prevent  ihtm  from  defiiene rating  lato 
mere  fan.-e.  As  I  am  on  the  sulijeei,  1  conuui  refrain  frnm  obsnriiig  that  die 
rt!marks  of  Bishop  llurd  on  the  chiracter  of  the  Lard  in  the  iuduclion  to  the 
TaiuiDjj  or  die  Shrew  are  marked  by  a  ridiculous  iroi>cnineiice,  and  an  ignorance 
ofcniiciim  truly  aslociishitii;.  I1vey  are  made  to  ^well,  bowevKr,  the  stnum 
Ditmuiu  uf  nom  gathered  by  tlie  variorum  cdilon.  Tlic  next  editor  may  samy 
spare  them. 

1  hare  not  troubled  my  readers  with  verbal  cnttcistii  in  tliis  paper,  bat' 
shall  here  venture  on  ooe  conjectural  emeudalioa.  Uermia,  chiding  Uemelrii 
says,  Act  iit.  sc.  '2, 

"  [f  lliou  haal  slain  T.ysaridcr  in  hit  steep. 
Uciog  o'er  ihov*  in  blood,  wade  iu  lAc  deep. 
And  kill  me  loo-" 
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ment.  He  ilocs  not  acooiiiniudatu  liiiiisclf  to  Hurroundin^  circuin- 
gtariL'cg.  The  lirei  ordt-r  bv  givt's  is  I'ur  u  [Jot  uf  small  ale  ;  and  after 
all  the  i'lL-};iint  Luxuries  iif  Ins  new  situation  have  licea  ))luci-d  oHteiitu- 
liuusly  lictiirc  tiiin,^-aftrr  )it!  huH  smelt  sweet  savours^  and  fult  soft 
things, — oiler  he  Iwgins  u  think  he  is 
"  A  ton!  intl<^, 
And  not  a  tinker  nor  i;:hrisla[>hpr[o]  Sly ;" 

even  then  nature — or  liubit,  nliicli  elands  in  the  place  of  nature, — 
recurs  invincible,  and  <ince  mi>rc  lie  calls  for  a  pot  ut'  the  smalletit  ale^ 
{I  may  aguiu  cite  Fielding  in  illustration  of  Shakspeare;  for  do  we 
not  read,  in  the  Covcnt  Ctardcn  tragedy,  of  Uie  consolutioo  that 
*'  Cold  small  beer  is  to  ttie  waking  drunkard ;" 

and  do  we  not  henr  Um  voice  of  Christopher  Sly  praying,  Tor  God's 
sake,  in  the  midst  ofhis  lordly  honours,  Tor  u  draught  of  tliut  unlordly 
but  long-accustomed  beverage?)  In  the  Arabian  Nightii'  Entertain- 
'mcnts  a  similar  trick  ig  played  by  the  Caliph  Huromi  Al-raschid 
upon  Ahou  Hasiiun,  ami  he  submits,  with  much  reluctance,  to  believe 
himself  the  CoTiimunder  of  the  Faithful.  But  having  in  vain  sought 
how  to  explain  the  enigma,  he  yields  to  the  belief,  and  then  performs 
all  the  parts  assigned  to  him,  whether  of  business  or  pleasure,  of  coun- 
sel or  gallantry,  with  the  easy  aetf-pos»ession  of  a  practised  gentleman. 
Bottom  has  none  of  the  scruples  of  the  tinker  of  Burton-heath,  or  the 
boH  vifOHt  of  Bagdad.  He  sitii  down  amid  the  fairies  as  one  of  them- 
selves without  any  nAtonishmcnt;  hut  so  far  from  assuming,  like 
AImu  Flaiuaii,  the  niaiiners  of  the  court  where  he  has  been  so 
strangely  intruded,  he  briogs  the  language  and  bearing  of  the  booth 
into  the  glittering  circle  of  Quven  Titania.  He  would  have  behaved 
in  the  same  manner  on  the  throne  of  the  caliph,  or  in  the  bedixened 
chamber  of  the  lord  ;  and  the  ass-head  would  have  victoriously  car- 
ried him  through. 

Shakspeare  has  not  lakeo  the  trouble  of  working  out  the  conclusion 
of  the  auveuture  of  Sly;  and  the  manner  in  which  it  is  finished  in 
the  old  play  where  he  fuuud  him.  Is  trifling  and  common-place.  The 
Arabian  novelist  reiwats  the  jest  upon  bis  hero,  and  concludes  by 
placing  liim  as  o  favourite  in  tlie  court  uf  the  amused  calipb.  This 
u  the  natural  ending  of  such  an  adventure ;  but,  as  Bottuui's  was  su- 
pernatural, it  was  to  conclude  differently.  He  is  therefore  dismissed 
to  his  ordinary  course  of  life,  unaffeeted  by  what  has  passed.  He 
aiimiu  at  tirst  that  it  U  wonderful,  but  soon  thinks  it  is  notliing  more 
than  a  fit  subject  for  a  ballad  in  honour  of  his  own  name.  He  falls 
at  once  to  his  old  habit  of  dictating,  boasting,  and  swaggering,  and 
makes  no  reference  to  what  has  happened  to  him  in  llie  forest.  It 
Was  no  more  tlian  an  ordinary  passage  in  his  daily  life.  Fortune  knew 
where  to  bestow  her  favours. 

Adieu  then,  Bottom  the  weaver  t  and  long  may  you  go  onward 
pro«[>ering  in  your  course  I  But  the  prayer  in  needless,  for  you  carry 
about  you  the  inlallible  talisnton  of  the  ass-head.     You  will  be  always 


SliDutd  we  not  read  "fciKvdeep?"  As  yoaare  nlieulynvcr  voiir  shoes,  wade 
ou  uiilil  ihi.'  bloody  tide  reaches  your  kne««.  In  Shakspeare  3  time  tune  was 
gviiL-iuUj  spuUX'ite;  and  betwcea  <j&c  and  ftne  ihcn  u  not  mueh  diflereoee  in 
writing. 
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sure  of  finding  a  Queen  of  the  Fairies  to  heap  her  favours  upon  you, 
while  to  brighter  eyes  and  nobler  natures  she  remaina  invi8U>le  or 
averse.  Be  you  ever  the  chosen  representative  of  the  romantic  and 
the  tender  before  dukes  and  princesses ;  and  if  the  judicious  laugh  at 
your  efforts,  despise  them  in  return,  setting  down  their  criticism  to 
eavy.  This  you  have  a  right  to  do.  Have  Uiey,  with  all  their  wisdom 
and  wit,  captivated  the  heart  of  a  Titania  as  you  have  done  ?  Not 
they — nor  will  they  ever.  Prosper  therefore,  with  undoubting  heart 
despising  the  rabble  of  the  wise.  Go  on  your  path  rejoicing ;  assert 
loudly  your  claim  to  611  every  character  in  life ;  and  you  may  be  quite 
sure  that  as  long  as  the  noble  race  of  the  Bottoms  continues  to  exist, 
the  chances  of  extraordinary  good  luck  will  fait  to  their  lot,  while  in 
the  ordinary  course  of  life  tliey  will  never  be  unattended  by  the 
plausive  criticism  of  a  Peter  Quince. 


LADY  BLUE'S  BALL, 

BT    MRS.  C.  B.  WILSON. 

"  So  warmly  we  met,"  and  so  closely  were  jumbled. 

Like  pigeons  in  pies,  for  the  rooms  were  too  small ; 
I  was  fearful  my  new  satin  dress  would  be  tumbled. 

As  I  gasp'd  in  a  comer  at  Lady  Blue's  ball. 
Some  attempted  to  dance,  but  ran  'gainst  each  other; 

Some  flirted,  some  feinted ;  but  thit  agreed  all, 
They  had  ne'er  before  wilness'd  a  crowd  or  a  smother. 

Till  jamra'd  on  th«  staircase  at  Lady  Blue's  ball ! 

A  dance  !  'lis  a  heaven,  if  a  girl 's  not  neglected. 

And  has  plenty  of  partners  to  come  at  her  call ; 
And  many  a  mirror's  bright  surface  reflected 

Soft  smiles  and  warm  bluslies  at  Lady  Blue's  ball  I 
Mammas  sat  aside,  (for  eldest  sons  looking,) 

Whose  daughters  had  beauty,  but  no  cash  at  all ; 
Younger  brothers  (in  thought)  were  the  bright  thousands  booking 

Uf  those  girls  who  had  fortunes  at  Lady  DIue's  ball. 

And  some  they  were  waltzing,  and  others  quadrillin;;, 

"  All  pair'd,  but  not  match'd,"  young  and  old,  short  and  tall : 
While  some  in  sty  corners  were  cooing  and  billiitg 

Notes  at  sight,  and  of  hand,  at  my  Lady  Blue's  ball. 
Thus  Fashion's  ^y  crowd  goes  on  flirting  and  whirling. 

As  they  mingle  together,  the  great  with  the  small; 
And  what  'g  life  but  a  dance,  too,  where,  twisting  and  twirling. 

We  jostle  each  other,  to  get  through  the  ball  I 
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TALE   (the   second)  OF   ST.   LUKB's. 

"  Ynu  must  know,  sir,  that  our  famil}'  ifi  of  very  dUtini^uiAlicd  ori- 
gin.    My  father  was  descended  from  the  ancient  L k  of  [.^— 

Hall,  in  LeicesterBbire ;  my  mother  is  from  the  sole  remaining  branch 
of  the  renowned  family  oi  MaxtttU  ; — of  course  you  nmsl  remember, 
iJr,  what  great  aclions  have  been  achieved  by  the  MaxtctUs  in  olden 
time  ?" 

"  My  memory  is  not  very  good  in  such  particulars,"  said  I,  to  the 
elegant  young  man  wiili  whom  I  was  speaking  ;  "  pray  proceed  with 
your  narration,  and  never  mind  your  ancestors." 

"  Not  mind  my  ancestors  I"  returned  L ,  a  little  angrily  ;  "  but 

perhaps  you  are  right,  xir,  after  all ;  the  living  ought  to  claim  our  aUeo> 
lion  more  thnn  the  ilead.  Well  •  we  were  left  in  the  deepest  distress, — ■ 
my  excellent  mother,  and  myself,  (icr  only  child.  I  will  not  trouble  you 
in  detailing  bow  my  poor  father,  by  a  hundred  improvident  and  ex- 
travagant ways  contrived  to  dwindle  down  his  property ;  too  proud  to 
embark  in  any  profession  except  the  army,  and  afterwards  too  poor  to 
enter  it.  He  died  of — of — a  broken  heart  when  I  wasatiout  twelve  years 
old.  I  did  nothing  hut  devise  schemes  after  thig  event  to  retrieve  our 
wretched  ctrcmii stances  wlien  I  became  old  enough.  A  thousand 
plans,  wild  and  visionary,  passed  through  my  brain ;  I  could  not  sleep 
at  night  for  projects  and  inventions.  I  became  fevered,  restlesH,  ta- 
citurn, irritable,  and  absent.  One  day.  when  1  had  arrived  at  tlic  agu 
of  fifteen,  on  reluming  from  a  solitary  walk,  weary  and  exhausted, 
with  a  lump  of  clayey  substanee,  wrapped  up  carefully,  in  my  hands, 
which  1  had  extracted  from  the  side  oi  a  canal  at  agreal  distance  from 
my  home,  believing  it  to  contain  some  most  precious  aualilies  which 
might  lead  to  my  making  a  rapid  fortune,  1  was  forcibly  struck  with 
the  extreme  dejection  of  my  mother,  and  the  want  of  all  preparation 
in  our  little  parlour.  I  could  not  understand  it  at  first ;  but  the  truth 
came  home  slowly,  heavily  upon  my  hearL  8he  had  no  longer  tlie 
means  of  procuring  her  son  and  herself  another  meal !"  Here  L 
paused,  and  looked  tor  sympatliy. 

"  Did  not  the  distress  of  your  mother  rouse  you,  L  s  into  in»- 
mcdiate  action  ?"  said  I. 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  my  companion,  with  an  emphasis  that  made  me 

atart ;  "  would  you  have  had  a  son  of  the  ancient  house  of  L go 

and  work  upon  the  highway  ?  to  degrade  himself  with  trade?  or " 

"  Surely  thii^hud  been  better  than  seeing  a  mother  starve,  young  gen* 
tieman,"  said  I  mildly  ;  "  but  I  interrupt  yoo.  Tell  me  what  effect 
was  produced  upon  ^our  mind  by  the  knowledge  of  your  situatioii. 
M-haldidyoudo?" 

"  You  shall  hear,  air.  in  due  time,"  continued  he  gtoumily  :  "  but 
I  Buppose  the  relation  will  cause  you  some  dieptcaaurc.  We  canaot 
always  he  masters  of  ourselves,  or  of  our  own  actions." 

"  Bui  we  ought  to  be  so,  Mr.  1. ;  there  is  no  slavery  so  I 

ihe  slavery  of  the  passions.     Then  are  we  slavos  indeed,"  and 
cd  full  upon  bim. 

L  resumed:  "  You  shall  know  the  exact  truth,  s^;  I' 
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any  rate  bo  strictly  inipartiaL  ^\^len  I  was  convinced  that  we 
DOl  a  tnt-al  left  in  the  wyrld,^-cc»n*iiicecl  hy  remembering  tlic  berencKs 
of  llie  walls,  and  now  miiising  Isewora'  »rlicle«  of  furniture  that  had 
dibappeaTL'il  without  my  bvfwre  perceiving  it, — 1  aeixed  my  hat,  and, 
totally  tlisregarding  the  pathetic  uppeu)  of  my  motber'a  voice, — the 
beseeching  occentft  of  her  who  had  never  yet  tpoken  to  me  o  re- 
proachful word  from  my  earliest  recoUeclionK,— '  to  be  culm,  and 
hope  that  better  times  would  come.'  1  darted  out  of  rlie  house  like 
an  arrow  from  the  bow,  and,  coward  as  ]  was.  after  wandering  about 
fur  hours  to  summon  resolution  for  the  act,  rushed  to  tJic  river 
about  a  mile  from  the  village,  and  threw  myself  into  its  rapid  cur- 
rent. 'Ilteru  I  8a<m  lost  all  recollection  of  niyeelf  and  my  mUerr. 
Ttie  last  sound  I  heard  was  the  gurgling  of  waters  in  my  ears  and 
throat;  the  last  sensation  I  experienced  was  that  ]  should  not  now 
die  the  langutHhing  death  of  famine.  My  mother's  image  was  before 
me:  then  it  f^ew  indintinct,  and  all  was  darkness,  vagueaess,  inscnai- 
bility.'"     1> again  pauBed. 

"Then  you  have  actitaliy  committed  (he  crime  of  auictde,  young 
man !"  I  exclaimed  reproachfully  ;  "  1  Inut  you  have  been  reixrntimt  , 
for  it.    Vour  intention  was  to  destroy  yourself;  the  motive  miijces  I^H 
crime."  ^H 

**  My  narrative,  sir,  is  of  events,  not  of  my  own  feelings,"  replied 

Mr.  L proudly ;  "  if  you  are  already  diugusted  with  my  condi 

as  a  hoy,  perhaps  it  might  be  better  that  you  knew  not  ofit  as  a 
IVrhaps  1  had  better  stop  here?" 

*'  That  is  according  to  your  own  pleasure,  my  dear  sir,"  said  I, 
fectioff  an  indii)*crencc  thai  i  did  nut  feel :  but  wishing  to  curb 
irriialiility  of  my  young  CDiiipiuiiuii. 

"  Most  Birange  were  my  cmotione,"  continued  he,  after  a  pmise 
B  smile,  "on  life  returning  lo  my  bosom, — that  is  active  life;  for  I 
Buppoee  iJic  principle  itnelf*  wrifi  not  absolutely  extinct.  VVhnt  ia 
your  opinion,  sir,  as  a  medical  man?  Can  life  be  rekindled  in  tl)c 
human  breast  when  once  fairly  extinguished  ?  for  my  port  1  think  it 
can,  and  that  mine  is  a  renewed  life.  You  smile,  sir,  hut  I  should 
wish  an  answer  to  my  question  ;"  and  again  that  proud,  yet  beatidful^ 
lip  of  his,  curled  with  impatience,  irhllulic  took  a  stride  across 
apartment. 

**  Can  life  ever  be  extinguished  ?"  I  demanded. 

"Certainly,"  replied  Mr.  L-  ■,  looking  at  me  as  if  be  thought  I 
waa  insane,  OT  jesting  with  him.  "  Are  wc  not  living  in  one  great  hos- 
pital, amidst  the  dying  am)  the  dead  r  Arc  we  sure  of  our  existence 
a  single  hour?     Mu«t  we  not  all  die  ul  last  ?" 

"Let  each  one  speak  for  himself,  Fatkner  L ,"  said  I  impress- 
ively :  "  1  am  sure  of  the  perpetuity  of  mine  own  existence:  it  flj^H 
never  perish."  ^^H 

"  Oh  ]  Ma/  is  your  meaning,  is  it  ?"  sarcastically  exclaimed  my  oppo- 
nent. "I  am  no  divine,  and  my  question  related  to  that  existence  1 
know  of.  1  wished  to  learn  wlietlier  I  have  been  abeoluLuly  deud  ? 
since,  if  so,  1  can  account  better  for  many  of  those  thoughta  and 
•ettsations  that  now  puzzle  and  perplex  me  exceedingly.  But  I 
will  not  press  my  inquiry  fur  tlier  on  you ;  perhaps  you  know  aft  little 
about  these  things  us  myself;"  and  he  pressed  liiH  hand  upon  hia 
forehead,  whilst  a  sigh  he  sought  tu  restrain  would  be  heard. 
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•'  Go  on  witli  your  etorv,  L ,**  saitl  I ;  "  we  will  dinciWR  this  suli- 

}ect  about  cxi«ti.-ncu  and  a  future  stnte  another  time;  what  wrc-re 
yuur  sennitions  on  recovering  the  ute  of  your  sotiBca  ?  for  you  must 
have  ht'fn  brought  to  lite,  I  conclude,  somehow  or  oilier," 

"I  found  myself  lyinp  on  the  graas,"  coatiiiued  Mr.  L ,  "quite 

wet,  but  with  an  agreeable  wurnith  wiUitn,  from  xonic  cordial  thnt 
had  been  adniiniBiered  to  mc.  I  gaze<l  at  firHt,  uniranscioimly, 
upon  the  clouds  fiuiling  by  upon  the  blue  ocean  of  immeniiity  almve 
my  bead.  I  felt  myself  calm  and  composed  ait  litat  depth  of  nky, 
faihomlcsf),  unsearchable, — for  memory  was  not  yet  awakened  in  me, 
^-and  £&r  ftrejKtit  was  to  mc  peaceful,  holy.  Oh,  that  such  momenta 
should  be  lo»l  I  1  thought  the  moon  some  new  and  K-Jiuttful  appear- 
ance juHt  rUing  from  creation.     I  was  roused  into  recollection  thus : 

"  '  Are  you  able,  young  man,  now  to  walk  ?*  said  a  hoarse  uiiplfaning 
Toice  near  nie  ;  '  your  motber,  perchance,  is  uneasy  at  your  alwence ; 
and  she  should  be  spared  from  the  bitter  knowledge  that  her  oidy. 
her  beloved  son,  inlended  to  have  deserted  her  in  her  moment  of  deep 
affliction.  Hide  ibif)  from  her;  it  will  be  a  piouK  secret.  Couceiil 
your  ititention  of  self-destruclion  fi-om  her," 

"  Duriti(^  the  whole  of  this  speech  my  entire  being  sceme<l  to  be  un- 
dergoing a  cliange,  rapid  and  powerful.  I  awukencdas  from  a  tmncc. 
1  felt  tlie  enormity  ul'  my  past  cundurl.  My  mothfr's  teadcrnesH  ! 
ber  uncomplaining  sulTenngs  I  the  sacrifices  she  had  made  U)  procure 
mc  tl)c  necpsearies  of  lifel  her  total  ahsenre  of  all  selfishness  t  licr 
privations !  her  patience !  all  rn.ie  before  me.  And  how  had  I  re> 
quited  her? — by  bnRC  desertion,  by  cruel  ingratitude!  My  heart  wu 
softened,  and,  boy-like,  i  burst  into  tears. 

**' Shower:!  should  produce  blossoms,  —  blossoms  fruit  t'  said  the 
nmc  croaking  discordant  voice  close  to  my  ear.  *  Tears  arc  showers 
for  good  resolutions;  ihey  should  not  he  unproductive.  Your  mo> 
ther,  young  man!  think  of  your  mother  !' 

*'  1  started  ujion  my  let^t,  and  was  going  luutily  home,  when  it 
struck  me  tliut  this  man  must  have  plucked  me  out  of  the  water  ; 
so  1  turned  to  thank  him.  1  hud  not  yet  set  my  eyes  upon  him.  A 
sliort,  squabby  hgurc  met  my  gaze,  with  a  head  of  extraordinary 
size,  round  which  hung  dark  elfish  lot^ks;  his  eyes  were  immensely 
large,  nnd  had  a  motit  melancholy  expression,  yet  tJicy  were  strongly 
tinctured  with  benevolence,  and  had  a  must  searching  quaUty, — Miaw- 
tliing  that  seemed  not  of  this  curlh.  My  reason  still  tottered  on 
its  tnrone:  the  delusion  again  darted  across  my  mind  that  1  was 
not  in  the  same  state  of  existence  as  formerly,  and  iliat  ihix  strange- 
looking  being  was  one  of  the  inhabitlintB  of^the  new  one,  in  which 
I  found  myself.  I  looked  at  him  again  curiously,  inqniringly :  and 
found  that,  in  addition  to  his  uncouth  globular  form,  enormous  head, 
and  eyes  with  btisliy  brows,  he  had  an  excrescence  on  his  shoulder 
known  commonly  by  the  name  of  *  a  Aum;>,*  and  had  one  short,  dis* 
lorted  duh-foot  f" 

As  Mr.  L told    me  this,   he  turned  unusually  pale,    and  n 

cold  shudder  passed  like  a  blighting  wind  over  hiin.     I  knew  he  bad 
been  subject  to  all  sorts  of  fancies  and  wild  conjectures,    tlic 
spring  of  a  heated  imagination ;  so  1  only  coolly  observed, 

"  Oh  I  your  preserver,  then,  it  seems,  was  a  p«<ir  huncMiac 
wonder  how    he    fished  you  out  of  the   river 
Btreogtli  to  do  it  ?" 


Mr.  L anawerod  nii*  only  with  u  most  mjrstorious  \oaky  and 

■■other  shudder.      I  luok  out  mv  watch,  and  struck  the  hour :    it 
h&i  Uie  desired  cflect,  fur  he  wuk  sensitive  in  the  hi-jhcst  degree. 

•■I  will  not  detitiii  yuu  loti);,"  said  he.  in  a  dcpn-cAting  tonet 
"ymir  I'tnt'  is  pn'cious:"  and  thuR  he  continued: — 'M  Btammered 
out  my  thanks  for  the  service  he  had  done  me ;  but  tny  knees 
knocked  njiilinftt  each  other,  and  my  teeth  chattered  iu  my  hewJ.  I 
WU  on  the  point  otTalting." 

'*•  You  have  caught  a  Rcverc  coKl,  I  suppose,'  ciLclainaed  the  man 
with  Ihe  club-fool;  'but  it  miKht  have  been  worse.  Here,  lake 
■notber  draught  ui'  this  cordiul,  which  has  been  the  means  ulruidy 
of  doing  }'ou  fiome  service,  llesitute  not;  you  will  liud  iiistiuit  re- 
lief;  I  composed  it  myself  in  the  island  of  Ceylon,  from  the  rarest 
•|UCC9«  and  have  oAen  prored  its  eHicacy.'  He  approached  me ;  lie 
wf  reached  my  waist;  and,  wliat  was  most  strange,  ]  heard  not  the 
ri^letl  sound  as  lie  moved  his  leet !  l-'cet  l^-shall  I  call  thcm_/rrt  ? — 
he  had  hut  one ;  the  other  resciiihleU  the  gnarled,  dis^proportioned 
iVaf^ncnt  of  the  root  of  an  old  ouk-lrce;  it  had  a  sort  of  cradle,  on 
which  it  rested:  it  was  tipped  witti  brass,  and  of  expensive  workman- 
tihip.     1  could  draw  you  the  exact  pattern  of  this  shoe." 

"  What  mutters  the  shape  of  a  deformed  man's  »hoe  ?"  said  I ;  "  a 
httlp  larRcr,'  or  a  Htilc  smaller,  makes  all  the  difference,  I  suppose, 
between  thiMn.  They  ore  very  expert  in  manufacturing  these  hmfyi 
in  (tvni)iuiy  ;  we  cannot  apprunch  them  in  such  things.     There  U  a 

luan  now  at  Hambro',  who " 

*'Thi»  shoe  was  never  made  in  Germany  !"  interrupted  Mr.  L , 

with  a  deep  sepulchral  (one  of  voice  ;  and  again  lie  sluiddered,  whilrt 
a  spssm  (iliook  his  frame. 

"Very  likely  not,"  said  I,  with  a  tune  of  perfect  nonchalance: 
"perhaps  it  was  one  of  Sheldrake's  shoes;  but  it  is  of  little  consc- 
nitence  : — ynu  and  I  will  never  want  one  of  such  construction  ;  tint 
is  one  comftirt,  however." 

"  No,"  he  replied  musingly,  "not  for  ourselves:  hut  in  my  family 
perchance  it  may  he  wanted.  Tell  me.  sir.  are  these  deformities  here- 
ditary?" and  his  eyes  seemed  to  penetrate  my  inmost  thouj>l)t4. 

•'  Did  you  mean  the  skoe  or  the  foot,  L ?"  I  asked  jestingly ; 

"one  is  as  likely  as  the  other;  but  shall  we  never  gel  beyond  or 
ubore  tliis  piece  of  leather,  or  ]irunella?  I  declare  trc  have  been 
standing  in  this  man's  shoes  half  an  hour  at  least;  they  pinch  me  to 

"  I  would  not  »tand  in  tliat  man's  shoes  for  a  single  moment,  to  gain 

an  entire  world  !"  impressively  pronounced  poor  L ,  casting  up 

b  eves  10  heaven. 

•  i'ct,**  taiJ  *•  "  ^""^  °^  *'**'"  might  fit  you  better  than  the  other; 
fe  I  tiT***^  ^^^  brasS' bitted  piece  of  niachiiifry  must  be  rather  un* 
^^^M^e  to  walk  with.  It  would  make,  too,  such  a  devil  of  A 
^^  ^  ^  I  again  hud  reoourse  to  my  watcli. 

.  .    j^f  DO  noise  at  all,  I  tell  yuu  !"  vehemently  cried  out  (wor 

-  -        1, ;  "no  witiii  slipper  of  a  lady  ever  irod  so  silently. 

i^mftttg  on  the  ground  might  have  made  a  louder  sound  ; 
«Mdit  me." 

ftpeA  I ;"  the  water  wax  still  in  your  ear«:  that  was 
not  hear  Uie  clatter  of  Uie  muile<l  rhoc" 
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"  Hat  the  water  been  in  mv  ears  theie  ten — tiajr,  more, — eleven 
■tminiifrs  uud  winters  stnce>  nigliu  and  days?"  inquired  my  compB- 
nioii  iJetuIantly.  "  No  one  can,  no  one  wiJI,  understand  me, — na^,  I 
scarce  can  comprehend  myself.  That  accursed  cordial  that  he  gave 
mcl" 

"I  should  like  to  Imvc  a  glass  of  it  tliis  moment,  for  I  fuel  much 
exhausted,"  said  1. 

'*  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  ouj;ht  to  hare  thought  of  it  myself;''  and 
he  rang  the  hcH  for  a  trny  utid  wine.  \Vc  partook  of  some  polled 
meats.  I  drank  h  cnitpfL-  of  gta«»es  of  Mndtfiraj  my  friend  one  of 
vatcr ;  the  tray  was  removed,  and  I  look  up  my  hat. 

"  Will  you  not  hoar  me  to  the  end?"  inquired  L ,  fixing  his 

dejected  eyes  upon  mi>  with  ao  expression  so  appealing,  so  touching, 
that  I  could  not  resist  them. 

'*  When  will  that  wirfarrive  ?"  said  I,  playfully.  "  Did  you  drink  the 
cordial  that  this  little  rotundity  offered  to  you?" 

"  Vcs,  1  drained  it  to  the  bottom.  So  very  delicious  was  its  taste, 
M  grateful  to  my  exhausted  frame  and  spirits,  that  I  left  not  a  drop 
in  the  globular  vcKscl  that  conuiiiicd  it.    1  returned  to  him  the  flask." 

"  '  Ttmu  art  not  yet  cured  of  tJiff  ttlfishness,  young  man,"  said  llie 
man  with  the  club-toot,  in  a  severe  tone  which  made  his  voice  ap- 
pear more  harsh  and  grating  even  than  before.  *  Couldst  thou  not 
have  s|>ared  a  single  drop  out  of  that  vessel  for  the  next  intended  sui- 
cide 1  may  chance  to  meet  with  ?  Fortunately  t  have  been  more 
provident  than  thou  hast  been  considerate;  1  have  not  exhausted  my 
whole  mine  of  wealth  upon  thee.  Thy  mother,  boy,  has  itpoiled  tiiy 
nature,  I  sec.  by  indulgence.  Go,  and  think  of  others  m  well  as  of 
thyself.*  With  this,  the  strange  being  I  had  been  speaking  with* 
sliaking  his  coarse  and  wiry  locks  at  nic,  trundled  himself  away, — for 
walking  it  did  not  seem  :  and  I  again  perceived  tAal  not  (he  tUghteat 
sound  eatne  front  his  steps  !" 

"On  entering  my  mother's  small  but  neat  abode,  she  threw  her 
itrms  around  my  neck,  and  wept  for  joy  at  seeing  me. 

"*My  beloved  Falkner!  I  am  so  glad  you  are  returned  I  I  have 
such  deligbtliil  news  to  tell  you ; — but  you  arc  wet.  pale,  hungry 
too  1  duubt  not;  but  that  shall  not  be  tor  long.  I  have  plenty  of 
every  tiling  good  in  the  house ;  food  of  every  descTiption,  and  ready 
for  eating,  too, — so  we  will  begin :  but  change  your  cloUiea  first,  Falk- 
ncr.  Why,  my  dear,  dear  boy,  you  must  nave  tumbled  into  the 
river,— perhaps  in  trying  to  catch  fish  for  your  mother's  BUp]>er ; — 
but  we  do  not  want  Ash  now.' 

"  After  changing  my  wet  apparel  for  the  only  other  suit  I  had,  and 
that  Done  of  the  best,  we  ».it  down  o|moRile  to  each  otlicr  at  the 
clean-scowcrcd  deal  table, — the  otliers  had  been  parted  with  pre- 
viously.  We  hod  no  cloth, — they  too  had  disappeared  one  by  one 
long  before ;  but  hunger  is  not  over  fastidious.  A  cold  fbul  was 
placed  upon  the  table  :  a  tongue,  and  a  bottle  of  wine,  with  plenty  of 
fine  wheuten  bread,  cheese,  and  butter.  The  word  '  tljithaiM  '  rung 
in  my  curs  during  dinner;  I  was  retvUed  to  pluck  this  abominable 
vice  from  my  bosom  even  to  the  very  roots.  When  we  hi 
were  filled,  1  began  to  (|ucsliou  my  mother  how  she  lind 
lo  procure  ilu-sc  uuinties. 

" '  Tliey  weic  sent  Irom  the  tavern,  Falkncr,  by  a  rrrjr 
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oTmtnc, — one  1  have  not  seen  for  many,  many  years.  He  lias  lakpn 
oiir  Sparc  apartments  at  n  price  twenty  tinics  beyond  their  value,  and 
has  given  me  a  montli's  rent  in  advance.     He  is  gone  now  to  order 

ill  furniture  iVnm  (' both  for  himself  and  ua.     We  shall  never 

know  want  again !  My  darling  son  will  now  he  provided  for,  itc- 
cording  to  his  birth  :'  and  my  mother  aheA  tears  of  joy. 

"  All  lilts  appeared  to  me  exceedinply  sliange  ;  but,  then,  it  was 
delightful  also.  I  complained,  however,  very  wmmi  of  fatigue,  when 
my  tender  mother  insisted  on  having  my  bed  warmed,  oa  account  of 
i]]y  '  tumlfk  into  (lit  water  ;'  and,  brtngiii(;  mc  a  glaiis  of  mulled  sjiiced 
wine,  the  kissed  my  forehead,  and  departed. 

"1  did  not  wake  tUl  noon.  What  a  change  had  been  cITcctcd 
ere  that  time,  in  our  whitc-wushud  coltagi:!  New  hBodsORi'C  LarjHMs 
were  hpreiul  over  the  floors :  duiirs  and  tables  placed  in  perfect  order 
against  the  walls,  and  of  the  bent  (piiility-  Room  was  left  on  imc  side 
our  parlour  for  a  grand  piann,  which  my  mother's  triend  would 
procnre  for  her  use  from  London.  He  had  already  ransacked  a  con- 
siderable market-town  near  us,  and  hod  contrived  to  gel  together  to- 
lerable things,  but  not  of  the  quality  he  wished:  he  had  gone  now  to 
London  for  the  purpose  of  purchasing  the  piano,  and  many  other  lux- 
uries he  thought  she  needed;  but  would  return  in  the  course  of  a 
week,  and  take  up  his  obodc  a» 

*"  And  who  is  this  friend  of  yours,  my  dear  mother  ?*  I  inquired. 
'  You  Bay  you  Iiave  known  him  long.  Why  bus  he  not  »ooner  at- 
tended to  your  waiits?' 

"'For  a  simple  reason,  Falkner,'  she  replied;  <he  knew  not  of 
them  ;  he  is  but  just  arrived  in  England.' 

"  *  Is  he  a  relation,  mother?  I  truel  he  is,  and  a  very  near  one  too, 

or '  and  I  hesitated.     '  I  am  but  a  young  adviser,  yet  I  feel  that 

a  female, — a  handsome  one,  loo, — a  descendant  from  the  proud  fa- 
mily of  the  Maxwells,  ought  not  lu  lie  uhliged  to  any  one  who  is 
on  alien  in  blood  and  name.  I  cannot  suftVr  my  motliur  to  be  de- 
graded.    \Vc  may  perish,  but  wc  will  not  be  disgraced." 

**  My  mother  heard  me  patiently  to  the  end  ;  then,  smiling  sweetly 
on  me,  told  me  she  admired  me  for  my  delicacy  of  feeling  and  regard 
for  her  honour,  but  that  I  need  be  under  no  ap]irehenition  on  her  ac- 
count, as  her  dear  and  valued  old  I'ritnd  wa»  her  very  nearest  rela- 
tive ;  also,  '  We  are  sisters'  children,  Falkner,  and  in  childhood  were 
most  intimate.  You  should  hear  him  on  the  organ,  Falkntr ;  he 
would  rival  St,  Cecilia  herself  on  that  celestial  instrument.  He 
wishes  now  to  know  in  what  way  he  can  benefit  niy  son?  Have 
you  ever  thought  of  a  profession  ?' 

"'Thought  of  one  1  Oh,  mother  I  Have  I  thought  of  anything 
else?  Who  can  look  nt  those  bright  orbs  moving  above  us  without 
lunging  tu  hv  acquainted  with  their  relative  potiiions,  their  bearings 
on  each  uihtx.  Lt;l  me  be  an  astronomer,  I  conjure  you,  but  let 
me  not  h-atn  ofaiiy  (-'oiiimon  master;  let  nic  underiiiand  the  wonders 
of  magnetic  und  electrical  inllucnce,  the  rauses  of  universal  gravita- 
tion; whetlier  the  tiifutitc  expanse  above  and  around  me  be  an  en- 
tire void — a  vacuum,  ur  full  of  invisible  ether,  from  which  mutter  is 
formed  the  subtle  esscncje  which,  when  called  together  by  its  Maker*!] 
voice,  thickens  and  Iiardens  into  worlds  like  this  1  trend  on.' 

"  1  was  now  mounted  on  the  hobby  that  hnd  for  the  last  ihree^ 
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ycsr«— nay,  more,  from  my  very  infancy, — carried  me  on  its  b«ck. 
enjoyiirg  my  day-dreams,  and  bcariii);;  me  vfi  into  dark  labyrinths  of 
abstrutu  siH-c Illations.  I'tiia  was  iliu  tint  lime  I  had  ever  ventured 
to  mount  it,  except  in  privacy ;  for  there  i»  a  setrct  delight  in  keep- 
ing these  same  ambting  nags,  you  know,  from  the  sight  of  niherg, 
'riiey  are  ready  at  all  hours  during  the  day,  as  well  at)  m'ght,  saddled 
and  bridled  for  our  use." 

**  And  so  is  my  Bucephalus,  Mr.  L ,"  said  T,  inierrupting  him. 

"  I  dare  say  the  poor  beast  ia  wondering  what  his  master  is  about 
tliii  length  of  lime." 

**  I  beg  your  pardon :  I  am  a  long  time  telling  my  siory,"  said  my 
oompanion  ;  "  but  I  niched  to  show  you  how  very  soon  llic  favourite 
occupation  of  my  mind,  indLtt);ing  in  vain  abatrartiona,  put  to  tliglit 
all  my  prudence,  my  high  sense  of  honour,  and  dclicary  to  my  mo- 
ibcr's  fame.  To  have  my  ardent  irisheK  gratilied  with  regard  to  my 
studies  made  me  forget  that  perliaps  it  might  he  improper  to  pur- 
chaae  tliem  at  such  ex^tenae  ;  hut  my  ±rlfi»hat-x$  was  not  wholly  de- 
parted from  me. 

"  My  mother  seemed  perfectly  Mtoiiished  at  hearing  what  was  my 
desire  for  the  future;  but  she  wrote  off  that  night  to  cousult  'her  friend,' 
whose  answer  was  most  propitious.  '  lie  knew  a  very  learned  man 
in  Germany,  who  could  instruct  me  in  all  these  matters,  a  Ur.  Ilett- 
mann,  a  greai  philotiopht:r  and  astronomer, — something,  too.  of  an  os- 
truloger  to  boot, — who  was  certain  to  receive  as  a  pupil  any  relative 
of  Air.  Maxwell's ;  and,  a£  for  the  niuani,  he  begged  my  nioihc-r  not 
to  consider  about  those,  but  to  prepare  my  eouipment,  and  he  would 
himaeiriaLi'  me  nver  to  the  doctor,  hy  way  of  Kotterdam,  to  Vienna, 
and  nettle  every  arrangement  on  my  accounu'  And  so  the  prepa- 
rations were  begun  immediately. 

"  With  that  inconsistency  with  which  very  young  men  generally  act 
and  thinkj  it  struck  me  forcibly  that  I  could  D0^  ought  not,  to  leave 
my  mother  thus  domesticated  in  the  aame  house  even  with  her  near 
relation,  and  1  absent ;  to,  with  a  very  high  nir  of  importance,  con- 
ceit, as  well  as  temper,  I  lohl  her.  '  I  should  itot  go  to  Germany  after 
allr  for  I  should  have  ettough  to  do  to  protect  her  against  the  evil 
dfiitlW  of  ibitt  BCCurM.'d  relative  of  hers,  who  I  wikhed  henrtilv  was 
at  the  bottom  of  tlie  Black  Sea — the  Ued  one  was  too  good  for  liim.' 

*"Do  not  alarm  yourself,  my  dear  Falkner,'  said  she  tneekly.  and 
conJuBcdly  eaaling  down  her  eyes;  '  there  shall  be  no  impropriety  un 
my  parL  You  shall  never  have  cause  lu  blush  for  your  mother.  Thu 
morning  previous  to  your  setting  ufi*  under  the  escort  of  my  friend,  I 

intend  giving  him  my  hand  at  C chnrch,  and  trust  you  will  be 

present  at  our  nuptials.' 

"  I  have  no  doubt,  sir.  I  jumped  fjotn  my  chair  a  foot  and  a  baH*at 

hearing  this  proposition,"  said  I.. .     "  I  asked  her  if  I  bad  heard 

aright  t  ond  felt  ihiit  my  lii»  quivered  vitJi  emotion,  and  that  a  cold 
damp  was  on  my  brow. 

**'  It  is  a  loiig  atory,  Valkner,'  said  my  mother,  'and  I  have  not 
lite  heart  to  enter  into  il  now:  suffice  it  to  tay  I  nas  engaged  to  my 
cousin,  .Mr.  Maxwell,  before  I  saw  your  father  :  nfter  I  had  secia  bim, 
1  could  nut  fulfil  my  prior  engagement.  With  a  generosity  1  couki 
not  copv,  I  was  relieved  Irom  it  by  hira,  and  he  went  abroad.  Rut 
tiaw»  liivugh  late,  1  alioll  do  my  best  lo  make  my  hrst  affianced  Ittrcr 
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happy.'  *  fMrrr !'  thouylit  I.  From  my  very  soul  I  dctffstefl  this 
uboiiiiiinble  Mr.  Mitxwvll.  Oiice  or  twite  !  con  tern  plmcil  iihoatiiig  him, 
as  a  kind  of  rivul ;  «t  arty  raCc  to  iiitcrposc  my  authority — to  interdict 
llif  ceremony,  to  iiiu  eo  louthsumv;  hut  tht^n  again  1  thought  of  our 
IbniUT  poverty,  our  threatened  starvution,  of  my  wretched  pro8[wct« 
without  the  aid  of  tliis  odious  father-in-law.  In  the  em),  uRer  a  frarJul 
ti'mpe»t  in  my  mind,  unii  thun  a  hi  of  ghtom  and  ilMiumuur,  I  nuNidily 
made  up  my  mind  not  to  prevent  my  mothiVs  nturriii|^c  with  her 
cousin :  especially  as  a  box  of  Dollond's  bettt  matheniaticiil  instru- 
ments, with  a  quadrnoL  imd  telescope,  were  sent  down  to  me  on  a 
present  from  this  hnted  Mr.  Maxwell.  '  I  will  endeavour  to  behave  de* 
rcntly  when  he  arrives,  and  give  her  to  him,  if  I  can,  at  (he  oltar/ 
thought  I. 

"  Two  days  after,  a  plain  travelling-carnage  slopped  at  our  garden 
gate ;  my  heart  beat  wildly— I  lonkoil  at  my  inuthcr ;  she  wns  calm  and 
pule  as  usual,  but  her  eyes  were  anxiously,  deprccxtingly,  cast  on  me, 
I  nnderMtood  the  appealing  jrlunces  thnt  came  froni  tliem.  '  Mother,' 
said  i,  'fuar  not  ;  I  will  behave  niagitihcently! — you  shall  sec  how  well  I 
will  treat  him.'  1  heard  the  carriage-door  $Iiip  to  ;  I  expL'ctetl  to  hear 
the  lootsteps  of  the  ardent,  thriving  bridegroom  coming  up  the  little 
gravel-walk  leading  from  the  gate  to  the  parlour ;  but  all  was  quiet. 
'  Shall  I  go  to  meet  him?'  I  iniiuircd  in  the  plenitude  of  my  intetided 
patronage.  Tliere  wa»  no  uced;  the  intended  bruleffroom  Mood  before 
me, — the  man  to  whom  I  woa  to  give  away  my  tender,  my  beloved, 
itty  beautiful  tnuthcr.  There,  irL  all  his  native  deformity,  witli  his 
large  head,  enornuius  eyes,  and  dark  tlf  looks  stood  the  man  viiJk 
the  eltib-ftKit ' 

"  1  will  tell  ynu  the  rc«  of  my  story  aiibther  time — not  now — not 
now  !"  and  Falkner  t* — - —  lushed  from  the  apartment.  1  left  ihc 
house  immediately. 

As  I  rode  home  to  my  own  house,  half  u  dozen  milen  distant,  I  pon- 
dered upon  the  narrative  1  had  just  heard.  "  I'erchance,"  thought  I, 
"  the  root  of  this  malady  is  ]ei\  ;  it  may  grow  again.  I  fear  lie  ii  Dot 
quite  recovered.     I  will  see  liiui  at  any  rate  to-morrow." 

L fully  expected  nie,  and  smiled  as  1  entered :  but  lie  looked 

paler  than  usual,  and  his  hand  was  luverisli.  1  spoke  cheerfully  to 
hinii  told  him  some  little  gossip  I  had  picked  up  by  thu  way:  read 
him  a  paragraph  or  two  from  a  I.nndiin  paper^ — the  crack  article  of 
the  day:  descanted  on  the  weather,  as.  all  Englitthmen  do,  and  pro- 
phesied respecting  it  for  the  next  tour-and-twent}'  hours.  It  was  his 
turn  next.  Ailer  a  niojiicnt's  silence,  and  a  sort  of  struggle  with  his 
feelings,  he  took  up  the  thread  of  his  discoufBe,  but  nut  wliere  he 
had  left  off. 

"  You  must  have  perceived,  sir,"  began  my  young  friend,  "  that  I 
am  of  a  wayward  temper,  and  have  been  spoitcd  by  overweening  In- 
dulgence. My  faliier — hut  he  is  in  the  grave;  let  me  not  disturb 
his  ashes  more  than  necessary; — t  told  you  he  h»d  died  of  a  broken 
heart.  I  am  ashamed  of  the  prevarication;  his  heart  certainly  wat 
broken,  but  Ait  oiivt  hand  assisted  the  slower  ojierations  of  nature. 
lie  would  not  brook  detay;  so  ran  a  sword  into  that  princely  organ, 
and  made  it  stop." 

So  fearfully  jkiIc  now  looked  poor  Falkner,  that  1  handed  bira  a 
glass  of  wine  standing  r^dy  on  the  table,  and  made  liitn  drink  it. 
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ill  as  cliccrrul  a  lone  at  I  could  muster  up,  **  Came,  conic,  iii^ 
'I  )'ou  have  be{;un  now  at  quilc  o  diilcrciu  pan  of  your 
story  ;  we  must  not  rclrogrnde.  I  want  lo  kiiiiw  iviiai  you  taiil  or  ilid 
lo  this  rame  exlraorilinary -looking  bt'irig  who  wuntcd  to  be  your 
iathrr-in •!&«', — this  mnn  with  the  clubfoot;  what  did  ytiu  say  to 
him  r" 

"  AeionifihniL'iit  chained  up  my  tongue,"  answered  I. ,  *'nnd 

diegust  In  liis  pcrsnn  turned  me  nick.  On  the  other  hand,  gratitude 
whispered  to  nir  that  In-  had  »aTt-d  my  lifr  :  and  aeN-iiilere«l  8Uggc»ted 
that  H-ithoiiL  his  aid,  liuwever  rerolting  Ms  jwrson  might  Lie,  there 
was  nothing  li-O  lo  us  but  jwnury  utid  wretcbt*dne»a.  Suspendi'd  as 
between  two  attructive  |ioiverit  did  I  stand,  my  eyea  wildly  pizii));  on 
him,  and  my  brain  actually  wliirhng  amidst  these  conflicting  emo- 
tions." 

"'I-alkner,'  said  my  mother,  '  Bpeak  to  me! — you  alarm  me 
greatly  !  Why  do  you  look  as  ifyou  saw  a  spirit  ?  Itandolph,  hag 
my  Ron  ever  beheld  you  bvloru  this  moment,  for  there  is  recuHuitiuQ 
in  his  gaze?  ilu  was  an  infaut  only  when  you  saved  his  life  Uiirtcca 
years  ago.'  '  He  has  Keen  me  only  fur  two  minutes,'  croaked  out  that 
same  hursli  unmusical  voice:  'he  fell  by  eume  chunee  iniu  the  mill- 
stream  the  oilier  daVi  and  I  helped  liim  out  again.  To  judge  by  his 
looks,  he  would  not  have  done  the  same  thing  hy  me,  if  I  hud  given 
htm  the  siinie  chance  ;'  iind  the  monster  laughed. 

"I  roused  niysell" at  length  from  the  spell  that  bound  me.  'Mo- 
ther,' cried  [  vehemently,  '  I  must  Rpeak  to  you  alone  ;*  the  nuin 
with  the  club-t'Dut  moved  instAnily  and  silently  from  the  apartment. 

**''riua  cannot  be,'  1  exclaimed  passionately ,  '  that  you  tan  cull 
this  bideoutt  wretch  your  husband  !  Nature  herself  must  shudder  only 
at  the  thought  Uefurmed,  stunted,  odious,  revolting  ! — Mother,  the 
very  tontli  of  his  hand  would  he  a  profanation  to  the  dead.  My  nio- 
Ihor  sighed.  *  Anil  yet,  Talkncr,  liow  much  happier  should  I  have 
been  had  I  not  been  daxiled  from  my  pitghted  faith  by  exterior  iid- 
vanlages  alone,  and  passed  my  life  with  one  whrwc  fjuallticK  are  like 
tlic  fairest  diamond  placed  in  u  rude  hhagreen  casket.  My  snn,  you 
luivc  not  yet  looked  upon  the  brilliancy  within.  Keud  that  TKi|>er, 
Falkner,  and  be  jutit.'     My  mother  <]uitted  the  room  up  !>he  i^poLe. 

"  For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  perceived  a  counteracting  inlltjcnce 
in  oppositioti  to  my  own  in  the  breast  of  my  tender  mother,  and  the 
thought  enraged  me  beyond  all  bounds.  Again  I  meditated  self-de- 
struction; again  glooniily  conceived  tlie  thought  that  I  would  immo- 
late this  intruding  wretch,  and  thus  free  us  both  from  hie  persevering 
attentions.  '  It  shall  be  dune,*  I  exclaimed  aloud,  clenching  my 
hands  together  in  a  delirium  of  passion ;  '  I  have  Icurned  »  few  secrets 
from  Nature  in  my  wwndt-rings  alone  with  her,  and  one  of  them  I  wilt 
prove  this  very  evening  on-' 

"  '  Yo*tr  fiem-factor,  Folkmrr  /'  interrupted  the  raven-tike  crooking 
of  Handolph  Maxwell,  looking  up  into  my  face  with  those  large  me- 
lanchoty  tycs  of  hiii,  and  laying  his  hand  on  mine.  I  wns  taken  un- 
awares, and  was  surprised  lo  hnd  that  tliiit  same  hand  of  Ins  was  deli- 
cmtely  white,  and  eoft  us  tliat  of  a  Hoinau'i'.  It  Imd  un  a  ring  uf 
surpassing  brilliancy,  which  attrncted  my  eyes  even  in  the  tiiidsl  of 
this  exciting  sci'ne.  ko  lioyish  and  unfixed  at  that  time  was  my  mind. 
Was  Et  lliat  the  ring  itself  possessed  some  powerful  spell  over  my 
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wRy  w»r<l  thoughu  ?  or  thm  thr  Iinnd.  looking  like  a  Aw 
even  lipnutil'ul  in  iu  kthd,^^aitc  the  owner  of  it  appear  at  thai  ■»> 
tnciu  like  It  bfing  of  the  Mine  nature  at  mjr  own?  Bt  am  ^ 
pulw  1  cuulU  uol  cuiitrol,  1  cxteDded  my  own  luward*  hn,  ^td  I 
Ihiivicd  1  Niw  n  mouluro  in  iIium  large  melanchol;'  tyem  of  fcik. 
•  1-Jiiiiill.  n>y  bvtrotlKHl  Kiuiiia,'  t-^llcil  out  that  voice,  made  oolf  far  dv 
lucirt^r  ufcrocodilci  udcI  cruuking  birtia  of  [irey.  *  come  hither,  £■■■■. 
and  behold  Uijr  Uftntli>kpli  uiul  Uiv  tion/nmiiii,'  She  catered  at  dtt 
cnll,  anil  prvHud  our  tiniu-d  tiniiUs  between  Iier  own.  Then  ril  ifce 
loathing  aiitl  ublKinciuT  »t'  my  iiaiurc  against  tliat  inexplinUe  btwg 
mtumci),  utid  with  u*  luurb  vii>lcncu  ns  before.  But  1  covered  it 
over  with  artitirc.  cIouIcihI  it  with  poliiriiefts.  obscured  it  from  ubtt^ 
vatioii  by  taciturnity  and  iulleunewt.  Like  a  martyr  I  submitted  M 
my  late ;  ao,  the  next  morning  1  actionipaniecl  tbid  ilKmatchi-d  pttir  la 

Uie  church  ot'C >  unit  «aw  thcni  niurricd,  forcing  myeelf  to  ghe 

awiky  my  almoat  idoUaect  parent  to  a  thing  rcftcmhlin^  an  outaa^ 
outung.  How  did  I  long  to  spurn  the  reptile  I  looked  down  UfHi^ 
with  my  foot  I  to  cruoli  him  lo  piece*  a*  I  would  n  bloated  toad  I 

"  That  very  cveiiing  my  new  faihrr-in-law  and  myit-lf  set  of  ta 
Germany,  my  mothur  havinu  previotmLy  put  into  my  handii  once  taere, 
that  pa[>er  »lie  had  before  withcd  ine  to  reu^l.  1  thrust  it  into  Bjr 
pocket.  HcT  blefEinj;  to  us  buLh,  as  we  seuted  ourselves  id  fhe  ev^ 
riagL-  of  the  duart',  still  rings  in  my  ears. 

"  *  I'urcwell.  dear  Uandolpb  ]  Farewell,  beloved  son  !  For  my  sake. 
Kundolph,  be  kind  to  tius  unforiumitr  boy!'  Thus  did  the  dwarf 
answer  :  '  1  awear  lo  you  by  that  faith  w  hieh  has  been  so  powcrftiUj 
proved,  to  be    careful  and  indulf^ciu  to  ¥0111*    Fcm.     Write  to  me, 

my '  he  would  linve  added  *  At/orrrf  wife  ;  but  cntching,  1  ruppo«e; 

some  strange  and  threatening  expresnion  in  my  eyes,  he  changed  it 
into  ■  my  dear  and  earliest  friend  !'  I  felt  choking,  but  wouki  not 
give  way  to  the  tenderness  of  nature ; — I  would  not  say,  '  (.tod  blew 
you,  best  and  kindeiiC  of  mothers  !'  1  threw  myH-lf  back  into  the 
carriage,  and,  overpon-ered  with  various  emotions,  I  wept  like  an 
infant.  But  be  it  remembered,  sir,  I  was  not  then  (ixteen  years  old. 
At  length  a  healing  slumber  closed  up  my  senses.  I  know  not  haw 
long  it  lasted,  lur  when  I  awoke  1  was  uluui.-:  tlxj  carriage  was  stand- 
tug  willtout  horses  in  an  inn-yard  ;  my  cumpiuiion  would  nut  have  inc 
disturbed,  and  was  goue  himself  into  llio  liouse  to  give  orders  for  our 
accommodatiun  tlieru  that  iiighL 

"  My  mother  hud  used  b  word  iii  porting  ihat  became  lo  me  as  a 

ooastaiit  guud;  iiiiy.  it  entered  ioLo  my  very  soul.     *//irp  tm/ortuHtttr. 

btttf  /'     \\  liy  should  she  use  the  word  tinjiirtunatr  ?     I  had  been  luhl 

from  inftincy,  (and  1  liruily  believed  wliac  hud  been  so  ofWn  assertod,) 

that  [  was  eminently  liundsoine.     Hoih  my  parents  had  been  diettin- 

guifihcd  for  their  great  (icrsomd  altrHCtions,  and  I  had  been  n»»itred 

ibal  1  possessed  in  a  still  higher  degree  than  they  did  the  extt'riur  gilts 

and  grace*  of  nature.     Then,  ns  to  mental  oih->,  hud  I  not  been  bom 

u  poet,  philosopher,  everything  lliat  was  greHl  and  iu)b!e? — for  bo  iut 

doting  paicnU  always  said   in  my  Iteaiijig.     Why  then  did  she  now 

call  me  vnforttaiate,  etpecially  whtn  she  lad  provided  forme  soanguat 

t  patnm  in  her  second  husband  ?     I  have  since  fully  known  what  ahe 

Dont  by  this  term  mfertnniUr" 

PovL at  Oita  linic  ru«c  from  his  chair,  and  ga^ed  up  vacuntly 
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into  tbe  cloutl».  i  knew  what  he  was  thinking  of,  but  the  tuhject 
WM  too  deliculc  Tor  t»v  tu  touch  or. 

He  coticinui*d: 

"  1  Ibrgut  tht'  paptr  I  had  Uirust  into  n\y  pocket  when  1  hii  my 
mother.  Vic  travrlltil  tni  tojicUier  wrapt  up  each  in  our  own 
thou^htk,  for  I  could  not  lurce  myscU'  to  converse  will)  him,  although 
sometimea  1  wa»  astonished  ut  tlie  depth  and  geniuK  of  his  ob«crva- 
lion^  They  iell  like  brilliant  gvma  around  me,  but  1  would  not  pick 
them  up.  or  even  Q<liiiire  their  iu8tre>  At  len^jtJi  wearied,  I  suppose, 
with  my  obstinacy,  he  took  ■  book  out  of*  the  jiocket  of  the  carriage. 
and  began  (o  read.  This  I  considered  an  indignity,  an  insult,  and 
with  marks  of  temper  sought  tninicdiatcly  for  another.  In  ihit  mood 
we  reached  the  house  of  the  cclebrntcd  Sefitele,  in  Vienna,  where  it 
was  agreed  i  slmuld  for  some  tnonth;*  reside,  that  I  might  learn 
»oniething  of  chemistry  before  I  began  my  a»Irononiical  rencArche*. 

"  Not  a  word  wsk  said  to  me  on  money  nmtter»;  all  tliis  wju  ar- 
ranged without  roy  knowledge.  I  foiMiil  a  pocket-book  on  my  toilet, 
coiilaining  most  ample  means  for  my  private  exjHMisre,  but  it  was  un- 
accoinnaiiied  with  a  single  line.  No  leave  was  taken  of  me;  but 
when  1  arose  one  morning  I  was  (old  by  the  family  of  the  Professoc 
Schcele  that  '  my  friend '  had  departed  at  an  early  hour,  leaving 
mc  in  charge  of  them,  bespeaking  their  kindest  attentions  lor  ine, 
and  paying  itioMt  liberally  tor  nie  in  advance. 

*•  Tis  all  bctfnnd  my  comprehension,"  utid  Falkner  L after  a 

pause,  and  repeating  to  himttcU'  that  line  of  .Milton, 

"  And  founti  no  rmi,  in  wandcnng  niBiu  lost." 

Then  abruptly  he  coniinueil  thus: 

"  I  learned  all  sort*  of  splendid  nonsense  from  Profewor  Scheele. 
for  I  know  not  its  utility.  I  went  from  him  to  the  renowned  Ber* 
zelius,  and  laid  in  a  stock  of  more.  I  studied  astronomy  under  a 
relation  of  the  famous  Schiller,  and  alchemy  from  a  nephew  of  Jang 
tililting.  Hilt  what  availed  all  Uiese  acquisitions?  Une  fixed  idea 
was  ever  like  an  incubus  upon  my  soul, — the  ihuuglit  of  ray  mottier's 
marriage  with  this  ulub-fuoted  hunchback.  Years  passed  on  ;  and 
though  invited,  implored,  tu  return  to  England,  yet  I  could  not  en- 
dure the  tliought  of  seeing  her  fAr  vrifv  of  so  distorted  a  little  wretch. 
She  wrote  to  mc  ever  '  of  ht.-^  nobleness,  his  generosityi*  I  felt  ths 
latter  in  the  plenitude  of  his  allowance  to  her  son ;  but  I  was  haunt4^ 
peipclually  by  his  image,  hovering  like  un  imp  of  darkness  over  a 
form  moulded  by  the  Ciroces.  1  liate<l  my  own  country  because  it 
contained  him,  and  yet  1  could  think  of  nolhing  else.  I  became  me* 
lanclioly,  morose,  obstinate,  taciturn,  irritable  to  e&cess. 

*•  One  day,  in  clearing  out  my  writing-desk,  a  paper  came  Into  mj 
hand  that  1  had  no  recollection  of;  it  turned  out  to  be  the  very  on* 
toy  mother  had  put  into  my  hands  just  before  my  departure.  'I'beM 
were  the  words.  It  was  a  letter  from  '  the  Man  with  the  club-loot* 
tu  herM-lf. 

"  *  To  Emma,  tin*  beloved  of  my  heart. — Think  you  that  I  am  blind 
to  my  own  imperlectiiios :'— that  I  iim  fool  enough  to  suppose  thai 
this  wirped  and  twilled  person  of  mine  is  a  Ihrn^  to  be  bvlovvd.  lo 
be  tamsed  *.  1  have  been  conscious  of  my  own  deformities  fivm  a 
very  child :  and  then  it  was  that  you,  many  ycon  mjr 
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customed  to  the  sight  of  my  exterior  hideoarness  from  your  btrth. 
Ckred  not  for  it,  but  gave  me  the  blessing  of  your  companioniihip,  and 
tauglu  me  lo  hope  you  could  endure  my  prc^occ  through  life.  So 
did  1  delude  mytclf :  $o  did  you  guilcleuly  assist  mc  in  the  deliuion. 
I  believed  I  should  call  you  my  own;  you  sanctioned  this  belieC 

But  when  the  fascinating  I. arrived,  how  soon  did  I  perceive  my 

fatal  mistake  I  I  snw  it  long  before  my  Emma  even  suspected  it, 
and — why  should  1  pain  you  now  by  telling  you  what  I  then  $uflVr> 
cdf  enough,  you  know  how  1  acted; — the  hut»dibuck  preferred  your 
bappiuess  to  hit  onu. 

"  '  I£mma,  it  is  unnecessary  oow  to  tell  you  how  I  employed  mysclT 
during  (seventeen  ycais,  and  how  much  I  thought  of  those  days  wbco 
tny  beautiful  cousin  would  gaze  fondly  in  my  eyes,  and  call  mc  'ber 
dear  Randolph  !'  Need  1  say  what  unexpected  delight  I  experienced 
when  once  I  was  enabled  to  ea\e  her  child,  then  a  rery  cherub,  and 
still  beautiful  as  herself,  from  destruction?  You  know  all  this;  atid 
bow,  after  this  traniiaction,  blessed  with  her  gratitude,  I  departed  for 
Ceylon.  Was  I  not  loaded  alio  with  the  knowledge  and  the  misery 
t}int  she,  my  beloved  one,  was  not  happy  ?  I  could  not  stay  to  wit- 
ness her  regrets. 

"  *  ]  went  to  Ceylon.  It  was  widi  a  miner's  feeling  that  I  hoarded 
up  richfs  in  that  iidandf  which  contains  more  richeo  tlian  any  other 
part  of  the  world.  I  trafficki-d  in  diamonds  ;  1  tried  experiments 
with  spices:  1  found  hidden  treasure;  and,  as  1  amassed  wealth  al- 
most K-yund  calculation,  I  constantly  said  to  myself,  'All  this  is  fur 
her, — she  tW//  new/  it,' 

*' '  And  is  it  not  thine  own,  thou  idol  of  my  heart  ? — and  is  it  oot 
tliy  darling  son's?  Dut  think  not  that  Randolph  Maxwell's  love  is 
tainted  hy  vile  selfishness.  I  know,  I  feel  my  person  must  be  abhor- 
rent to  my  lovely  cousin  now — it  is  not  like  her  I< *s;  my  mind 

kIic  has  Home  knowledge  of.  Let  our  marriage,  then,  beiored  one  I 
be  only  of  the  mind ;  let  me  live  with  ynu,  ga/e  on  yuu,  hope  that  I 
diRgiist  you  not,  and  you  will  make  your  faithful  cousin  liuppy.  I 
aok  no  more.  Your  child  is  mine;  1  have  no  other;  he  is  the  heir 
of  my  posnessions,  and  herewith  I  make  over  to  him  and  you,  wealth 
eoough  to  Kutisfy  the  most  craving  of  our  upecies; — everything,  cx- 
xept  a  small  pittance  in  case  you  should  wish  my  absence,  is  J'ours. 
And  now,  F.nima,  we  understand  each  other,  and  I  think  we  erer 

shail.     If  your  son ' 

"  Dut  here  (he  paper  was  skilfully  divided  ;  my  mother  would  not 
suffer  me  to  know  the  opinion  Randolph  Maxwell  had  ofheruayward 
l-'alkiier,  Ohl  that  I  bad  read  this  letter  before  I — it  would  have 
suvcd  me  hundreds  of  hours  of  anguish;  but.  now  that  I  had  done  so, 
I  funned  an  instant  resolution  of  rctunung  to  England  and  my  mo- 
tlicr.  ilaving  always  the  means  by  me,  I  put  no  curb  to  toy  incliua- 
tluns:  I  never  had  done  so  iu  my  life,  and,  to  my  niullier's  astonish- 
ment, arrived  there  without  intbrmiiig  her  she  might  ex{Ks:t  mc 
Enchantment  seemed  to  have  been  used,  for  a  {mlucc  hiid  risen  up  close 
to  otir  former  wliite>wnsbi'd  cottage.  I  forgot  my  mother  lind  apprised 
me.  By  an  expensive  process,  full-grown  trees  of  every  kind  had 
been  transplanted  lo  the  new  abode;  itwa*  imbedded  in  ihc  midst  of 
costly  tirs  and  Howering  shrubs.  I  tlew  to  her  and  tenderly  embraced 
her,     1  even  inquired  resiiectfully  for  Me  man  with  the  ctub/uot.     I 


I 


I 


THE  MAN  WITH   THE   CLUD-FOOT. 


895 


ff^n  myself  co  honour  liim.  My  molIier'B  countenance  clinngetl  as  I 
tneniiDtK-ii  his  nan  it;,  and  an  unJumwn  kind  ul'ilrcad  camu  over  me. 
'  Let  mc  know  the  worst  at  once,'  ia.xd  I,  *  for,' — in  short,  I  thought 
then,  an  now,  tltat  ho  lind  mure  than  mortal  a|^'ncy. 

"  '  7^e  worst  will  soon  he  told  you,  Falkncr,'  &atd  my  nioilier 
sadly.  *  My  cousin  Itundoli)))  is  dying :  he  lius  hcen  in  a  declininj; 
atatc  for  the  last  two  ytars.  He  cats  nothing,  never  sleeps.  Aid  I 
kluiU  aoon  lose  a  hemjf,  of  Euch  exemplary  worth,  that  I  fear  it  mil 
br«ftk  my  heart.  It  ia  iniposMble  to  describe  to  you  the  nobleness, 
the  disinterested  attachment  of  llii»  creature,  now  at  the  rery  point 

of  death.     But  here  cotnes  I3r.  K ;  he  has  been  ivith   my  poor 

Kaodotph  for  the  lavt  two  liour» ;  he  will  tell  us  what  he  think*  of  his 
malady:* — >nd  you,itr,  cume  into  the  room." 

"  Uo  you  remember  this  circumstance,  doctor?"  said  Fnlkner  to 
me,  "  do  you  remember  coming  in  from  the  bedside  of  your  patient  to 
Uie  room  where  my  mother  and  myself  were  silling, — do  yourvmem- 
bur  how  clusely  1  tiuesiiuned  you  r" 

"  I  do,"  answered  1  dryly.  "  and  also  what  passed  in  the  Bick  man's 
chamber.  But  proceed  with  your  iiarmtiuu — 1  tJtink  you  have  not 
much  more  to  Niy." 

"  Is  it  then  &ieI1  a  profound  teerel  what  tluit  man,  or  devil, — T  know 
not  which  he  is, — communicated  to  you  at  that  lime?"  inquired  [ywr 

L ,  looking  at  me  with  eyes  that  seemed  to  search  my  very  soul. 

"  You  told  us,  doctor,  he  was  dying,  and  I  thought  so  too  mysell"  artcr- 
wards;  for  I  was  prevailed  on  ta  visit  him  you  both  called  mif  beue- 
factor.' — Oh  God  t  oh  (lod  !  wh&i  is  the  reason  that  he  did  not  die? 
— that  ill  a  few  days  Iil — this  hunchback — rose  from  that  couch 
where  we  all  expecl«rd  he  would  close  for  ever  those  melancholy 
eyes  ?  Instead  of  our  currying  hini  to  the  churchyard,  and  burying 
him  deep,  deep  there,  he  broke  hit  plighted  faith  to  tny  ill-used  mo- 
Uitr,  and  rose  from  his  couch  to  Ucome  tAr  partner  of/t€rt — her  verii- 
ubk  husband  !  Was  it  not  this  accursed  knowledge  that  utterly  de- 
stroyed nic  ?  Did  1  not  rave  then,  best  my  breast,  and  become  a 
fmidmanr  Did  I  not  attempt  the  hie  of  her  who  gave  mc  birth? 
And  was  I  not  prevented  from  fullilling  my  design  by  this  same  loath- 
some being,  who  hound  my  hands  together  with  a  strength  a*  if  h«> 
had  been  a  giant ;  not  the  pigmy  that  he  is  ? — He  OTcrcamc  me — 1 
remember  this,  now,  full  well." 

'*  All  this  is  nothing  new  to  mc,"  said  I,  "  for  I  ntlcaded  you  all  tlie 
time  of  your  illness,  and  i/oh  ftare  barn  rny  tmd  imfrrff.  But  what 
.  then  ?  rheso  clouds  will  jjasa  away,  and  the  sun,  the  brilliuiit  star  of 
mind,  will  be  much  brighter  than  it  has  ever  been.  Can  you 
I'alkner  Lf  -  ■■  to  hear  what  passed  in  the  sick  chamber  of  bim 
you  have  called  by  such  opprobrious  naiues  f" 

"  Before  I  answer  you,  doctor,  you  roust  resolve  me  one  question," 
and  the  brow  of  the  young  man  darkened : — "  How  long  have  1  been 
ill  f"     lliii  was  whixpercd  rather  than  spoken. 

"  Exactly  ion  months,"  I  replied.  "  Is  that  your  question?"  and  I 
smiled  upon  him,  for  I  knew  what  was  in  hi*  mind. 

"  No,"  he  ansvternl ;  "  it  is  only  the  scufltihliiig  about  it.  It  shall 
out."  cried  poor  V-  —  furiously,  " and  on  its  reply  deiiends  whriher  I 
will  ever  sjicak  again  tu  man  or  woman  during  my  Miori  remnant  of 
life.     It  is  a  ijueslion  tu  mo  of  vital  Importance  indeed  I"      I  am 
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rrluctiint  togiveitutttruocc,  lomudi  tjiitcust  do  I  feel  with  ihU  whole 
aHwr;  yei  I  luive  a  burning  desire  to  imvic,  and  I  will  be  ulufietL" 

"  So  liad  our  first  pareuis,  L- ,"  said  I;  "but  thrj  lound  the 

IVuii  of  the  tree  of  knowledge  bitter  and  iadigettive.  Hwrftmi  is  al- 
wm\t  pn-fiTablt:  to  hviKtedffe!  Tor  it  fields  content,  calmness,  holiness. 
But  what  t&  your  i|ue«iion  ?    1  itiink  1  know  its  purport — out  with  ic." 

**  ilu  my  mother  given  birth  to  a  child  of  that  abominable  man 

with  the  club-foot?"  cried  poor  L almost  innudiblj,  wiUialip  qui- 

vifiinr.  an  eye  flaming  ;  '•  is  iHcrc  anotherWiiic  wretcli  upon  this  earth 
intwriting  the  deformities  of  that  niotwter? — a  creature  doomed  to 
walk  in  HJioes  that  give  no  sound,  and  tliercforc  of  magic  and  uulawfu) 
«Mk»r" 

••What  nonsense  >ou  talk,  L-  —  f  cried  I.  "Why,  1  took  op 
ihostf  very  shoes  and  examined  them  curiously,  when  I  visited  the 
Mck  ohambvr  of  their  owner.  I  was  struck  with  their  strange  make, 
aad  was  much  pleased  witli  the  invention,  which  is  a  Oeminn  one ; 
■■d  1  mean  to  write  over  for  a  pair  or  two  of  boats,  made  on  this  aame 
epMlruction,  as  1  dislike  creaking  appendages  to  my  feet  of  nil  things; 
fur  il  soundii  su  ntateriaf,  you  know.  The  noles  of  theie  nrr  elsstic  and 
hollow,  tilled,  moroovL'f,  with  gat,  nhich  makes  the  wearer  liglit*footvd. 
\Vi- — thai  is,  you  and  [ — do  not  want  such  inventions  to  out /Koda, 
you  know,"  1  said  a  littJe  archly  ;  "  we  are  ligbt-hoaded  enough  without 
llic  assistance  of  tiermon  mechanists ;  but  for  their  shoes  we  thunk 
tliem." 

"  Perhaps  they  have  helped  us  a  hitlc  to  \k  light-headed  loo,  not- 

withsiandinff,"  retorted  L with  a  spirit  I  was  delighted  to  see. 

"  Cjcrman  pTiilosopby  may  produce  thu  imme  effects  on  the  head  bb 
lierman  Ixxits  on  the  feet.  But  you  astonish  mc  by  what  voit  say  1 
fcllftslic  hollow  soles  t — then  there  was  no  necromancy  in  tdcm  after 
liU!     but  still  yrm  have  not  answered  my  queiition,  doctor." 

"  AU   in  good  time,  I, ;  let  mt-  first  put  one  category  to  ymi. 

What  should  make  you  have  such  a  drt-adful  abhorrence  to  infants  1 
— urc  ihey  not  the  most  interesting  beings  in  the  universe? — does 
nut  heaven  lie  about  them  then?  As  for  inheriting  a  club-loot,  that 
is  all  stuff.  The  children  of  Socrates  did  not  inherit  liiii  snub  nose,  uor 
Uw  oiind  either  of  him  who  chanced  to  Iruve  Uiia  ne:  retnttuwe." 

**  What  am  t  to  infer  from  this  preamble  ?"  demanded  L with 

a  fiwe  ELS  white  ;u>  deatii, 

"  Why,  that  yuu  have  as  lovely  a  little  sister  as  ever  opened  a  pair 
ufeyca  upon  this  earthly  scene—such  a  pair  of  eyes,  too! — large, 

ilark,  magnificent  eyes, — much  handsomer  than  yours,  L ,  and  they 

ure  not  much  to  be  found  fault  with.  In  short,  my  little  god-daughter 
Kmma  ii  a  perfect  beauty,  of  about  three  week«  old, — and  I  am  ready 
to  enter  ihe  VnM  u-iih  any  one  who  is  bold  enough  to  deny  the  fuli 
power  of  her  infantine  chnrms." 

There  was  a  long  puui^e  after  this. 

"  And  her  feet?  inquired  L ,  gUBping  for  breath,  "  has  she- 
club  tect  t' 

'•Pshaw!  jou  never  expected  more  than  one;  her  father " 

Uut  h«  wildly  interrupted  me. 

"Oh!  name  him  not  I — name  him  not  I — Deceiver  I — liar  I — hy- 
|niv(it«  ! — 1  knew  it  would  come  to  this  ! — this  ii  what  has  maddeued 
nil)— 1  kuuw  it  would  be  so'" 
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'  Then  you  have  been  a  sei-r  auil  u  proplitt,"  replied  I.  "  all  nlorig. 
Allow  iDt*  tu  bow  to  your  Hupcrtiir  wUdotn.  I  never  dreaoied  of  such 
a  thing;  yet  would  ti  not  hare  been  as  it  has  turned  out,  but  for  my 
lulviee,  my  judj^ctit." 

**  \Miat  on  earth  could  you  hare  had  to  do  with  this  wretched 

biutines!!?"  innuired  L .    "Pray,  pray,  do  not  confute  mc  more 

than  you  can  help." 

"  I  am  going  rather  to  c-ntighten  you,  L ,"  aald  I,  "  and  must 

beg  you  S4.'riously  to  attend  now  to  nie.  You  know  that  J  was  sum- 
nKHied  to  attend  upon  Mr.  Itandolph  Maxwell,  the  tir«t  cousin  of 
your  mother.  Well,  I  found  hiiu  in  almost  a  dying  state,— weak,  ex- 
liausted,  disjected  in  the  extreme,  without  a  wish  to  live.  I  inquired 
into  the  symptotiis  of  his.  malady.  I  eould  i^in  uu  infornratiun  fruni 
his  words;  hut  ttiobc  meIaDi:lioly  yet  beuuliful  eyeis  of  his  f^sve  nie  a 
suEpicioii.  Having  obtained  a  clue,  and  not  having  the  same  eon- 
temptible  iuid  erroneous  opinion  of  my  (latieni  m  yourflelf,  I  urriveil 
at  length  at  the  truth,  anil  found  that  this  *  demon,'  m  you  are 
pleancd  to  call  liim,  was  6illing  a  sacrifice  to  his  high  sen^e  of  honour, 
and  delicacy  to  his  idolised  wife's  feelings.  He  had  adored  her  ever, 
and  believed  finnly,  when  he  wrote  tliat  last  epiittle  to  her  which  you 
saw,  thjit  he  was  otpohlc  of  keeping  his  word  ;  that  the  society  of  his 
Emma  nx  a  friend  and  sister  only  would  fully  satisfy  every  dc»ire  of 
his  heart.  But  in  living  with  her,  in  receiving  her  smiles,  and  hearing 
himiielf  called  '  Kandoljih,'  '  dear  Randolph,'  by  lips  »o  lovely  and  he- 
loveil,  he  found  that  he  was  huniiui,  and  had  human  wish^-s  to  giatify. 
Thus,  like  Tantaluy,  did  he  laiij^uiKh  mid  droop,  yet  without  a  hope, 
uttering  u  complaint,  or  malcing  n  single  eH'ort  to  draw  her  co<i>{)Assion, 
or  even  to  let  his  sufferings  be  understood  by  her,     By  heavens ! 

L ,  that  man,  small  as  be  is  tn  stature,  deformed  and  unpleasant 

to  look  upon,  is  one  of  the  greatest  heroes,  ay,  marcyrs,  let  it  be 
added, — I  speak  as  a  medical  man,  —  that  history  has  to  boast  of!" — 
I  paused  m  I  uiid  this,  and  waited  ti>r  some  observation  from  my 
young  friend  ;  bui  he  merely  leaned  his  eheek  upoti  his  hand,  and  caiit 
bis  eyes  upon  the  gruund. — "  Shall  I  proceed  .'""  anked  I. 

**  1  can  finish  the  natralirc  my.iclf,"  said  he  :  "  you  communicated 
the  state  of  her  friend,  of  course,  to  my  mother,  aiul  slie, — to  save  hU 
life, ■* 

"  — Told  m*.',"  cried  I,  "  that  she  had  now  btin  so  tonp  accustomed 
to  his  preserier,  so  fumLliarised  with  his  uncouth  uppearmice,  ibnt  she 
scarcely  noticed  his  defoniiities ;  that  bis  attentions,  his  delicacy, 
his  devoiedness  to  her  for  so  long  a  lime,  had  taken  from  her  all  re- 
pugnance to  his  person  ;  and  that  she  could  truly  t*y,  *  she  IovihI  liim 

even  as  he  was.'  "     L groaned  aloud.     "  Oh  '."  continued  I,  "  I 

wish  I  eould  describe  to  you  the  feelings  of  this  man  with  the  Hub- 
J'oot, — this  being  so  despised,  so  loathed  by  you, — when  I  repeated  to 
Jiim.  word  fur  word,  what  bis  adored  wife  had  imjjarted  to  me, — wbrn 
the  delightful  conviction  stole  intu  his  mind  that  there  was  one  woman 
in  the  uorld,  and  tJmt  one  the  most  valued  and  the  most  lovely,  who 
could  IooIe  upon  him,  dwarf,  hunchhack  aa  be  was,  with  eyes  of  re- 
turning oAectKHi, — that  he  was  loved  in  some  measure  witJi  a  return. 
— After  all,  I. ,  what  is  there  in  the  nulsidc?" 

"  Is  my  mother  hap[>y  ?"  at  length  iDi|uirctl  L willi  a  burning 

check,  but  a  softening  tone  of  voice. 
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**Thc  only  drHubm.-k  on  Itvr  fcHcily  U  from  tlie  w»yn-ariliics«,  thtt 
morbid  tLMiipcr,  und  the  cruel  prtjiidiccs  of  Ktr  on]y  son,"  luiid  I. 
<^  Wtiat  is  Uierc  In  a  mere  Ibrm,  tlic  liu«k.  tliv  sfteUt  llic  CHivcriiig  oC 
the  immorUil  mind?  Wuiild  you  havi;  ireuted  Socrutcs  lu  v«iu  lia^t; 
treated  Mr.  Maxwell  ?— thus  have  despised  Alexniuler  I*i>pe?*' 

"  Soeraies  had  not  a  clul-fuol"  answered  he;  but  I  fancied  ibal  an 
,iir  of  ptrjtsatilry  accu(n|ianied  ttie  observation :  *'  Pope  liad  not  this 
deformity."  ■ 

"  But  oilier  great  men  Imd,"  I  replied,  "  who  wit*'  its  inferior  to 
the  gentleman  we  hare  been  ept-akiog  of  in  true  /lerouuH,  as  they  ex- 
celled him  in  othRrmcre  personal  attractions.  Remember  the  adnge^ 
L *  '  Handsome  is  who  handsome  dom.'  " 

"  Doctor  E— — ,"  exclaimed  Falkner  L^ ,  after  a  pause  of  an 

entire  minute,  for  I  noted  it  by  my  Btop^watch,^"  Doclor  E ,  I 

will  ecc  this  infant  tisler  of  mine;  I  will  see  its — iH  father  alwi ;  I 
will  he  one  of  that  happy  family. — Oh,  what  a  monster  of  prcjudiec 
have  I  been  until  thin  very  hour  I" 

"  You  say  right,  my  dear  I.^ ;  prejudice  <loes  make  monsters  of 

mankind, — it  hu$  maile  ijou  mad, —  but  luippily  you  nre  restored, 
Ixiok  not  in  future  on  the  outaidc  of  (be  cup  und  pluller;  for  be 
assured  that  the  pearl  beyond  all  price  is  tu  be  fL>unj  within.  Pre* 
judice  and  pride  are,  uccordiuf:  to  my  cxperienci'.  the  cuuses  of  more 
lunacy  even  tiran  the  ufc  ut  ardent  spirits,  or  thegoadof  pureriy,  that 
eatftb  into  the  very  soul." 

I  bad  the  great  oattsluctian  cS  seeing  that  very  evening  a  lovely 
female  infant,  dressed  in  a  white  cassimcrc  rlouk  and  bnod,  Irinuned 
withswunsdiuvn  and  rich  lace,  in  the  iirmRaf  the  ynnnp  ninn,  who  ca- 
ressed llip  child  with  every  mnrk  ornfTection, ihuI  called  her  "  his  tiear, 
dour  little  sister  I"  1  smiled  to  myself  also  at  seein>i;  itiis  same  young 
man  looking  with  pleased  detiglit  on  its  small  perfect  ivory  feet,  which 
I  took  rare  to  diKplay ;  and  much  pleased  was  I  in  licaring  him  for 
the  first  time  in  hia  life  soy  with  sincerity, 

"  ,Vy  tffar  Mr.  MttxtrcU,  I  tliank  you  from  my  very  heart  for  tite 
kindness  you  have  nhnwn  to  thin  Uclored  lady,  your  nappy  wife,  and 
ihv  forbeaiaiice  you  have  evinced  towards  her  wayward  and  insulting 
son. — Am  1  forgiven?" 

'*  From  my  very  soul !"  said  a  voice,  now  heard  without  disgutt,  not- 
withstanding its  croaking  and  discordant  tone.  It  was  that  of  "  The 
Man  with  tIte  Ciub-l'oot." 
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wicli  peliv  foclings.  Some  people  licre,  openly  impute  treachery 
ami  a  distinct  breach  of  faith  to  Profpssorn  Snore  and  Doxe; 
while  olher»,  a^n,  are  diftpoaed  to  acquit  them  of  any  culpalii- 
Uty  in  the  trnnsadion.  and  to  insinuate  that  the  hlame  rests 
solely  wilh  Professor  Wheezy-  I  own  that  I  incline  to  the 
latter  opinion  :  and,  although  it  ^ves  nie  great  pain  to  sfieak 
in  terms  of  ci'nsiire  or  disapprohmion  nf  a  man  of  such  tran- 
H-endeut  genius  and  acquirL-tncnt^,  &till  I  am  bound  to  say,  that 
if  my  suspicions  be  well  founded,  ttnd  if  all  the  reports  which 
have  reached  my  ear»  be  true,  I  really  do  not  well  know  what 
to  make  of  the  matter. 

'*  Mr.  Slug,  so  celebrated  for  his  statistical  researches,  arrived 
this  afternoon  by  the  four  o'clock  stage.  His  complexion  i»  a 
dark  purple,  and  he  has  a  habit  of  !>iehini;  constantly.  lie 
lookeii  extremely  well,  and  appeared  in  hi^h  health  and  spirits. 
Mr.  Woodensconse  also  came  down  in  the  name  convevance- 
Tbe  distinguished  gentleman  woj  fa«t  asleep  on  his  arrival,  and 
I  am  informed  bv  the  j^uanl  that  he  liad  iKtn  so,  ihe  whole  way. 
He  was,  no  donbt,  preparing  for  his  approaching  fatigues  ;  but 
what  ^i<^anlic  viMons  must  those  be,  timt  flit  through  the  brain 
of  such  a  man,  when  his  Imdy  is  in  a  state  of  torpidity  I 

**  The  influx  of  visitors  incrcancs  every  moment.  I  am  told 
(I  know  not  how  truly)  that  two  poit-chaises  have  arrived  at 
ihe  Original  I*ig  within  the  last  half-hour;  anrl  1  myself  ob- 
served a  wheelbarrow,  containing  three  carpet-bag«  and  a  bun- 
dle, entering  the  yard  of  the  Pig  and  Tinder-box  no  longer  ago 
than  five  minutes  since.  The  people  arc  still  quietly  pursuing 
their  ordinary  uccupatiims ;  but  there  is  a  wijdness  in  their 
eyes,  and  an  unwonted  rigidity  in  the  muscles  of  their  counte- 
nances, which  shows  to  the  observant  spectator  that  tWir  expec- 
tationji  arc  8lraine<l  to  the  very  utmost  pitch.  I  fear,  unless 
some  very  extraor^linary  arrivals  take  place  to-night,  that  conse- 
quences may  arise  from  this  popular  ferment,  which  every  man 
of  sense  and  feeling  would  deplore." 

**  TiMfify  mimumpan  tit. 

"  I  BATE  just  heard  that  the  hoy  who  fell  through  thy  |>a«trv- 
cook's  window  last  night,  has  died  of  the  fright.  He  was  sud- 
denly called  upon  to  pay  three  and  sixpence  for  the  damage 
done,  and  his.  constitution,  it  seems,  was  not  strong  enough  lo 
bear  up  against  the  shock.  The  inquest,  it  is  said,  will  be  held 
to-morrow." 

"  Thm-qtiarf era  past  vreti, 

"  PBursasoRS  Muff  and  Nogo  have  just  dri^-en  up  lo  the 
hotel  (h)or ;  they  at  once  ordered  <linner  with  great  condeocen* 
sion.  We  are  all  very  much  delighiinl  nith  the  urbanity  of 
their  manners,  and  the  ease  wilh  which  they  adapt  themselves 
to  the  forms  and  ceremonies  of  ordinary  life.  Immedialely 
their  arrival  they  sent  for  the  head-waiter,  and  pri»ntcl' 
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"  Half-paat  sertn. 
*'T  R,vvK  jiwt  retumw!  from  a  personal  interview  with  the 
landlord  of  llie  Pig  and  Tinder-box.  He  speaks  contidioilly 
of  the  prnhahility  of  Professors  Snort',  Dow,  and  WIuTzy 
takinjj  up  thi-ir  residence  at  his  hous<^  during  the  sitting  of  the 
aiwociation.  hut  denies  that  the  Ixjtls  have  bevn  vet  engajjed  ;  in 
M-hiuh  representation  he  is  cnnfirmcd  hy  the  rfianihcrmaid,— a 
Ijirl  of  artless  manners,  and  interesting  appearance.  The  boots 
denies  that  it  ik  at  all  hkely  that  Professors  Snore,  Doze,  and 
Wheezy  will  put  up  here ;  but  I  have  reaw»n  to  In-Heve  that 
this  man  has  been  suborned  hy  the  proprietor  of  the  Original 
Fig,  which  is  l)ic  opposition  hotel.  Amidst  such  condietiDg 
testimony  it  is  difficult  to  arrive  at  the  real  truth  ;  but  you  may 
depend  upon  receiving  authentic  information  upon  this  point 
the  moment  the  fact  is  ascertained.  The  exeitcinetit  still  con- 
tinues. A  l»y  fell  through  the  window  of  the  pastrycook's  shop 
at  the  corner  of  the  Higb-strect  about  half  an  hour  ago,  which 
has  occasioned  much  confusion.  The  general  impression  is,  thai 
it  was  an  accident.     Pray  Heaven  it  may  prove  so  !" 

*'  Tu€sda>ft  noon- 

"Aran  early  hour  this  morning  the  bells  of  all  the  churchM 
struck  8i.-ven  o^clock ;  the  effect  of  vhich,  in  the  preMrnt  lively 
state  of  the  town,  was  extremely  singular.  While  I  was  at 
breakfast,  a  yellow  gig,  drawn  by  a  dark  grey  horse,  with  a 
patch  of  white  over  his  right  eveh'd,  proceeded  at  a  rapid  pace 
lu  tlie  direction  of  the  Original  Pig  stables;  it  in  cunenlly  re- 
ported that  this  gentleman  has  arrived  here  for  the  purpose  of 
attending  the  association,  and,  from  what  I  have  beard,  I  con- 
sider it  extremely  probable,  although  nothing  decisive  ii>  yet 
known  regarding  him.  You  may  conceive  the  anxiety  with 
which  we  are  all  loukiog  forward  to  the  arrival  of  the  four 
o'clock  coach  this  afternoon. 

"  Notwithstanding  the  excited  state  of  the  populace,  no  out- 
rage ha?  yet  been  coinmiited,  owing  to  the  admirable  discipline 
and  discretion  of  the  police,  who  are  nowhere  to  be  seen.  A 
barreI..orgnn  is  playing  opposite  my  window,  and  groups  of 
pe«iple,  offering  fish  and  vegctsbli-s  tor  sale,  parade  the  streets. 
With  tliese  exceptions  everything  is  quiet,  and  1  trust  will  con- 
tinue so." 

"/■rt^oWoe*. 

"  It  is  now  ascertained  lieyond  alt  doubt  that  Professtirs 
Snore,  Dozts  and  W'het^zy  will  twt  re[>air  to  the  Pig  and  Tin- 
der<ltox,  but  have  actually  engaged  a[>artments  at  the  i'rigiual 
Pig.  Tliis  intelligence  is  exclusive:  and  I  leave  you  and  your 
rc-aders  lo  draw  their  own  inferences  from  it.  \\'hy  Professor 
Wheezy,  of  all  people  in  llic  world,  should  repair  lo  the  Ori- 
ginal Pig  in  preference  to  the  Pig  and  Tinder-box,  it  is  not  easy 
to  conceive.     The  professor  is  a  man  who  sliould  be  above  all 
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slorc  her,  h(T  Augustus, — fur  sa  the  cleotTasinl  was  natnetl,  in  af- 
fectionate rememhrance  of  a  former  lover  of  his  mistreiw,  to 
whuiii  he  borv  a  Htrikin^  iierMiiial  ruMnnblanc^i  which  renders 
the  circunihtuiicc  additionally  alTi-cting.  I  am  not  vei  in  a  tv>n< 
dition  to  inform  you  what  circumstances  induced  the  Iwrcaved 
lady  to  direct  her  steps  to  the  hotel  which  had  witnesstfd  the 
last  Btrugf^les  of  her  protege.  I  can  only  state  that  fi\c  arrived 
there,  at  ihi-  very  instant  when  his  uetacheil  members  were 
passing  tliruu^li  tlie  passuf^c  on  a  small  triiv>  Her  hhrieks  Htill 
reverberate  in  my  van  !  1  grieve  to  say  that  the  expressive  fea- 
ture* of  Professor  Muff  were  much  scratched  and  lacerated  by 
the  injured  lady  ;  and  that  FrofcKSur  Nogo,  besides  sustaininf; 
Beveral  severe  bites,  has  lost  some  handfuU  of  hair  from  the 
same  cau»e.  It  must  Ik>  some  consolation  tu  theoc  gentlemen  to 
know  that  their  ardent  attachment  to  scictitifiu  pursuits  has 
alone  occasioned  these  unpleasant  ctmsequences ;  fur  which  the 
sympathy  of  a  grateful  country  will  ^iifGciently  reward  them. 
The  unfortunate  lady  remains  at  the  Fig  and  'l^iuder-bux,  and 
up  lo  this  time  is  reporletl  in  a  very  precarious  slate. 

•*  I  need  scarcely  tell  you  that  this  unlooked-for  cntastropbe 
ba»  cast  a  damp  and  gloom  upon  us  in  the  midst  of  our  exbila^ 
ration  ;  natural  in  any  case,  but  greatly  enhanced  in  this,  by  the 
amiable  (jualilies  of  the  deceased  animal,  who  appears  to  have 
lieen  much  atid  deservedly  respected  by  the  whole  of  his  ac- 
qunintance." 

"  Tieelrf  o'dotk. 

"  I  TAKE  the  last  opportunity  before  sealing  my  parcel  to  inform 
you  that  the  boy  who  fell  through  the  pastrycook's  window  it*  not 
dead,  as  wan  universally  believed,  but  alive  and  well.  I'be  report 
Appears  to  have  had  it*  origin  in  his  mysterious  disap|)earance. 
He  was  found  half  an  hour  since  on  the  premifteii  of  a  sweet-slufi' 
maker,  where  a  raffle  h.wl  been  announced  for  a  M«ond-hand 
s«al-skin  cap  and  a  tambourine  ;  and  where — a  sufficient  nunil)er 
of  nieml>erR  not  having  been  olilained  at  firht — he  bud  iiatieiitly 
waited  until  the  liist  was  completed.  This  fortunate  tliscovery 
has  in  some  degree  reHored  our  gaiety  and  cheerfulness.  It  i« 
prupoited  to  get  up  a  subscription  for  him  without  delay. 

'*  KverylKxJy  i«  nervously  anxious  to  see  what  to-mnmiw  will 
bring  forth.  If  any  one  should  arrive  in  the  cuurnc  of  the 
night,  I  liave  left  strict  directions  to  lie  railed  iiimiedialely.  I 
should  have  sat  up,  indeed,  but  the  agitating  events  of  this  day 
have  been  too  much  for  me. 

*'  No  news  yet,  uf  either  of  the  PrufeMors  Snore,  Dtizr,  or 
Wheeay.     It  is  very  strange  !" 

"  WtdntMtai/  afifrtioon. 

**  Alt.  is  now  over ;  and,  upon  one  point  at  leattt,  I  uni  at 
length  enabled  to  set  the  minds  of  your  readers  at  rest.  I'liv 
pnifcwors  arrived  at  ten  minutes  after  two  o'clock,  and, 
uf  taking  up  their  quarters  at  the  Original  Pig,  M  it  « 
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queste<l  him  to  pnrcha-w  »  live  dog, — m  chrap  a  one  as  he 
could  meet  with, — and  to  send  him  up  after  dinner,  with  a  pic- 
board,  u  kuife  and  fork,  aiid  a  cleai)  plate.  Il  is  conjectured 
that  hODic  oxporinicnts  will  Iw  trit-d  upon  tlic  dog  lo-iii;;ht ;  if 
any  particulars  should  transpire,  I  will  forward  them  by  ex- 
preM." 

*'  So// past  eight. 

"  The  animal  ha&  been  procured.    He  is  a  pUR-dog,  of  rather 
iutelligent  appearance,  iu  guod  condition,  and  with  very  short 
legs.     He  has  been  tied  to  a  curtain-peg  in  a  dark  room,  aiid^ 
is  howling  dreadfully." 

**  Ten  minuits  to  nint. 

"TiiE  dog  has  just  been  rung  for.  With  an  instinct  which 
would  np|>enr  almost  the  result  of  reason,  the  aagacious  animal 
seized  the  waiter  by  the  calf  of  the  leg  when  he  appjtiathed  to 
take  him,  and  made  a  desperate,  though  ineSectunl  resistance. 
1  have  not  been  able  to  procure  admission  to  the  aportracnt  oc- 
cupied by  the  scientific  gentlemen;  but,  judging  from  the 
sounds  which  reac^hed  my  ears  when  I  stouuupon  ine  landing- 
place  out<;idt.-  the  door,  just  now,  I  should  he  disposed  to  say  that 
the  dog  had  retreated  growling  bencatli  some  article  of  furni- 
ture, and  was  keeping  the  professors  at  tmy.  This  conjecture 
is  confirmed  by  the  testimony  of  the  ostler,  who,  after  peeping 
through  the  keyhole,  assures  mo  that  he  distinctly  saw  IVofessor 
Nogu  on  his  knees,  holding  forth  a  small  bottle  of  prussic  acid, 
lo  which  the  animal,  who  was  crouched  beneath  an  arm-chair, 
obstinately  declined  to  smell.  You  cannot  imagine  the  feverish 
stale  of  irritation  we  are  in,  lest  the  interests  of  science  should 
be  sacrificed  U*  the  prcjucltces  of  a  brute  creature,  who  is  not  en- 
dowed with  sulTicient  sense  to  foresee  the  incalculable  benefits 
which  the  whole  hunmn  race  may  derive  from  so  very  slight  a 
concession  on  his  part." 

"  .Vine  o'clock. 

*'  Ths  dog's  tail  and  ears  have  been  sent  down  stairs  to  be 
washed ;  from  which  circumstance  we  infer  tliat  the  animal  is  no 
more.  Mis  forelegs  have  been  delivered  to  the  boots  lo  be 
brusl>ed,  which  strengthens  the  supposition.** 

"Halfaflfrfen. 

"  Mt  feelings  are  so  overjiowered  by  what  has  taken  place 
in  tlie  course  of  the  last  hour  and  a  half,  that  I  have  scarcely 
strength  to  detail  tlie  rapid  succesiion  of  events  which  have  quitej 
bewildered  all  those  who  are  cognizant  of  ibeir  occurrence.  Ip 
appears  that  the  pug-dog  mentioned  in  my  last  was  snrrrpttti- 
otisty  obtaitietl, — stolen,  in  fact,— by  some  person  attache*!  to 
the  stable  department,  from  an  unmarried  lady  risidenl  in  this 
town.  Knintic  on  discovering  the  loss  of  her  favourite,  the 
lady  ru!tlip(I  distractedly  into  the  street,  calling  in  the  most 
heart-rending  and  pathetic  mauDer  U))on  the  passengers  to  re- 
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Tersallv  iindcrKtood  in  l\w  cuurM*  of  vcHtrrdsy  tlini  lltcy  wiiiihl 
an^ureilly  liave  dnno,  ihuvc  Mmi;;!)!  to  the  Pig  and  Tin<ler-bi)X, 
wh«rL>  Ihi'y  threw  oft' the  iiiiiitk  at  unci.-,  and  opi-nly  aiiiiouticed 
their  ill tenlioii  (if  rt'iiminiiig.  PnirfssorWh«.'/.y  tnai/  rcconcili'  thi* 
very  extraordinary  ttmduct  with  Ari  notions  of  fair  and  tquilahle 
dealing,  hut  I  would  roctniiuifud  Profi-ssor  Wlutzv  to  hv  cautiuus 
how  he  pn-HUnics  too  fur  tipuii  hi»  wi-ll-L>iirii(.il  rfpiitatiuii.  How 
such  a  inun  tm  Profciisor  Snore,  or,  whicli  is  btill  more  cxtraordi. 
nary,  such  uii  individual  a»  Profrteor  Doxtr,  cun  c^uictly  allow 
hiniM-If  to  ho  nii\eil  up  with  auch  prtMrec^tingii  uk  these,  you  will 
naturally  inquire.  V\wn  this  head,  rumour  is  silent ;  I  have 
tny  f-pvcuialiuus,  but  forbear  to  give  utterance  to  them  just 
now." 

"  Four  o'chcM, 

*'TnB  town  IB  filling  fast;  eighteenpence  has  been  oiluri'd 
for  a  bed,  and  refused.  Several  gentlemen  were  under  the  ne- 
cessity last  night  of  sUT[iing  in  the  hriek-lieldf*,  and  on  (he  steps 
of  doom,  for  which  they  were  taken  Iwfore  the  niagifitrates  in  a 
boUy  this  morning,  and  conunittcd  to  prison  as  vagrants  for 
various  terms.  (hi[>of  thi'M*  |htsi>i)s  1  understand  to  he  a  higli- 
ly-rcspcctahle  tinker,  of  great  practical  skill,  who  had  forwaroed 
a  paper  to  the  president  of  Section  1).  Mechanical  Science,  on 
the  constriiclion  of  pipkin?^  with  copper  iKillonib  and  »fcty- 
valves,  of  which  rei>ort  sjieaks  highly.  The  incarceration  of  thia 
gentleiiian  is  greatly  to  he  regretted,  as  his  absence  will  preclude 
any  (littcuKsion  on  tiie  liubjtx^t. 

**The  bills  nrc  being  taken  down  in  all  direclioni^,  and  lodg- 
ings are  being  sccnred  on  almost  any  terms.  1  have  heard  of 
fifteen  hliilliiigK  a  wi-ek  for  two  rooms,  exclusive  of  coats  and 
attendance,  but  I  can  scarcely  believe  it.  'j'he  excitement  is 
dreadful.  I  was  iiifumied  thin  morning  that  the  civil  authori- 
ties, upprelieiiMiVL-  of  some  outbreak  of  pipnlnr  feeling,  had 
commanded  a  recruiting  sergeant  and  tuo  corporals  to  lie  under 
arms ;  and  that,  with  the  view  of  not  irritating  the  people  un- 
iKrcetsarily  by  their  presence,  they  had  In'on  rec]  nested  to  take 
up  their  |X)sition  before  daybreak  in  a  turnpike,  distant  ftlmut  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  fruin  the  town-  The  vigour  and  prouipliie^s 
of  these  measures  cannot  be  too  highly  cMolU-d. 

"  Intelligence  has  just  been  brought  me,  that  an  elderly  fe- 
male, in  a  ijtate  of  inebriety,  has  declared  in  the  open  street  ber 
intention  to  'do'  for  Mr.  Slug.  Some  fitati&tical  returns  com- 
piled by  that  gentleman,  relative  to  the  consumption  of  raw 
spirituous  liquor;*  in  this  pl»ce,  are  sup|)OHed  to  be  llie  cause  of 
the  wretch's  animosity.  It  is  added,  that  this  declaration  was 
loudly  cheered  by  a  crowd  of  persons  who  had  assembled  on  the 
spot ;  and  llmt  one  man  had  the  boldness  to  designate  Mr.  Slug 
aloud  by  the  upprnbrious  epithet  of  ^Stick-iu-the-miid  P  It  le 
earnestly  to  Ivc  ho|HHl  that  now,  when  the  moment  has  arrived 
for  their  iiiicrfcrenct,  the  magistrates  will  not  ihriok  from  lite 
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ey<vwitiH-ss  will  resdJlv  furfjit^.  lu  fronl  of  tliese  geotlemen 
were  |Ki{>ers  and  inkstands :  and  round  the  rttciin,  on  elevated 
bt-nches  extending  n«  far  a*  the  form*  could  reach,  were  as- 
aeuibled  a  brilliaul  concourse  of  thuiw  luwlv  and  elegant  wu- 
men  for  which  Mudfoj^  is  justly  acknowledgiil  to  l»e  wilhnui  a 
rival  in  the  whole  world.  The  contra*!  between  their  fair  faces 
and  the  dark  oxits  and  lrou&er»  of  the  seifntilii:  gentlemen  1 
shall  never  cease  to  remember  while  Memory  holds  her  seat. 

**Time  having  been  allowed  for  a  slight  confunon,  occasioned 
by  the  falling  down  of  the  greater  purl  of  the  platforms,  to 
subside,  the  prettident  called  on  one  of  the  secretaries  to  read 
a  eommunicAtion  entitled,  *  Some  ri^marks  on  the  industrious 
fleas,  with  considerations  on  the  iimmrtoutx^  of  eslablihhing  in- 
fant schools  among  that  numerous  cta^s  of  society  ;  of  directing 
their  indu-stry  to  useful  and  practical  ends ;  and  of  applying 
the  surplus  fruits  thereof,  towards  providing  for  them  a  cum- 
fortabte  and  respectable  maintenance  in  their  old  age.' 

"  The  Author  stated,  ihiil,  having  long  Uirni^d  his  attention  to 
the  moral  and  social  condition  of  these  interesting  anininls,  he 
huiI  bei>n  induced  to  visit  an  exhibition  in  Regent-street,  Ixm- 
don,  comnidixly  known  by  the  designation  of 'The  Industrious 
Fleas.'*  He  had  there  seen  many  fleas,  occupied  certainly  in  va- 
rious pursuits  and  avocation^  but  occupied,  he  was  bound  to 
add,  in  a  manner  which  no  man  of  well-regidatetl  mind  could 
fail  to  regard  with  sorrow  and  regret.  One  flea,  nxluced  to  the 
level  of  a  beast  of  burden,  was  drawing  about  o  miniature  gig, 
containing  a  particularly  small  efligy  of  his  Grace  the  Duke  of 
AV'ellington  ;  while  another  was  staggering  beneath  the  weight  of 
a  golden  model  of  his  great  adversary  Nspoloon  Bonaparte. 
Some,  brought  up  as  mountebanks  and  ballet-dancers,  were  per- 
forming a  figure-dance  (he  regretted  to  observe,  that,  of  the 
fleas  so  employed,  several  were  females)  ;  others  were  in  training, 
in  a  small  card-board  box,  for  pedestrians,— mere  sporting  cha- 
raeteis — atid  two  were  actually  engaged  in  the  cold-nlooded  and 
barbarous  occupation  of  duelling ;  a  pursuit  from  which  hu- 
manity recoiled  with  horror  and  disgust.  He  suggested  that 
measures  should  be  immediately  taken  to  employ  the  labour  of 
these  flens  as  part  and  parcel  of  the  productive  power  of  the 
country,  which  might  easily  be  done  bv  the  establishment  amung 
them  of  infant  schools  and  bouses  of  industry,  in  which  a  sys- 
tem of  virtuous  education,  based  upon  sound  principles,  should 
be  observed,  and  moral  precepts  strictly  inculcated.  He  pro- 
posed that  every  flea  who  presumed  t<)  exhibit,  for  hire,  munc  or 
dancing,  or  aiiy  species  of  theatrical  entertainment,  without  a 
licence,  should  Ix  etmsidered  a  vagabond,  and  treated  accord- 
ingly;  in  which  rcsp£-ct  he  only  placed  him  upon  a  level  with 
the  rest  of  mankind.  He  wonld  further  suggest  that  their  labour 
should  be  placLnl  under  the  control  and  regulation  of  the  state, 
who  should  set  apart  from  the  jirufils,  a  finid  for  ihe  support  of 
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luperanniiatod  or  disabled  fleas,  their  widows  and  ov|)han4. 
With  tliis  view,  lie  profiOHfi]  that  li1>i-ral  prt-nntinu  should  be 
offered  for  the  three  best  dcsi^s  for  a  general  alnit^bousc;  from 
which  — as  insect  architecture  was  well  known  to  be  in  a  very 
advanced  and  perfect  etale — we  might  po»iibly  derive  many  va- 
luable bints  for  the  iDiprovement  of  our  metropolitan  universi- 
licii,  national  galleriesi,  and  other  public  edifires. 

*^  The  pKEfiiuiiNT  \«i&hed  to  be  infonned  how  the  ingenious 
gentleman  proposed  to  open  a  cuniriiunicjition  with  fleas  geiM*- 
rally,  in  the  firitt  instance,  so  that  ihcy  might  l>e  thoroughly 
imbued  with  a  sense  of  the  advantages  ihey  must  necei)»ariLy 
derive  froui  changing  their  mode  of  life,  and  applying  theni- 
Bclveii  to  honest  labour.     This  appeared  to  him,  llw  i     " 


culty. 


dy  diffi- 


M        coi 

m 


'*  The  AnTHoB  submitted  that  this  diiticulty  was  easily  over- 
come, or  rather  that  there  was  no  diftirulty  at  all  in  the  case. 
Obviously  the  course  to  be  pursued,if  her  Majesty's  guvernoient 
could  be  prevailed  upon  to  take  up  the  plan,  would  be,  to  secure 
at  a  remunerative  salary  the  individual  to  whom  he  had  alluded 
as  presiding  over  the  exhibition  in  Kegetit-strerl  at  the  period 
of  his  visit.  That  gentleman  would  at  once  Ik  able  to  ji\it 
himself  in  coumiijiiication  with  the  nia«s  of  the  fleaH,  and  to 
instruct  them  in  pursuance  of  some  general  plan  of  education, 
to  be  sanctioned  by  Parliament,  until  such  time  as  the  more 
intelligent  amung  them  were  advanced  enough  to  officiate  ai 
teachers  to  tlie  rest. 

**  The  President  and  several  members  of  the  section  highly 
complimented  lite  authur  of  the  paper  last  read,  un  his  must  in- 

nious  and    inifKtrtant  treati.-ie.     It   was    determined  that  the 

bicct  should  be  recommended  to  the  immediate  con^dt-ratlon 

tne  council. 

"  Mr.  Wicsby  produced  a  cauliflower  somewhat  larger  than 
B  chHi»e- umbrella,  whicli  liad  l»een  raix-d  by  no  other  artificial 
nieaiiH  than  the  simple  upplicatiun  of  highly  carliunaled  sod*- 
water  as  manure.  He  expltuned  that  by  scoopiug  out  the  bead, 
which  would  afford  a  new  and  dcbcious  species  of  nourishment 
for  the  poor,  a  parachute,  iu  principle  something  similar  to  that 
constnicted  by  M.  Gamerin,  was  at  once  obtained :  the  stalk  of 
course  being  kept  downwards.  He  added  that  he  was  perftvtly 
willing  to  make  a  descent  from  a  height  of  nut  lesjt  than  three 
miles  and  a  quarter  ;  and  had  in  fact  already  proposed  the  some 
to  the  proprietors  of  Vauxhsll  Gardens,  who  in  the  liandsomeat 
manner  at  uiice  cunwnited  to  his  wishes,  and  uppoinliil  an  early 
day  next  summer  for  the  undertaking;  merely  stipulating  that 
the  rim  of  the  cauliflower  »hould  be  previously  broken  in  thrue 
or  four  places  to  ensure  the  safety  of  the  descent. 

**■  Tub  Prhsident  congratulated  the  public  on  the  grand  gnia 
in  *ture  for  them,  anil  warmly  eulogiseil  the  proprietors  of  the 
establishment  alluded  to,  for  tlicir  loveof  science,  and  regard  for 
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the  »af^ty  of  human  life,  both  of  which  did  them  the  higbcit 

honour. 

"  A  McmlHT  wished  to  know  how*  many  thnufand  additional 
lamps  the  royal  property  would  be  iUuminntcd  with,  on  the 
night  alter  the  descent. 

"  Mr.  ^^'lIlSBY  replied  that  the  point  was  not  vet  finally  de- 
cided ;  hot  he  believed  it  wa«  pro]>o8cd,over  and  aoove  the  ordi- 
nary ilhiniinationK,  to  exhibit  in  varitms  devices  eight  millions 
and  a  half  of  additional  tamps. 

"  The  Member  expressed  himwlf  much  gratified  with  this 
announeemen  t . 

**  Mr.  BuiNnERUM  dcli^rhted  the  section  with  a  most  interest- 
ing and  vaUmble  paper  *  on  the  last  nmments  of  the  learned 
pig,'  which  produced  a  very  elrong  impression  upon  the  as- 
sembly, the  account  being  compiled  from  the  personal  recoU 
lections  of  his  favourite  attendant-  The  account  stated  in  the 
must  emphatic  terms  that  the  animal's  name  wa*.  not  Toby,  but 
Solomon  :  and  distinctly  proved  that  he  could  have  no  near  re- 
latives ill  the  profession,  a«  many  de>igning  (»er«)iis  had  falsely 
Mated,  inasmuch  as  his  father^  inoiheri  brothers  and  sisters, 
had  all  fallen  victims  to  the  butcher  at  different  times.  An 
uncle  of  hi»,  indeed,  had  with  very  great  labour  Iwen  traced  to 
a  sty  in  Somers  Town ;  but  as  he  was  in  a  very  infirm  state  at 
the  time,  being  afllictcd  with  measles,  and  shortly  afterwards 
disappearetl,  there  appeared  too  much  reason  to  conjecture  that 
he  hud  liecn  converted  into  sausages.  The  disorder  of  the 
learned  pig  was  originally  a  severe  cold,  which,  being  aggra- 
valed  by  excessive  trough  indulgence,  finally  settled  upon  the 
lungs,  and  terminated  in  a  general  decay  of  the  constitution. 
A  melancholy  instance  of  a  presentiment  entcrtarned  by  the 
Minimal  of  his  appruaehini;  dissolution,  was  recorded.  After 
gratifying  a  numerous  and  fashionable  company  with  his  per- 
forinances,  in  which  no  f«lliiig-t»ff"  whatever,  was  visible,  he  fisted 
his  eyes  on  the  biographer,  and,  turning  to  the  watch  which 
lay  on  the  lloor.  and  on  which  he  was  accustomed  to  point  out 
the  hour,  delilx=rately  passed  his  snout  twice  round  the  dial. 
In  precisely  four-and-twenty  hours  from  that  time  he  had 
ceasetl  to  exist ! 

'*  pROFEsartR  Wheezy  inquired  whether,  previous  to  his  d©- 
mise,  the  animal  had  expressetl,  by  signs  or  otherwise,  any 
wishes  regarding  the  disposal  of  his  lilllt-  T)roperty. 

"  Mn.  BLrNDERUM  replied,  that,  when  the  biographer  took  up 
the  pack  of  cards  at  the  conclusion  of  ihe  performance,  the 
animal  grunted  several  limes  in  a  significant  manner,  and  nod- 
ded his  bead  as  he  was  accustomed  to  do,  when  gratified.  From 
these  gestures  it  was  understood  that  lie  wished  the  attendant 
to  keep  the  cards,  which  he  bad  ever  since  done.  He  had  not 
expressed  any  wish  rvlalivc  to  his  watch,  which  had  accordingly 
been  pawned  by  the  same  individual. 
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'*  Tile  Fki:muent  wisheil  to  know  whclhur  any  inciiiber  of 
l\\v  »i>ctioii  lind  cvlt  st^-ii  or  canvi>rM-<]  with  thf  pi^-fuanl  laily, 
who  was  rciHirtcH  to  hare  worn  a  hiack  vclvrt  mask,  and  to 
havu  taki.'ii  i)(.'r  iiteals  from  a  gulden  trough. 

"  AfliT  somi-  hesitation  a  iVlcniht-r  rvplifd  that  iho  |)i;4'-f.KV(l 
laily  WHS  his  niothcr-in-Iaw,  and  thai  he  trusteil  the  president 
wniihl  not  viotute  llie  fianctiLy  of  itriviUt:  life. 

"The  l*RPJ(iDENT  l>cgged  pardon.  He  had  considvrcd  the 
pig-faced  lady  a  public  charaeler.  Would  the  honourable 
mcMiilKT  objeut  to  state,  with  a  view  to  the  advanceiTK-nl  of 
science,  whether  she  was  in  any  way  connected  with  the  learned 

"The  Member  replied  in  the  same  low  tone,  that,  ai;  the  q(ic&- 
lion  appi-ared  to  involve  a  suspicion  that  the  learned  pig  might 
be  hia  half-brother,  he  must  decline  answering  it. 

"  SECnON   B.— ANATOMY  AND   MKDICIflB- 

"COACU-nOVBZ,    l»tO   AXD  TtHDXR-POX. 
"  rtteStDEST — DR.TOOREtL.       VIcr-P  RBI  DENTS — PROFEWOS*  UVrT  »XD  XOCO. 

"  Dk.  Kl'tanki!ha<:bn  (of  Moscow)  read  to  the  »eeliou  a  re- 
port of  a  case  which  had  occurred  within  hia  own  practice, 
strikin;;Iy  illustrative  of  the  power  of  medicine,  as  cxemplifiod 
ill  his  wiceessfiil  treatment  of  a  virulent  disorder.  He  had  been 
entled  in  to  visit  the  |mtient  on  the  1st  of  April  1}{37.  He  was 
tbon  labouring  under  symptoms  peculiarly  alarming  to  any 
uieilical  man.  His  frame  was  stout  and  muscular,  his  step  firm 
and  clastic,  hit)  cheeks  plump  and  nxl,  hia  voice  loud,  his  tt|>- 
petite  good,  his  pulse  full  and  round.  He  was  in  the  constant 
habit  of  eating  three  meals  prr  diem,  and  of  drinking  at  least 
one  lioiile  of  wine,  and  one  glass  of  spirituous  liquors  diluted 
with  water,  in  the  course  of  the  four-and-twenty  hours.  He 
lauj^hed  cuiistaully,  and  in  so  hearty  a  manner  that  it  was  ter- 
rible to  hear  him.  By  dint  of  powerful  medicine,  low  diet,  and 
bleeding,  the  symptoms  in  the  course  of  three  days  (K-rceptibly 
decreased.  A  rigid  perseverance  in  the  same  course  of  treal- 
menl  for  only  one  week,  accompanied  with  small  doses  of  watcr- 
gruel,  weak  orolh,  and  barlev-w.itcr,  led  to  their  entire  dii4)[»- 
pearance.  In  the  course  of  a  month  he  wuk  sufficiently  reix>- 
veretl  to  be  carried  down  stairs  by  two  nursett,  and  to  enj<»y  an 
airing  in  a  close  carriage,  supportetl  by  M)ft  pillows.  At  the 
present  moment  he  was  restored  so  far  as  to  walk  about,  with 
the  slight  assistance  of  a  crutch  and  a  boy.  It  wouUl  (H-rhapa  be 
gratifying  in  the  oectiuii  (■>  learn  thai  he  ate  tittle,  drunk  little, 
slept  little,  and  was  never  heard  to  laugh  by  iiiiy  accident  what- 
ever. 

"  Dr.  VV.  R.  Fee,  in  complimenting  the  honounible  member 
upon  the  triumphant  cure  he  had  effected,  Ixrgged  to  ask  whe* 
thcr  the  patient  slitl  ble<l  fn-ely  ? 

**  Dr.  KirrANkUMAUKN  replied  in  titc  affirmative. 
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"  tin.  W.  H.  Fbk.— Ami  you  found  that  he  bled  Aw' 
|b»'  wbuli'  (X'urnr  of  tKe  tliMinliT  ? 

••  l)n.  KiT»vM«iUir.?<. — Uh  (.[far,  ves ;  most  freelr. 

tM  l>it.  NKKMikUTK  Biipitnanl,  itiat  if  the  patient  liad  mm 
inlltvtl  to  1m.'  Mr«l  v.ith  vnrat   reailiueM  Aiul  persm 
Irwuiliimry  a  rurp  could  iirvpr,  in  fact,  have  bcra 
l»r,  Kiilrtiiliuiimf;:*'"  n-jniiH-d,  rprtninlv  noL 
"Ma.  Kmuhv   Hkll  (M.H.C.S.)  exhibited  a  vax 
of  iWt  tnlrriur  t^'a  ^'nlK'iiiuii  who  in  t-arlv  life  had  t 
•w«Mn«vd  H  dkX>r-ktY-      It  was  a  rtiriouitj'act  thai 
\\vM  ttf  itiwitwint  habiU.  bein^;  prewnt  at  thepo4< 
l^*tit>»^,^o^u^^^tnl'«n^tol1w.■nIK■  unubisrrved  from  the  rootn^wiA 
itt>rtVint  of  thv  ^xmM  of  ihr  Mlontach  upon  whic^  an  trxmet 
\it  lh«'  iiiNtrumiHit  was  diatiiK-llv  iinprcs^ed,  with  wiudi  fack*!- 
tiutl  to  1  liH-)i>«tuith  uf  (UMililfiil  i-hararter,  who  made  a  mtm  in 
fn»m  til*'  palterri  «>  shown  to  him.     With  this  key  the  meStA 
tX\\t\cnt  entertnl  the  hiiu»e  of  the  decemM^d  gentleman,  and  tarn- 
mittcil  a  bur^lArv  to  a  tar>^  amount,  for  which  be  was  jwbw 
ifurnilv  tried  and  executed. 

■*  Tiw  Phe^iuent  witched  to  know  what  liccaine  of  the  fniffmL 
krv  nftrr  the  lap«e  of  vearH.  Mr.  Knij^ht  Hell  replied  thai  Ae 
m-iillL'tiinu  yan  iilwAy*  muc^h  accustomed  to  pum-ti.  and  it  ■■• 
iiuplMMM.>tl  the  acid  Imit  uraduHlly  devuuivd  it. 

*'  Vn..  NiKMiiAWTH  nnd  M>veral  uf  tite  nieinlHTS  were  oTopWM 
tliNt  tliP  tii'X  '""•*  '"»'"*  I"'"  '"^^y  <^ld  and  heary  upon  the  g«»- 
Uentiin'"  •loiniii'li. 

**  Mil-  Khiiitii  Hku.  httlleveil  it  did  at  first.  It  was  wortiiT 
uf  rpiiim*».  l'i>'l>«|»«i  »'»"'  for  some  vear«  the  gentleman  wa» 
iniulOfd  Willi  n  itiHiil-niiirr,  under  tfic  iuHuetice  of  which,  be 
ulwaV"  intNgiiH'd  hiiUM;*lf  n  wine-t\>tlar  door. 

"  VmifWHioH  Mvvv  tv\nu\\  a  very  extraordiiuiry  and  convia- 
ring  prtHif  of  the  wondurfiil  efficacy  of  the  system  <if  in6niteaiBiL 
Hone*,  vihich   tlie  iwctiou  were  doubtless  aware  »■»«  based   upon 
the  liiwtry  thill   thi'  very  minutest   amount  of  any  given    drug* 
properly  dinjn-riieii   through   the  human    frnme,  would   be  pro- 
ductive of  pret'J^'I.V '''*'  *^*"'t'   resiill  US  a  very  large  do*e  admi- 
nistered iti  the  usual  manner.  Thus,  the  forUelh  part  of  a  graia 
of  iMloniel  was  fliipiKised  to  be  e(|U«l  to  a  li%e-grain  citninel  pdlli 
and  !*»  on  iu  pnipurlioii  t]irou^;hout  tlie  whole  range  of  medicine. 
lU*  lt«l  '"'^  '^'^'  exi**^"""""*  '?*  '^  curious  manner  upon  a  pab- 
\hMi\  wito  ''="^  '*'^'"  I*"'"K''*  "''*•  '''*^  hoHiiitnl  with  a  broken 
kMwi.  aad  was  cun-d  U|nni   itie   iiifinitesimnl   syslem  in    tl»e  in- 
utvsll^^W  nhort  space  of  three  monlhu.     This  man  was  a  hard^ 
Ik^HVvt       He  (Frnfcflsor   MiilT)   had  diBiirrsed  three  drop*  a4| 
1^         ,    ..n.|i  n  JMickel  of  water,  iind  requested  the  man  to  drink^ 
^)^         ,  .,,  '    What  was   the  n-nuU  ^     ilcfure   he  had   drunk  a 
Iw  »«"  i"  a  '*<«''•'  of  beanrly  intiixiniiiiHi ;  and  five  other 
.,  .M«dr  dead-drunk  with  the  renisinder. 

riiKKiiuiNT  wishe<)   to  know   whether  an  infinileumal 
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Hose  of  tuxla-water  would  have  rei-overetl  ihero  ?  Prufewor 
Muff*  replied  (hat  thtr  twenty-fifth  part  of  a  tea-spoonful,  pro- 
pt'rlv  adniinistered  to  ench  patient  would  have  sobered  him  im- 
mediately- The  President  reinarkeil  that  this  was  a  most  im- 
portant discovery,  and  he  hoped  the  Lord  Mayor  and  Court  of 
Aldermen  woulo  patronise  it  immediately. 

"  A  Member  begged  to  be  infumted  whether  it  would  l>e  pos- 
bihle  to  administer — say,  the  twentieth  part  of  a  grain  of  bread 
and  chcCAe  to  all  grown-up  paupers,  and  the  fortieth  part  to 
children,  with  the  same  satisfying  efft-ct  as  their  present  al- 
lowance. 

"  PitorrjutoR  Mrpp  waa  willing  to  stake  his  professional  repu- 
tatioo  on  the  perfect  adequacy  of  such  a  quantity  of  food  to  the 
support  of  human  life — in  workhouses ;  the  addition  of  the  fif- 
teenth part  of  a  grain  of  pudding  twice  a  week,  would  render  it 
a  high  diet. 

•'  FaoPK.'i.toR  NoGo  called  the  attention  of  llie  section  tu  a  very 
extraordinary  ("ase  of  animal  magnetism.  A  private  watchman, 
being  merely  looked  at  by  the  operator  from  tlie  opposite  side  of 
a  wide  street,  was  at  once  observed  to  be  in  a  very  drowsy  and 
buiffuid  «tale.  He  waH  followed  to  his  box,  and  being  onoe 
■Ugbtlv  rubbed  on  the  palms  of  the  hands  fvU  into  a  sound 
alcep,  in  which  he  continued  without  intermission  for  ten  hours, 

"  SECTION  C. StATISnCS. 

"  ii*Y-Lorr,  OEtoiHAL  no, 

"  paBSlPKKT — MR.    WOOVKNKOIttti:.      VICE'PKUIDLHIS — HE.   LXeSEAIII    AMP 

Ufi.   TlMBCtlKD. 

"  Mb.  8u  c:  stated  tu  the  section  the  result  of  some  calcul&> 
tions  be  had  made  with  great  tlitticulty  and  labour,  rt^arding 
the  state  of  infant  education  among  the  middle  classes  of  Lon- 
don. He  found  that,  within  a  circle  of  three  milus  from  the 
Elephant  and  Cnhtle,  the  following  wi>re  the  numes  and  numbers 
of  children's  books  principally  in  circulation  : — 

-*  Jack  ttit  (lisnl-killtr  .  .  .     7,9-43 

Ditto  and  Uean-sulk  .  .  B.631 

Ditto  and  i-:i«M;n  Brolhera  .  .    2,»ift 

DiUOiMlJia  .  .  1,998 


Total        .  21,401 

**  Ue  found  that  the  pro|x)rtion  of  Robinson  Crusoes  to  Philip 
QuarlU  wa-t  as  four  and  a  half  to  one ;  and  that  the  iirepimder- 
anw  of  Valentine  and  l)r»ons  over  Go«»dy  Two  Sltnrses  was 
as  three  and  an  eighth  of  tlie  former  to  hair  a  one  of  the  Utter  : 
a  comparison  of  Sc-vcn  Champions  with  Simple  Simons  gave  ihe 
same  result.  The  ignorance  that  prevaiU-d,  was  lamentable. 
One  child,  on  l>ring  oiikeil  whether  he  would  rallKT  be  Satnt 
George  of  Rnglnnd  ur  a  re^tjxt- table  lallow.rhandJrr,  itistanllv 
replied,  '  Taint  George  of  Ingling.'    Another,  a  little  boy  t 
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eight  ymrx  old,  wa»  fuund  t«i  be  firmlr  iniprrswd  with  a  Wlwf 
in  the  existence  of  dru^^ns,  and  openly  ^tatei)  that  it  va»  his  in- 
lention  when  lie  jirew  up,  to  rush  forth  sword  in  hand  fvr  the 
iIi>livorancc  of  captive  pnnct'S!*f8,  and  the  promiscuous  ^laiijihier 
of  giants.  Not  one  child  amon;^  the  number  interrogated  had 
ever  heard  of  Mungo  Park,— -some  Imjuinng  whether  he  wa»  at 
all  connected  with  the  black  man  that  swept  the  crossing  ;  and 
others  whether  he  wao  in  any  uay  related  to  the  Regent')*  Park- 
They  had  not  the  slightest  conception  of  the  commonest  princi- 
ples of  mathematics,  and  considered  Sinbad  the  Sailor  the  most 
enterprising  voyajjer  that  the  world  had  ever  produced. 

"  A  Member  sironjjly  deprecating  the  use  of  all  the  other 
books  m4.'ntiunrd,  isuggested  that  Jack  and  Jill  might  perhaps 
\ie  exempted  from  ine  general  fensure,  inasmuch  as  Ine  hero 
and  heroine,  in  the  very  outset  of  the  tale,  were  depicted  as  go- 
in^  up  a  hill  to  fetch  a  pail  of  water^  which  was  a  laborious  ami 
useful  occupation, — supposing  ihe  family  linen  was  being  wash- 
ed, for  instance. 

**  Mn.  Stro  feared  that  the  moral  effect  of  this  passage  was 
iimre  than  counterbalanced  by  another  in  a  subsequent  part  of 
the  poem,  in  which  very  gross  allusion  was  made  to  the  mode  ia 
which  the  heroine  was  personally  chastised  by  her  mother 

" '  Foi  laueliinK  ai  Jack'*  disaster  ;* 
besides,  the  whole  work  hud   this  one  great  fault,  it  teas  not 
true. 

*'  The  pRpJiDRNT  complimented  the  honourable  member  on 
the  excellent  di-*linctU)n  lie  had  drawn.  Several  other  membere, 
iiM),  dwell  nimn  ilif  inimcnfie  and  iirgent  nccesiiilv  of  Htoring  the 
minds  of  children  with  nothing  but  facts  and  figures  ;  which  pro- 
ecEB  the  President  very  forcibly  remarked,  had  made  them  (the 
section)  the  men  they  were. 

"  Mb.  Su'u  then  stnted  some  curious  calculations  rcfipectiog 
the  dugs'-nieat  barrows  of  London.  He  found  that  the  total 
numliLT  of  xmnll  carts  and  bnrniws  engaged  in  dispen^iing  provi- 
sion to  the  rats  and  dog»  of  the  uietropulis,  wa»  one  tlinii>iand 
H^ven  hundred  and  fqrty-thrcc.  The  average  nuinluT  of  skewers 
<iclivered  doily  with  the  provender,  bv  each  dogs'-mcat  cart  or 
barrow  was  thirty-six.  Now,  multiplying  the  number  of  skeweri 
Ml  delivered,  by  tlie  number  of  barrows,  a  total  of  sixty-two 
thousand  seven  hundred  and  forty-eight  skewers  daily  would 
Iw  oblainerl.  Alluwine  that,  of  these  xixly-two  thousand  seven 
hundred  and  forty-eignt  skewers,  the  odd  (wo  thousand  seven 
hundred  and  forty-eight  were  acchlentally  devoured  with  the 
meat,  by  the  most  voracious  of  the  aiutitaU  supplied,  it  followed 
that  sixty  ihousaml  skewers  per  day,  or  the  enormous  numlier 
of  twenty-one  millions  nine  hundred  thotisand  skewers  annually, 
were  wasl<."d  in  thl*  kennels  and  dust-holes  of  London  ;  whicn, 
if  cfillecteit  and  wiireluiuMxI.  would  in  ten  years'  time  nlfonl  a 
maas  uf  timU-r  more  than  suHicieiit  for  the  construction  uf  a 
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first-rule  vesficl  of  war  for  ihe  um;  of  her  Majesty's  navy,  to 
be  caWt^]  *Thc  Royal  Skewer,'  and  to  bcfome  under  that  name 
the  terror  of  all  the  eiieinii-s  of  this  island, 

"  Mr.  X.  Lkdbrain  read  a  very  iiipeiiious  eonimuiiiealion, 
from  which  it  appeared  that  the  total  number  of  Ugs  bolonpnjf 
to  the  manxifacluritig  populution  of  one  f^'rcat  town  in  Yorkshire 
was,  in  round  numbers,  forty  thousand,  while  the  toial  number 
of  chair  and  #looI  legs  in  tlieir  Koumth  was  only  tliirly  thousand, 
which,  upon  ihe  very  favourable  aviTag;e  of  three  Icf^s  to  a  seat, 
yielded  only  ten  thousand  scats  in  all.  From  thi.i  ealcnlatiun 
It  would  appear, — not  taklog  wooilcn  or  cork  hg»  into  the  ac- 
ruunt,  but  oUnwinf^  two  Ic^k  to  every  perstun. — that  ten  tbou- 
saod  individuals  (one>half  of  the  wliole  population)  wen-  either 
destitute  of  any  rest  for  their  leg*  at  all,  or  passed  the  whole  of 
their  leisure  time  in  sitting  upon  boxes. 

"SKCnON    t). — MECHANICAL  SCICNCB* 
"coAca  ngosE,  onioiyAL  no. 

"  l-RUinUlT— Mil.   CAKTIiB.       VICr'I'KfMni  UTIU— MR,  TKUrE    AXD    UK. 
WADnoRK. 

*•  Profkssob  QuBBB-'ti'iirK  exhibited  an  elegant  model  of  a  port- 
able railway,  neatly  mounted  in  a  grcx^n  la-se,  for  the  wai.slcoat 
fKH'ket.  IJy  Bttacbtng  this  beautiful  inMniment  to  hie  iMiotc^, 
any  Kank  or  piiblic->olTi<:e  nlerk  eoiild  lrnn!>[>orl  liiniftclf  from 
hi*  place  of  residence  to  hi*  place  of  busities-s  at  the  easy  rate 
of  sixty-five  miles  an  hour,  which,  lo  gentlemen  of  sedentary 
puniiitft,  would  lie  an  incalcuhihle  advantage. 

Thk  PR[:,iinRNT  was  ilesirous  of  knowing  whether  it  was  ne- 
y  to  liave  a  level  surface  un  which  the  gentleman  wa&  to 
run. 

"  P(topF..tsOR  Qherupkck  explaine<I  that  City  gentlemen  would 
run  in  tranis,  being  bamlcuffed  together  to  prevent  confusion  or 
unpleasantness.  For  instance,  irains  would  ntart  every  morning 
at  eight,  nine,  and  ten  o'clock,  from  Canideu  Town,  Islington, 
Caniberu'cll,  Hackue}',  and  variouR  other  jilaees  in  which  City 
gentlemen  arc  accuiittmied  to  reside.  It  wouhl  be  necessary  to 
have  a  level,  but  he  had  provided  for  this  difficulty  by  projxjsing 
that  the  bent  line  that  the  circuiiistances  would  aomil  of,  should 
be  taken  through  the  i>ewer.<i  which  iimlermine  the  streets  of  ibe 
nielropoliit,  and  which,  well  lighted  bv  jetK  from  the  gaK-pipes 
which  run  imuieilialely  above  thcni,  would  form  a  pleasant  and 
eommodious  arcade,  especiallv  in  winter-time,  when  the  incon- 
venient custom  of  carrying  umbrellas,  now  «i  general,  could  l>c 
wholly  dispensed  wiih.  In  reply  to  another  qucfttion»  Profeiwor 
tjucerspeck  stated  that  no  bubslitute  for  the  purposes  to  which 
the»e  arcades  were  at  present  devoted  had  yet  occurred  Ut  hint, 
lint  that  he  hoped  no  fanciful  objection  on  thi«  head  would  be 
allowed  t»)  interfere  with  to  great  an  undertaking. 
n      "  Mh.  Jobba  produced  a  forc)ng>machtne  on  a  novel  plan,  f 
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MEMOIR  OF  BEAU  NASH. 

Richard  Nash^-of  Beau  Nash,  as  he  is  commonly  called — was 
born  at  Swansea,  io  the  autumn  of  the  year  1674.  His  father  pos- 
sessed a  moderate  income,  which  he  derived  from  a  partnership  in 
a  glass  manufactory;  and  his  mother  was  niece  to  Colonel  Poyer,  a 
chivalrous  old  Cavalier,  who  was  executed  by.  order  of  Cromwell  for 
defending  Pembroke  Castle  against  the  assaults  of  the  Roundheads. 
At  the  usual  age  young  Nash  was  sent  to  a  private  school  at  Car- 
marthen, whence  in  due  time  he  was  transferred  to  Jesus  CoU^^ 
Oxford,  where  he  distinguished  himself  by  an  extraordinary  and  pre- 
cocious genius  for-intrigue  and  gallantry.  Before  he  was  seventeen, 
he  had  got  himself  into  at  least  a  dozen  delicate  dilemmas ;  and,  but 
for  the  seasonable  interference  of  hts  college  tutor,  would  have  mar- 
ried a  female  of  abandoned  character,  whose  wit  and  beauty  had  com- 
pletely turned  his  brain. 

Didieartened  by  such  licentious'  conduct,  his  father  abruptly 
recalled  him  from  the  university,  and  purchased  him  a  commis- 
sion in  the  army;  a  profession  of  which  he  soon  grew  weary,  the 
more  especially  as  he  had  little  besides  the  slender  pay  of  an  en- 
sign to  support  him.  Finding,  however,  that  it  was  necessary  to 
m^e  some  sort  of  exertion  in  order  to  obtain  a  decent  livelihood, 
our  Beau  entered  himself  as  a  law-student  in  the  Temple,  and  for 
some  months  applied  himself  assiduously  to  study.  But  his  natural 
volatility  soon  regained  its  usual  ascendency  over  him,  and,  dismissing 
all  thoughts  of  acquiring  fortune  and  reputation  as  a  lawyer,  he  set 
up  for  a  man  of  wit  and  fashion  about  town,  dressing,  as  one  of  his 
biographers  observes,  "  to  the  very  edge  of  his  finances,"  exhibiting 
himself  conspicuously  in  the  side-boxes  of  the  theatres,  culdvating 
the  acquaintance  of  young  men  of  rank  and  wealth,  and  practising 
those  arts  of  address  and  persuasion  for  which  he  was  afterwards  so 
celebrated. 

It  was  while  he  was  a  student  in  the  Temple  that  a  circum- 
stance occurred  which  gave  a  wondrous  lift  to  hir  sense  of  self- 
importance,  and  brought  him  before  the  gay  world  in  the  very  way 
he  most  preferred.  It  seems  that  it  had  been  long  the  custom  of  the 
different  inns  of  court  to  entertain  our  sovereigns  on  their  accession 
to  the  crown  with  a  dramatic  pageant ;  and,  on  the  accession  of  Wil- 
liam the  Third,  Nash  was  appointed  to  conduct  this  entertainment,  a 
task  which  he  fulfilled  so  much  to  his  Majesty's  satisfaction,  that  he 
made  him  an  offer  of  knighthood.  But  he  refused  this  honour,  at  the 
same  time  hinting  that  he  should  have  no  objection  to  be  made  one 
of  the  Poor  Knights  of  Windsor,  for  then  he  should  have  a  fortune 
sufficient  to  maintain  his  new  dignity.  The  King  smiled,  but  took  no 
further  notice  of  this  broad  hint,  for  he  was  not  one  to  give  pensions 
without  value  received ;  and  jokes,  even  of  the  first  water,  always 
ranked  low  in  his  estimation. 

I'his  affair  of  the  pageant  procured  Nash  many  associates  among  the 
rich  and  the  titled,  who  were  delighted  by  his  good-humoured  viva- 
city, his  easy  assurance,  his  clever  after-diimer  stories,  and  his  fami- 
liar acquaintance  with  the  habits  of  town  life.  Many  characteristic 
anecdotes  are  told  of  him  at  this  gay  period  of  his  life.     On  one  oc- 
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rfliiion,  when  railed  on  by  llic  nmstt'rs  of  lliu  Temple  Tor  certain  qc- 
cmiiiU,  among  other  items  tie  made  iIhh  nilU  charge.  "  For  mak  in^ 
one  man  hnppy,  ten  poiindii."  "Whal  is  ihe  meaning  nfihiti,  sir?" 
said  one  of  the  dignitaries  in  his  gravest  and  moHt  aullioritaiivc  man- 
ncr.  "  Whv,  to  IcH  yon  the  truth,"  replied  Nmh,  "  I  happened  a 
few  dayft  ago  to  overliear  a  poor  man,  who  had  a  Isrgc  liimily,  say 
that  ten  pounds  would  niukc  him  happy  fur  life,  and  I  enuld  not  revist 
the  opportunity  of  trying  the  experiment."  The  masters  were  to 
much  struck  with  the  singularity  of  this  explanation,  that  tliuy  not 
only  allowed  the  charge,  but  even  insisted  on  doubling  it,  in  te«ti> 
niony  of  their  tipprubation  of  Nash's  benevolence.  On  another  nc- 
caston,  having  gone  down  on  a  sporting  excursion  to  York,  uur  thouglit* 
lesb  Beau  Inst  all  his  money  ut  the  guinliig-Iable :  and  on  applying 
fur  assistance  to  a  college  friend  whom  he  mi;t  with  in  the  city,  uas 
promised  the  loan  nf  ^fiy  pounds,  provided  he  would  nuimt  at  the 
great  door  of  the  Minuter  in  a  blanket,  ju-it  as  the  people  were 
coming  out  of  church.  Kaah  unlip^itutin^ly  agreed  to  do  so,  hut  had 
not  stood  there  long  before  he  was  dineovered  by  the  dean,  who  had 
some  slight  aequnintanc«  with  him.  "  What!"  exclaimed  the  divine, 
"Mr.  Nash  in  ma*(|uerude  r"  "Not  so,  reverend  sir :  I  am  racrrely 
doing  penance  for  keeping  bad  company  ;"  saying  which,  he  pointed 
to  hu  coinpitninn,  who  wait  not  a  little  annoyed  at  finding  the  luugli 
tliu«  unexpectedly  turned  o^uinst  him.  A  few  days  afterwards,  Nasi) 
won  another  wager  by  riding  naked  through  a  country  villngi*  on  a 
cow,  a  freak  which  in  thoMC  tinicM  was  considered  a  clever  practical 
joke  I 

But  the  strangest  of  all  his  adventures  is  the  following.  He  was 
once  invited  by  come  convivial  officers  of  Uie  navy  on  board  a  frigate 
that  had  just  received  sailing  orders  for  Uie  Mediterranean  ;  and,  ufU'r 
■pending  some  hours  in  revelry,  found  that  during  his  debauch  the 
vessel  hud  set  sail,  and  that  to  return  to  land  was  wholly  out  of 
tlie  quentinn.  He  accordingly,  nothing  loth,  made  the  whole  voyage 
with  his  boon  cumpaniuns,  and  in  the  course  of  it  was  engaged  in 
■citon,  and  severely  wounded  in  the  leg.  white  one  of  his  friend*  whs 
shot  dead  hy  his  kide.  In  after  ycaru  Nash  wan  singularly  fund  of 
repeating  this  story;  but  as  he  was  apt,  like  I'oote's  liar,  to  be  ocxru* 
aionjitly  "  poetical  in  his  protsc,"  his  hearers  always  received  it  with  ■ 
wholesome  diKtrut^i.  "I  don't  believe  one  word  about  your  havine 
b«^n  kidnapped  on  board  tibip,"  said  a  lady  of  di«tinclion  to  him  one 
day  in  the  Bath  pompronm."  "  Fact,  uptm  my  iKinour,"  replied  the 
unabashed  Beau  ;  "  sind,  if  you  will  step  with  me  into  another  room,  I 
shall  be  happy  to  show  you  my  leg,  which  will  convince  yoQ  whether 
I  speak  truth  or  not." 

On  his  return  from  this  naval  trip,  Nash,  wlio  had  now  reached  the 
•ge  of  thirty,  and  had  neither  fortune  nor  prufeHsion  to  rely  on  fijr 
iupport.  turned  his  whole  attention  lo  gambling.  He  encountered 
the  usual  viciHsiludes  attendant  on  this  course  of  life,  sometimes  win- 
ning, but  more  frerjueiitly  losing,  but  always  bearing  hin  revcn&es  with 
equtoimity.  I'irr  ta  Imffdliile .'  v,ai  hi^  motto.  He  waj  nnt  one  lo 
ait  down  and  despond  iK-cuubc  luck  tind  gone  ogsinHt  him.  If  it  rniuod 
one  ii»y,  he  telt  sure  it  would  clear  up  (he  next;  an,  shrugged  hia 
slioulders,  and  waited  patiently  the  uppriiach  of  more  sunny  weather. 

Wc  now  come  lo  the  great  c)HH'h  in  NaHli's  life, — Ids  accckaioii  la 
the  throne  of  fashion  I     About  tlu*  year  17l>S,  a  sliort  >i>it  |Mud  by 
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Queen  Anne  to  Bath  bad  the  effect  of  directing  the  eye*  of  the  py 
world  to  thnt  city.  Our  IWiiii,  among  others,  was  attracted  to  it ; 
and,  having  aniUMd  a  large  aum  bj  f^mblinf;;.  lOon  made  bimulf  ron- 
•pjcuoui  by  the  aplendour  of  hii  equipage,  hi«  trim  aitire,  courteous 
manoeri,  and  invincibie  good-humour.  In  thotc  primitive  da^A  Bath 
wa*  little  better  than  an  ordinary  country  town  ;  but  Nash,  with  the 
prophetic  eye  oftatte.  discerned  its  capabilit!<.-8  aj>  a  fatliionablc  wa- 
tering-place, and  by  adroitly  flatierint;  the  local  authorities,  and  vorni- 
ing  hiiusvlf  into  tliu  good  gracea  of  all  the  ntoEl  influential  inhabitants, 
succeeded  in  obtaining  the  appuintnient  of  .Muster  uf  the  Ceremonies, 
with  sole  and  uuctrntrolk-d  puucr  to  raise  subEcripUuna  iur  building 
punip>roo[ns,  laving  out  public  walks,  and  mukiug  whatever  iinpruve- 
meniB  he  might  think  expedicnL  From  tbts  [leriod  duwn  nearly  to 
the  day  of  liis  death,  Naah  iras,  to  aJl  intents  and  purposes,  sovereign 
of  the  city.  King  George  might  rule  at  St.  James's,  but  King 
Richard  ruled  at  Bath. 

*'  The  eagle  he  wis  Ior<J  above, 
Bui  Itob  wkit  lofii  below.*' 

One  of  the  first  reforms  projected  by  the  new  monarch  was  in  the 
drcres  of  his  Hubjecl*.  Previous  to  his  acce&iion  to  tlie  throne  it  had 
invariably  been  the  custom  for  gentlemen  Uy  dwicc  in  boola.  N'asli 
resolved  tu  put  a  stop  to  this  barbarixm,  and  accordingly  tsaued  ■ 
ukase  ordering  hii  people  never  hcncelurlh  to  make  their  appcoraocc 
at  the  Assembly  Uooms,  save  in  pumps,  silk  stockingG,  and  all  the 
liiiery  of  lull  dresR.  l-'or  some  time  this  arbitrary  mandate  was  re- 
sisted by  more  than  one  Bath  Hampden  i  but  perseverance  at  length 
gained  the  day.  und  the  patrinu  surrendered  at  discretion.  But  not 
only  wua  Nusli  omnipotent  ut  the  city  nf  Bladud,  but  lie  subdued  also 
Tunbridge  Wells  to  his  authority.  In  fact,  he  wa»  as  succesisful  a 
dttpoC  as  Napoleon,  with  this  dilference  in  his  favour, — that  he  ruled 
hv  the  force  of  address,  while  the  other  ruled  solely  by  force  af  arms. 
iMpoImn  tamed  refractory  subjects  by  threats  of  exile  or  imprisoo- 
ment:  Kash,  by  ihreals  i^  epigrams  in  the  county  newspapers. 

Having  cru*bed  rebellion  by  the  strong  ami  of  power,  and  brought 

to  a  successful  issue  the  important  question  of  boots,  or  no  boots,  our 

Beau  next  pruceedeil  to  di~aw  up  s  social  code,  which  in  the  strictness 

with  which  it  wqs  enforced,  and  the  benefits  it  conferred  on  the  com- 

mttaity  for  whose  use  it  was  intended,  may  vie  with  the  famous  Omit 

JKimntfrn      **  I  shall  go  duwn  to  posterity,"  said  the  French  einparor, 

••with  my  code  iu  my  baud."     Nash  lias  come  doH-n   to   posterity 

«ilti  his  code  also  in  his  hoiuL     We  have  diligently  iwrused  this  ce- 

l^^ytfrd  document,  which,  altlmugh  it  contains  as  many  violations  of 

g^^aUU*  as  a  king's  s|ieccli,  is  remarkabic  for  the  good  sense  and 

l^^i^iv  of  iu  directions.     On  the  i-onduct,  in  particular,  to  be  ob- 

■onad  by  both  sexes  at  public  osHemblies.  it  is  alirewd  and  explicit 

ta  •  iw**"     Were  Naah  slwRed  himself  the  verj-  incarnation  of 

^^iJUbqi  el><]uettp.     Even    roynlty  itself  endeavoured  in  vain  to 

'tivtU  ^f  severity  of  his  decrees.     The  Princess  Amelia  having 

- 1^  humhl.V '■*<I"""?'^'  him  to  permit  her  to  join  in  one  more 

"""^Tjgnce  oftf  '^ic  '">i^''  °f  breaking  up  had  arrived,  Naah  >■• 

**JjLZr5lrt  the  "established  rules  of  liath  rtsembled  the  laws  of 

**^*        whw'*'  "*"'*'  admit  of  no  alleralion  without  an  utter  orer- 

^''"''^sli  Iggitioiate  authoriij."     Of  course,  as  a  member  of  tlie 
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constitutional  House  or  Bruuswick,  her  Ko^al  Highaess  succumbed 
to  tlic  force  of  (Ins  logic. 

One  of  Nash's  special  objects  of  dislike,  and  against  which  he 
pmnlcd  the  whole  artillery  of  his  sarcAi^mf  was  a  white  apron,  then 
much  worn  by  ladies  at  public  Bssemblieii.  To  such  an  cxu-nt  did 
he  carry  his  abhorrence  of  this  article  of  female  apparel,  that  he  ac- 
tually stripped  the  Duchc&s  of  Quecii^bcrry  une  cYcnin);  at  a  ball, 
'*  and  threw  her  apron,"  says  his  biographer,  "upon  ihe  hinder  benches 
Binonf{  the  ladies'  women  ;"  a  Hif^iftcant  hint  which  had  nil  Uii-  gwxl 
effect  he  coultl  have  desired.  If  Peter  the  (Jrcat  ha»  been  universally 
praised  for  bis  address  in  prevailing  on  his  countrywomen  to  adopt 
Europmn  cuntumvs,  surely  Kichard  the  Great  dcsenfes  equal  credit 
for  having  been  able  to  persuade  his  female  subjects  to  lay  utde 
their  darling  prejudices  in  favour  of  apronsi 

Naih  had  now  been  upwards  of  three  yearv  Master  of  the  Cere- 
monies at  Bath ;  and  such  was  the  attention  which  he  paid  to  its 
unuscmcnts,  and  so  numerous  the  improremctits  he  made  in  the  ar- 
chitecture and  public  walks  of  the  city,  that  it  soon  became  the  rooet 
fasJiionuhle  watering-place  in  the  empire.  But  even  this  did  not 
satisfy  his  tliirsi  for  notoriety,  and  arrordin^ly  he  fimmlrd  another 
kiogdnm  at  Tunbridj^e  Wcllsi,  whither  he  was  in  the  habit  of  travelling 
once  a  year,  in  a  post-chariot  drawn  by  six  greys  ^''^'  out-riders, 
French  horns,  and  all  the  paraphernalia  of  royalty.  His  arrival  at 
tliis  picturesque  spot  was  always  followed  by  that  of  the  nobility  and 
gentry,  who  regarded  him  as  their  *'  Sir  Oracle."  Even  the  announce- 
ment, "Nash  is  coming,"  was  quite  Nufltclent  to  raise  the  price  of 
lodgings,  and  set  every  adventurer  on  the  qui  vivit. 

And  here  it  may  be  asked,  how  was  it  that  Nash,  who  started  on 
his  career  without  a  sixpence  in  his  pocket,  and  was  generally  ua- 
successful  at  play,  contrived  for  so  many  years  to  maintahi  xucli  a 
Splendid  estsblishment  ?  The  answer  is  soon  given.  He  was  a  sleep- 
ing partner  in  one  of  the  most  thriving  of  the  Bath  gambling-houses. 
Connected  with  his  transaetions  in  this  line  we  give  the  following 
curious  anecdotes,  which  will  show  that  whatever  were  the  defi*ct&  of 

his  head,  his  heart  was  always  in  the  right  place.    The  Earl  of  T , 

when  a  young  man,  was  inordinately  addicted  to  gambling,  and  in 
particiihu-  loved  to  have  the  King  of  Bath  for  his  opponent,  tic  was, 
iiowever,  no  match  for  his  majesty,  who,  after  winning  several  trifling 
sums  from  htm,  resolved  to  attempt  his  cure,  foreseeing  that  other- 
wise he  would  liall  a  prey  to  adventurers  who  might  not  be  so  for- 
bearing as  himself.  Accordingly  he  engaged  his  lordship  one  evening 
in  play  to  a  very  serious  amount,  and  won  from  him,  tirst,  all  his 
ready  money,  then  the  title-deeds  of  his  estates,  and,  finnlly,  the  very 
watch  it)  hi^  pocket  and  the  rings  on  his  lingers.  When  he  had  that 
sufliciently  punished  the  young  uohlemaii  tor  his  infatuation,  Nash 
read  him  a  lecture  on  the  Aagnuit  impropriety  of  ailempttiig  to  make 
money  by  gambling,  when  poverty  cannot  be  pleaded  in  justilication 
of  luch  conduct ;  after  which  he  returned  him  all  his  winningi,  merely 
exacting  from  him  a  promisi-  that  he  would  never  play  ogain  !  N*** 
Icit  geoeroualy  did  he  behave  to  an  Oxford  student  who  liad 
to  spend  the  long  vacation  at  bath.  This  greenhorn,  who  i 
fccted  to  be  a  gamester,  was  lucky  enough  to  win  a  lar|[e 
tDoney  from  our  Beau,  and  after  the  game  was  ended,  was  invi 
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him  to  etipper.  "  Perhaps,"  s^d  Nash.  "  you  think  I  have  asked  you 
fur  ihf  purpose  of  securing  my  ri'vcnge;  but  I  can  assure  you  tliat 
my  sole  motive  in  rfijUCftttng  your  conipiiny  is,  to  set  you  ou  your 
guard,  and  to  entreat  yuu  to  be  warned  by  toy  expt-ricncu.  and  atiun 
pliiy  as  you  would  the  lU-vil.  This  \6  btrange  advice  for  one  like  me 
to  give;  but  1  feci  for  your  youth  and  inexperience,  and  am  con- 
vinced that  if  you  do  not  atop  where  you  now  arc,  you  will  infallibly 
bt  ruined.''  Nash  was  right.  A  few  ni^^hts  afterwards,  having  Imi 
hift  entire  fortune  ai  the  gaming-table,  the  young  man  blew  bis  broios 
out  I 

Tliough  it  was  one  of  Kash's  foibles  to  be  thought  "  a  lady-ldller," 
yet  this  did  not  prevent  him  from  befriending  the  fair  sex  whenever 
op|K>rtuDity  offered,  lie  was  the  means  of  cxpo&inj;  many  a  tfcheminf^ 
libtTtiiie,  and  more  than  one  heiress  owed  to  him  her  escape  from  the 
snares  of  penniless  adventurers.  About  the  time  of  tlie  treaty  of 
Utreuhl,  a  certain  Colonel  M ,  a  gallant,  handsome  officer  of  dra- 
goons, was  In  great  favour  with  all  the  Dath  ladies^  A&,  however,  be 
had  nothing  tu  dqiend  un  but  his  pay,  it  was  an  object  with  him  lo 

murry  for  money:  and  accordingly  he  singled  out  a  MiKS  L ,  a 

wealthy  ta-iress,  wliiiKe  father  was  desiruus  that  &be  sliuuld  expouee 
a  nobleman  of  dtstinction.  But  the  colonel  had  gained  her  nfToctiona ; 
whereupon  Kash,  who  was  well  uccjuainted  with  his  circumstance** 
wrote  to  the  young  lady's  parents,  advising  them  strongly  to  put  an 
end  to  the  connexion,  which  they  did,  by  uhruptly  renioving  her  from 
Bnth.  'rile  disappointed  suitor.  pnrage<l  at  the  Beau's  inl4:-rfercnce;^ 
instantiy  sent  him  a  challenge,  which  woa  declined  :  for,  among  other 
o(  hi»  prejudices,  Xash  lieltl  the  mouimachia  or  dudlo  in  the  miwt  un- 
e<iuivocal  abhorrence.  Finding  his  only  chance  of  retrieving  his 
finances  thus  cut  off,  the  colonel  quiUed  Bath,  where  his  creditors 
were  become  rjutte  clamorous,  and  in  a  fit  of  desperation  hurried  over 
to  the  Continent,  and  joined  the  T>utch  army  in  Flanders.  Here  be 
enlisted  himself  as  a  volunti-cr;  while  his  friends,  nut  hearing  of  or 
from  him  for  a  considerable  period,  gave  out  that  he  had  been  killed 
in  battle.  Meantime  the  nobleman,  taking  advantage  of  his  rival'* 
absence,  pushed  his  suit  with  ardour ;  but,  before  he  could  bring  it  to 
a  satisfactory  conclusion,  the  young  lady's  &lher  died,  leaving  bee 
property  lo  the  amount  of  flueen  hundred  pounds />er  annum  /  It 
waft  ar  titis  crisis  of  her  fate  that  Xash  happened  to  hear  titat  \Xve 
colonel  lind  returned  to  England,  but,  fearful  of  being  discovered  by 
Ms  creditors,  hud  changed  his  name,  joined  a  company  of  strolling 
ia«-tors,  and  was  then  playing  at  IVterburough.  On  learning  these 
particulars,  our  Henu  thought  tliui  tlie  time  was  come  for  him  to  make 
reparation  to  the  colonel,  e«pecia.liy  as  the  lady  was  now  of  age,  and 
fully  competent  to  make  her  own  choice  of  a  husband.  He  invites 
her  accordingly  to  join  him  and  some  mutual  friends  in  a  short  trip 
to  Peterborough,  whore  they  arrive  early  in  the  forenoon,  and,  by 
way  of  passing  the  evening  agreeably,  pay  a  visit  to  tlic  theatre. 
Just  as  they  are  eotering  the  box,  the  colonel  appears  on  the  stage. 
The  young  lady  recognises  him  in  an  instant,  and  ts  so  much  aflected 
by  his  altered  circumstances,  tlial  she  faints  away.  On  regaining 
consciousness,  she  fmiLi  him  &tiindiiig  beside  her.  N'ash  has  brought 
him  there.  "  You  tliought  me  your  enemy,"  said  l)ie  kind-hearted 
monarch,  "but  I  was  no  such  thing ;  I  merely  thought  one  of  you 
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too  extravagant,  and  the  other  too  iiicxpcrieticed,  to  be  Ukeljr  to 
make  a  huppv  match  of  it.  Hut  the  case  is  altered  now ;  if,  there- 
fore, you  (cul  inclinu'd  to  marry,  do  sit  in  (iod'a  name,  and  d — ii  liim, 
say  I,  iJmt  wftuld  p«r(  you  I"  They  were  marrird  witliin  ihc  niutith. 
and  NusEi  spent  many  a  pleasant  day  at  their  villa  in  the  nuigbbour- 
haod  of  Hristul. 

^[r.  Wood,  the  architect,  nf  Bath,  Iia»  left  on  record  another  anec- 
dote of  Nauh,  which  rfdomids  c-i|uu1ly  to  hig  cri-dii,  Aliout  the  pe- 
riod of  liis  grtratfsl  puptilHrliy,  ihtTc  came  to  the  tity  a  yoimjit  lady 
well  known  by  the  name  of  Sylvia,  who,  us  ahe  wax  hamlsunie,  accom- 
plished, of  "gentle  blood,"  and  po^^sessed  of  a  large  fortune,  soon  Ir- 
came  one  of  the  ruling  belles  of  the  day.  Among  the  number  of  this 
lady's  admirers  wits  a  gentleman,  nicknamed  by  his  friends  the"Good* 
Datured  Man,"  from  his  easy  and  indolent  temper.  lie  was  of  ladly 
improvident  habitji ;  pnd  having  contracted  heavy  debts,  which  he 
was  wholly  unable  to  dtKcharge.  he  wan  arrested  and  thrown  into 
prison,  which  coining  to  the  ears  of  Sylvia,  she  went  to  cunsuU  Mr. 
Nash  upon  the  best  means  uf  freeing  him  from  his  endurnusmcnts. 
His  majesty  stront^ly  f  ndeavoured  to  jierfiuadc  her  from  interfering  in 
the  matter ;  observing  that  her  interference  would  Ite  sure  to  be  miK- 
ronstriied,  and  that  to  evince  such  extreme  interest  in  a  young  man 
who  had  no  claim  on  her  consideration  further  than  having  occa- 
sionally flirted  with  her  in  society,  would  expone  her  to  the  cruellest 
calumnies;  and,  moreover,  that  she  could  do  him  no  good,  for  that 
her  entire  fortune,  ample  as  it  was,  would  be  scarcely  sufficient  to 
satisiy  the  demands  of  bi»  creditors.  The  tlioughtleu  and  enamoured 
girl  listened  to,  but  was  nut  convinced  by,  Nash's  arguments.  She 
exjivnded  a  largi-  |K>rttuii  of  lier  pry|>erty  in  defrayin);  the  "Good-na- 
tured Man's"  debts ;  but  before  she  could  accomplish  his  liberation 
he  died,  and  site  Uaii  the  mortification  to  discover  that  she  had  not 
ouly  lost  the  greatest  part  of  her  fortune,  but,  which  was  of  more 
value,  her  reputation  also.  In  this  forlorn  condition,  her  ajnrits  broken, 
and  her  society  uvoldetl  by  thos«  who  had  formerly  been  proud  to 
rank  themselves  among  her  tliitterers,  she  accepted  the  nlTcr  of  a 
plausible  old  demirep,  who  kept  one  of  the  moKt  splendid  gaming 
establishmeuts  ut  Bath,  to  pay  an  occasional  visit  to  her  rooms,  for 
the  hag  was  shrewd  enough  to  foresee  that  Sylvia's  beauty  would 
prove  a  powerful  mngnet  of  attraction  to  the  bbertincs  who  fretjuenletl 
such  places.  Here  Nash  used  often  to  meet  her,  and,  believing  that 
she  was  still  innnccnt,  however  thoughtless  her  conduct  might  be, 
remonstrated  with  her  in  the  kindest  terms,  and  at  length  succeeded 
in  persuading  her  to  t»kf  up  her  residi-nce  with  Mr.  Wooil's  family 
in  Queen  S*|uure.  While  here,  Mr.  WoihI  dcKCribes  ber  as  having 
been  most  exemplury  in  her  habits,  seldom  going  out,  hut  confining 
herself  to  the  solitude  of  her  chuniber,  where  she  spent  the  greate*t 
portion  of  her  time  in  readiuj;.  About  a  month  atHr  slie  had  bi-eu 
domesticated  in  his  house,  business  of  importance  took  her  hoot  lu 
London;  and  it  was  during  his  absence  that  Sylvia  first  meditated 
the  idea  of  suicide.  One  evening,  after  having  been  more  than  usu- 
ally cheerful,  and  amused  herself  by  dandliog  one  of  Mr.  Wood's 
ehddrcn  in  her  arms,  she  ordered  sup|>er  to  be  got  ready  in  thi> 
brary,  and,  having  spent  some  hours  aloiie  there,  went  up  into 
bed-room.     On  her  way,  she  had  to  pass  through  llie  chumberw 
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her  host's  children  lay  afilecp,  and  struck  witli  their  happVi  innocent 

countenances,  ami  tlie  consriou.ines.s  of  her  own  meditalen  guilt,  fthc 
bunt  into  tears;  but,  recovering;  herself  with  an  efTort,  hurried  into 
her  own  apartment,  carefully  locking  the  door  behind  her.  She  then 
nrocccded  to  dress  herself  in  white  like  a  bride' s-maid,  neatlj  arranged 
Ker  hair,  and,  having  procured  a  pink  silk  girdle,  which  slie  lengthened 
by  means  of  another  made  of  gold  thread,  placed  it  on  the  tabic,  and, 
throwing  Jiersclf  on  the  bed,  spent  some  time  in  reading.  About 
midnight  she  rose,  and,  afier  kneeling  fur  a  few  minutes  m  prayer, 
muuiiUid  upon  a  chair,  drove  a  large  nail  into  the  cloeei-dour,  and. 
attnchin^^  one  cud  uf  the  girdle  to  it,  fastened  the  other  ti{;hlly  about 
her  neck,  and  so  liuiig  BuspvuJed.  Her  weight,  however,  proving  too 
much  for  it,  the  girdle  bruke.  and  she  fell  to  the  Huor  witli  violence: 
but.  still  resoliite  to  destroy  lierseli',  she  timde  u  second  attempt,  in 
which  she  unfortunately  succeeded.  Her  death  created  an  extra- 
ordinary sensation  throughout  Bath  ;  the  coroner's  jury  brought  in  a 
verdict  of  lunacy:  and  Nash,  who,  with  Mr.  Wood,  was  the  only 
fHcnd  the  poor  girl  had  left,  attended  her  funeral,  and  did  his  best 
to  protect  her  memory  from  insult. 

In  the  year  17^4  Bath  was  lionoured  by  a  visit  from  the  Prince  of 
Orange,  and  in  i7iiH  by  another  from  the  Princt  of  Wales,  both  of 
whom  took  parliciilar  notice  of  Nash  ;  for  which,  in  return,  Ihe  grate- 
ful Heau  erected  ohelikkx  in  their  honour.  He  had  now  attained  the 
climax  [>f  bis  popularity.  His  word  was  law  ;  his  bow  an  honour;  his 
ticquaiii lance  a  Dure  ptt»<S])Oirt  into  tlie  be»t  circles.  The  I'rince  of 
WaJt.>s  having  niude  him  a  present  of  a  niagnilicent  gold  snuff-boK, 
the  rest  of  the  nobility  thought  it  incumbent  on  tliem  to  follow  tlie 
example:  and,  accordingly,  it  soon  became  the  fashion — a  fashiou 
which  he  most  disinterestedly  encouraged — to  give  Nash  snuff-boxes. 
As  it'  this  were  not  sufficient  distinction,  the  corporation,  in  a  pa- 
roxysm of  gratJEude  for  the  hcnefile  which  he  had  conferred  on  their 
city,  determined  on  creeling  a  full-length  statue  of  him  in  the  Pimip- 
room,  between  the  busts  nf  Newton  ond  Pope,  which  gave  rise  to  one 
of  Lord  Chester^eld's  wittiest  and  most  caualic  epigrams.  We  tub* 
Join  the  closing  stanza  of  this  brilliant  gem  : — 

'  The  statue,  jilaced  ih«  bu*ta  betwceo, 
Adils  (o  [lie  saciro  sticngtli ; 
\Vi»clom  wnl  Wit  jitf  lillle  weti. 
But  Folly  'n  at  full  Irnfrth." 

Poor  Noah's  brains  were  half-turned  by  aut-h  brilliant  pfosperity. 
He  had  his  levcee,  where  he  aflected  all  the  airs  of  a  legitimate  mon- 
arch: his  bufToons,  his  parasites,  and  even  his  poet-laureate.  But, 
so  ffir  was  he  from  being  satitified  with  the  flatteries  constantly  la- 
vished on  him,  that  his  appetite  "grew  by  whut  it  t'cd  u|>on."  If  a 
beggar  in  the  street  called  him  "  Your  honour."  he  atwuv's  bowed  low 
to  the  compliment;  but  if  he  called  him  "  Your  lordnhip,"  be  would 
gi\e  him  every  farthing  he  had  about  him.  Uk  has  even  been  known, 
when  in  London,  to  stand  B  whole  day  at  the  window  of  the  Smyrna 
Coffee-house,  merely  in  the  hope  of  rcccivitig  a  |>assing  bow  front  Uie 
Prince  of  Wales  or  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough  I 

Ttie  numerous  dedications  to  Naah  are  not  the  leut  curious  proofii 
of  his  univurKal  celebrity.  Some  of  these  are  such  exquisite  saniplca 
of  the  Bcfvik,  that  we  cannot  rcsitt  Ihe  lemjitation  of  cklntctiog  a 
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MDtence  or  two  Ironi  them.  One  i»  from  a  noted  hifjliwayman,  who 
WRS  tiiken  up  lor  utteingitinjL;  to  rob  and  nmrder  a  Ur.  Handcock. 
Tliis  «cuiiip,  whose  nunic  uas  Baxter,  piibti^hed  a  book,  dated  IVotn 
THunton  jail,  exposbig  the  tricks  of  thieves  anil  gamblers,  which  he 
de<lictited  to  Nath,  as  follows  :  "  As  jour  honour's  wisdom,  human- 
ity, and  intercut,  are  the  friend  of  the  virtuous,  J  make  bold  to  lay  at 
your  honour's  feet  the  following  work,"  &c.  Another  dedicntioo  is 
from  a  professor  of  cookery,  who  says,  "  As  much  dm  the  oak  exceeds 
the  bramble,  so  do  you,  honoured  sir,  exceed  the  rest  of  mankind  in 
benevolence,  charity,  and  every  other  virtue  that  adorns,  ennoblen, 
and  rclines  the  human  Rpecic!).  I  have,  therefore,  made  bold  to  pre- 
fix your  name,  though  without  your  permission,  to  the  following 
volume,  which  stands  in  nei'd  of  tiiich  a  patron."  We  next  find  a 
ntusica]  composer  essaying  the  complimentary.  "To  whom,"  asks 
ihia  sycophantic  dedicator,  "  could  I  preeinne  to  offer  ihcKe,  my  jirst 
attempts  at  musical  composition,  but  to  the  great  eiicoumjjer  of  all  po- 
lite arts ;  for  your  generosity  knows  no  bounds,  nor  arc  you  more 
famed  for  tliat  dignity  of  mind  which  ennobles  and  gives  a  grace  to 
everv  part  of  your  conduct,  than  for  that  humanity  and  beneficence, 
which  make  you  the  friend  and  benefactor  of  all  mankind  1"  Thew 
dedications,  and  a  hundred  uthcrB  of  the  same  calibre,  which  might 
have  turned  tlic  stomach  of  an  ostrich,  Koah  digested  with  uncommon 
facility.  Kut  it  was  with  the  fiatlericx  of  the  poets  thai  he  used  to 
be  most  tickled  ;  and  many  a  hungry  browser  on  Parnassus  Ims  been 
rescued  by  his  thirst  for  priuse  thim  the  fangs  of  an  unimaginative 
hnitiff. 

Uut  the  hour  was  at  hand  when  this  Wolsey  of  the  fashionable 
world  was  doomed  to  experience  the  caprice  and  neglect  of  those  cir- 
cles whom  he  had  so  long  ruled  with  dc^ipotic  autliority.  IVn  hua 
bad  attained  its  meridian,  and  was  already  journeying  westward.  In- 
toxicated with  self-conceit,  and  (imily  pemuaded  that  he  was  the  first 
man  of  Uie  age,  he  begau  to  lay  aside  thoi»e  magic  arts  of  address  to 
■hich  he  owed  all  his  success;  became  morose  and  fidgety;  and 
look  a  pleasure  in  speaking  unpleanant  truths,  which  he  mistook  for 
wit.  He  was,  henides,  getting  fast  on  in  years ;  and  age,  which 
brings  wisdom  lo  ^omc,  to  men  like  Nosh  is  apt  to  bring  noUiing  but 
petoXmce  and  imbecility.  Bui  he  was  not  splenetic  without  reason  ; 
for  his  fortune,  which  he  had  never  husbanded,  diminished  rapidly, 
and  he  had  no  earthly  means  lef^  of  recruiting  it.  His  greatest 
grievance,  however,  wai  the  gradual  dropping  off  of  his  old  friends 
the  tiobih'ty,  who,  it  is  said,  exerted  all  their  influence  with  the  corpo- 
ratioa  of  Bath  to  get  him  superannuated,  and  Quin,  the  actor,  ap- 
pointcvl  Master  of  the  Ceremonies  in  his  stead.  'Ilib  unparalleled  in- 
gratitude, aa  he  called  it,  stung  Nash  to  the  quick,  and  he  threatened 
(4  take  his  revenge  of  u  degenerate  arintocracy  by  writing  his  me- 
Bioirs  I  His  intention,  however,  was  never  carried  into  eRect ;  which 
■ft  B  pity,  for,  judging  by  the  few  scraps  of  composition  he  left  be- 
Innd^  hii  book  would  have  been  a  literary  phienomenou  of  the  first 
water. 

Ntah  wss  now  become  a  confirmed  old  dotard :  nevertlielcss,  he  still 
•pad  die  cfaoncter  of  a  young  beau,— still  continued  to  haunt  tike  « 
inaclw  the  accnes  of  his  departed  glury.      Though  the  «nowb  «yC 
et|^ty-HK  winters  were  whitening  on  tils  hcad^  it  was  &ul\h'va  ^iioud- 
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CBt  ambition  to  **Betlle  the  fusliion  of  a  lady's  cau,"  and  asaign  ht^ 
her  prnper  Rtntion  tn  a  count ry-diince.  Tlila,  whicli,  to  say  the  n-orsi 
of  it,  was  but  harmless  drivelling,  roused  against  him  the  pious  wrath 
of  the  more  strnight-tuccd  among  the  .Somersetshire  clergy,  who 
pelted  him  with  the  most  minnceous  pamphlets  ;  exhorted  him  to  quit 
the  aiiicmbty-room  for  the  church,  nnd  to  repent  of  those  coloMal 
enormities  of  which  they  charitiibly  took  for  granted  he  had  been 
guilty.  One  of  these  clerical  pamphleteers  addressed  him  in  the  fol* 
lowing  indulgent  terms :  **  Itepcnt  I  repent !  or  wretched  will  you  be, 
silly,  vain  old  man,  to  eternity  !  Thu  blood  of  souls  will  be  laid  tu 
your  charge;  Ciod's  jealou)>y,  like  a  consuming  tiame,  will  smoke 
against  you,  as  you  your^lfwill  see  in  that  day  when  the  mountains 
shall  (juake,  and  the  hilU  melt,  and  the  eitrth  be  burned  up  at  his 
presence."  Another  says,  "God  will  bring  you  lo  judgment.  He 
sees  u)e  now  I  write;  he  will  observe  yuu  while  you  read.  He 
uotes  down  tuy  words;  he  nill  aUo  note  clown  your  conse(|uent  pro- 
cedure. Not  then  upon  me,  not  upon  me.  hut  upon  your  own  soul 
will  the  neglecting  or  despising  my  sayings  turn."  How  different 
these  fanatical  fulmtnations  from  ilie  honied  flalteries,  in  the  shape  of 
poems  and  dedications,  on  which  Kaah's  vanity  had  been  so  long 
fed! 

The  poor  old  man  was  now  hourly  decaying;  but  this  cjutte  as 
much  from  grief  as  age-  The  seobon  of  sniiff-boxes  was  over;  the 
great  had  altogether  forgotten  him  ;  and  be  waa  preserved  from 
utter  penury  aoli-ly  by  the  niuiiiBrcrtce  of  the  Dath  eor|tonition,  who 
granted  liini  ten  guineas  the  first  Monday  of  every  mnnlli.  l-nr  some 
weeks  prevrouM  to  his  (lecense  it  waa  evident  that  biii  last  liour  was  at 
Itaiid  ;  but  he  himself  would  never  admit  it-  He  clung  to  life  with  all 
the  tenacity  of  a  Johntfr.n;  and  ruuntlly  a*ibcrled  tliiit  he  was  in  robust 
health  at  the  very  moment  when  he  wus  treading,  will)  palnied  head 
and  tottering  Umb^,  on  the  titresliuld  uf  the  grave.  At  lengtli  his  CX' 
hausted  powers  wholly  gave  way,  and  he  expired  in  the  eigbty- 
scveiilh  ^uar  of  bis  agc»  at  his  house  iu  St.  John's  Court,  IJath,  in  the 
epring  of  1701. 

No  troumr  was  his  death  known  than  the  press  teemed  with  tri- 
Inites  in  ]iis  memory.  The  Muses  were  called  on  to  lament  the 
celipiM?  of  the  briglitcHt  luminary  of  the  age;  and  eplta[ili!i  were  writ' 
ten  on  liini, — one  in  Luiin,  und  nnotner  in  Englii^h, — hy  two  of  rhe 
most  Hccnmplished  sclmlaru  in  the  kingdom.  That  in  Latin,  by  Dr. 
King,  is  a  i\ni'  sample  of  niock-solemnity,  comimring  Xasli,  as  a  legis- 
lator, with  Solon  and  Lycurgus,  and  giving  bim  the  preference  to 
both.  Bui,  in  hiA  own  capital,  the  sensation  occusioned  by  our  Beau's 
decease  was  unexampled.  The  very  day  ot'icr,  the  corporatiuo,  with 
the  mayor  at  their  head,  met  in  full  and  sulemD  conclave,  and  voted 
jtrm.  am.  fifty  puunds  towards  defraying  their  monarch's  funeral  e>;- 
penses.  The  corpse  lay  four  days  in  state ;  after  which  it  was  coo- 
vtyed  to  the  Abbey  Church,  in  the  midst  of  one  of  the  grealvH 
crowds  that  had  ever  assembled  in  Jlath.  The  fbllowiug  week,  the 
principal  local  journal  commented  on  the  mournful  event  us  follows  : 
"  Sorrow  sate  on  every  face,  and  even  children  li^pi'd  that  their  so- 
vereign was  no  more.  The  peiivimt  discontinued  his  toil;  the  ox 
rested  fruni  the  plough;  .ill  nature  seemed  to  sympathise  with  our 
lusG  ;  UDd — the  muiBed  bells  rung  a  peal  of  bob-major  1"     It  must  be 
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confined,  lo  our  shame,  that  we  have  no  sticb  newspaper  vrittng  as 
this  iiQW-a-tluja.  We  have  Iwcome  ax  unima}pnative  as  sleain-en- 
gines,  and  itu  longer  indulge  in  those  astounding  burets  of  elcKjuciice 
■nd  aentibility  whicli  uKd  to  electrify  our  grandf«(btrrs  and  grand* 
mothers. 

In  percon  Naeh  muh  lar^e  and  awkwurd,  with  liarsli,  strong,  and  ir- 
regular features.  NevurllK-lctss,  hv  was  pofjulor  with  women,  and 
not  unsuccp^xful  iis  a  gallunt;  for  be  dressed  showily,  had  some  wit, 
abundance  of  timall  talk,  and  was  by  no  means  encumbered  with  mo- 
desty. He  used  freijuently  to  say  of  himself,  that  he  wasf,  "  iikc 
Nestor,  a  man  of  itirec  pencralion^."  The  Beau  of  his  yuuth,  he 
irould  observe,  was  stiff,  solcmi),  and  formal  to  a  dcgfrec;  visiting  hi? 
mistress,  as  Jupiter  visited  Semclc,  in  state;  toasting  her  on  bended 
knees;  and  lun|;uishing.  u  timid  suppliant,  at  her  feet,  by  the  hour 
together.  The  Beau  of  his  manhood  was  just  the  reverse  ;  being  a 
pert,  grinning,  lively  chatterbox, — such  as  we  meet  with  in  Con- 
grere's  comedies;  ready  for  any  absurd,  tmtrf  display  of  senlinient ; 
and  deeming  it  an  exalted  proof  of  gallantry  to  cat  "a  pair  of  his 
idol's  shoes  tossed  up  in  a  fricaxsee."  The  Beau  of  his  old  age  was  a 
still  more  extraordinary  character,  for  his  whole  secret  in  intrigue 
consisted  in  perfect  indilTereiice.  If  his  mistress  honoured  him  with 
her  approbation,  well;  if  not,  she  might  let  it  aluac.  He  had  no  no- 
tion of  breaking  bis  lieart  for  love.  Women  were  as  plentiful  as 
mushrooms,  and  always  to  he  had  for  the  asking.  Nash  was  a  great 
theorist  on  alt  matters  of  sentiment.  It  was  a  lavouritc  maxim  with 
him  that  |>ood-hun)our  and  line  clolhes  were  enough  to  ruin  a  nuiuie- 
ry  ;  but  that  "flummery,"  or  the  art  of  saying  nothings,  was  worth 
tbeni  both  put  tngetlu-r.  Women,  liu  used  to  cay,  dote  upon  lively 
DOBSen.te  ;  always  talk  to  them,  therefore,  in  the  language  they  best 
understand.  The  instant  you  begin  to  converse  rationally  v\th  them 
the  game  is  up,  which  is  the  reason  why  learned  men  make  such  in- 
dtlTerent  lover&. 

Next  to  his  power*  of  gallantry,  Nash  piqued  himself  on  hit  wit 
But  he  was  by  no  means  remarkable  for  this  quality,  though  never 
did  murud  roan  labour  harder  to  say  good  things.  His  best  jokes 
were  always  cracked  unawares.  The  majority  of  them  are  well  known 
to  the  world,  fur  Smollett,  with  the  coolest  effrontery,  has  transferred 
iheiii,  unacknowledged,  into  his  own  novels.  We  will,  liowever.  give 
one  or  two  of  llieni.  Meeting  one  morning,  in  the  I'ump-ruom,  a 
lady  who  was  deformed,  Na^h  u$ked  her  where  she  came  from.  Her 
reply  was,  "  iStraJgbt  from  London."  "Then,  madam,"  replied  the 
Beau,  "you  mufit  have  Ijcen  conlburidedly  warped  by  the  way."  Doc- 
tor Cheney,  on  some  occasion  liaving  recommended  to  him  a  vege- 
table diet,  be  tartly  observed,  "  I  Kuppoite  you  would  have  me  go 
grazing  and  eating  thistles  like  Nebuchadnezzar  I"  "No,  no,"  said 
the  doctor,  who  was  also  a  wag,  "  tlierc  nccdit  do  such  metamorpho- 
sis; your  ears  are  quite  long  enough  already."  Being  once  con6ned 
to  his  bouse  by  sickness,  the  same  physician  drew  up  a  prescription 
fur  him,  and,  caUing  on  his  patient  next  day,  found  him  up  and  well. 
"I'm  f;lad  you  had  the  good  sense  to  follow  my  prescription,  Mr. 
Nash,"  (|uoth  the  leech.  "  Follow  it !"  exclaimed  tlie  other.  "  Kgad, 
if  I  had,  I  should  have  broke  my  neck,  for  1  tUniy  it  out  of  my  bed- 
room nindow."     We  are  iiot  without  our  su$piciuiia  iVxaX.  ^u»  \asA 
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1  to  BtancI  in  the  waj  of  a  point,  his  anecdotes  were  somptiincs 
sing,  despite  the  **  says  he's     and  **  says  I's  "  with  which  he  stufT- 


truih 
amusing, 

ed  them  usque  ad  nauttam.  The  surest  way  to  gain  his  favour, — next 
to  dedicating  a  work  to  him.^-nas  to  Inugh,  in  the  right  place,  at  his 
conceits,  and  call  him  an  "  odd  ti-llow  ;"  lor,  like  the  majority  of  man- 
kind, he  iooki-d  upon  eccentricity  as  a  sure  test  of  geniua.  But,  in- 
deed, vanity  was  his  ruling  foible-  He  had  numerous  other  weak- 
nesses ;  but  this,  "  like  Aaron's  serpent*  swalloired  all  the  rest."  He 
considered  his  office  to  be  the  nicwt  important  in  the  world,  and  him- 
self th«  greatest  man  in  it.  Yet  he  was  not  nnturally  devoid  of  good 
sense :  buu  having  been  long  accustomed  to  pursue  trifles,  hU  mind 
insensibly  shrunk  to  the  size  of  the  petty  objects  on  which  it  was  em- 
plujed.  Even  tlie  must  frivotous  duties  of  his  office  ho  discharged 
witJi  Uie  gruvcat  punctiliousness:  and.  though  overflowing  with  the 
milk  cf  human  kindnca;;,  never  forgave  a  breach  of  his  regidations. 
The  man  might  relent ;  but  the  Master  of  the  Ceremonies  was  inex- 
orable I 

The  influence  that  Ktish  had  on  the  Bodal  character  of  his  age  was 
greater  ihan  has  been  generally  supposed.  Men  of  far  more  exalted 
pretensions  than  he  have  not  effected  one  half  the  good.  He  wa> 
the  flrtit  who  promoted  a  taste  for  elegant  amusemcnti,  and  an  ease  of 
address,  among  a  people  notorious  for  their  an li- gregarious  liabiis,  and 
reserved  and  awkward  bearing.  The  disposition  for  familiar  inter. 
course,  which -^-encouraged  by  his  example^strangers  acquired  at 
Baih  and  Tunbridge  WelU,  they  carried  with  them  to  the  nietrupoHs. 
and  whatever  oilier  place  they  might  visit;  and  thus  the  whole  king- 
dom became  gradually  more  refined  and  social  in  its  character.  When 
it  is  borne  in  mind  that  Nash  laid  the  foundation  of  this  wholesome 
diange  without  any  help  from  birth,  fcrrtunu,  connexions,  or  superior 
intellect;  tliat,  with  nothing  but  his  good-humour  and  his  address  to 
0um>ort  his  claims,  he  reigned  the  undisputed  monarch  of  the  empire 
of  fashion  for  uptrards  of  half  a  century  ;  though  we  cannot  affirm  that 
he  was  a  prcai  matit  it  is  impossible  to  deny  that  he  was  an  extraor- 
dinary one. 
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AcRSs  is  made  by  Sheridan  to  say, "  Tlie  best  terms  will  grow 
obsolete."  This,  every  day's  experience  proves  to  be  true.  "  wliai 
a  shocking  bad  hat  I"  '"  There  he  goes  with  his  eye  out  I"  and  "  Rare 
up !"  were  doonietl  to  make  way  for  "  Who  are  you  ?" — as  "  Alt  round 
my  hat,"  with  the  public  street  vocalists,  has  been  superseded  by 
*'  Jump.  Jim  Crow." 

Due  it  may  be  remarked  that  popular  i^rsses  founded  on  a  well- 
known  fact  have  had  a  longer  duration  than  those  which  cannot  be 
proved  to  have  any  such  nrigin. 

The  cry  of  '■  Xiutp  .'"  at  the  theatres,  when  it  was  wished  that  the 
music  should  play  up,  which  arose  about  a  century  ago  in  honour  f<f 
Mr.  Ccrrettii,  whose  nasal  promontory  used  to  adorn  the  DnirV' 
orchestra,  survived  till  a  very  late  period,  and  indeed  has  btnfij 
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fallen  iiito  desuetude;  and  "  Gmi^-ttnet  netcs"  is  still  snoken  of  by 
our  eldtT  guitlnuncs,  tliougli  probably  tbey  would  be  puxtlcd  to  tell. 
not  the  meaning  of  the  sentence)  but  butr  those  words  came  to  ood- 
ve^  the  meaning  tlicy  embody. 

It  has  been  said  that  they  took  their  rise  from  the  circumstance 
of  a  set  of  needy  scribblers  baTiag  establisbed  themselves  in  Grub- 
street,  a  mean  narrow  passage  leading  from  CbiswelNstreet  to  Fore- 
street,  now  dignified  with  the  name  of  Millon-street,  and  ibcoce 
sending  fortli  fabricated  intelligence.  This  may  be  true:  but  still 
there  WBs  a  founder  ol'  this  hopeful  colony,  whose  name  ha«  not  been 
'  ^tresenred.  It  is  intended  in  this  paper  to  fill  up  the  Aiaitu  in  history 
which  baa  so  long  been  deplorctl.  George  Iland  appears  to  have 
been  the  man. 

In  the  early  part  of  the  reipn  of  Charles  the  Second,  some  very 
bold  inventions  were  hazarded,  and  given  to  the  world  duly  attesieui 
wiih  as  good  a  set  of  signatures  8|>pcndcd  as  Morison  s  pills  can 
command  now.  They  somehow  attracted  the  notice  of  those  in  au- 
thority,  and  one  of  the  marvellous  nurratires  launched  in  the  year 
1901  was  thought  worthy  to  be  made  the  subject  of  an  official  inves- 
tigation. Some  curiosity  will  be  felt  to  know  what  sort  of  a  narrative 
it  could  be  that  received  this  singular  honour.  A  verbatim  copy  is 
iheretbre  subjoined.  The  originaT filled  six  pfigcs,  attd  was  adorned 
with  a  grotes(^ue  engraving,  wnicb  it  is  hardly  wortii  while  to  tran- 
scribe.   The  utie-page  ran  tliusi 

"  A    9THASCK   AND   TBUB 

nrxATiOK 

or   A    WOKDERFUL   AMD   TERRIBLE 

EARTH-Ql'AKE, 

That  happened  at  Hebeforu  on  Tutstiny  last,  being  the  first  of  this 
present  OetoUr  IQ6\, 

'  Whereby 

A  CImrch-StecpIc  and  many  gallant  Houses  were  thrown  down  to 
the  ground,  and  several  of  ihc  Inhubitauu  slain ;  with  the  terrible 
Thunder-claps  and  violent  Sturm  of  great  Hail-stonee  tliat  then  fell, 
which  were  about  the  bigncHs  uf  an  Kgge,  maii^  Cattle  being  thereby 
utterly  destroyed  as  they  were  feeding  in  the  Held. 

Also, 
The  prodigious  and  wonderful  Apparitions  that  was  seen  in  the  Air, 
to  the  great  amazement  of  all  SiK-ctators,  who  beheld  two  perfect 
Armes  and  Handit:  In  the  Itight-Iland  being  grospt  a  great  broad 
Sword,  and  in  the  Left,  u  Bowl  full  of  Blood,  from  whence  ihey  heard 
a  most  strange  and  loud  Voice,  to  the  wonderful  astonishing  of  all 
present,  the  fright  whereof  causing  divers  Women  to  fall  in  Travel, 
amongst  whom  ihc  Clerk's  Wife,  named  Margarot  Pdmort,  fell  in 
labour  and  bToujj;ht  forth  three  Male-Children,  who  liad  all  Teeth, 
and  spake  a«  soi^ii  as  tJiey  were  born,  and  presently  alUr  ga^e  up 
the  Ghost  and  died  togeUivr;  tbe  like  having  nuver  been  known  be* 
fore  in  any  Age  ! 
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'"The  Truth  hereof  ia  witnessed  by 
■oil  Smaitua/tf  Nicholas  Fittch^  Gent. 

Hatrtf  C'rtMS,  James  TuUtry,  GenL 

I'hiipot^  Itohert  Morrit, 

Coiialttble.  TUomni  fVrifird,  &c. 

"  London,  Printed  for  J.  J.  1061." 
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TntJE  AMD  PCnrECT  RblATION  of  rna  TERntBLBGARTII-OtlAKE, 

tAT  Claps   op  Tiiundek,   asd   mighty  Hail-stoseji,  which 

[lUP«KD    AT    HrREFORD,     ON   TuESDAf    LAST,   THE    FIllST     OP     THIS 
j  rkEikeNT    OCTCIIIER,   &C. 

**  Before  I  mention  any  further  concerning  this  strange  and  ludd^i 
Accident,  which  hath  *o  lately  befain  at  Hereford,  and  that  this  Ileal 
and  Autticntiiiiic  Truih  may  not  seem  doubtful,  1  shall  put  the 
Iteailer  heruuf  in  miiide  to  take  uolice  and  remember  the  several 
DisoftlerB  llitit  hath  bcfuin,  uut  long  since,  in  and  about  Loudon, 
which  I  [let'd  not  here  to  Occlarc,  yet  noue  so  wonderful  or  worthy 
ofobdervHllun  as  this  ;  but  li!l  it  nut  heeui  straii^f,  for  »e  know,  und 
o^n  read,  that  the  Lord  doth  somciimes  manifest  his  will  unto  the 
World  in  Wonders  and  Signes,  thereby  in  some  part  to  shew  his 
Omoipotcncy,  and  let  them  Itnow  that  he  is  aliU  the  Almighty 
God,  aud  that  he  sees  and  knows  all  our  ways,  how  slight  soever  we 
make  thereof.  Then  how  can  we  praise  htm  sulScieotty,  when  we 
hear  of  this  strange  Uisaiter  that  dia  so  lately  befal  at  ilcrcford,  in 
that  he  was  pleaded  to  keep  the  like  from  us  here  in  London,  we 
being  a«  sinful  as  any  P  But  he  that  is  all  Mighty  and  all  Powerful, 
i;  also  all  Goodness  and  all  Merclfuli  whereon  depends  the  best  hope^ 
uf  all  good  Christians. 

**  And  now  to  descend  to  the  subject  I  was  before  speaking  of, 
which  was  of  the  violent  Ttrnipcst,  and  terrible  Earth-ijuake,  &c.  that 
hapned  nt  Hereford,  be  pleased  to  observe  the  true  Relation  thereof, 
which  is  thus  : 

"On  Tuesday  last,  being  the  first  of  this  present  October  1061, 
about  2  of  the  clock  after  Noon^  there  hapned  a  grt'&t  and  violent 
siurm  to  arise,  to  the  ama/in^  and  astonishing  of  all  the  inhubilimts. 
Tlie  first  beginning  was  with  a  most  terrible  Wiode,  which  continued 
for  tlic  space  of  2  hours,  witli  such  vehcmcnry,  that  it  forced  the 
Tiles  olf  the  Houses,  insomuch  that  none  durst  come  out  Qt  their 
doors  ;  In  the  midst  of  which  storm  was  blown  down  the  Steeple  ofa 
Church,  and  many  brave  Houses,  tlie  falling  whereof  haih  killed  MMne 
persons,  but  what  they  are,  or  whom,  we  yet  know  not. 

"  Then  the  Air  began  to  be  darkned,  but,  suddL-nly  clearing  again* 
the  people  began  to  look  abroad;  and  »o  continuing  for  a  while,  all 
aasuredly  thought  the  storm  to  be  over:  but  contrary  to  their  liopes. 
about  6  or  7  of  the  clock  in  the  evening,  their  ears  were  sollcjied 
with  unwonted  Claps  of  Thunder;  and,  more  to  augment  tlictr  fear, 
|>resently  fell  such  Mail-sioiies,  that  the  like  was  never  lieen  in  out 
Age  before,  each  HaiU^ione  being  about  the  bignesa  of  an  Eggc.  whicn 
Revcral  gentlemen  of  quality  affirm,  here  present  In  London,  who  cer- 
tifie  that  they  desuoyed  the  Cattle  in  the  Field,  and  did  much  oUivr 
liann. 
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"Then  followed  a  terrible  and  fearful  Earth-qualce,  which  contl** 
nuecl  almOHt  for  the  space  oi'  half  an  hour,  which  $o  amazed  the  in- 
habitants, that  they  thought  the  last  Day  had  been  come;  and  imme- 
diatclj  appeared  a  great  brif^htnevs,  as  if  it  had  been  Noon-dav.  but 
was  preeciUly  overcast  with  a  Black  Cloud,  out  of  which  appeared  ■ 
{ii-Tr(.-ct  Amies  and  Hands  ;  in  the  right-hand  wu  grasped  a  great 
bfoad  Sword,  and  in  tlie  lufl  a  Cup,  or  Boul,  as  they  cooceived,  full 
of  Blood. 

"  Having  glutted  their  eyes  witti  amazement,  and  filled  their  hearts 
witJi  great  fear,  with  beholding  tliL'se  prodigious  Apparitions,  more  to 
astonish  both  them  and  us,  appeared  to  their  eyes  a  piece  of  Corn, 
ground,  ready  to  mow,  and  a  sythc  lying  by,  from  whence  ihey  beard 
a  most  strange  and  loud  voice,  which  said,  *  Woe,  woe  to  ihee.  and  u 
the  mbabitanis  thereof,  for  he  comeih  that  is  to  come,  and  ye  shall 
all  see  him !' 

"  At  the  conclusion  of  these  words,  the  people  made  a  grievoua 
cr}-,  as  indeed  they  might,  and  many  Women  that  were  wlUi  Child, 
through  extream  fear,  fel  in  travel ;  hut  none  so  wonderful  to  be 
taken  notice  of,  as  Mr*.  Margaret  Pelmore,  the  Clerk's  Wife  of  the 
Town,  who,  for  the  space  of  twenty  Weeks,  wanting  her  bodily  health, 
had  sought  for  cure  of  the  Doctors  :  This  Margaret  Pelmore  at  llvat 
very  instant  fell  in  travel,  being  exceedingly  affrighted,  and  brought 
forth  3  Male  Children,  who  had  all  teeth,  and  ^pake  as  soon  as  they 
were  born.  The  first  said,  '  The  Day  in  appointed  which  no  Man 
can  shun.'  The  second  demanded,  '  Where  would  be  found  !<u0icient 
alive  to  bury  the  Dead  ?'  And  the  third  »iid.  '  Where  will  there 
be  Corn  enough  to  satisEe  the  hungry  and  needy?* 

"  As  eoun  as  they  had  spoken  these  words,  they  all  ttnnacdtately 
gave  up  the  (iliost  and  dieU,  to  the  great  astonJRhing  and  atiiuzenicut 
of  all  present;  and  the  Mother  of  Uic  said  Children  doih  at  Uiis  mo- 
ment lie  Distracted,  anil  raging  in  such  extream  manner,  that  none 
can  tell,  as  yet,  wliether  she  will  hve  or  die  ! 

"  The  truth  whereof  is  witnessed  by 


Frmtei*  Smaimem, 
Brniy  Cross, 

Churchwarden*. 
Pefer  PMlpot, 

Constable. 
NkhoUu  Finch, 


James  TuiUy, 
Otorgt  Coi, 
John  Groom, 
/toteri  Maurice, 
Tkomat  VVeifard, 
AimI  divers  others. 


"  FINI8. 


Such  was  the  experiment  then  made  on  public  credulity.  Ttie 
inquiry  which  has  been  mentioned  is  proved  to  have  taken  place  by 
a  paper  found  some  years  ago  in  the  State  Paper  Office,  attached  to 
the  pamphlet  itst-lf,  which  was  marked,  "  Examinacon  of  Jo>  Jcmes," 
and  dated  "  20th  Sber,  1661."  The  examination  it  reported  as 
follows : 

*'  This  £xaminBte  saith  that  he  had  a  share  in  the  printing  of  the 
booke  of  an  Earth  quake  at  Hereford,  but  did  not  Print  St;  and  thai 
it  was  printed  in  Mr.  Alsop's  house  in  grub  strecte  where  one  Geo. 
Hand,  who  brought  the  coppy,  livetli. 

"Joint  JoxEs." 
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SONG  OP  THE  MONTH.     No.  XI. 
^otinnliff,  1887. 


Of  all  (he  months  that  comfxisc  ih?  yM'> 
From  January'  cliill,  to  Dvcumlwr  dtvar, 

Cominetid  ua  to  Novcuibet; 
For,  luiL-  ss  Ju  period  CQmi's  around, 
Ciood  fellows  are  over  the  wine-cup  found, — 

Twai  K>  nocc  wc  remember. 

1^  April  boant  afH»  sunny  ihowcrx. 
Let  ItJ&y  nuk  in  its  j^ay  young  floven, 

Actil  juiio  in  ils  )m(  and  its  light  i 
This,  iJiis  is  the  month  (n  surpass  th«m  all, 
Whi]if  winc-cups  ciicle  in  nood-lt(  hall, 

And  wit  hashes  on  Uirough  the  niglii. 

What  flowen  can  vio  with  the  channs  we  virw 
Around  ui  ^«i !     l/itt't  rosictt  hue 

To  woman's  chrelc  is  kivcq. 
No  sbover  is  like  (ho  l«ir  of  ilte  &rape, 
la  j(s  rainbow  Joy  has  his  happiegt  shape, 

And  each  tint  ts  direct  from  hcflrcii. 

If  mistB  veil  (be  eanb,  and  if  stomis  arise, 
And  daiknm  lirood*  gloomily  over  the  ikies. 

And  the  gunty  wind  sullonly  moans ; 
Ltl  them  e'en  do  their  worst : — we  care  eio(  a  pin* 
Tb<Nl(h  it  '■  dreary  without,  we  are  merry  wttliiu 

At  we  lislCD  to  music's  gay  tgnea. 

Then  of  all  the  mnntkt  that  rompose  the  ftmr. 
From  January  chill,  to  [)«v-emU-r  drear, 

Commend  ui  to  November; 
For,  sure  ks  its  period  romes  around. 
Good  fellows  are  over  the  win&-cttp  fouBd* — 
And  'iwu  M  aince  we  remember. 
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OLIVER  TWIST; 

OR,   THE   PARISH    BOY'S    PROGRESS. 

BY   BOZ. 

ILLUSTItAT&D      BY      CEOROB      CBUIKSVANK. 


CHAPTER   THE   SIXTEENTH 

RELATES   VBAX  BECAME  OF  OUTER  TWIST,  AFTER   BE   HAD  BEEH   CLAIMED 

BT   NAKCr. 

The  narrow  streets  and  courts  at  length  terminated  in  a  large 
open  space,  scattered  about  which,  were  pens  for  beasts,  and 
other  indications  of  a  cattle-market.  Silces  slackened  his  pace 
when  they  reached  this  spot,  the  girl  being  quite  unable  to  sup- 
port any  longer  the  rapid  rate  at  which  they  had  hitherto 
walked ;  and,  turning  to  Oliver,  commanded  him  roughly  to 
take  hold  of  Nancy's  hand. 

"  Do  you  hear  P""  growled  Sikes,  as  Oliver  hesitated,  and 
looked  round. 

They  were  in  a  dark  comer,  quite  out  of  the  track  of  pas- 
sengers, and  Oliver  saw  but  too  plainly  that  resistance  would 
be  of  no  avail.  He  held  out  his  hand,  which  Nancy  claq>ed 
tight  in  hers. 

**  Oive  me  the  other,**  said  Sikes,  seizing  Oliver**  unoccupied 
hand.     "  Here,  Bull's-eye  T 

The  dog  looked  up,  and  growled. 

*'  See  here,  boy  !"  said  Sikes,  putting  his  other  hand  to  Oliver^s 
throat,  and  uttering  a  savage  oath  ;  "  if  he  speaks  ever  so  soft 
a  word,  hold  him  I     D'ye  mind  P" 

The  dog  growled  again,  and,  licking  his  lips,  eyed  Oliver  as 
if  he  were  anxious  to  attach  himself  to  his  windpipe  without 
any  unnecessary  delay. 

"  He's  as  willing  as  a  Christian,  strike  me  blind  if  he  isn't !" 
said  Sikes,  regarding  the  animal  with  a  kind  of  grim  and  fero- 
cious approval.  *'  Now  you  know  what  you  've  got  to  expect, 
master,  so  call  away  as  quick  as  you  like ;  the  dog  will  soon 
stop  that  game.     Get  on,  young  'un !" 

Bull's-eye  wagged  his  tail  m  acknowledgment  of  this  un- 
usually endearing  form  of  speech,  and,  giving  vent  to  another 
admonitory  growl  for  the  benefit  of  Oliver,  led  the  way  onward. 

It  was  Smithfield  that  they  were  crossing,  although  it  might 
have  been  Grosvenor  Square,  for  anything  Oliver  Knew  to  the 
contrary.  The  night  was  dark  and  foggy,  and  it  was  just  be- 
ginning to  rain.  The  lights  in  the  shops  could  scarcely  struggle 
through  the  heavy  mist,  which  thickened  every  moment,  and 
shrouded  the  streets  and  houses  in  gloom,  rendering  the  strange 
place  still  stranger  in  Oliver's  eyes,  and  making  his  uncertainty 
the  more  dismal  and  depressing. 
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Thejr  had  hurried  on  a  few  pacca,  when  a  deep  ehnrch-bil] 
filnirk  ihp  hour.  With  its  6rst  stroke  his  two  conductors  stop' 
pcd,  and  turned  th«ir  heodft  in  the  directiuu  whence  the  sound 
proceeded. 

"  Eight  o'clock,  Bill,"  said  Nancy,  when  the  bell  c<?asod. 

"  What  \  the  good  of  telling  nie  that ;  I  can  hear,  can't  I  r" 
replied  Kiken. 

"  I  wonder  whether  /A<y  can  hear  it,"  said  Nancy. 

"Of  course  they  can."  replied  Sikes.  **  It  was  Bartlcmj 
time  when  ]  was  shopped,  and  there  wam't  a  penny  trumpet  in 
the  fair  as  I  couldn't  near  the  9ir|tieaking  on.  Arter  I  was  ItK-kcd 
up  fur  the  night,  the  row  and  din  autHidu  made  the  tliundcring 
old  jail  M>  siluiit,  that  I  could  almost  liure  beat  my  brains  out 
against  the  Iron  plates  of  the  door." 

*'  Poor  fellows  !"  said  Nancy,  who  slill  had  her  face  turned 
towards  the  cjuarter  in  which  tlie  hell  had  suuitded.  **  Oh,  Bill, 
such  fine  younff  chaps  as  them  !" 

"  Yes ;  that  ''s  all  you  women  think  of,"  answered  Siko. 
^'  Fine  young  chaps  !  Well,  they  *rc  as  good  as  dead ;  so  it 
don'i  much  matter.* 

With  this  consolalioti  Mr.  Sikca  appeared  to  repress  a  rising 
tendency  to  jeoJousy,  and,  clasping  Oliver's  wrist  more  firmly, 
told  him  to  step  out  again. 

"  Wait  a  minute,"  said  the  girl :  "  I  wouldn^t  hurry  by,  if  it 
was  you  that  was  coming  out  to  be  hunp  the  next  time  eight 
oVlock  struck,  Bill.  1  'a  walk  round  ana  round  the  place  till  I 
dropped,  if  the  snow  was  on  the  ground,  and  1  liadu't  a  shawl 
to  cover  me.*" 

"And  what  good  would  that  do?"  inquired  the  unsentimental 
Mr.  Sikes-  "  Unless  you  could  pitch  over  a  file  and  twenty 
yards  of  good  stout  rope,  you  mighl  as  well  be  walking  fifty 
mile  off,  or  not  walking  at  all,  for  all  thf  good  it  would  do  me. 
Come  on,  will  you,  and  don't  stand  preaching  there." 

The  girl  burst  into  a  laugh,  drew  lier  shawl  more  clusrly 
round  her,  and  they  walked  away.  But  Oliver  felt  her  hand 
tremble  ;  and,  looking  up  in  her  face  as  tbey  passed  a  gos-larap, 
saw  that  it  hnil  turned  a  tleadlv  white. 

They  w.i1ked  on,  by  littlc-^roquentod  and  dirty  ways,  for  a 
full  half-hour,  meeting  very  fe*  people,  for  it  now  rained  hea- 
vily, and  tho«'  tbey  did  meet  ap^jcaring  from  their  looks  to  hold 
much  the  same  position  in  society  as  Mr  Hikes  liimself.  At 
length  they  turned  into  u  very  filthy  narrow  street,  nearly  full 
of  uld-clothes  shops;  and  the  dog,  running  forward  as  if  cuu- 
scioui*  that  there  was  now  no  further  occasion  for  his  keeping  on 
guard,  stopped  before  the  d«xir  of  a  khop  which  was  cIumxI  srid 
appaiently  untenanted,  fur  the  house  Nvas  in  a  ruinous  conilitiuii, 
and  upon  the  door  was  nailed  a  boarrl  intimating  that  it  was  to 
let,  which  hioketl  as  if  it  had  hung  there  for  nutny  years. 

**  All  right,"  said  Sikes,  looking  cautiously  about. 
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Nancy  stooped  l>e)ow  the  Gutters,  and  Oliver  heard  the 
sound  of  s  bell.  They  ci-os8*d  lo  ttie  opposite  side  of  the  stre«1, 
and  stood  for  a  few  moments  under  a.  lamp.  A  noise,  as  if  a 
sash-window  were  gentlv  raic^cxl,  was  heard,  and  soon  afterwards 
the  door  softly  opened ;  upon  which  Mr.  Sikes  snzed  the  terri- 
fied boy  by  the  collar  with  very  little  ceremony,  and  all  three 
were  quickly  inside  the  house. 

The  passage  wan  perfectly  dark,  and  they  waited  while  the 
person  who  had  let  tn^'ni  in,  chained  and  barred  the  door. 

*'  Anybody  here?"  inquired  Sikes. 

"  No,"  replied  a  voice,  which  Oliver  thought  he  had  beard 
before. 

♦'  Is  the  old  *un  here?"  asked  ihc  roblicr. 

"  Yes,"  replieil  the  voice  ;  "  and  precious  down  in  the  mouth 
he  has  lieen.     Won't  he  be  glad  to  see  ytin  ?     Oil,  no." 

The  style  of  this  reply,  as  well  as  the  voice  which  delivered  it, 
K-emed  familiar  lo  Oliver's  oars  ;  but  it  was  impossible  to  di»* 
tiiiguibh  even  the  form  of  the  speaker  in  the  darkness. 

** Let's  haven  glira/'said  !^ikes,  "or  we  shall  go  bi-eaking 
our  necks,  or  treading  on  the  dog.  Look  after  your  legs  if  you 
do,  that  *s  all." 

**  Stand  still  a  moment,  and  1  *U  get  you  one,"  replied  the 
voice.  The  r«:eding  footsteps  of  the  speaker  were  heard,  and 
in  another  minute  the  form  of  Mr.  John  Dawkins,  otherwise  the 
artful  Dodger,  appeared,  hearing  in  his  right  hand  a  tallow 
candle  stuck  in  the  end  of  a  cleft  stick. 

The  young  gentleman  did  not  stop  to  bestow  any  other  mark 
of  recognition  upon  Oliver  than  a  humorous  grin;  hut,  turning 
away,  beckoned  the  visitors  lo  follow  him  down  a  fliglit  of  stairs. 
They  crosiied  an  empty  kitchen,  and,  opening  the  door  of  a  low 
earthy-smelling  room,  which  seemed  to  have  been  built  in  a 
small  hack-yard,  were  received  with  a  shout  of  laughter. 

*'  Oh,  my  wig,  my  wig !"  cried  Master  Charles  Bates,  from 
whose  limgs  the  laughter  had  proceeded  ;  '*  here  he  is  !  oh,  cry, 
here  he  is!  Oh,  Fagin,  look  at  him  ;  Fagin,  do  look  at  bitn  I 
I  can"!  Ix°ar  it;  it  is  such  a  jolly  game,  1  can't  bear  it.  Hold 
me,  somclMidy,  while  I  laugh  it  out." 

'With  this  irrepressible  euullition  of  mirth.  Master  Bates  laid 
himself  flat  on  the  RiKir,  and  kicked  convulsively  for  five  minutes 
in  an  ecstasy  of  facetious  joy.  Then,  jumping  to  his  feet,  he 
snatched  the  cleft  stick  from  the  Dodger,  and,  advancing  to 
Oliver,  viewed  him  round  and  round,  while  the  Jew,  taking  off 
his  night-cap,  made  a  great  number  of  low  hows  to  the  bewil- 
dered boy  ;  the  Artful  meantime,  who  was  of  a  rather  ^atumioe 
disposition,  atid  seldom  ga%-e  way  to  nirrriment  when  it  inter- 
fered with  Ltu&iness,  rifling  his  pockets  with  steady  assiduity. 

"  Look  at  his  toss,  Vasin !"  said  Charlev.  puttinir  the  h£rnt 
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at  his  togs! — superfine  cloth,  and  the  heavy-swell  cut!  Oh» 
iity  eye,  what  a  game  !  And  liis  buuks,  too ; — nothing  but  a 
gentleman,  Fagin  E" 

"  Delighted  to  see  you  looking  »a  well,  my  dear,"  said  the 
Jew,  bowing  with  mock  humility.  "  The  Artiul  bhall  give  you 
another  suit,  my  dear,  for  feur  v'ou  should  s|)oil  that  Sunday 
one.  Why  didn't  you  write,  my  dear,  and  say  you  were  com- 
ing ? — we  d  have  got  soniethini^  warm  for  sujiper." 

At  this,  Master  Bates  roared  again,  so  loud  that  Fagin  him- 
self relaxed,  and  even  the  Dodger  smiletl ;  but  as  the  Artful 
drew  forth  the  Gve-fKiund  nute  at  that  instant,  it  is  doubtful 
whether  the  sally  or  the  discovery  awakened  hi«  merrinicnt. 

"Hallo!  what's  that?"  inquired  Sikes,  stepping  forward  as 
the  Jew  seized  the  note.     *'  That's  mine,  Fagin." 

"  No,  no,  my  dear,"  said  ihe  Jew.  '*  Mine,  Bill,  mine  j 
you  shall  have  the  IkhjIcs." 

*'  If  that  ain't  mine!"  said  Sikcs,  putting  on  bis  haC  with  a 
determined  air, — "  mine  and  Nancy's,  that  is, — 1 11  take  the 
boy  back  again.^ 

The  Jew  started,  and  Oliver  started  too,  though  from  a  very 
different  cause,  for  he  hoped  that  the  dispute  might  really  end 
in  hi»  being  taken  back. 

"  Come,  hand  it  over,  will  you  ?"  saiti  Sikes. 

"  This  is  hardly  fair.  Bill;  hardly  fair,  is  it|  Nancy ?**  in- 
quired the  Jew. 

'*  Fair,  or  not  fiur,"  retorted  Sikcs,  "  hand  it  over,  I  tell  you  ! 
Do  you  think  Nancy  and  me  has  got  nothing  else  to  do  with 
our  precious  time  but  to  spend  it  in  scouting  arter  and  kidnap- 
ping every  young  boy  a«  gets  grablH-*d  through  you?  Give  it 
here,  you  avaricious  old  skeleton  ;  give  it  here  !* 

With  this  gentle  remonstrance,  Mr.  Bikes  plucked  the  note 
frt>ra  between  the  Jew's  finger  and  thumb ;  and,  looking  the  old 
man  ccwlly  in  the  face,  folded  it  up  email,  and  tietl  it  in  his 
neckerchief. 

*•  Thut '«  for  our  share  of  the  tnniblc,"  said  Sikes ;  **  and  not 
half  enough,  neither.  You  may  keep  the  books,  if  you  're  fond 
of  reading  :  aiul  if  not,  you  can  sell  ^em.** 

*'  They  're  very  pretty,"  said  Charley  Bates,  who  with  sundry 
grimaces  had  tieen  aiTecting  to  read  one  of  the  rolume«  in  ques- 
tion ;  "beautiful  writing,  isn't  it,  Oliver?''  and  at  sight  oi  the 
dismayed  Uiok  with  which  Oliver  regarded  his  tormentors^  Ma»- 
ter  Bates,  who  was  blessed  with  a  lively  sense  of  the  hidicroui, 
fell  into  another  ecstasy  more  boistcrouB  than  the  first. 

"They  belong  to  the  old  gentleman,**  said  Oliver,  wringing 
his  liands,— '*  Lo  the  good,  kind  old  gentleman  who  took  me  into 
his  house,  and  hod  mc  nursed  when  J  wns  near  dying  of  the 
fever.  Oh,  pray  send  them  bark  ;  send  him  back  the  bonki 
aud  money  !     Keep  me  Itere  all  my  life  long;  but  pray,  pray 
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send  tbcm  back  !  He  'U  think  I  stole  them  ; — the  old  lady,  all  of 
tbem  thut  were  so  kind  to  me,,  will  think  I  stoic  them.  Oh,  do 
have  mercy  upoD  mo,  and  send  them  back  t" 

With  these  words,  which  were  uttered  with  all  the  energy  of 
patihiniiate  ^rief,  Oliver  fell  upon  his  knees  at  the  Jew's  feet, 
and  l>cat  his  hands  together  in  perfect  desperation. 

*'  The  Imy  's  ri^ht,"  remarked  Fugiii,  looking  covertly  round, 
ami  knitting  his  shaggy  eyebrows  into  a.  hard  knot.  **  You're 
right,  Oliver,  you  're  right ;  they  will  think  you  have  stolen 
Y-ni.  Ha!  ha!"  chuckled  the  Jew,  rubbing  his  bauds;  "it 
couldn't  have  happened  belter  if  we  had  chosen  our  time!" 

"Of  course  it  couldn't,"  replied  Sikes;  "  I  know'd  that,  di- 
rectly I  &ec  him  coining  through  Clerkeuwell  with  the  books 
under  his  arm.  It's  all  right  enough.  They're  soft-hearted 
p^alm-singers,  or  they  wouldn't  have  took  him  in  at  all,  and 
they  ''U  ask  no  questions  arler  him,  fear  they  should  be  obliged 
to  prosecute,  and  sn  g^t  him  lagged.     He 's  safe  enough."* 

Oliver  had  looked  from  one  to  the  other  while  these!  wordu 
wei'c  being  spoken,  as  if  he  were  bewildered  and  could  ficaroe^y 
understand  what  passed  ;  but  when  Hill  Hikes  coucludiHl,  he 
jumped  suddenly  to  his  feet,  and  tore  wildly  from  the  room, 
uttering  shrieks  for  help  thut  made  the  bare  old  liouse  «cbu  to 
the  roof. 

*'  Keep  back  the  dog.  Bill !"  cried  Nancy,  iipringing  before 
the  dour,  and  closing  it  as  the  Jew  and  his  two  pupilsi  darted 
out  in  pursuit;  "keep  back  llie  dog;  he'll  tear  the  boy  to 
pietres." 

"  Serve  him  richt  I"  cried  Sikes,  struggling  to  disengage  him- 
wlf  from  the  girl's  grasp.  "  Stand  ofl'  from  me,  or  I  Ul  split 
your  skull  agamst  the  wall  !" 

"  1  donH  care  for  that,  Bill ;  I  don't  care  for  that,"  wrrwimeil 
the  girl,  struggling  violently  with  the  man  :  '*  the  child  shan't 
be  torn  down  by  tliu  dog,  unless  you  kill  me  first." 

"Shan't  he!"  said  Sikes,  setting  bis  teeth  fiercely.  "I'll 
soon  do  that,  if  you  don't  keep  off." 

The  housebreaker  flung  the  girl  from  him  to  the  further  end 
uf  the  room,  juht  a*  the  Jew  and  the  two  Irays  returned,  drag- 
ging Oliver  among  them. 

"  What's  the  matter  here?"  said  the  Jew,  looking  round. 

*'  The  girl 's  gone  mad,  I  think,"  replied  Sikes  savagely. 

*'  No,  she  hasn't,"  said  Nancy,  pole  and  breathless  from  the 
sciifHe ;   "  no,  she  hasn't,  Fagin  :  dou't  think  it." 

''  Then  keep  quiet,  will  you  F"  snid  the  Jew  with  a  threatening 
look. 

*'  No,  I  won't  do  that  either,"  ri*plied  Nancy,  sjwaking  very 
loud.     "Come,  wliat  do  you  think  of  that?" 

Mr.  Fagin  was  sulTieiently  well  acijuainted  with  the  manners 
and  rustuins  of  that  particular  upecies  of  humntiity  to  which 
Aliss  Nuncy  belonged,  to  feel  tolerably  certain  that  it  would  be 
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ratlicT  unsafe  to  pmlnng  any  cnnTcrtiatinn  with  bcr  at  prcscnL 
With  the  view  of  diverting  tKe  attention  of  the  company*  he 
(urn>ed  to  Oliver. 

**  So  you  wanted  to  ^1  nway,  mv  dear,  did  you  P"  said  the 
Jew,  takiog  up  a  jaggea  and  knotted  club  which  lay  in  a  coraer 
of  the  firi'-place ;   "  eh  i*" 

Oliver  made  no  reply,  Init  he  watched  the  Jew's  motions  and 
breathed  qiiiL-kly- 

"  Wanted  to  get  assistance, — ealliK!  for  the  police,  did  you  ?" 
sneered  the  Jew,  catching  the  boy  by  the  arm.  '*  VVe  'U  cure 
you  of  that,  iny  dear." 

The  Jew  intficted  a  smart  blow  on  Oliver's  shoulders  witli  the 
club,  and  was  rai»ng  it  for  a  •iceond,  when  the  gtrl,  mining 
forward,  wrostcd  it  from  his  hand,  and  Hung  It  into  the  fire  with 
a  force  that  brought  some  of  the  glowing  coals  whirling  out  into 
the  ninm. 

'•  I  won't  stand  by  and  sec  it  done,  Fagin,"  cried  the  gtrl. 
"You've  got  the  boy,  and  what  more  would  you  have?  Let 
him  be — let  liim  be,  or  I  nhall  put  that  mark  on  some  of  you 
that  will  bring  me  to  the  gallows  before  my  time !" 

The  girl  stamped  her  foot  viulcntlv  on  the  Jloor  as  she  vented 
thiH  threat ;  and  with  her  lips  compressed^  and  her  hands  clench- 
ed, lonked  alternately  at  the  Jew  and  the  other  robber,  her  face 
quite  colourless  from  the  passion  of  rage  into  which  she  had 
grailufilly  worked  herself. 

*' Why,  Nancy!'*  said  the  Jew  in  a  soothing  lone,  after  a 
pause,  during  which  he  and  Mr.  Sikes  had  stared  atone  another 
in  a  tiiwoncerted  manner,  "  you— you  're  more  clever  than  ever 
to-night.     Hal  ha!  my  dear,  you  are  acting  beautifully." 

**  Am  I !"  said  the  girl.  "  Take  care  1  dun't  overdo  it :  you 
will  Ik*  the  worse  for  it,  Fagin,  if  I  do;  and  so  I  tell  you  in 
gowl  time  to  keep  clear  of  roe." 

There  is  something  about  a  routed  woman,  esperiallv  if  she 
add  to  all  her  other  ttlrong  passions  the  fierce  impulses  of  rcck- 
les8ne.<ui  and  despair,  which  few  men  like  to  provoke.  The  Jew 
saw  that  It  would  be  hopeless  to  affect  any  further  mistake  re- 
garding the  reality  of  Miss  Nancy's  rage;  and,  shrinking  invo- 
luntarily back,  a  few  paces  cast  a  glance,  half-iinplonng  and 
half- cowardly,  at  Sikes.  as  if  to  hint  lliat  he  wua  the  lilteiit  per- 
son to  pursue  the  dialogue. 

Mr.  Hikes  thus  mutely  appealed  to,  and  possibly  feeling  his 
personal  pride  and  influence  interested  in  the  immediate  reduc* 
tion  of  Miss  Nancy  in  reason,  gave  utterance  to  about  a  couple 
of  score  of  curses  and  threats,  the  rajild  delivery  of  which  re- 
flected great  credit  on  the  ferlility  of  his  invention.  As  they 
pr<»luce<l  no  visible  effect  on  the  object  against  whom  they  were 
discharged,  however,  lie  refcorte^l  to  more  [.-injjible  arguuients. 

'*  What  do  you  mean  by  this.'^  said  Sikes,  backing  the  in- 
quiry with  a  very  common  imprecation  concerning  ihc  most 
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beautiful  of  humiui  features,  which,  if  it  were  heard  above,  ooly 
once  out  of  every  fifty  thousand  times  it  is  uttered  below,  would 
render  blindness  as  common  a  disorder  as  measles ;  "  what  do 
you  mean  by  it  ?  Burn  my  body  !  do  you  know  who  you  are, 
and  what  you  nre  ?" 

"Oh,  vf»,  1  kuow  all  about  it,*  replied  the  girl,  laughing; 
hysterically,  and  shaking  her  head  from  side  to  side  with  a  [loor 
assumption  of  iudifforence. 

"  Well,  then,  keep  quiet,"  rejoined  Sikes  with  a  growl  like 
that  he  was  accustomed  to  use  when  addressing  bis  dog,  '*  ur 
I  'II  quiet  you  for  a  good  long  time  lo  come." 

The  girl  laughed  again,  even  less  composedly  tban  before, 
and,  darling  a  nasty  look  at  Sikes,  tunied  her  face  a^de,  and 
bit  her  lip  till  the  blood  came. 

"  You  're  a  nice  one,"  added  Sikes,  as  he  surreyed  her  with 
a  contemptuous  air,  "  lo  lake  up  the  humane  and  gcntecL  side! 
A  pretty  subject  for  the  child,  as  you  call  him,  to  make  a  friend 
of!" 

*'  God  Almighty  help  me,  I  am  !"  cried  the  girl  passionately  ; 
"and  I  wish  1  had  been  struck  dead  in  the  street,  or  changed 

E laces  with  them  we  passed  so  near  to'hight,  before  I  had  lent  a 
and  in  bringing  him  here.  He's  a  inief,  a  liar,  a  devil,  all 
that ''»  had,  from  this  night  forth ;  isn''t  that  enough  for  the  old 
wretch  without  blows  ?" 

"  Como,  come,  Sikes,"  said  the  Jew,  appealing  to  him  in  a 
remonstratory  tone,  and  motioning  towards  tlie  boys,  wlw  were 
eagerly  attentive  to  all  that  pos^d  ;  "we  must  ha\e  civil  words, 
—civil  words,  Bill !" 

"  Civil  words !"  cried  the  «rl,  whose  passion  was  frightful  to 
see.  "  Civil  words,  you  villain  !  Yes ;  you  deserve  "em  from 
mc.  I  thieved  for  yen  when  I  was  a  child  not  half  as  old  as 
this  (jKjintitig  to  Oliver).  I  have  been  in  the  same  trade,  and 
in  the  same  Bcrvice,  for  twelve  years  since ;  don't  yuu  know  it  ? 
Speak  out  !  don't  you  know  it?" 

•'  Well,  well !"'  replied  the  Jew,  with  an  attempt  at  pacifica- 
tion ;  *'and,  if  you  nave,  it's  your  living!" 

"  Ah,  it  is  !"  retunie<l  the  girl,  not  s|)caking,  but  pouring  out 
the  words  in  one  continuous  and  vehement  scream.  "  It  is  my 
living,  and  the  cold,  wet,  dirty  slri-etH  are  my  hcmie;  and 
yuu  're  the  wretch  that  drove  me  to  them  long  ag<},  and  that  'II 
keq>  me  there  day  and  night,  day  and  night,  till  I  die  !" 

^  I  shall  do  you  a  mischief  T  interposeil  the  Jew,  goaded  by 
these  reproaches ;  "  a  mischief  worse  than  that,  if  you  mv  much 
more .' 

The  girl  said  nothing  more;  but,  tearing  her  hair  and  dress 
in  a  transport  nf  phrensy.  made  such  a  ru»h  at  the  Jew  as 
would  probftbly  have  left  signal  marks  of  htr  revenge  ujion  him, 
had  not  her  wrists  been  seized  by  Sikes  at  the  right  moment ; 
upon  which  she  made  a  few  ineffrctual  struggles,  and  fainted. 
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"  She's  all  right  now,**  «aid  Sikes,  laying  her  down  in  a  cor- 
ner. ''Sh«''8  UDOummon  strong  in  the  artas  when  she's  up  iii 
I  his  way.*' 

The  Jew  wiped  his  forehead,  and  smiled,  as  if  it  were  a  relief 
to  have  the  disturbance  over;  but  neither  he,  nor  Sikes,  nor 
the  dofr,  nor  the  boysi  seemed  to  contiider  it  in  any  other  light 
thnn  a  common  occurrence  incidental  to  business. 

"  It  ';>  the  wurst  of  iiavini;  to  do  with  women,'"  said  the  Jew, 
replacing  the  club ;  "  hut  tncy  're  clever,  and  wc  can't  get  on  in 
our  lino  without  'em.— Charley,  sliow  Oliver  to  bed." 

""  1  sup}>o&e  licM  liettcr  not  wear  his  best  clothes  to-morrow, 
Fagin,  hod  he?**  inquired  Charley  Bales. 

"  Certainly  not,''  replied  the  Jew,  reciprocating  the  grin  with 
which  Charley  put  the  rjue&tiun. 

Master  Batcti,  apparently  much  delighted  with  his  commis- 
Rion,  Took  the  cleft  stick,  and  led  Oliver  into  an  adjacent 
kitchen,  where  there  were  two  or  three  of  the  beds  on  which  he 
had  slept  before ;  and  here,  with  many  uncontrollable  bursts  of 
laughter,  he  produced  the  identical  old  suit  of  clothes  which 
Oliver  had  ho  much  congratulated  himself  upon  leaving  off  at 
Mr.  Brownlow's,  and  the  accidental  dittplay  of  which  to  Fagin 
by  the  Jew  who  purcltaeed  thtrm,  had  U.tu  the  very  lirtt  clue  rt^* 
cdved  of  liis  whercalM>ut. 

"  Pull  off  the  smart  ones,"  said  Charley,  ''*aiid  1 11  give  '«n 
to  Fagin  to  take  care  of.    What  fun  it  is !" 

Poor  Oliver  unwillingly  complied  ;  and  t^Iaxtcr  Bates,  rolling 
»ip  the  new  clothe*  under  his  arm,  dcnaried  from  the  room, 
leaving  Oliver  in  the  d;u'k,  and  lucking  tlic  duur  behind  him. 

The  nois*'  of  Ciiarley's  laughter,  and  the  voice  of  Mis»  Betsy, 
who  opportunely  arrived  to  throw  water  orcr  her  friend,  and 
piTform  other  feminine  offices  for  the  promotion  of  lier  reinrvery, 
might  have  kept  many  |ieaple  awake  under  more  happy  circum- 
stancen  than  those  in  which  Oliver  was  placed ;  but  he  wa«  sick 
and  weary,  aud  iH>on  fell  sound  a&leep. 

CHAPTER   TUB   SEVENTBENTII. 
ouvkr's  DUtinr  comtirvikc  curRoriTiors,  aaisos  a  oatAT  Mas  to 

LOMDO*    10    IXJVRK  IIIS    XKFVTATIO!!. 

It  is  the  custom  on  the  stage  in  all  good,  murderous  melo- 
dramas,  to  present  the  tragic  and  the  comic  scencR  in  as  rt^utar 
allcrnalion  as  the  Livers  of  red  and  white  in  a  side  of  streaky, 
well-cure<l  bacon,  'i'lie  hero  sinks  uptm  his  straw  beil,  weighwl 
down  by  fetters  and  misfortunes;  and,  in  the  next  scene,  his 
faithful  hut  unconscious  squire  regales  the  audience  with  a 
comic  song.  We  iH-hold  with  throbbing  bosoms  the  hemine 
in  the  graitp  of  a  proud  and  ruthless  baroo,  her  virtue  and  her 
life  alike  in  danger,  drawing  forth  her  dagger  to  preserve  the 
one  at  the  cost  of  the  other ;  and,  just  as  our  expectatiunH  arc 
'  wrought  up  to  the  higliest  pitch,  a  whistle  is  heard,  and  we  arp 
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ktrniphtvay  truiiipurlefl  to  the  great  ball  of  the  ca&Uc,  «b»c  a 
grev*)i«ulea  iteoeschal  sinpfs  a  funny  chorus  irith  a  funnier  body 
ofTassals,  who  are  free  of  all  sorts  of  places  from  church  vaults 
to  palaee»i  ami  ri»am  ulxiiit  in  ciiin|»uiy,  caroUing  perpetually. 

Such  elianges  apjicar  absurd  ;  but  they  are  by  no  means  unna- 
tural. The  inuisitiuns  in  real  life  from  wcU-»pread  boartU  to 
deetli-beflft,  and  from  mourning  weeds  to  holiday  garments,  are 
nut  a  whit  lew  slartlinf;,  only  there  we  are  busy  actors  in-stead 
of  pasiuve  luukers-on^  which  makes  a  rast  dificrence ;  the  actors 
in  the  mimic  life  of  the  theatre  arc  blind  to  violent  transitioos 
and  abrupt  impulses  of  pasiuuii  or  feeling,  which,  presented  hew 
fore  the  eyes  of  mere  spectators,  arc  ot  once  ooodemned  as  out- 
rageous and  prepoiileroUB. 

As  »iid<ien  shiftings  of  the  scene,  and  rapid  changes  of  time 
and  place,  are  not  only  sanctioned  in  books  bv  long  usage,  but 
are  oy  many  considereil  as  the  great  art  of  authorship, — aa 
author's  skill  in  his  craft  being  by  such  critics  chiefly  estimated 
with  relation  to  the  dilemmas  in  which  he  leaves  his  characters 
at  the  cud  of  almoBt  everj*  chapter, — this  brief  introduclion  to 
the  present  one  niny  perha[>s  be  deemed  unnecesHarv-  But  I 
have  set  it  in  this  place  because  I  am  anxious  to  disclaim  at 
oDce  the  slightetil  de-sire  to  tantalise  my  readers  by  leaving 
Toung  Oliver  Twist  in  situations  of  doubt  and  difficulty,  and 
then  flying  off  at  a  tangent  to  impertinent  matters  which 
have  nothing  to  do  with  him.  My  sole  desire  is  to  proceed 
gtoaight  through  this  history  with  all  convenient  despatch,  car- 
nteg  my  resuer  along  with  me  if  I  can,  and,  if  not,  leaving 
luM  lo  take  tiome  more  plea5;ant  route  for  a  chapter  or  two^ 
awltMn  me  again  afterwards  if  he  will.  Indeed,  there  is  so 
■MGa  to  do,  ttiat  I  have-  no  room  for  digressions,  even  if  I 
Mg^^lMd  the  inclination  ;  and  I  merely  make  this  one  in  order 
lb  Mfe  Myself  quite  right  with  the  reader,  between  whom  and 
lAnUalorian  it  is  essentially  necessary  that  perfect  faith  should 
^  iMrts  >nd  a  good  understanding  pre.<icrvcd.  The  advantage 
nl  ibia  Moicablc  explanation  is^  that  when  I  say,  as  I  do  now, 
'  .  I  gi>ing  back  directly  to  ilic  town  in  which  Dliver 
.  Uirn,  the  reader  will  at  once  take  it  for  granted  that 
t  -si  wid  substantial  reasons  for  making  the  journey,  or 

\  ,  I  Ank  him  to  accompany  me  on  any  account. 

\  I'UiergMl  at  early  morning  from  the  workhouse 
>.K-i},  with  portly  carriage  and  coniuianding  steps, 
>irvet.     Ue  was  in  the  full  bloom  and  pride  of 
^  eocked  hat  and  coat  were  dazzling  in  the  mom- 
•.■  klutehed  his  cane  with  all  the  vigorous  tenacity 
;'.'ni*r.      Mr.  Humble  always  carried  his  bead 
».  rtiing  it  wap  higher  than  usual ;  there  was  an 
t«.\  «n<l  an  elevation  in  his  air,  which  miglit 
:'v.iut  stranger  that  thoughts  were  {Kuaing 
,>  great  fur  utlcronctr. 
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Mr.  niimbk  stoppetl  not  to  converse  with  the  tmiall  shop, 
keepers  unil  utiiers  who  fpoke  to  him  (Icfcri'DtiBllv  as  he  passed 
alung.  He  nifrely  returt)L><)  tlu'ir  snliitatiDns  with  n  wave  of 
hiit  hand,  and  relaxed  jH»t  in  his  dij^itied  |>ace  until  he  reached 
the  form  where  Mrs.  Mann  tended  the  infant  paupers  with  a 
parish  care. 

*'  Drat  that  beadle  T  said  Mrs.  Maun,  hearing  the  well-known 
iui|)Httcnt  shaking  at  the  garden  gate.  **  If  it  isn't  him  at  this 
lime  in  the  morning! — Laiik,  Mr.  Biimhlc,  only  think  of  its 
being  vou  !  Well,  dear  ni«,  it  ft  a  pleasure  itiis  ml  Come  into 
the  |Ktrlniir,  sir,  please." 

The  tint  sentence  wa.s  addr<>$scd  to  Sn.san,  and  the  exclama- 
tions of  delight  were  spoken  to  Mr.  Bumble  as  the  gotxl  lady 
unlocked  the  gnr<k'n  gate,  and  bliowed  him  with  great  attention 
and  rL-sjicct  into  the  house. 

"  Mrs.  Mann,"  paid  Mr.  Bumble, — not  sitting  upon,  or  drop- 

fiing  himself  into  a  beat,  as  any  common  jaekanapefi  would,  but 
etting  himself  gradually  and  Klowly  down  into  a  chair, — '*  Mrs. 
Maim,  ma'am,  gi>od  morning  P 

"  Well,  and  goinl  morning  to  you,  air,"  repiied  Mrs.  Mann, 
with  many  smiles;  "and  hoping  you  find  yourself  well,  sir?" 

"So-so,  Mrs.  Mann,^  replied  the  beadle.  "A  porochial  life 
is  not  a  bed  of  ruses,  Mrs.  Mann." 

"Ah,  that  it  isn't  indeed,  Mr.  Bumble,'*  rejoined  the  lady. 
And  all  I  be  infant  paupcm  might  have  chorused  the  rejuinder 
with  great  propriety  if  they  hail  heiu-d  it. 

'*  A  porochial  life,  ma'am,"  continued  Mr.  Bumble,  striking 
the  table  with  his  cane,  "is  a  life  of  worry,  and  vexation,  and 
hardiliiHx) ;  but  all  public  charactcrti,  as  I  may  say,  must  suffer 
prosecution." 

Mrs.  Mann,  not  very  well  knowing  what  the  beadle  meant, 
raised  her  hands  with  a  look  of  sympathy,  and  sighed. 

"Ah  .'  You  may  well  sigh,  Mrs.  Mann  !"  said  the  beadle. 

Finding  she  liad  floiie  right,  Mrs.  Mann  sight'd  again,  evi- 
dently to  the  satisfaction  of  the  public  character,  wito,  repre^Hing 
a  complacent  smile  by  looking  sternly  at  his  cocked  hat,  bsid, 

*'  Mrs.  Mann,  I  am  a  going  to  Ijondou." 

**  Lauk,  Mr.  Bumhie  I"  said  Mrs.  Mann,  starting  hark. 

"To  London,  ma'am,"  resumed  the  inflexible  Iwadle,  "  by 
coach;  I,  and  two  pau)H-r&,  Mrs.  Mann.  A  legal  acti<m  is 
coming  on  about  a  eettlcmenl,  and  the  lioard  ha<t  appoinlt-d  tnc 
—me,  Mrs.  Munn — to  depoiu,'  to  the  matter  before  the  quarter- 
M?s&ions  at  Clerkiuwell ;  and  1  very  much  ifucstion,*'  adileil  Mr. 
Bumble,  drawing  himself  up,  "  whether  the  CIcrkinwcll  Se»- 
sions  wilt  not  find  themselves  in  ifae  wrong  box  before  tbry  have 
done  with  me." 

*'^Oh  !  you  mustn't  be  tc»o  hard  upon  ihcro,  sir,"  said  Mrs. 
Alann  coaxingly- 

"The  Clcrkinwell  Sessions  have  brought  it  u{xin  tlicnisctvr 
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ma'am,"  replied  Mr.  Bumble  ;  **  and  if  the  Clerkinwoll  Sessions 
find  thai  tliey  came  off  rather  worse  than  they  exj>ected,  the 
Clerkinwell  Sessions  liave  onlv  themselves  tu  thuiik." 

There  was  mi  much  detenniiiittioii  anil  depth  uf  purpose  alxiut 
the  menacing  manner  in  which  Mr.  BuDiblc  delivered  him> 
self  of  these  words,  that  Mrs.  Mann  appeared  ijutlc  awed  by 
them.     At  length  she  said, 

"You  're  going  by  coach,  sir?  I  thought  it  was  always 
usital  to  send  them  pau})er»  in  cartB.*" 

"That's  wl^en  they're  ill,  Mrs.  Mann,"  said  the  boodle. 
"  We  put  the  sick  paupers  into  open  carts  in  the  rainy  weather, 
tu  prevent  their  tH^ing  culd." 

"Oh!"  said  Mrs.  Mann. 

"The  opposition  coach  contracts  for  the«e  two,  and  takes 
them  cheap,  said  Mr.  Rumble.  "They  are  both  in  a  very  Low 
state,  and  we  find  it  would  come  two  pouiid  cheaper  to  move 
'em  than  to  bury  'eni, — that  is,  if  we  can  throw  'em  upon  an- 
other paribh,  which  J  t}iiuk  we  shall  be  able  tu  do»  if  they  don't 
die  upon  the  road  to  spite  us.     Ha  i  ha  !  hn !" 

When  Mr.  Bumble  had  laughed  a  little  while,  his  eyes 
again  encountered  the  cockeil  hat,  and  he  became  gruvc. 

"We  are  for^tting  business,  ma'am,"  said  the  bcfldle; — 
"  here  is  your  poruchial  stipend  fur  the  month.'" 

Wherewith  Mr.  Bumble  nruduccd  some  silver  money,  rolled 
Up  in  paper,  from  hU  pocksubook,  and  requested  a  receipt, 
which  Mrs.  Mann  wrote. 

"It's  very  much  blotted,  sir,"  said  the  farmer  of  infants; 
**  but  it  'i  formal  enough,  I  dare  say.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Bum> 
ble,  sir;  I  am  very  uiuch  obliged  to  you,  1  'm  sure." 

Mr.  Bumble  nudded  blaiinly  in  acknowledgment  of  Mrs. 
Mann's  curtsey,  and  inquired  how  the  children  were. 

"  Bless  their  dear  little  hearts  T  said  Mrs.  Mann  with  emo- 
tion, "  they 're  as  well  as  can  be,  the  dears!  Of  course,  ex- 
cept the  two  that  died  last  week,  and  little  Dick." 

"  Isn't  that  boy  no  better?"  intjuired  Mr.  Bumble.  Mrs. 
Mann  shook  her  bead. 

"  He  's  a  ill-con dittoned,  vicious,  bad-disposed  purochial 
child  that,"  said  Mr.  Bumble  angrily.     "  Where  ie  he  ?" 

"  1  "11  bring  him  to  you  in  one  minute,  sir,"  replied  Mrs. 
Maim.     "  Here,  you  Dick  !*• 

After  some  calhng.  Pick  was  discovered ;  and  having  had  his 
face  put  under  the  pump,  and  dried  tipon  Mrs.  Mann'a  gown, 
he  was  led  into  the  awfut  presence  of  Mr.  Bumble,  the  beadle. 

The  child  was  pale  and  thin ;  his  cheeks  were  sunken,  and 
his  eyes  large  and  bright.  The  scanty  parish  dress,  the  livery 
of  his  misery,  hung  luu»ely  upon  his  feeble  body  ;  and  his 
young  limbs  had  wasted  away  like  those  of  an  old  man. 

8iich  was  the  little  being  that  stood  trembbng  beneath  Mr. 
Bumhle'ii  glance,  not  daring  to  lift  his  eyes  from  the  floor,  and 
dreading  even  to  hear  the  beadle's  voice. 
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"Can't  you  look  at  the  gentleman,  you  obstinate  boy?"  said 
Mrs.  Munn. 

Tht>  ciiilil  meekly  raised  hU  eyes,  and  encouiit«nl  tliose  of 
Mr.  Bumble. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you,  porochial  Dick?"  inquired 
Mr.  Bitnible  with  well-timed  jocularity. 

"Nothintt,  sir."  replied  the  child  faintly. 

"I  sIiHulcl  think  not,"  said  Mrs.  Maun,  who  had  of  course 
laughed  very  much  at  Mr.  Bumble's  exquisite  humour.  "  You 
want  for  nothing,  I  'm  sure." 

"  I  should  like—"  faltered  the  child. 

**  Hey-day  !"  interposed  Mrs.  Mann,  "  I  suppose  you're  gm'ng 
to  sav  that  you  da  want  fur  something,  now  ?  Why,  you  little 
wretch ^' 

"Stop,  Mrs.  Mann,  stop  !"  said  the  bendle,  miaing  his  hand 
with  a  show  of  authority.    "  Like  what,  sir  ;  eh  ?** 

"  I  should  like,"  faltered  the  child,  '*  if  somebody  that  can 
write,  would  put  a  few  words  down  for  me  on  a  piece  of  paper, 
and  fold  it  up,  asxd  seat  it,  and  keep  it  for  me  after  1  am  laid  in 
the  ground." 

"Why,  wliat  does  the  boy  mean?"  exclaime<l  Mr.  Bumble, 
on  wliom  the  earnest  manner  and  wan  aspect  of  the  child  bad 
made  some  impression,  accustomed  as  he  was  to  such  things. 
"  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ?" 

"  I  lihuuld  like,"  said  the  child,  "  to  leave  my  dear  love  to 
poor  OhviT  Twifsl,  and  to  let  him  know  how  often  I  h.ive  sat  by 
myself  ami  cried  to  think  of  his  wandering  about  in  th<^  dark 
nights  with  nobody  to  help  him ;  and  I  should  like  to  tell  him," 
aaid  the  chihl,  pressing  his  small  hands  together,  and  speaking 
with  great  fervour,  "that  1  was  glad  to  die  when  I  was  very 
young ;  for,  perhaps,  if  I  lived  to  be  a  man,  and  gri-w  old,  my 
little  sister,  who  is  in  heaven,  might  forget  me,  or  be  unlike  me ; 
and  it  would  be  so  much  happier  if  we  were  both  children  there 
together." 

Mr.  Bumble  surveyed  the  btt^  speaker  from  head  to  foot 
•  with  indescribable  astonishment,  and,  turning  to  his  companion, 
said,  "  They  *re  all  in  one  atory,  Mrs.  Maun.     That  out-<laeious 
Oliver  has  rfprnoralisetl  them  all !" 

"  I  couldn't  have  believed  it,  sir  !"  said  Mrs.  Manu,  holding 
up  her  hands,  and  looking  malignantly  at  Dick.  "  I  never  ace 
such  a  hardened  little  wretch  !" 

"  Take  him  away,  ma'am !"  said  Mr.  Bumble  imperiously. 
"  Thiii  must  1h-  stated  to  the  board,  Mrs.  Mann," 

**  1  hope  the  gentlemen  will  understand  that  it  isn't  my  fault, 
sir  P"  said  Alra.  Munn,  whim|M*ring  patliL-ticaily. 

"  They  shall  uiiderKland  that,  ma'am ;  they  shall  be-  ar- 
quainlod  with  the  true  state  of  the  case,"  said  Mr.  Bund>]e 
pompously.  "  There ;  take  him  away.  1  cjut't  bear  the  aght 
of  him." 

Dick  wu  immediately  taken  away,  and  locked  up  in  the  coal 
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cellar;  and  Mr.  Bumble  shortly  aftenrards  took  himself  away] 
lo  prepare  for  his  journey. 

At  BIX  o'clock  next  morning,  Mr.  Bumble  having  exehanfred 
his  cocked  hnt  for  a  round  one,  and  encased  hi&  person  in  a  blue 
great-<-oHt  with  a  cap'  to  it,  iixik  his  jtlace  on  the  outride  of  the 
coach,  accomfkauied  bv  the  cnminaLs  whose  settlement  was  dits- 
puted*  with  whom,  in  due  course  of  time,  he  arrived  in  London* 
having  experitnccd  no  other  crosses  by  the  way  than  those  which 
originated  in  the  perverse  behaviour  of  the  two  paupers,  who 
persisted  in  shivering,  and  couiplutning  of  the  cold  in  a  manner 
which,  Mr.  Bundile  declared,  caused  his  teeth  to  rhatter  in  his. 
head,  and  nmdc  him  feel  quite  uncomfortable,  although  he  had 
a  {Trtut-cuat  un. 

Havinj?  disposed  of  these  evil-minded  {lersons  for  the  night, 
Mr.  Bumble  sat  himself  down  in  the  house  at  which  the  coach 
Etoii|x-Hl,  and  took  a  temperate  dinner  of  steaks,  oyster-sauce, 
antl  porter:  putting  a  glass  uf  hot  gin-and-watcr  on  the  mantel- 
piece, lie  drew  his  chair  to  the  fire,  and,  with  sundry  moral, 
reilcctionfi  on  the  too-prevalent  sin  of  discontent  and  complain* ' 
ing.  he  then  c*>nipt»se<.l  hiniM-If  comfortably  lo  read  the  paper. 

The  very  first  paragraph  upon  which  Mr.  Bumble's  eye« 
rested,  was  the  following  advertisement- 

"  I'lVE    GUINEAS    BKWARD. 

*•  Whrreas  a  young  boy,  named  Oliver  Twist,  absconded,  or 
waa  enticed,  on  Thursday  evening  last,  from  his  home  at  Penton- 
ville,  and  has  nut  since  bei-n  heard  of;  the  above  reward  will 
be  paid  to  any  person  who  will  give  such  information  as  may 
lead  to  the  discovery  of  the  said  Oliver  Twist,  or  tend  to  throw 
any  light  upon  Ins  previous  history,  in  which  the  advertiser  is 
for  many  reasons  warmly  intcrestea." 

And  then  followed  a  full  description  of  diverts  dress,  person, 
appearanir,  anil  dit;ap|>earancef  with  the  uainc  and  address  of 
Mr.  Jtrowiilow  al  full  length. 

Mr.  Bumble  ojwned  his  eyes,  read  the  advertisement  slowly 
and  carefully  three  several  times,  and  in  something  more  than 
five  minutes  was  on  his  way  to  PentoDville,  having  actually  in 
his  excitement  left  the  glass  of  hot  gin-and-waler  uutasted  on 
the  mantel-piece. 

"  Is  Mr.  Brownlow  at  homer"  inquired  Mr.  Bumble  of  the 
girl  who  opened  the  door. 

To  this  inquiry  the  girl  returned  the  not  uncommon,  but 
rather  evasive  reply  of,  "  I  don't  know— where  do  you  come 
from?" 

Mr.  Bumble  no  sooner  uttereil  Oliver's  name  in  explnnntitm 
of  his  errand,  than  Mrs.  Be<lwin,  who  had  been  tisieiiing  at  the 
parlonr-<loor,  hastene*!  into  the  passage  in  a  hreathlcjis.  slate. 

"  Oome  in — come  in,"  eaid  the  old  lady  :  *'  I  knew  we  should 
hear  of  him.  P(x)r  dear  !  I  knew  we  should, — I  was  certain  of 
it.     Blesb  his  heart !  E  said  &o  all  along.'^ 

Having  said  tliia,  the  worthy  old  lady  )iurrii;d  back  into  the 
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parlxinr  af^o,  and,  seating  herself  on  a  mfa,  tnirst  into  tcan. 
The  ffirl,  who  was  nol  quite  bo  susceptible,  liad  run  up-stairs 
meanwhile,  aiul  now  returned  with  a  request  that  Mr.  Bunihle 
would  follow  her  immediately,  which  he  did. 

He  was  shown  into  the  little  buck  study,  where  sat  Mr. 
Browntow  and  his  friend  Mr.  Grimwig,  with  decanters  and 
glasses  before  them  :  the  tatter  gentleman  eyed  him  clowly,  and 
at  once  burst  into  the  exclamation, 

"  A  beadle— a  parish  beadle,  or  I  'II  cat  my  head  !" 

"  Pray  don't  interrupt  just  now,"  said  Mr.  Brownlow.  '*  Take 
ft  Beat,  will  you  ?" 

Mr.  Dumble  eat  himself  down,  quite  confounded  by  the 
oddity  of  Mr.  tirimwig'g  manner.  Mr.  Brownlow  moved  the 
lamp  8o  as  to  obtain  an  uninterrupted  view  of  the  bc8<IIe'B  coun- 
tenance, and  said  with  a  little  impatience, 

**  Now,  bir,  you  come  in  convqiience  of  having  seen  the  ad- 
vertisement ?" — **  Vcs,  sJr,"  said  Mr.  Humble. 

"  And  you  are  a  beadle,  are  you  not  ?"  inquired  Mr.  Grimwig. 

"  I  am  a  poructiial  beadle,  getitlenien,'^  rejoined  Mr.  Bumble 
proudly. 

"  Of  course,"  observed  Mr.  Grimwig  aside  to  his  friend.  "  I 
knew  he  wftK.  Hit>  great<eoat  \s  a  parocliial  cut,  and  he  lookn 
a  beadle  all  over." 

Mr.  Bmwnlow  gently  shook  his  head  to  impose  silence  on  his 
friend,  and  resumed: 

"  Do  you  know  where  this  poor  Iwy  is  now  ?" 

"  No  more  than  nolxHly,'"  replied  Mr.  Bumble. 

"  Well,  what  do  you  know  of  him  ?"  inqiiirett  the  old  gentle- 
man. **  Speak  out,  my  friend,  if  you  have  anythiug  to  My. 
What  do  you  know  of  him  ?" 

"  You  don't  happen  to  know  any  good  of  him,  do  you  r"  said 
Mr.  Grimwig  caustically,  after  an  attentive  perusal  of  Mr. 
Bumble's  features. 

Mr.  Bumble  caught  at  the  inquiry  very  quickly,  and  siHwk 
his  head  with  portentous  solemnity. 

"  You  see  this  ?"  said  Mr.  Grimwig,  looking  triumphantly  at 
Mr.  Brownlow. 

Mr.  Brownlow  looked  apprehensively  at  Bumble's  pursed- 
up  c«mntenance,  and  requested  him  to  communicate  what  he 
Itocw  regarding  Oliver,  in  as  few  words  as  possible. 

Mr.  Bumble  put  down  his  bat,  unbuttoned  his  coat,  folded 
bis  nrm.s  inclined  his  lu-iid  in  a  retru6|K*ctive  manner,  and,  after 
a  few  moments'  reflection,  commenced  his  story. 

It  would  be  totliouB  if  given  in  (be  bendleV  words,  occupying 
an  it  did  some  twenty  minutes  in  the  telling;  but  the  sum  and 
substance  of  it  was,  that  Oliver  was  a  foundling,  born  of  low 
and  vicious  parent-s  who  had  from  his  birth  displayed  no  tietter 
qualities  than  treachery,  ingratitude,  and  malice,  and  who  had 
terminatol  his  brief  career  in  the  place  of  bis  birlh,  by  mukii 
a  sanguinary  and  cowardly  attack  on  an  unofiVnding  lad,  c 
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then  running  avay  in  iHl'  night-time  from  his  msBter's  house. 
In  proof  uf  lii»  really  being  the  person  he  reprewntetl  himw-lf, 
Mr.  Bumble  laid  upon  the  table  the  papers  he  had  brought  to 
town}  and,  folding  hta  arms  again,  avaited  Mr.  Brownlow's  ob- 
servations. 

*'  I  fear  it  is  all  too  true,"  said  the  old  gentleman  rorrowfuUy, 
after  looking  over  tlie  papers.  "  This  is  not  mucli  for  your  in- 
telligence ;  hut  I  wouKi  gladly  have  given  you  treble  the  money, 
sir,  if  it  had  been  favourable  to  the  boy.** 

It  is  not  at  all  impmhabic  ihat  if  Mr.  Bumble  had  been  |io5- 
eeued  with  this  information  at  an  earlier  period  of  the  inttfr- 
view,  he  might  have  imparte<t  a  very  different  colouring  to  bis 
little  history.  It  was  too  latt*  to  do  it  now,  however ;  eo  he  elinok 
his  head  gravely,  and,  pocketing  ihe  five  guineas,  withdrew. 

Mr.  Brownlow  [>aceu  the  room  to  and  fro  for  some  tniiiulcft, 
evidently  so  much  disturbed  by  the  bcftd]c''s  tale,  that  even  Mr. 
Grimwig  forbore  to  vex  hiin  further.  At  length  he  stopped, 
and  rang  the  bell  violently. 

*'  Mrs.  Bcdwin,"  said  Mr.  Brownlow  when  the  houHkccper 
appeared,  "  that  boy,  Oliver,  is  an  impostor." 

"  It  can't  be,  tor;  it  cannot  he,**  saiu  the  old  latly  energetically. 

**  I  tell  you  he  is,"  retorted  the  old  gentleman  sharply. 
**  What  do  you  mean  by  '  can't  be'  ?  Wehave  just  heard  a  full 
account  of  nim  from  Kis  birlh ;  and  he  has  been  a  thomugh- 
paccd  little  villain  all  his  life." 

*'  I  never  will  believe  it,  sir,*"  replied  tW  old  lady,  firmly. 

*'  You  old  women  never  believe  anything  but  »[UBck -doctors 
and  lying  story-books,"  growlcci  Mr.  Grimwig.  *'  I  knew  it  all 
along.  Why  didn't  you  take  my  advice  in  the  beginning;  you 
wouul,  if  he  hadn't  had  a  ft-vcr,  I  suppose,— eh  ?  He  was  in- 
teresting, wasn't  he?  Interesting!  Bah!"  and  Mr.  Griuiwig 
poked  Ihe  fire  with  a  flourish. 

"  He  was  a  dear,  grateful,  gentle  child,  sir,"  retorted  Mr&. 
Bedwin  indignantly.  "  I  know  what  children  arc,  sir,  and  have 
dune  these  torty  years;  and  people  who  can't  say  tbe  same 
shouldn't  say  aoytning  about  tliem— that 's  my  opiuiou." 

This  was  a  hard  hit  at  Mr.  Grimwig,  who  was  a  bachelor; 
but  as  it  extorted  nothing  from  that  gentleman  but  a  smile,  the 
old  lady  tossed  her  head  and  smoothed  down  her  apron,  pre- 
paratory to  another  spce^'h,  when  she  was  stopped  by  Mr. 
Brownlow. 

"Silence  T  said  the  old  geotleman.  feigning  an  anger  he  was 
far  from  feeling.  '*  Never  let  nie  hear  the  boy's  name  again  :  I 
rang  to  tell  you  that.  Never — never,  on  any  pretence,  mind. 
You  may  leave  the  room,  Mrs.  Bedwin.  KenieiulH-r ;  I  am  in 
earnest." 

There  were  sad  hearts  at  Mr.  Brownlow's  that  night.  Oli- 
ver's sank  within  bim  when  he  thought  of  his  good,  bind  fnends  t 
but  it  was  well  for  him  that  he  could  not  know  what  they  had 
beard,  or  it  would  have  broken  outright. 
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wnn  ak  illcstkatios  bt  gborok  eaoiKSHAaK. 

The  Countess  of  Blessington  need  not  be  afraid  that  I  shall 
interfere  with  her  work  in  the  unhappy  tale  which  I  am  about  to 
begin;  my  scene  will  be  taid  ia  a  very  dilferent  walk  of  life,  anil 
the  iaily  n-hose  charms  have  wounded  my  heart  bear  no  resem- 
blance whatever  to  the  aristocrauc  beauties  which  grace  the  book  of 
the  Countess.  My  arrangL-Dicnl  ever  goes  upoo  an  opposite  princi- 
ple to  hers;  her  elderly  f^cntleniun  proceeds  from  first  to  lai»C,  geltiog 
llirouf^h  his  lutes  und  fortunes  in  regulai-  rotation,  us  if  they  were  so 
many  letters  iif  the  utpliuliet,  from  A  to  Z  :  I  read  mine  backward,  in 
ttie  manner  of  Tnrkit,  Jews,  and  otiier  infidels;  for  worse  than  Turk 
or  ,Iew  have  I  been  treated  by  the  fair  sex  I  "* 

When  I  confess  to  being  an  elderly  gentleman,  I  leave  my  readers 
to  their  oivn  coiyecturca  as  to  the  precise  figure  of  my  age.  It  is 
sufficient  to  say  that  I  have  arrived  ni  the  shady  side  of  fifty, — how- 
much  further,  it  is  unnecessary  to  add.  1  have  been  always  what  is 
called  a  man  in  easy  circuniiilaneeH.  My  father  worked  hard  in  in- 
dustrioiM  pumuitK,  and  left  me,  his  only  ton,  a  tolerably  snng  thin|{. 
I  started  in  life  witii  Mime  five  or  tix  tliousttnd  |)ouiidit,  a  good  bu»i- 
ness  as  a  tobacconist,  n  i%rge  stock-in-trade,  excellent  credit  and  con- 
nexion, not  a  farthing  of  debt,  and  no  encumbrance  in  the  world.  In 
luct,  I  hud,  one  way  or  another,  alwuc  a  thousand  a  year,  with  no 
great  quantity  of  trouble.  I  liked  busine.is,  and  «luck  to  it;  became 
respected  in  my  trade  and  my  ward :  and  have  frei]uenlty  filled  the 
tmpoftani  office  of  common-councilman  with  constderubte  vigour  and 
popularity.  As  I  never  went  into  .msh  speculations,  and  put  by 
something  every  year,  my  means  are  now  about  doulile  what,  they 
were  some  thirty-five yearssgo,  when  ^Ir.Gayless^  sen.  deponing  this 
Vtie,  left  the  firm  of  Onylcss,  Son,  and  Company,  to  my  management. 

It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  that  a  man  in  siKh  rircumstanet'-ti 
should  occAsionally  allow  himself  relaxation  from  hio  lobourK.  1  en- 
tered heartily  into  all  the  civic  feslivitiej) ;  and,  at  my  snug  harhetor's 
country- hi lUxe  on  I'orlressTertace,  Kenii«h  Town,  did  ttK-  thirty  f,*-''*' 
leelty  enough  every  now  and  then.  Many  an  excursion  have  1  made 
up  and  doH-n  the  nter,  to  Greenwich,  Kichniond,  Illackwall,  &c.i 
Imve  spent  my  Hummer  ut  Margate,  and  once  went  to  the  Lakes  at' 
Westmoreland,  Some  oi'  lluit  party  proposed  to  me  to  go  over  to  see 
the  Lakes  of  Killnrney  ;  but  I  had  by  tJiat  time  come  to  years  of  dis- 
cretion, and  was  not  such  a  fool  as  to  trust  myself  amoni;  the  Iriah.  I 
however  did  go  once  to  l*aris,  but,  not  understanding  the  language,  1 
did  not  lake  much  interest  in  the  conversation  of  the  Frenchmen  :  and 
as  for  talking  to  English  people,  why  1  can  do  that  at  home,  without 
diatresjing  my  purse  or  person. 

The  younger  portion  of  my  fair  reatlers  may  be  anxious  to  kuow 
what  ia  tlic  personal  a|i|M.'uraucc  of  him  who  takes  the  liberty  of  ad- 
drnaing  them.  I  have  always  noticed  that  young  ladies  are  very  cu- 
nous  nn  this  point;  and  it  is  difficult,  if  not  im|HMMblc,  to  jHTKuade 
vol..  II.  S  V 
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tliem  how  irrational  is  their  anxiety.  It  is  in  vnin  to  fjuotc  to  ttipm 
tlie  vcnernble  maxims  of  antiquity,  such  as,  "  It  is  not  haniNomr  is, 
but  haniJsome  doc«,"  or,  "  \^*hen  I'ovtrty  enters  Ihc  door,  I,ove  flies 
out  at  the  window,"  or,  "  All  h  not  gold  thai  glitteri,"  or  many  more 
adages  of  equal  wisdom.  It  is  generally  of  no  ovail  to  dilate  upon  the 
nicrit«  of  mind  and  iotclL'ct  to  pcr«ons  who»e  thoi^hts  run  afioj 
gtouy  locks  and  sparkling  eyea,  and  to  wlioite  iniaginaiion  a  wel 
filled  ledger  ia  of  fteconcbry  importance  to  a  wel!-trip[>cd  quaUrill 
In  my  own  knowledge,  a  young  lady  of  our  ward  refused  to  accc| 
tlie  liand  of  a  thriving  bilUbroker  in  Spital-M]u»te, — a  highly  rc«pect- 
able  middle-a^ed  inan,  who  hud  made  a  mint  oftnonfy  by  sharp  appli- 
cation tu  his  bintioeHB, — and  chose  a  youug  barrister  uf  (hi-  Innrr  Tern- 
[lie,  whose  bill,  to  my  certain  kiiuwledge,  was  rcfuBcd  dlwuunt  by  the 
SpilaUxquure  broker  at  twenty-five  pur  cent.  I  hate  been  assured 
by  ofiieerH  in  the  army  that  tlic  case  has  somelimee  occurred  of  nirls 
in  garrison  towns  preferring  an  ensign  to  s  major  of  many  years'  ser- 
vice ;  and  I  have  heard,  on  authority  which  L  have  reason  to  crcdi^ 
of  u  West-end  lady  rejecting  an  actual  governor  of  a  colony,  on 
ground  that  lie  was  a  withered  fellow  as  old  and  prosy  a»  her  grand 
father, — as  if  there  was  anything  di«tgracoful  in  that, — and  shortly 
lerwards  cocking  her  cap  ot  a  penniless  dog,  because  he  liad 
maiitic  eyes,  and  wrote  rubbish  in  albums  and  pocket-books, 
rcully  hnvc  no  patience  with  such  stuff.  Middle-aged  ladies  ore 
less  ftulidious. 

If  I  nniiit  delineate  myselT  howevrr,  here  goe*.  So  far  from  dclc- 
riorating  by  uge,  I  think  I  have  inipn>vedi  like  IMadeira.  A  minia- 
ture of  nie,  taken  in  my  lwenly-lirt>l  yt-ar  by  an  t-niinent  artist  wt 
lived  in  (iiilter-lane^  and  drew  nndeniabte  likenesses  at  an  hour'K  si| 
ting  for  half-a-guinea,  forms  a  great  contrast  to  one  by  Clialun, 
painted  much  more  than  twenty  years  afterward.  You  really  wmdd 
never  think  them  to  represent  the  same  man,  and  yet  both  are  ex- 
tremely [ttike.  I  was  in  my  youth  a  sallow-faced  lad,  with  hollow 
cheeks,  immense  staring  eyest  and  long  thio  sundy  hair,  plastered  to 
the  side  of  tny  head.  By  the  course  of  living  which  I  ha>'e  led  in  the 
city,  the  satluw  complexion  has  been  replaced  by  a  durable  red,  the 
lean  cheek  in  now  eumluriubly  pbtnipnl  nut,  the  eyes  pursed  round 
and  contriirLed  by  Kubsiunliul  Iuvltf  nf  fat,  and  the  long  hair  having 
in  general  taken  its  dejianure  Iiuh  left  the  remainder  consi^ideiably 
improved  by  the  substitution  nf  a  ilonting  silver  for  the  snnpy  red. 
Then,  my  slalure,  which,  like  tliat  of  many  celebrated  men  of  ancient 
nnd  modern  times,  cannot  be  said  to  be  lofty,  gave  me  somewlini  nn 
air  of  inugnificancc  when  1  wn<i  ibin^giitted  and  slim;  but,  when  it  is 
taken  in  conjunction  with  the  rotundity  I  Imvc  attained  in  the  pro- 
gress of  lime,  nn  one  can  say  that  I  do  not  fill  a  resj>ectohle  space  in 
the  public  eye.  I  have  also  conformed  to  modern  fashions;  and  when 
depicted  hy  C'halon  in  a  flowing  mantle,  with  "  Jitur  m  tfautlt*  "  (wb«t- 
ev<^r  Ihat  iiiuy  mean)  written  under  it,  I  am  as  (jrand  as  an  officer  of 
hussars  with  bis  martial  cloak  about  him,  and  quite  an  distinct  a 
thing  from  the  ctiigy  of  Mr.  M'Dawbs,  nf  Gutter-lane,  n*  the  cau  dc 
Portugal  which  now  perfumes  my  persoti,  i*,  from  the  Miiell  of  the  to- 
bacco which  tilled  my  garments  willi  the  odour  of  the  shop  when  first 
I  commenced  my  amorous  adventures. 

Sucii  was  I,  aiid  such  am  I ;  and  1  have  now  said,  I  think,  enough 
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Id  intmiluce  me  to  the  public.  My  story  ir  brk'Hy  tliis: — On  the 
23n\  of  laet  December,  just  tiefbrc  tlit*  enow,  I  liud  iKrcaNoii  to 
^o  on  Motitc  intTcaiuilv  huHJnvs))  tu  Edinburgh,  unit  booked  myself 
at  a  CLTLuiii  liotcl,  wliich  must  be  namt^lcHS,  far  the  journey  —  then 
rcndt-TL-d  [icriliiiis  by  the  wciitticr.  I  bude  »dip<t  to  tny  frends  at 
a  genial  dinner  given,  on  the  ii2rtd,  in  the  roffee*room,  where  I 
cheered  their  drooi>Ing  spirits  by  perpetual  bumpers  of  port,  and  all 
the  contolatiou  tliat  my  onttory  c'ould  supply.  I  urged  that  travelling 
in»irle,  even  in  Cbriatmas  week,  in  a  stage-coach,  was  nothing  nearly 
•o  d«ng<erouj(  as  flying  in  n  balloon  ;  that  we  were  not  to  think  of  Na|K»- 
Ivonaarmy  perishing  in  the  snows  of  Russia,  but  rather  ofttie  bark  that 
carried  tlie  fortunes  of  Cfesar  ;  that  great  ocxssionc  required  more  than 
ordinary  exertions ;  and  that  the  lai»t  advices  concernmi;  the  bouse  of 
Screw,  Longciit,  and  Co.  in  the  High-street,  rendered  it  highly  pro- 
bable ibat  their  acceptancca  would  not  be  wet  unless  I  wi*  [wrsou- 
ally  in  Edinburgh  wiitiin  a  week.  These  aud  otJicr  arguments  I 
urged  with  on  elucjuence  whieli,  to  those  who  were  swallowing  my 
wine,  seemed  rt'sibLlesn,  Some  of  my  own  bagmen,  who  Imd  fur 
years  travelled  in  black  rappee  or  IriHli  blackguard,  Bhag,  canaster, 
nr  such  commodities,  treated  tlie  adventure  a&  a  matter  uf  timoke; 
others,  not  of  such  veteran  experience,  regnrded  my  depjirture  as  an 
act  of  ntshnpss  not  far  short  ot  insanity.  *'  To  do  «ucb  a  thing,"  said 
my  old  neighbour,  Joe  Grabble,  cantlleslick-makcr  and  deputy,  "at 
your  time  of  lite  !" 

I  hod  swallowed  perhaps  too  much  port,  and,  feeling  warmer  than 
usual,  1  did  not  much  relinh  this  observation.  "At  my  time  nf  life, 
Joe,"  said  I ;  "  what  of  that  ?  It  is  not  years  that  make  a  man  younger 
or  older;  it  is  the  spirits,  Joe,  —  the  life,  the  sprighllineafl,  the  air. 
Therv  is  no  such  thijig  now,  Joe,  ,-ts  an  old  man.  an  elderly  man,  to 
Ixj  found  anywhere  but  on  the  stage.  Certainly,  if  pvu|ile  poko 
themselves  elernuUy  upon  a  high  stool  behind  a  desk  in  a  murky 
counting-house  in  tlic  city,  and  wear  such  on  odd  quiz  of  a  dress  us 
you  do,  they  must  be  accounted  old." 

"  And  yet,"  raid  Joe,  "  I  am  four  years  younger  than  ymi.  Don't 
you  remember  how  we  were  toother  ut  school  at  old  Muddlehcod's, 
at  the  back  of  Honey-lane-market,  in  the  year  seventeen  hundred  and 
eighty-fou —  ?" 

"There  is  no  need,"  said  I,  intcrruptinj;  him.  "of  quoting  dates. 
It  Ls  not  considered  genteel  in  good  society.  I  do  not  admit  your 
atutcment  to  be  correcu" 

■*  I  'II  prove  it  from  the  parish  register,"  said  Joe  Grabble. 

"  Don  t  interrupt,  Joe,"  said  1 ;  '*  interrupting  u  not  considered 
genteel  in  good  xocicly.  I  neither  admit  nor  deny  your  assertion; 
but  Imw  does  that  wfiect  my  argument?  1  mainUin  that  in  every 
(Miiticiilar  [  8m  as  young  us  I  was  thirty  years  ago." 

"  And  quite  as  ready  to  go  philandering,"  said  -loe,  with  a  Mieer. 

"Quite,"  replied  I,  *'or  more  so.  Nay,  1  venture  to  My  thai  I 
could  at  tltis  moment  make  myself  as  acceptable  to  that  pretty  young 
woman  at  the  bur.  as  nine-tenths  of  the  perfumed  dandies  of  the 
West-end." 

"  I)y  your  purse,  no  doubt,"  said  Joe,  "  if  even  that  would  obtain 
H    you  common  civility." 
H      1  was  piqued  atthia;  and,  uikIct  llic  impulse  oftlu  moment  and  tbo 
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winr,  1  perfonn^d  the  rash  act  of  betting  a  romp  and  doxen  far  the 
I  proent  oomp^ny,  n^aijM  five  shillings,  that  she  would  aclczMi«-led|!r 
'that  1  was  a  mao  of  gaiety  and  gallantry  calculated  to  win  a  ladj-'« 
heart  before  I  left  London,  short  as  was  the  renuioing  qwce.'  Joe 
caught  at  tlte  bet,  and  it  was  booWed  in  a  moment.  The  pvty  broke 
Up  iriMNll  nioe  o'clocit,  and  I  could  not  help  obsemi^  sooMthii^  tike  A 
suppressed  horselaugh  on  their  countenances-  I  coafesa  that,  wben  I 
was  IcfX  alone,  I  bcijun  to  repent  of  my  precipitancy. 

But  faint  heart  never  won  fair  lady:  bo,  by  a  eeries  of  mmncnnrtng 
wttli  which  long  practice  had  rendered  me  perfect.  I  fairly,  in  tbe 
course  of  an  hour,  entrenched  myself  in  the  bar,  and.  at  about  ten 
o'clock,  was  to  be  found  diligently  diHcusjing  a  fragrant  remnant  of 
broiled  chicken  and  mushroom,  aiKl  hobnobbing  witli  the  queen  oTtbe 
puy  deportment  in  sundry  small  gUases  of  brandy  and  water,  extract- 
ed from  the  grand  reservoir  of  the  tumbler  placed  before  me.  Sa  Cxr 
all  was  propitious;  but,  as  Old  Nick  would  have  it,  in  le«s  than  ten 
minutes  the  party  was  joined  by  a  mustochocd  ftHow,  who  had  coow 
fresh  from  fighting — or  pretending  to  fight — for  Donna  Isabella*  or 
Don  CfiHos, — Ilcnven  knows  wlitch,  (I  dare  say  he  didn't,) — and  was 
full  of  Uilboa,  and  Son  Sebastian,  and  Rftpartero,  and  Alaix  pursuing 
(iome/,  and  /umalacarregui,  and  General  Evans,  and  all  that  style  of 
talk,  fur  which  women  have  open  ears.  I  am  sure  that  1  could  have 
lutiglil  the  fellow  body  and  soul — at  least  all  his  property  real  and 
pcniiinsl  —  for  Rtiy  pounds;  but  there  he  sate,  crowing  me  down 
wh(7iiever  I  vculured  to  edge  in  a  word,  by  some  story  of  a  siege,  or 
a  hittlk',  or  u  nmrcli,  ninety-nine  hundred  purls  of  his  stories  being 
nothing  rriare  nor  less  t1ian  lies.  1  know  I  should  have  been  sorry  to 
have  bulird  or  beared  in  Spanish  on  the  slrengih  of  Uiem;  but  the 
girl  (her  name  is  Sarah)  swallowed  them  all  with  open  mouth, 
Bcurccly  deigning  to  cost  a  look  upon  me.  With  mouth  equally  opca, 
he  KwuUuwed  the  supiH-T  aud  llie  brandy  I'ur  which  1  was  paying ; 
sliutling  mine  every  tunc  I  attempted  to  say  a  word  by  asking  me 
had  I  ever  served  abroad.  I  never  was  so  provoked  In  my  life; 
mid,  when  I  saw  him  press  her  hand,  I  could  have  knocked  him  down, 
only  that  I  have  no  practice  in  that  line,  which  is  sometimes  consi- 
dered  to  be  doubly  hazardous. 

1  saw  tittle  cliuMcc  of  winning  my  wager,  and  wa^  in  no  slight  de- 
gree out  of  temper  ;  but  nil  things,  smooth  or  rough,  mu»t  have  an 
eud,  aud  nl  litst  it  wan  time  that  ive  should  retire.  My  Spanish  hero 
desired  to  be  enllcd  ut  four, — I  don't  know  why,— and  Sarah  said, 
with  n  iitoMt  fnseinnting  smile, 

"  You  inn)'  depend  upon  't,  sir;  for,  if  there  was  no  one  else  as 
would  tall  you,  I  'd  call  you  myself." 

"  Never,"  suid  he,  kissing  her  hand,  "  did  Boots  appear  so  beau- 
tiful I' 

"  Devil  take  you  !"  muttered  I,  as  I  moved  up  stairs  with  a  rolling 
motion;  for  the  perils  of  the  journey,  the  annoyance  of  the  supper- 
tubJe,  tlie  anticipntiun  of  the  lust  dinner  and  unwon  lady,  aided,  per- 
haps, by  trliut  I  had  swallowed,  tended  somewhat  to  nmke  my  loot- 
stejis  unsleadv. 

My  niustaciiocd  compunion  and  I  were  shown  into  adjacent  rooms, 
and  I  fell  sulkily  luleep.  About  four  o'clock  I  whs  aroused  by  a 
knocking,  as  1  at  first  tliuugliL,  ut  my  own  room,  but  which  I  soon 
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fourKl  to  bti  8t  that  of  my  neighbour.  1  immediately  cau<;hi  the  silrer 
sound  of  (he  voice  of  Sarah  summoninj;  iti:  tenaut. 

"  It  'n  just  a-);one  the  tliri--c  ke-waters,  ftir,  aiid  you  ought  to  be  up." 

"  I  am  up  alrt-itdy,  dear  girl,"  rcftjwndcrd  a  voice  from  inside,  in 
toneft  us  8oti  ait  {he  |;*otatio]i8  at  my  expense  of  the  precedingj  tiiglil 
would  permit ;  "  1  ehall  be  ready  to  itt^irl  in  a  jifly-" 

The  words  were  hardly  spoken  when  I  heard  him  emerging,  lug- 
gage in  hand,  wlncli  lie  seemed  to  carry  with  little  difficulty. 

**  Good'h'yi?,  dear,"  said  lie :  "  forgive  this  Irtmblu." 

*'  It 's  none  in  the  least  in  lite,  sir,"  said  Rhe. 

And  then — god  of  jealousy  1 — he  kissed  her. 

*'  For  ehame,  sir !"  said  Sarah.  "  You  mustn't.  I  never  permit  it ; 
never !" 

And  he  kissed  her  agoin;  on  which  she,  having,  I  suppose,  ex- 
hausted her  stock  of  indignation  in  the  speech  already  made,  oifered 
no  observation.  He  skipped  down  stairs,  and  I  heard  her  say,  with  a 
sigh,  *'  What  a  nice  man  !" 

The  amorous  thought  roAc  sofUy  overmy  mind.  "  A  vaunt  !">aid  I, 
"  tliou  green-eyed  monster ;  make  way  for  Cupid,  little  god  of  lore. 
I«  my  rump  and  my  dozen  yet  tost?      Ko.      As  the  Ming  says, 

"  Wlwfn  ihoutd  lovgn  brval)iii  Ihrir  »ow«  J 
Wtten  should  ladii's  hear  tlirm  ? 
Wlu-n  t1i«  dew  18  go  ihe  bouj^s, 
Whtn  none  else  i*  near  them." 

Mliether  the  dew  was  on  the  boughs,  or  not.  I  could  not  tell ;  but  it 
was  certain  that  none  else  was  near  us.  \Vith  the  rapidity  of  thought 
1  jumped  out  of  bed,  upaetting  a  jug  full  of  half-frozen  water,  which 
iplachud  all  over,  every  wretch  of  an  icicle  penetrating  to  my  very 
marrow,  but  not  cooling  the  ardour  of  my  love.  Alter  knocking  my 
head  in  the  dark  against  every  object  in  the  room,  and  cutting  my 
shins  In  various  place*,  I  at  laat  succeeded  in  finding  my  dresting-gown 
knee  smuils,  and  slijipeni,  ami,  no  clad,  |ire*ented  loyselfat  the  lop  of 
the  staircase  before  the  bnritiaid.  She  was  teaniiig  over  the  btuus> 
trade,  looking  down  tliruugli  the  deep  well  ulU-r  the  departing  stranger, 
whose  htial  exit  was  announced  by  the  shuniuing  uT  the  gate  afWr 
him  by  tlic  porter.  I  could  not  help  thiiikiiig  of  Fanny  Kcrobic  tn 
tlie  balcony  scene  of  Komeo  and  Juliet. 

Slie  sighed,  and  I  stood  forward. 

'•  Oh  I"  she  screamed.     "  Lor"  have  mercy  upon  us !  what 's  Uiis  ?" 

**  Be  not  afraid,"  said  T,  '*  iiarah  ;  I  am  no  ghost." 

"  Uli,  no,"  said  she.  recovering,  "  I  didn't  suppose  you  were ;  but  I 
thought  you  were  a  Guy  Fawkes." 

"  No,  angelic  girl,  I  am  not  a  Ciiy  Fawkes;  nnolhcr  flame  is 
mine!"  and  I  caught  her  hand,  endeavouring  to  apply  it  to  my  lips- 

"  Get  along,  you  old "     I  am  itot  (|uite  certain  wliat  the  onge* 

lie  Sarali  called  me  ;  but  I  think  it  was  a  masculine  sheep,  or  a  goat. 

*'  Sarah  !"  uitd  I,  "  let  me  press  this  fair  liaiul  to  my  lips.*' 

Sarah  saved  me  the  trouble,  iihe  gave  me — uot  a  lady't  "slap," 
which  we  all  know  is  rather  an  encmiragement  tlian  otherwise, — but 
a  very  vigoroun,  welhplanied,  scientiKc  blow,  wliidi  loosened  my  two 
fore-teeth  ;  and  then  nkippi'd  up  stairs,  shut  herself  in  her  room,  and 
locked  the  door. 

1  (blluued,  slUJubled  up  stairs,  and  apprvuchvd  in  the  dark  towordl 
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the  keyhole,  whence  shone  the  hcama  of  her  candle.  T  wan  about 
to  explain  that  innocence  had  noticing  to  fear  from  mc,  when  a  some- 
what  unintelligible  scuffiing  up  the  statre  was  followed  by  a  very 
intelligible  barking.  The  liouse-dog,  roused  by  the  commotii 
waji  abroad, — aii  animal  more  horrid  even  than  ihc  schoolmaster, 
and.  before  I  could  convey  a  word  as  to  the  purity  of  my  iotcnttoi 
he  luul  caught  me  hy  the  calf  of  the  leg  so  as  to  make  his  cursed  fangs 
meet  in  my  flesh,  and  bring  the  blond  down  into  my  elippem.  I 
do  not  pretend  to  be  Alexander  or  Juliiu  Qtsmr,  and  I  confeu  that 
my  (irHt  emotion,  when  the  brute  let  me  loo^e  lor  a  moment,  and 
prepared,  with  another  fierce  howl,  for  a  fre»li  iuvuston  of  my  (wrsonal 
comforts,  was  to  By,' — 1  had  not  time  to  reflect  in  what  direction ; 
but,  as  my  enemy  came  from  below,  it  was  natural  that  my  flight 
should  be  upwards.  Accordingly,  up  stairs  I  etunibted  as  I  could> 
and  the  clog  after  me,  barking  and  snapping  every  moment,  fortunate- 
ly without  inflicting  any  further  wound.  1  soon  readied  the  top  of 
lite  staircase,  and,  an  further  flight  was  hopeless,  I  was  obliged  to 
throw  myself  astride  across  the  bolu^trude,  which  wai  high  enough  to 
prevent  him  from  getting  at  me  without  giving  himself  more  incon- 
venience than  it  seems  he  thought  the  occasion  called  for. 

Here  was  a  situation  for  a  respectable  citizen,  tobacconist,  and 
gallant!  Thr  darknesii  was  intense;  but  )  knew  by  en  occa.-siDniil 
snappish  bark  whenever  I  ventured  to  stir,  or  to  make  the  slightest 
noise,  that  the  tlog  was  couching  underneath  me,  ready  for  a  spring. 
The  thermometer  must  have  been  several  yards  beneath  the  Ireezing 
point,  and  I  had  nothing  to  guard  me  from  the  cold  hut  a  night-gown 
and  shirt.  I  was  bareleg^d  und  harefootv<l,  having  lo«t  my  s]i|'^iers 
in  the  run.  The  uneasy  seat  on  which  1  was  perched  was  as  hard 
us  iron,  and  colder  than  ice.  I  had  received  various  bruises  in  Ihe 
adventures  of  the  lust  ii^w  minutes,  but  I  forgot  tliem  in  the  smarting 
jiaiu  uf  my  teg.  rendered  acute  lo  the  la»t  degree  by  exposure  to  the 
irost.  And  then  I  knew  perfectly  well,  that,  il  1  did  nut  keep  my  i^eat 
with  the  dexterity  ufu  Ducruw,  1  was  exiwBed  by  iblliug  on  one  m\e 
to  be  mungled  hy  a  beast  ul'a  dug  watching  my  descent  with  a  uia- 
lignunl.  pleasure,  and,  on  the  uiher,  to  he  dashed  to  pieces  by  tum- 
bling down  from  the  top  to  the  button)  of  tlie  house.  The  sulIt-ringE 
of  Al!i2ep|KL  were  nothing  compared  to  mine.  He  v/as.,  at  least,  sale 
from  all  danger  of  falling  off  his  unruly  eteed.  They  bad  the  human- 
ity to  tie  him  on. 

Here  I  remained,  with  my  bedroom  candle  in  my  hand, — I  don't 
know  how  long,  but  it  sceniea  an  eternity, — until  at  length  the  dog 
began  to  retire  by  degrees,  backwards,  like  the  champion's  horse  at 
the  coronation  of  ticorgc  the  Fourth,  ketrping  his  eyes  fixed  upon  me 
all  the  lime.  T  watched  him  with  intense  interest  as  he  slowly  re* 
ceded  down  the  stairs.  He  slopped  a  long  time  pcciHiig  over  one 
atair  so  that  nothing  of  him  was  visible  but  hi»  tnn  great  glaring 
eyes,  and  then  they  disappeared.     I  li^itened.     He  had  gmie.         ^H 

I  gently  descended ;  cold  and  wretched  as  I  was,  1  actually  smoB 
as  I  gathered  my  dressing-gown  about  me,  prep;iratury  to  returning 
l'>  bed.  Hark  [  He  was  coming  back  again,  tearing  up  the  stairs 
like  II  wild  hull.  I  caught  sight  of  his  eyes.  With  a  violent  spring  1 
Caught  iLt  and  climbed  to  the  Lop  of  an  old  press  tliuc  stood  on  tliu 
landing,  just  as  the  viJIanous  animal  reared  himself  agtuast  it,  scratch- 
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ing  and  tearing  lo  get  at  me,  and  gnoafauig  his  teeth  in  disaiipoitit- 
nieut.     Such  tcetJi  too  I 

"  Why,  what  ig  the  nuiler?"  cried  the  beauteous  Sarah,  opening 
her  c^amhL•^  dour,  and  jiuttiti^  forth  u  uuidlu  mid  u  nightcap.  , 

"  ^aruh.  m_v  di-ar  !"  I  exclaimed,  *'  ca]l  oft'  llit'  dog,  h»vely  vision  !" 

"(ii-t  along  wiili  you !"  said  Karah ;  "and  don't  cull  nic  a  lovely 
vision,  or  I  'U  scream  out  of  my  window  into  the  street.  It  servci 
you  right  1" 

"Scnrfg  me  right,  Sftrnhl"!  exclutmed,  in  a  voice  which  I  am 
•quite  certain  wai  very  touching.  "  Vou'U  not  leave  me  here,  Sarah; 
look,  look  at  this  drvadful  animal  I" 

"  You  're  a  great  deal  salVr  tiiere  than  anj'whcre  eUc,"  Mid  Sarah ; 
and  she  dreu'  in  her  head  again,  and  lucked  the  door,  leaving  me  and 
the  dog  gazing  at  each  other  with  looks  of  mutual  hatred. 

llovt  long  1  continued  in  this  position  I  feel  it  inifioHsihIe  to  guess  ; 
It  appeared  to  me  rather  more  than  the  duration  of  a  whole  life.  I 
was  not  even  (uutbed  by  the  deep  snoring  which  penetrated  frum  the 
sleeping  apartiuent  of  the  fair  cuubu  of  all  my  woes,  uiid  iudicaled 
tJiat  she  was  in  tlie  oblivious  luud  of  dreams. 

I  suppose  I  Kjiould  have  been  compelled  lo  await  tlie  coming  of  day- 
light, and  tlic  wakening  of  the  household,  lurfore  my  rek'use  t'rom  niy 
melancholy  situation,  if  fortime  had  not  so  far  favoured  mc  us  to  ex* 
cite,  by  way  of  diversion,  a  disturbance  below  stairs,  which  called  off 
my  guardian  tiend.  I  never  heard  a  more  cheerful  sound  than  that 
of  his  feet  trotting  down  stairs ;  and,  as  soon  as  I  aaccrtained  that  the 
coast  was  clear,  ]  descended,  and  tumbled  at  once  into  bed,  much 
annoyed  both  in  mind  and  body.  The  genial  heat  of  the  bhuiketa, 
however,  soon  produced  iu  natural  eRect,  and  I  forgot  my  sorrows  in 
slumber.  When  I  woke  it  w:im  broad  daylight, — ati  broad,  I  mean,  as 
daylight  condescends  to  be  in  DecemWr,  —  on  uneasy  HCORation 
surprised  me.  Had  1  missed  the  coach?  Devoting  the  waiters  to 
the  infernal  gods,  i  put  my  hand  under  my  pillotv  for  my  watch ;  but 
no  watch  was  there.  Sleep  was  completely  banished  Irani  my  eyes, 
and  I  jumped  out  of  bed  to  m:ike  t)ie  neccKsary  intjuirJes;  when,  to 
my  additional  horror  and  astonishment,  I  found  my  clothes  also  bad 
vanished.  I  rang  the  bell  violently,  and  summoned  the  whole  niasf 
eomi/atiu  of  the  house,  whom  1  accused,  in  tlie  lofliest  tones,  of  mts- 
demeanors  of  all  dencriptions.  Id  return,  1  was  asked  who  and  wliat  I 
was,  and  what  brought  mc  there;  and  one  of  the  waiters  suggested 
an  instant  search  of  the  room,  as  he  had  shrewd  suspicions  that  1  iw 
the  man  with  the  carpet-btkg,  who  went  about  robbing  hotels.  After 
a  scene  of  much  tumult,  the  apjiearancc  of  Boots  at  last  cut  the  knoU 
I  was,  it  seems,  ■*  No.  1'2,  u-oi  was  to  lia'  gone  by  the  Ldcnbry  couch 
at  six  o'clock  that  morning,  but  wot  bad  changed  somehow  iuto  Now 
1 1,  wot  went  Rt  foiii'.*' 

"  And  why,"  said  I,  "  didn't  yoo  knock  at  No.  12  ?" 

*•  So  I  did,"  said  Boots ;  "1  knocked  Rt  to  wake  tlic  dead,  and.  ai 
tbero  wam't  no  answer,  I  didn't  like  to  woke  the  living;  1  didn't 
knock  no  morct  'specially  us  Sarah " 

"  What  of  Sorali  r"  I  asked  in  Imstc. 

" — 'Specially  OS  Sarah  was  going  by  at  the  line,  and  told  nie  not 
Ut  distutli  you,  fur  stie  knowd  yuu  hud  been  uneasy  in  tlic  night,  and 
wanted  a  rest  in  the  luoruiug." 


*58      TBE  CONFESSIONS  OF  AH  ELDERLY  GENTLEMAN. 


"  I  waited  for  no  further  explaiwtion,  but  ruahcd  to  my  room,  and 
drc-38«d  mynclf  u  ^t  as  I  could,  casting  ntany  a  rueful  gknce  on  my 
dilapidated  countenance,  and  many  a  rcHeciion  equally  rueful  on  the 
adventures  of  the  night. 

My  place  was  lost,  and  the  money  I  paid  for  it;  that  was  certain : 
but  going  to  Edinburgh  was  inditpensahle.     1  proceeded,   therefore, 
to  book  myself  again;    aiid,  on  dmng   »o,  found  Joe   Grabble  iii 
the  eofree>rooni   talking   to   Sarali.    Hv  hnd  returned,  like  I'aul  I* 
ill  (]ue«t  of  hiti  umbrella,  or  something  eUe  lie  bad  forgotten  the  nil 
before,  and  1  arriveil  just  in  time  to  hear  him  ask  if  1  was  oiT.     'fl 
reply  was  by  no  meuiw  Battering  to  my  vanity. 

"I  do  not  know-  nutliink  ubout  biiu/'  &uid  tlie  iudigiinnt  dania 
*'  except  that,  whether  he  "s  oB'  or  on,  he  '.s  a  nasty  yld  willin," 

"  Hey-day,  Peter  I"  exclaimed  Joe.    "  So  you  ure  Dot  gone  ?    \Vl 
is  this  Sarah  sayii  about  you  ?" 

"May  I  explain,"  said  I,  approaching   her  with  a  bow, 
Sarnh?" 

**I  don't  want  your  conversation  at  no  price,"  was  tlie  rei 
**  You  're  an  old  wrctcb  as  I  wouldn't  touch  with  a  puir  of  toogs ! 
•*  Hey-day  I"  cried  Joe.     "  This  is  not  precisely  the  character  you 

expected.    The  rump  and  dozen " 

But  the  subject  is  too  painful  to  be  pursued.  My  misfortunes  wf 
however,  not  yet  at  an  end.  I  started  that  evening  by  the  maHT 
We  bad  not  got  twenty  miles  from  town  when  the  snow-storm  began. 
I  wa4  one  of  its  victim».  The  mail  xtuck  somewhere  in  York^hil 
where  we  were  snowed  up  and  half  ttlnrved  for  four  days,  and  sti 
ct^^letl  unly  alter  a  thounaiid  )H.Til»,  the  details  of  which  may  be  read 
most  pathetically  related  in  the  newspapers  of  the  periud^  in  reaching 
our  destination.  When  there,  1  lost  little  time  in  repairing  to  our  ageot, 
— a  W,S.  of  the  name  of  M-Cracken, — who  has  a  handsome  flat  ia 
Nicholson 'Street,  not  liir  firom  the  College.  He  welcomed  me  cordi- 
ally :  but  there  was  something  dolorous  in  hie  tone,  neverthele«s. 

"Sit  ye  down,  Master  Gayless;  sit  yc  down,  and  lak'  a  gloss  d' 
wiuc:  it  wuU  do  ye  guid  alter  yer  lung  and  cauld  juuroey.     1  ' 
been  looking  for  ye  fur  some  iluvii." 

"  WJiat  about  ttie  house  of  Screw  and  Lungcut?"  I  inquired,  vr\ 
much  anxiety. 

"  I  am  vera  sorry  to  say,  uaeUiing  guid." 
"  Failed?" 

"\Vhy,je«t  that;  they  cam'  down  three  days  ago.     They  «trtl 
gled  an'  struggled,  but  it  wad  no  do." 
"  What  is  the  state  of  their  affairs?" 

"  Oil  I  bad — bad— aoxpcnce  in  the  pund  forby.  But,  why  wi 
you  no  here  by  the  cotch  o'  whilk  ye  ndvist-d  me.  That  cotch 
cam'  in  safe  eiicuch ;  and  it  puzzled  me  quite  to  sec  yer  name  bookit 
in  the  waybill,  an'  ye  no  come.  I  did  no  ken  what  to  do.  I  suppose 
some  accident  detained  you  ?"  ^^J 

"  It  was  indeed  an  accident,"  replied  I  faintly,  laying  down  my  I^H 
tasted  glass. 

"I  hope  it  's  of  nae  consequence  elsewhere,"  said  M'Crackeu, 
"because  it  is  unco  unlucky  Acre,-  for  if  ye  had  been  tu  t'nbro*  on 
tlie  fsutunlay,  I  think — indeed  I  am  ^ure— Uial  we  wad  liae  squeeMil 
ten  or  twelve  shillings  in  the  puud  out  o'  Uieto,— for  tliey  were 
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hopes  o'  remittances  to  keep  up ;  but,  when  the  Monday  cam',  they 
Mw  the  game  was  gaac,  and  Ihey  are  now  clane  dUhed.  So  you 
•ee,  Mr.  (iay)i-6fl,  je'rc  after  the  fair." 

"  After  ihe/air,  indeccl,**  said  1  ;  for  men  can  pun  even  In  miKer}-. 

What  my  man  of  buKineftii  told  int*,  jiroved  to  l>e  true.  The  divi- 
dend will  not  be  xixpence  in  tlie  pound,  and  it  is  more  ttiaii  ux  hun* 
dred  and  litly  pounds  odd  nut  of  my  jracket.  I  Itad  the  ex^ienitL' 
(including  ihut  of  a  lost  |>lace)  of  a  jounicy  to  Edinburgh  and  back 
for  noiUitig.  I  was  snowed  up  on  the  roud,  and  frozen  up  on 
the  top  uf  a  staircase.  I  lost  a  pair  of  teeth,  and  paid  tJiu  dentist 
for  another.  I  was  humped  and  bruised,  bullied  hy  u  bunnaid,  und 
huuted  by  a  dog.  I  paid  my  rump  and  dozen  amid  tlie  never- 
ending  Jukes  uf  thof(c  who  were  eating  and  drinking  tliem  ;  and 
I  catiiiot  look  forward  to  the  next  dog-days  without  having  before 
my  eyes  the  horrora  of  liydrophohia. 

Such  was  my  last  love  1 
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TnOLoa  iht  d rvams  of  unbttioa  are  faded  and  o'er, 
And  tti«  world  wilh  il>  ^liltirr  can  cfa»ra)  lu  tiu  niora^ 
Tho'  the  siinbtams  ai  lancy  li-ss  Tividiy  play, 
And  in  r(«uK>ti'*  rxlni  Iwiliglit  itn;  melluig  anay; 
Siill  thought  lovc-a  to  wander,  entranced  in  ih«  mau 

Fond  mf-to'Ty  detigtiu  life's  best  moments  to  call 

In  llic  »ccne  of  uiy  childhood,  my  Fiilhcr't  Old  Il«ll ! 


Oh  I  light  wm  tlm  hesrti  which  havt  ni«t  'neath  lh«  dont 

Of  tlut  once  fpiily  dtroog'd, but  now  desolaie  bone; 

And  li^lil  were  Ine  spinla  tlial  crowded  dia  h«arth 

Of  sociiil  enjoyment  and  innocent  mirth ; 

%V'lwn  tha  laugb  ecbo'd  round  n1  the  wiltmrkling  JMt, 

And  dw  rotm  of  iintooenoe  bloocn'd  in  each  breast; 

Whose  frafraoo^  once  shed.  Time  can  never  recidl, 

like  the  garUada  *e  wieub'd  round  my  Taiher't  Otd  Ilall  I 

III. 

Now  icUtcr'd,  diapers'd,  'mid  ibi  heartka  lod  proud, 

Where  waud«r  the  iU  pt  of  thai  once  happy  erowd  ? 

Sonw  hara  loil'd  iLe  xeep  rock  lowaids  tn  tmpla  of  Faint, 

To  ^Tiatcli  hi>in  li«r  allan  a  ntcath  and  a  mne ; 

Sunte  have  sought  lk>iiour'R  deaih  oa  Uw  6ehl  or  the  watt ; 

Some  buvr  fnuiid  iii  tliu  lunil  uf  the  atraimui  <i  gme€  f 

Th«  chain  is  now  bmkm,  ihe  links  scver'd  all, 

Ihut  uiiiiml  tltv  Iwirla  ui  my  Father*!  Old  liull  I 
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fiwoM,  and  ww  ronDuaiwK  As  i 
lbwcgiMrd»  ^f  ihal  cclehrsled 
Dvriiw.  Xrrxe*.  nnil  I'crriM:  whvn  Cjrssr  «^ 
>Imv)  Uir  Ih>m-<lictinc  monlu  vtrtf 
r/"  »h«i  Nlrin*-  wnm  irriting  Tr 
vM  snaUnnixintt  riK'lAncholjr;  wbm  tW 
■era  punlinK  Ittrir  bniioii  to  find  oal 
wbva  'Mri.  OloM  wnN  toncoctJng  bcr 
fht  hi*  dklionary  ;  tlu-ir  miii<U  wire  »  mvodi 
a  milk-bow],  «  butler-buat,  aii  od-cnieC  i 
rr  and  prcwpectivv  anxicUcf  of  all  tbe  CaMMoa  k 
:  an  lovirdi  Uovrr,  on  their  wa^  to  the  land  of  i 
■lboiM3r  were  to  be  found  tUming, — longcrity  in 
,  — vtKleit^r  purchased   ol    milliiitm'  countcn,- 
hy  opcra-danccnu     In  tbne   Utopian  drcanu,  E^taori 
an    nnintiabitJibU*    rL'giua    of   tog*,  cniiits,  ijiawii. 
cooaumptuNi,  aad  ctiiTbluins ;  ilic  fate  of  Vinrr^h 
I  «■  Loadan, — the  nnHliTn  [tabylon ;  nnci,  had  it  been 
iof  9nm  Cbelaea  ban-house  to  Alilgate  piimp,  nrHl  from  the  '. 
«m1  CMtlr  lA  the  Ulieatahcol'  at  Paddinetun,  the  CanixHB 
Hfl  hsw  darted  to  cast   "  a  lingering  look  behind  then ' 
lllwaitJim  thv  lot  of  the  Lol«. 

AlXvt  their  line  share  of  impost lionii,  thankii  anJ  curse*,  niali «1it 
tjum    or   valedictions,    as  ihcjr  bad  tfen    "geittt:t;l  "  or  "  sfaabbjr  ^ 
with  wvtefB,  chambermaids,  boot*,  |M>rt«rB,  |>o«tilion«,  and  hoatlos 
wa  the  ruad,  the  partj*  arrived  at  Dovf r,  and  of  course  "  pat  up^"  m , 
nuher,   were  "  put  down."  at  the  Ship.      But  here  fresh  rcaaont, 
fucubhorrin^  England  were  in  store.   When  the  waiters  saw  the  anasi 
vi  thv  I'aniMJM    OQ    their  iwiiuU,  and  tlic  dragon,  and  the  nimi*i 
-*  Cu-pa."  they  all    crowded  rouud   tlie   tratellerii ;  but,  like    many 
'it>(>ttn.'i»tlv  good  things  in   this  world,   tlie  in»de  of  the  fruit  did 
lar  us  attractive  as  ila  exicrnal  bloom;  and  as  the  Caiuuma 
.   .  .1  uut,  or  jumped  out,  or  rolled  out,  or  slavered  out  of  their 
»i:Iik'i.s  <»>tfa  all  «oru  ofpari'ols  and  bundtcs,  in  brown  and  whlty- 
bto«i>  pM)H.-r,  and  pockei-hEmlkL-rchicfi  of  silk  and  of  cotton,  without 
au>  ot'  thotte  beat  and  elegant  cases  containing  all  norta  of  ncceatarjr 
LiiiiiLA  fot   travellerfi  in  health  or  in  sickness,  and  which  form  an 
Mc  [MTt  of  fashionable  travellers'  luggage,  the  waiters  and  the 
. .  ^v .  -.  I'll  M-ented  to  consider  the  Cannons  with  looks  that,  without 
knowledge   of   physiognomy,    might  hare  been   intcr|n-eted 
;  .    iiti.'  have  no  business  here."    They  were  reluctantly  shown 
iir.  and  to  bed-rooms  ut  the  top  of  the  house,  with  the 
-.  i-di  apology*  "  Horry,  niu'am,  vrc  can't  ulTord  better  uccommo* 
.>iir  house  is  quite  full:  the  Duke  otiscrutchenhurg  and  his 
viuc  otcr  from  (iemiuny,  and  t)ie  t'rincc  of  llcssc  Ilum- 
.  iitwrly  looked  for.    Coming — going — coming — uh,  Lord, 
■yiog_ going  directly  I" 
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The  Cnnnans  were  liunjcry;  dinner  tras  ordered  immedtalfit/.  Now 
it  was  the  height  of  pr<'8umptio]i — nay,  of  impiidrnre — on  the  pnrt  of 
n  hungry  citizen,  without  courier  or  ralrt  de  chnrniire^  or  supporters 
to  his  arms,  to  make  use  of  such  an  srititocratic  adverb.  Immetlialeh/ 
implies  servitud*.-,  slavery,  Bcrviliiy,  at  the  nod  of  a  matter, — ay,  aud 
of  an  accidental  master,  on  Jnlerlopcr  in  command.  Is  a  free-boni 
Englishman  to  run  helter-skelter  up  and  down  stiitr*  at  the  risk  of 
brwdnK  his  neck,  to  hurry  the  cook,  to  expose  himself  to  a  forfeit  of 
one  shilhng  (not  being  u  gentleman)  by  swearins  and  cursing  in  the 
teeth  of  the  11^  Geo.  ii,  c.  31.  wheu  the  cook  tells  the  officious  waiter 
not  to  bother  hinu  or,  if  tlic  weather  it^  hot  and  the  lire  is  fierce,  hichi 
him,  by  a  luilurul  association  of  tdeati,  to  go  to  h —  :  and  all  this  be- 
cauHC  utt  ex-tul  I  OH* -chandler  Sk  hungry,  and  uuntii  an  immediate  din- 
ner !     Forbid  it,  glorioii!)  eoni^iitution  !  forbid  it,  hill  of  rights  ! 

Old  Commodug  Cannon  pulled  the  belt  until  the  rope  remniiied  in 
his  hand  unconnected  with  ils  usuul  companion:  for  be  it  knonn  for 
the  information  of  impatient  voyagers,  thai  In  modest  a|iartmenLi  the 
■aid  ropes  are  only  attjiched  by  slender  ties,  which  give  way  when 
vigorously  jerked,  that  servants  may  not  be  disturbed.  At  last  a 
waiter,  bearing  in  his  knitted  brows  the  apprehension  of  a  miserable 
tthillini;  "  lip  "  on  departure,  came  in  to  inform  the  party  that  diimei- 
would  be  served  as  »oon  an  poiMible,  but  tlmt  the  Duke  of  Scnitchen- 
bui^  attd  Hritice  tlexMe  Kutubugi ostein's  dinners  busied  every  hand 
in  llie  house  ;  but,  if  ihe  geollemen  cliose,  tliere  was  a  hot  joint  serv- 
ing up  id  the  colfee-rooni. 

Cannon  was  outrageous,  and  swore  tlmt  he  would  go  to  another 
hotel. 

"  You  are  perfectly  welcome  to  do  so,  sir,  if  you  like." 

<*  J  'II  represent  your  behaviour  to  oU  our  frioida  !"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Cannon. 

"  None  of  our  ocquBintoDce  shall  ever  pot  up  in  this  house,"  added 
Mise  ('annoii. 

"Then,  Indies, "  replied  the  waiter,  with  a  ludicrous  heavy  algh, 
"  we  fthall  be  nhligeJ  to  shut  up  fchop  t" 

At  lant  an  ajMilogy  for  a  dinner  was  served;  heefi'leaks,  potaloea, 
and  a  gCH^ieherry  liirt.  No  oyster  sauce  ! — the  last  oyster  had  been 
served  to  hin  Grace  1  No  &»h ! — the  last  turbot  had  been  served  to 
hie  Serene  Highness! 

"  Your  (lort  wine  and  your  »herry  ore  oxecrable  t" 

"  His  Grace  thought  them  excellent." 

Cannon  was  bubbling  over,  but  he  philosophized  over  a  glass  of 
punch ;  and  his  family  comforted  themselves,  over  n  cup  of  tea,  with 
the  thoughts  of  their  speedy  departure  ft-om  "  horrible  JCngUnd." 

Peter  Cannon  complained  in  the  coffee-room  of  the  Irealnieiit  ibey 
had  eiperienced,  and  he  felt  not  a  little  annoyed  when  his  intorlocu* 
tor,  a  perfect  stranger,  olwerved  that  "  they  would  have  been  much 
more  comlbr table  hud  they  put  up  at  a  second  or  ihinl-rate  hotel." 
They  seemed  creaied  for  wanton  insult.  Cornelius  Cannon  strulk-d 
out  to  inquire  if  there  wok  anything  to  be  seen  in  Dover;  an  insolent 
groom  told  him  Umt,  if  he  would  go  up  to  the  Cnfitle.  he  miicht  ace 
"  A  rum  cmuuM  "  that  carrtetl  u  ball  to  Calais,  llud  lie  beer 
tleman,  Comclins  must  Imvc  called  him  nut,  for  he  fiuicicd 
lerm  "  nun  ooanon  "  had  been  a  [tcrsonolity. 
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folicll,  cockswaio  !"  bellovcd  an  impertinent 

ffietc  observations,  which  might  have  olTetHl- 

Iiighly  gralififd  our  trnvellirrs.     They  had 

I  y  so  ardently  desired — juaofwtt/,  ajid  had 

iiamcii  in  print;   tor,  even  when  a  man  is 

<[  i«  in  frrint,  tlieiting  carrier  with  it  itft  own 

~  nublic  uropertv  :  he  is  sotnettiiiig  ;"Tberc  goes 

M '.  Sucn>a-one  I  there  gucs  that  rum  cove,  Mr. 

'  >ii-:i,  it'  he  can  but  gut  himself  curiratured. 

iVvtL  it  not  for  the  gratification  derived  from 

'.  vu  many  people  walk,  and  talk,  and  dreF8,  or  un> 

manner  we  daily  witness  in  our  lounges?    A  ccr- 

TL'd  with  an  hebduinndary  tlj)re-ii|)  hv  ii  certain 

L-ularly  as  chun-h-beUs  are  rung  on  the  snbhath. 

ir  ht»  lordship  would  have  purchased  (he  cditorV 

[(.-etation !     One  might  as  well  expect  that  ajolly 

liMii  titling  in  half-a-dozen  stalls  ai  the  same  time. 

I     ihuied  on  until   lie  was  itred  of  abusing  f/raAV; 

,<  y.as  so  much  annoyed  that  he  paid  to  have  »curri* 

-I  itcd,  forwarded  by  lunifelf. 

•  were  about  starting,  a  French  one  and  an  Engliifa 

i:iiHi«  were  resolved  to  puniah  their  ungrateful  coun- 

.iiii  embarked  under  the   coUnira  of  France.     A  numerous 

I'tnitly  were  re[>airing  on  buard  ;  and,  as  the  gentlemen  wore 

jritKUKl    in   their  buttuii'holes,  our  party  concluded   they  were 

ti.     The  two  families  were  grouped  near  each  other  ;  and  the 

with  their  UHUid  condcsccni>ion,  honoured  the  Cannuiiii  with 

countenance,  conversing  us  well  as  persons  scarcely  acijuainteil 

irh  other's  language  can  conveniently  converse. 

morning  wa<i  fine  ;  but  lowering  clouds  and  u  white  sun  would 

>ditced  vKperienccd  mariners  to  ex|H-ct  a  fresh  breeze.     With 

I  volubility  of  execrations  the  (iaut  gut  under  weigh,  and  peddle^l 

•knrly,  while  the  English  packet  shot  by  like  adarL     The  French 

smiled  at  this  awif^iicis,  and,  shrugging  up  his  shoulders,  ex- 

Angtai» .'   (a   n'a   jitu   tttrphifncit  ' —  torn  vrrront   tout  d 
f"  he  added,  rubbing  his  hands  with  delight. 
influence  of  dress  is  wonderful.     A  certain  co$tun>e  seems  to 

to  the  wenrer,  ideas  pertaining  to  the  cla«  of  twiciety  which 

ho'tlien  [lersonales.     A  lawyer's   wig  uimI  gown   make  a  man  fancy 
ituit  he  could  plead,  and  he  rvgrets  that  he  was  not  brought  up  to 
the  bar.     A  civilian,  who  attends  a  fanej-  ball  in  a  splendid  uniform, 
is  inN|)iTed  with  courageous  ideas,  which  b  free  potation  of  n-freth- 
nufht  ftuia  into  a  marUal  ardour.     Now  the  Cannons  did  truly  eon- 
lider  themselves  sailors.     The  vouns  men  walked  up  and  ihiwn  the 
deck  bolfUy,  endeavouring  to  show  liow  they  could  trea<l  n  plank  or 
■  team  on   "oca  legs"  without  staggering,  although  there  was  tM 
more  motion  than  under  Kcw-bridgc ;  atiu  then  they  would  out  « 
knowing  eye  at  the  compass  as  they  piused  the  binruicic,  to  Meer''^* 
if  the  nelmsman  steered  Judiciously,  although  the  rnmpaat  w 
little  known  to  them  lis  the  Koran.     Then  they  woul-' 
and  look  at  tlic  sky ;  tlien  suck  their  finger*,  and  l> 
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The  next  momin^  the  packet  w3»  to  uiiU     Uvrv  flj^uin  freeli  out- 
njjcB  wcrtt  tieapetl  upon  llitriu.     They  wtn'e  asked  tor  tliu  keys 
ttivir  tniakB,  to  be  examined  at  the  custom-bouse  t 

"  Wby,  what  llie  deuce  do  they  fuacy  I  can  have  to  export  ? 
claimed  Commodw<  Cannon. 

"  Wby,  sir,  perhaps  ii  might  be  some  machinery." 

There  was  something  wuiituuly  otTcnsivu  in  Uie  inginiuttion  tliat 
a  man  like  Mr.  Commodu&  Cannon  sliuuld  smuggle  out  u  eteain- 
engiiic,  an  imjirovcd  loom,  nr  a  paper-mill,  in  hiiluggagvl  Wliut 
could  have  ht-vn  the  cuuec  of  all  tliuse  tmtif:niiiL-s?  Kimply  litis,  as  it 
was  8iib8cr|ULnl]y  discovered  :  Sam  Surly,  i)cing  himjrry,  and  not  ovrr 
nii'c,  despite  a  brown  and  gold-lnced  red-collared  livery,  and  military 
cockade,  liad  gone  to  the  top  to  enjoy  a  ptdl  of  hall-and-Iialf ;  and, 
unaccustomed  to  travel,  had  gone  into  the  kitchen  for  Rome  "  vic- 
tuals," instead  of  joining  the  board  of  the  other  undcr-gentlemen  in 
the  house.  On  the  other  hand,  Sukey  Simper,  both  for  the  sake  of 
comfort  and  economy,  had  brought  with  her  a  bottle  of  mm,  and  »o 
loat'-Bugar  wrapped  up  in  brown  paper,  and,  having  been  shown  to  ~ 
attic  quarters,  forthwith  prepared  a  potation  to  refresh  herself  aft 
her  journey  :  neithor  being  aware  that  it  ie  part  and  parcel  of  a  ser- 
vant's duty  in  a* respectable  family  to  run  up  a  heavy  score  at  their 
master's  expense.  Now,  Ham  Surly  bad  also  picked  up  au  old 
Yorkshire  acquaiuiauce,  with  whom  ho  repaired  to  auoihcr  eating- 
house,  where,  over  u  bowl  of  generous  humpttf-iiutitjUy,  S&in  was 
prevailed  upon  to  take  charge  uf  a  «wia///Mirrc/ uf  little  articles  lor  u 
present  ut  Itoulogiie,  and,  to  avoid  psying/m^/j/,  he  was  recooimcnd- 
ed  to  conceal  tlie  said  trifles  in  his  capacious  corduroy  unmention- 
ables. 

As  Messrs.  Cannons  were  perambidaling  the  streets  of  Dover,  th' 
observed  sundry  gentlemen,  some  of  tlicm   lords,  wearing  soilo 
jackets  and  hau,  and  they  therefore  determined  to  turn  out  in  a  ma- 
rine costume;  for  which  purpose  they  hied  to  a  Jew  slop-seller  tor 
tlieir  outfit     Mr.  Cannon,  senior,  donned  a  pca-coatic,  with  a  pair  of 
ample  blue  trnu-secft,  anil  a  glazed  hat  witli  a  jaunty  rihnnd ;  while  his 
sons  soon  atrutled  al)oul  the  town  in  yacht-club  uniforms,  with   their      . 
hfirids  knoHiiigly  thruAt  in   the  pucWts  of  their  jackets,  respIendcq^H 
with  anchored  buttons.     They  felt  tuttislied  that  they  had  produosj^l 
"  the  desired  fffect,"   for  everyone   itlarL-d   at   lliem  as  tliey  stalked 
along  ID  "rank  entire,"  Conmiudue  Cannon  leading  the  van,  and  the 
ladies — enraptured  at  the  appearance  of  the  wale  pari  of  the  family 
— bringing  up  the  rear,     lliey  were  certainly  annoyed  by  the  im- 
pertinent observations  of  the  vulgar  people,  boys  and  girls,  wlio,  with 
the  usual  English  bud  taste,  did  not  know  belter, — who  would  til 
and  exclaim,  *'  1  say,  there  goes  the  hotM^marines  !" 

"  No,  no,"  cried  another ;  "  it '»  the  famous  Sea  Cook  oud  his  » 
wot  uncovered  tlie  Sandwich  Islands  !" 

"  1  say,  cummodure,  bow  ore  Ltiey  all  in  Uie  FiM  f"  roared  out 
cosiermiinj'er. 

**  Poor  old  gentleman  !  his  cychrowa  are  worn  out,  looking  out  for 
srjualU  through  a  tinUi«ff '?"  said  a  fourlh. 

While  a  boatswain  sang  out,  and  whuitted  in  (Gannon's  cur, 

"  Yer,  yer  '.  man  tilt*  sided  !  there  'b  the  Hying  Dutchman  comii 
on  board  !'* 


ir^^^ 


VAMILr. 


4^ 


■•h  lage, 

till-  crowd 
■  .  rn  vane- 
■rrfcli  rood 
■  i^.  Unlbr- 
t  m  :  it  Lhore- 
l,jiided  on  tlie 
M.i  ihesc  occn- 
:iit'  cricB  nnd  the 
-  •t'lt  lliiis  mounted : 
iiii'd  quite  dcliglittxl. 
"■>n)iin,  nrho  staggcn-d 
.'  .m//"  I3ui  Mr.  Cud- 
_i  ;.  ttiid,  vrifthing  lo  show 
>i\j  stuck  his  knees  In  die 
:fi  Ilis  saddle,  despite  tl)e 
-;  oul,  "'Cri  IhtM,  Man- 
'  XotaffHn  Dieu-'  r»M 
aiirl,  KuitiiiK  thv  uctioit 
nun),  itiichiii^  Iht  ridtr  head 
i>r:iit(,Tiiatioiitil  lau^liter. 
il<-n>le,  and  Cannon's  affvctiormlc 
vHiii  to  rein  in  their  eluir;,'er8, 
*  cm  at  the  pier,  Icaviog  Cannon 
-  I.I  not  oiil^  iiikiittL'd  u|miii  her  fure 
but  oa  coin|itinuition  fur  tlic  (taniage 
':i:  justly  aitribiitvd  to  liis  bad  riding. 
<*t:A  la  tliu  skin,  waa  most  anxious  to  reach 
d  (lut  on  dry  clothes;  but  tic  was  in  Froitcc, 
fl  .ifc  not  of  easy  execution  in  that  luid  of 
|M.d  iritli  hi)  whole  generation  at  the  cuKlom- 
kjiuicCk  awaited  them.  It  hnd  never  occurred 
iTTir  times  A  powport  upas  retjuired,  and  he  had 
.  •«ary  measure,  iii  vain  be  roared  out  that  bis 
*•  \\  ere  you  ttte  \}o\x'»  [Mirk  ot'  artillery,"  replied 
of  the  police,  "you  riiunt  be  rw  r^^."  White 
l.voa  goinj;  on,  CommcxUis  beard  loud  ■brieks  in 
I  wife  find  daughters  had  been  politely  pushed, 
ridaiiltance  in  vain,  ba»ling  out  that  they  were  the 
It  was  indeed  liis  antoniBhed  young  ladiei*.  whom  a 
[}V-itu)le  official  inaiftted  upon  bcarchtng.  Another  more 
shook  bis  nertCB:  a  terrible yVvra»  took  place  al  the 
■'  thought  Ik  beard  the  voice  of  Sam  iiurt^  cursing  the 
■  li  nation  in  tlie  mi>>it  elutjuent  Ynrk>tiire  dialect.  Alas! 
but  in  what  a  dr;>radi*d  •iituation, — what  a  disgruceful 
lor  a  free-born  hriti^h  yetunan  1  and  yet  we  are  ui  |ieacc 
LiAiil  I  Him  was  itretrhed  upon  the  ground,  snrrounded  by 
tuTcd  lo  Cannon  to  bi-  ^oldieri;,  with  drawn  nwnrds,  Ihreatrn* 
t,  while  tic  WAtt  cnipliatically  denouncing  their  bmb».  Hut 
:uiother  soldier  waa  pulling  oH' his  corduroy  >  in  presence  o* 
■;  while  snotlicf,  and  another,  and  another  were  drawiMf 
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fr«  wliich  way  ihe  wind  bifw ;  and,  when  their  cigars  were  out  tlic-y 
M'uultl  wliistle  or  hutn  "  Jiule  UHtanfua /"  or,  "  You  ffentfemen  of 
Eiuflnnd,  who  tive  at  home  at  eate,"  while  ihay  were  ligfatiag  other 
IiiivHnuahii. 

Old  Cannon  was  eijiially  busy;  but  he  was  leated  amongst  the 
ladies,  etuxmroffmg  Ihcm  against  Keu-slckni^a.  which  he  said  wan  all 
nonsense,  and,  if  they  were  vertf  sick,  recommended  them  most  par- 
Uciilarly  to  turn  their  fiiccs  tu  the  wind,  and  to  keep  their  veils  helbru 
ihern  not  lu  see  the  «»i.  Then  to  the  French  {lentlemen  he  endea- 
voured to  describe  the  hattie<i  oF  the  Nile  and  ot'Trafalgur ;  and  the 
rreiichmen  nf  course  cnnctudeil  from  his  ngCi  language,  and  appear- 
ance, that  he  was  at  least  an  admiral. 

A  "  fnt'it-pate"  as  the  -sailor!)  call  it,  had  now  ^uffl€^d  the  sur- 
fiice  of  the  water,  and  the  vessel  commenced  heaving;  ere 
long,  mottt  of  the  passengers  assisted  the  packet  in  conjugating  the 
verb  "  heave  ;*'  when,  strange  to  nay,  the  powers  of  the  pea-jacket 
and  the  anchor-buttons  were  exhausted,  and  all  the  Cannons  were 
drawn  out,  —  a  broadside  of  unutterable  tnisery.  Uld  Cannon 
roared  out  "  he  kvm  a-dftinfi"  and  begged  they  would  send  for  a 
doctor;  and  while  he  was  rolling,  and  twisting,  and  twining  upon 
the  deck  in  affony,  the  cabin-buy  was  cleanMog  him  with  a  wet 
awab.  As  to  the  Mixs  Cunnuns,  they  were  assisted  below, — not  by 
their  brothers,  who,  willi  ihsmay  in  ilicir  couiilL-nantes,  were  "Ar'W- 
iuy  on"  at  every  thing  and  every  one  they  could  (.utch,  until  a  sudden 
regurgiiaiiuti  nmde  them  ni»li  in  deiyperation  to  the  bulwark,  with 
chiBcd  eycK  and  extended  nrmx.  Strange  to  say,  the  French  gen- 
tlemen were  not  eick  I  possibly  their  red  riband  was  mure  eflectual 
than  bluejackets:  but  they  indulged  their  mirth  at  the  uxpcnsf;  of 
old  Cannon,  exclaiming, 

•*  Maig,  ro^z  done,  ce  panvrt.  Mnnsieur  fie  Trafatffor  /" 

It  now  waa  bluwing  fresh,  and,  to  add  to  tlicir  misery,  the  paddles, 
by  some  mismanagement  of  the  engineer,  got  obstructed,  and  the  ves- 
sel wjiB  completely  water-logged. 

'llie  French  posRengers  got  frtghtened,  and  began  shaking  nM 
Cannon,  roaring  out, 

"  jffoTUiVur  fit  Trajaft/ar,  a  ia  mnnnuvrt  /  li  la  mnntrunrv  ,'" 

"Oh  Lord!  oh  Lord !"  exclaimed  ttte  old  man  in  a  piteous  lone, 
"arc  we  arrived  ?" 

**  No,  tare  /  me  sali  all  arriver  down  to  dt  hottonh  Man  Dieu  ! 
«««  Dieu  !" 

^Mim»irurde  Tra/alffor,  t/ou  do  net !  vatia  de  matitr  !"  exclaim- 
ed a  poor  Frenchwoman,  who  had  rolled  over  him. 

The  captain  swore  that  it  all  arose  from  their  having  an  Cnglieh 
steain<engtne,  which  his  owner  had  insi^ied  upon.  Fortunately  for 
the  party,  there  happened  to  be  an  English  sailor  on  board,  who  had 
all  the  while  been  sleeping  on  the  bows,  and  who  started  al  Uic  iip- 
Toax  and  the  loud  curses  of  the  French  crew  :  every  otic  giving  an  ad- 
vice which  no  one  followed  and  all  eon tradictciL  He  jumped  down 
below,  and  in  a  few  momenut  all  was  right  again.  When  he  returned 
upon  deck,  the  captain,  with  a  smile  of  importance,  observed, 

"  I  do  meppoa;  .tun',  dat  tf<w  fint-f  Hefn  r:err  lontf  time  in  Fi'ance  i  dot 
i»  de  melod  t^tchirh  trt  do  tiudie  u.v  in  rtrrotiatanctK  similar'' 

•*  Grcumitaaets  MtmHar .'"  exclaimed  Jack,  as  he  thrust  a  quid  io 
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"4i^n't  you  do  it  yourself^  you  bcfj- 
"^e  rrenchman,  pale  with  rage, 

ulogne  was  made,  and  the  crowd 
^ated  as  usual  on  the  pier,  to  varic- 
jments  by  the  arrival  of  fresh  food 
jrly  supplied  by  the  packets.  Unfor- 
j  the  steamer  could  not  get  in ;  it  there- 
.  the  passengers  should  be  landed  on  the 
.0  are  always  ready  saddled  on  these  occn- 
of  voyagers.  Great  were  the  cries  and  the 
annons  and  their  mamma  when  thus  mounted  ; 
.orered  from  bis  sickness,  seemed  quite  delighted, 
the  shoulders  of  a  &t  old  woman,  who  staggered 
.t,  with  a  "  *Cr4  chien,  quit  est  lourd .'"  But  Mr.  Can- 
.dtisfied  with  hia  natural  weight,  and,  wishing  to  show 
Jiat  he  could  ride  a  FAngkuse,  be  stuck  his  knees  in  the 
.<  biped  steed,  and  began  rising  in  his  saddle,  despite  the 
g  JSomomudre,  who  was  roaring  out,  "'Ore  Dieu,  Mori- 
CAm^au  !  ett-ce  que  vous  fUs  enrage  !  Nom  (Tun  Dieu  !  vouk 
mIm  /  Ak  JenUt  jt  n'en  puis  plus  !"  and,  suiting  the  action 
,41  tbc  word»  down  she  rolled  in  the  mud,  pitcliing  her  rider  head 
Qfcr  hwh,  amidst  convulsive  roars  of  international  laughter. 

Tlui  aoddent  did  not  halt  the  cavalcade,  and  Cannon's  affectionate 
■pome  vaA  children  endeavoured  in  vain  to  rein  in  their  chargers. 
Ob  they  trotted  until  they  landed  them  at  the  pier,  leaving  Cannon 
in  the  handi  of  the  fUherwoman,  who  not  only  insisted  upon  her  fare 
in  ^  most  vehement  language,  but  on  compensation  for  the  damage 
oocuiooed  hf  her  fall,  which  she  justly  attributed  to  his  had  riding. 

The  old  gentleman,  soused  to  Jie  skin,  was  most  anxious  to  reach 
■ome  hotd  irtiere  lie  could  put  on  dry  clothes ;  but  he  was  in  France, 
—  and  plana  oTctmifbrt  are  not  of  easy  execution  in   that  land  of 
fimVaii      He  was  stt^iped  with  hia  whole  generation  ut  the  custom- 
hooae,  where  fresh  annoyances  awaited  them.     It  had  never  occurred 
to  I^  Aat  in  pacific  doies  a  passport  was  required,  and  lie   hntl 
nq^ected  dm  necessary  measure.     In  vain  he  roared  out   that  hin 
naaac  waa  Cvmon.     **  Were  you  the  pope's  park  of  artillery,"  replictl 
the  inaalcu  aeriTener  of  the  police,  "you  must  be  fn  r^^^/e."     \Vhitc 
this  warn  diacnsuoo  was  going  on,  Commodus  heard  loud  ithrieka  in 
ft  raoaa  intD  wUcfa  his  wife  and  daughters  had  been  politely  puiihi<d> 
He  ariiBd  tar  admittance  in  vain,  bawling  out  that  they  vivn  ^^ 
Miaa  Cbbbobb.    It  was  indeed  his  astonished  young  ludivH,  whom  * 
custom-haaae  Amale  official  insisted  upon  searclihig.     Another  w^ 
tefrifie  atarH  dioak  bis  nerves;  a  terrible ./rara*  took   ploco  «l  i^ 
door,  and  he  thought  he  heard  the  voice  of  Sam  Surly  cumittf  ^, 
CDtire  Aca^  aataoo  m  the  most  eloquent  Yorksliire  dialect.    ^|fj 
it  WW  hei  bat  nt  wlmt  ■  degraded  situationi—what  a   iIu^et*^ 
coodftm  fir  •  iiee-boni  British  yeoman  !  and  yet  wc  nrv  *^f|* 
with  lAe  Gmai  t     8mm  waa  stretched  ui>on  the  f^round.  '"r""^!**^ 
•ftal  mimmmd  to  Cannon  to  be  soldiers,  with  'i^^'^^r^  iSHX 

k  fe  wna  emphatically  dcnouiiL'in>r"^^M««viBn»  «^cK^ 
raa  pulling  off  his  cordur^^tr  • 
;  and  another,  and  aiHrf*"^ 
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of  them  ahnut  two  IiiinHred  yardH  of  bobhinet!     ThU  nperntioD  over, 
(lie  fbuanirr  proci^iicd  lu  dnin-  out  »  specification,  or  j/nxcs  verbalt 
not  only  rcyanliiif;  the-  seizure,  but  u  black  ttyv  and  a  bloody  nose  that 
Sam  had  iiifltclvd  on  ^-tUt  soldafs  I'rati^is,"  for  u'liich  his  life  alone 
could  aloDV  ;  but  un  EngliEli  (jt-ntlciiiaa  standing  by,  assured  Cannon 
tbat  a  napoleon  would  motiaf;*;  these  brarvt,  if  tbey  had  been  half 
lucked  to  death.     Money  settled  the  business,  and  all  itie  party  pro-., 
ceeded  toward  the  town,  surrounded  by  a  crowd  ofciirtDtis  people  mi 
roars  of  laughter;  the  male  part  of  the  family  were  swearing  most^ 
copiously,  the  ladies  crying  most  piteousty,  and  Sam   Suriy  ofTcring 
to  box  any  one  for  a  pot  of  porter. 

Tlic  name  of  Cannon  had  passed  from  mouth  to  mouth,  and  had 
reached  Stuhb's  corner  before  the  party.  This  celebrated  laboratory, 
of  reputation  and  crucible  of  character  is  simply  the  IronI  of  a  cireu- 
tatinj;  library, — a  very  eroporium  of  work*  of  fiction,  A  group  of 
idlers  were^  as  usual,  awembled  at  ihia  sniuting  battery,  who  luadt^ 
80  BOon  fttt  the  approach  of  what  a  wag  called  the  haUering  train  wi 
announced. 

This  spot  proved  to  the  Cannon  family  a  second  baptismal  fount 
for,  as  they  passed  by,  they  all  received  cognomi nations  according 
their  external  appearance,  which  ever  after  have  stuck  to  them. 
Corooiodus  Cannon,  a  short,  plump,  dapper  nmn,  was  called  the 
Morlar  ;  Mrs.  Cannon,  also  of  respectable  emlK/npohtt,  and  of  a  tatir- 
fum  between  an  apiilc  dumpling  and  a  raspberry  boUter-pudding, 
wai  named  the  Howitzer;  Miss  Motly,  a  uill  alight  figuru,  was  fa- 
voured wiih  the  appellation  of  the  Culveriii ;  ttiddy.  a  squat 
chcrii1>-l()oking  girl,  was  basely  named  tlie  Patcraro;  Lucy,  who 
had  rather  a  cit»t  in  each  eye,  which  hud  induced  the  wits  of  Muck- 
ford  to  christen  her  Mis.t  Wednesday  (ns  they  pretended  thai  she 
looked  both  ways  to  Snndny,) — Miss  I.ucy,  those  pernicioua  sponsor* 
called  the  Swivel ;  Kitty,  a  stout,  «hort,  beautiful  creature,  in  whose 
form  graceful  undulations  mode  up  for  length,  tlicy  nicknamed  tlie 
Carronadc.  The  senior  of  the  junior  Cannons  was  a  Short  Nine; 
George,  a  Four  Pounder;  Cornelius,  a  Cohom ;  Peter,  a  Long  Six; 
and  Oliver,  a  Petard,  the  most  horrible  and  degrading  patronymic' 
that  could  be  bestowed  upon  any  poor  traveller  In  France. 

At  Imt,  after  passing  under  this  volley  from  Fort  Stubb,  ihey  uJl 
arrived,  more  dead  than  alive,  at  a  hotel.  Here,  to  tlicir  additional 
comfort,  they  weie  informed  that  half  of  the  ladies' things  that  had 
not  been  made  up  were  seized,  or,  iu  other  wurds,  made  over  to  the 
dotumiers.  Lxhuuated  and  despairing,  they  asked  for  some  soup, 
expecting  a  bowl  of  niouk-turtle  or  of  gravy.  A  pntugr.  de  nvmicelte 
was  served  up,  the  sight  uf  which  was  not  very  encouraging  for  di- 
gestive organs  just  recovering  from  an  inverted  peristaltic  motion. 
Cannon  tasted  it.  and  swore  it  wiis  nothing  but  "  hoi  water  and 
worms."  Mias  Molly  told  him  he  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  hinwj 
self,  before  strangers,  not  to  know  wermichelly.  Cannon 
lustily  that  they  might  swallow  the  wormy-jelly  themselves,  and 
asked  for  some  otlier  potaf/e.  A  anujx  maiffre,  made  of  sorrel  and 
chervil,  followed.  Cannon  had  scarcely  lasted  the  sour  mixture^ 
when  he  swore  he  was  poisoned  with  oxalic  acid,  and  roared  out  fot 
a  doctor,  when  he  was  informed  to  his  utter  di»tiuiy  that  all  the  do 
tors  in  the  town  had  struck. 
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Doctors  strike !  —  never  heard  of  such  a  ihing.  To  be  sure,  they 
may  striki;  a  tlealh-blon' now  and  then:  but  doctors  striking  was  a 
new  turt  of  a  ronspirucy.  The  Fri'nch  waiters  only  shrugged  up 
their  shouhlers  with  a  "  Que  voulez  mus,  monsifur  .'"  a  most  tanta- 
lizing reply  to  a  man  who  cannot  get  anything  that  he  wants. 

An  English  resident  in  the  room  explained  matters.  "  Wd  have, 
air,"  he  said,  "several  British  practitioner*  in  this  place:  many  oi* 
tiiem  are  men  of  considerable  merit ;  but  the  l^oed  body  have  just 
been  thrown  into  a  revolution  by  a  Scotch  physician,  a  Dr.  M'Cnwoe. 
The  usual  tee  here,  is  a  five-tranc  piece,  or  four  shillings  and  twopence 
English  ;  a  sum  so  very  small  that  many  £nglish  are  ashamed  to 
tender  it.  M'Crusoe  thererorc  proposed  to  his  brelliren  that  ihvy 
should  claim  a  higher  rL-inuiieration." 

"  Janllcmcn,"  hu  saiil,  "it's  dcru-gutory  lul  the  deegnety  of  a 
phceiieeciau  like  huz,  wlin  hac  received  a  lecbcral  eedut^ation,  innre 
afipeeciully  my»er,  whn  grauduated  at  Mo-dcm  Aulhena,  tul  accep'  aic 
a  pautr)'  feu  as  four  an'  lippence.  No  maun  intertains  mare  coniemp' 
(or  gitler  than  aw  do  ;  but  the  varry  least  we  au^^ht  tul  expec'  is  ten 
fraunka  for  day  veesits,  an'  eleven  Iraunks  for  nigliet  calls;  fare  from 
llie  varry  hecgh  price  of  oil  and  caundles,  at  (he  varry  lowest  caulcu- 
luion,  it  costs  me  marc  than  ten  bnubtxs  per  nocUm  to  keep  my 
noghcturnal  lamp  in  pro-per  trim.  An'  aw  therefore  houp  in  this 
deceesion  we  wull  su|i|tort  each  eather  ho-nestly  and  leeberally.  Aw 
Deed  na  remind  junUemen  of  veru  erudeelioii  of  the  wee  bit  deformed 
body  j^sop's  fabU',  u'  Uie  bundle  o'  stucks,  or  o'  the  InuceeM  of  the 
R(Kinan  leectors,  union  cuue-stitutes  straingth.  Tberefuie  aw  rfjivat 
it.  aw  trust  ye  wull  enforce  this  raigulation  tike  nien  o'  itidepaiudciicr^ 
an'  conscious  of  tlie  deegnity  o'  science." 

All  thei  doctors  acquiesced  in  the  expediency  ofhts  project,  and  to 
that  effect  signed  a  resolution,  with  which  M'Crusoe  walked  off,  and 
read  the  document  with  a  toud  and  audible  voice,  as  sternly  as  a  ma- 
gistrate could  read  the  riot  act,  at  Stubb's  corner.  The  indignation 
oftlie  community  knew  no  bounds:  their  wrath  foamed  and  huhhled 
like  the  falls  of  Niagara  ;  thej*  swore  by  the  heads  of  (ialcn  and  Es- 
culapius  that  they  would  rather  die  of  the  pip,  expire  in  all  the  ago- 
nies of  hepatitis  gastritis,  enteritis,  and  all  the  ititt*  that  were  ever 
known,  than  give  one  cmtime  more  than  five  francs  ;  nay,  in  tlieir 
fury,  ihey  swore  they  would  throw  themselves  into  the  hands  ol  Trench 
doctor*,  and  swaJluw  u  gallon  of  tisane  «  diiy  for  a  lirt<.-en-]>ence  fee; 
and  hundreds  of  letters  were  sent  off  to  Scullond  fur  clicxp  doctor*. 

This  was  what  Dr.  M'Crusoe  wanted :  he  immediately  circulated 
himself  in  every  hole  and  corner  to  inform  the  public  that, 

"la  conse<]ueoce  of  tUeeberality  o'  ma  breetliren,  under  exusting 
cercumstaunces,  aw  feel  uiyHel'  called  upon  by  pheelauntropy  audhii- 
maunity  to  tak*  whatever  ma  jpalieots  can  aBbrd  to  gie  me. ' 

8uch  v/iu  the  state  of  the  faculty  of  Boulogne  when  Cannon  swore 
he  WHS  poisoned.  A  French  doctor  came  and  ordered  hitn  four 
grains  of  tartar  emetic  in  a  gallon  of  hot  water  ;  and  as  I'n-nch  doc- 
ton  are  very  kind  and  attentive  to  their  jiatients,  acting  both  as  phy ■ 
aicians  and  nur»es.  Cannon's  attendant  had  the  extreme  bcnevolennc 
to  remain  with  him  until  he  hail  not  only  swHllowrd,  but  restored, 
every  minim  of  this  bounteous  potation,  which  really  amounted  to  Ul 
full  capacity  that  Cannon  posMssed  of  conioining  fluids. 
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ForeiUe,  it  is  difficult  to  suy;  but  the  ladies  were  afflicted  all  night 
with  what  physiciuns  call  tormina,  und  tenesaius,  and  intus-tuscvptio, 
aiid  iliac  patsian,  and  borborytfrna  m  tlieir  ejngastiic  and  their  hypo- 
chondriuc  regions ;  for  all  and  Bcveral  oi  which,  the  French  doctor 
duly  irrigated  them  with  hot  water  and  gyrup  of  gum,  threatening 
them  with  a  emrasse  de  suiitfsui.is  if  they  n-cre  not  beiter  in  the  mom- 
\Dgt  as  he  said  that  thoy  all  laboured  under  an  mUtro-cpiplo-hydrom- 
pMlo-gattriU :  white  poor  Cannon,  writhing  under  the  effect  of  teau 
imititie  was  denounced  as>  being  threatened  with  entertt-eiuplompkaU, 
entero-meroccU,  aittro-jiamfd It,  and  eatfrtfischioccte.  Sick  as  they  all 
were,  they  looked  upon  the  native  practitioner  as  a  very  learned  man, 
and  gladly  gave  thirty  song  n  head  tor  so  mucli  information,  when  an 
impudent  English  ({uacli  would  have  asked  them  ten  franca  for  merely 
telling  them  that  they  had  what  is  vulgarly  called  the  mulligrubs. 

After  an  intolerable  night,  Morpheus  was  shedding  his  poppies  over 
t1ie  exhausted  travellers,  when  lliey  were  alt  roused  by  the  most  ulanu- 
ing  tries  ;  and  Miss  I-uc>  Cannon  and  Molly  Cannon  were  dragged 
out  of  their  beds  by  two  rreucU  gentlemen,  who  had  just  jumped  out 
of  theirs,  and,  clueped  in  their  arms.  Mere  forthwith  carried  out  im 
the  court-yard. 
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Saint  Pira  was  a  holy  man, 

And  Mii  ill  <I«tf3tution 
The  wirked  course  ihni  othen  ran, 

So  lived  upon  starvation. 
He  thoui;hc  the  wnrld  so  bud  a  ptaee 

Tiui  jecmi  folk*  fliouhl  Hy  it ; 
And,  drearning  of  a  life  of  gr.u», 

Det«rtDtn'd  sinught  lo  iry  it. 
A  cavern  wua  his  only  house, 

Of  limited  eipuuiiou. 
And  not  a  solitary  mouse 

Duist  vuiturv  near  liis  laansian. 
lie  told  his  bead«  from  mom  to  night. 

Nor  ^art;  a  llioughl  lo  dinner  ; 
And,  wliilc  his  f.LitJi  iibsorb'd  him  quite, 

lie  ev'ry  day  ifre>v  Ihiiiner, 
Vain  ev'ry  lunt  by  Nature  i{iv«n, 

llix  Kaiutiliip  wouM  not  mind  ber; 
At  Ico^i  his  soul  flew  back  to  tie&veci, 

And  left  hi?r  hont-s  behind  her. 

SottHj  ceniurifs  were  gone  smd  past, 

And  all  for^ul  his  story, 
Vmil  a  sisii-rhuod  at  last 

H«-viv'il  liii  fdiiiii.'  und  ploiy. 
To  Itomt:  wta  sent  n  hundsome  fee, 

And  piou*  biler  fined, 
Reoucstinj;  dial  his  bones  might  be 

witliout  dtlay  traustniu«d. 

Tlie  holy  see  wiib  sacmd  leul 
Tlieir  rrltc  lioards  ttiniM  ovtr. 

The  skeleton,  from  h«i*l  to  bed, 
ttf  I'lus  10  discover ; 
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And  having  sought  with  caution  deep, 

To  pious  tean  a&cted> 
They  recognised  the  bletied  heap 

So  anxiously  expected. 

And  DOW  the  town,  that  would  be  made 

Illustrious  beyond  measure. 
Was  all  alive  with  gay  parade 

To  welcome  such  a  treasure. 

The  bishop.  In  his  robes  of  state, 

Each  monk  and  priest  attending, 
Stood  reVrently  within  the  gate 

To  view  the  train  descending ; 

The  h(dy  train  that  far  had  gone 

To  meet  the  sacred  relic, 
And  now  with  joyooa  hymns  came  on. 

Most  like  a  band  angelic. 

The  nans  the  splendid  robes  prepare. 

Each  chain,  and  flower,  ana  feather; 
And  now  they  claim  the  surgeon's  care 

To  join  the  bonea  together. 
The  head,  the  arms,  the  trunk,  he  found. 

And  placed  m  due  rotation ; 
But,  when  the  legs  he  reached,  around 

Ue  stared  in  cotutemation ! 

In  vain  he  twiri'd  them  both  about, 

Took  one,  and  then  took.t'  other. 
For  one  tum'd  in,  and  one  tnm'd  out. 

Still  following  his  brotlier. 
Two  odd  left  legs  alone  he  saw, 

Two  lefl  legs!  'tis  amazing  I 
"Two  left  legs  1"  cried  the  nuns,  with  awe 

And  anxious  wonder  gazing. 

The  wonder  reach'd  the  lisi'ning  crowd. 

And  all  the  cry  repeated  ; 
While  some  press'd  on  with  laughter  loud, 
And  some  m  fear  retreated. 

The  bishop  scarce  a  smile  repress'd. 

The  pilgrims  stood  astoimded ; 
The  mob,  with  many  a  gibe  and  jest. 

The  holy  bones  surrounded. 

The  abbess  and  her  vestal  train. 

Hie  bleat  Annunciation, 
With  hnror  saw  the  threaien'd  stain 

On  Pius'  reputation. 

*'  Ceaw,  cease !  ungrateful  race  1"  cried  she, 

"  Hiib  tumult  and  derision, 
And  know  the  truth  has  been  to  me 

Kevealed  in  a  vision ! 

"The  saint  who  now,  enthroo'd  in  heav'n, 

Bestows  on  us  such  glory. 
Had  two  left  legs  by  Nature  given, 

And,  lo !  diey  are  before  ye ! 

"  Then  let  us  hope  he  will  no  more 

His  blessed  pnyeis  deny  us, 
While  we,  with  teal  elate,  adore 

The  left  legs  of  St.  Pins.''  C.  S.  L. 
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THE  LONOEST  WAY  ROUND  IS  TUB  SHORTEST  WAV  UOUE. 


CttAPTEa   III. 
"  Tipsy  dance  and  jtAliiyy-^L' Allegro. 

A  FULL  hour  after  Darby's  departure  I  ventured  to  t^n  the  little 
dog-cared  volume  which  he  had  thrown  upon  my  tabic.  TTic  title- 
page  was  a  curious  specimen  of  tlmt  lingual  learning  which  is  so  of- 
ten to  be  met  with  in  the  remotest  districts  of  Ireland.  Gentle 
reader,  a  description  of  it  would  only  spoil  it;  I  therefore  lay  it  be* 
fore  you  as  it  appeared  to  me  then,  with  this  sLight  difTeretice, — that 
the  printer  informs  me  he  hfls  no  UJtrr  that  cnn  adequateEy  express 
or  imitate  the  rustic  simplicity,  the  careless  elegance  both  of  the  cha* 
nicter  and  setting  up.    It  was  as  follows  : 

THE  DARBIADI 

A   BACCHI-SALTANT    BPIC.      IN    ONR  BOOK. 
ACCTORK  CLAODICAKTB   KELLIO. 

Containing  an  Account  of  a  Great  Festival  given  at  "The  Three 
Blacks,"  by  one  Mr.  Darby  Ityan,  on  the  occasion  of  his  coming  Into 
his  Fortune,  and  all  the  iiongg  an'  Dances  as  perfbrni'd  there  in  honor 
to  him. 

Dulce  est  desipcrt  in  loco. 

Printed  by  Mary  Brady,  x ,  at  the  aign  of  tlie  Cross  Quills  in  Monk's 
Lane,  op[>osit  the  Friary.  Price  sixpence;  and  to  be  had  of  all  Ftyia' 
StattoncrSi,  aiid  Dancin'  Masthers. 

I  could  not  but  admire  the  classical  taste  and  ingenuity  with  which 
Mr.  Kelly,  t)ic  author,  had  Latinized  his  name.  He  had  read,  no 
doubt,  that  Ovid  was  called  Noso  from  the  excessive  bizv  of  his  iioset 
and,  with  a  delicacy  peculiar  to  himself,  hnd  elegantly  concealed 
the  vidgar  cognomen  of  /Atme  Kelly,— by  which  he  was  known,— 
in  the  more  pompu us- sounding  Roman  appellation  of  Cfautficanle  f 
Keliio,  too,  was  another  "  curiosa  feiieiiait ;"  for,  while  it  was  in  per- 
fect acconlunce  with  grammatical  accuracy,  it  sounded  like  on  in- 
genious anagram  of  O'Kelly,  an  ancient  Irish  name.  But,  to  the 
poem  itself. 

IPiVOCATION. 

iK'sriRE  me,  Phirbm!  in  ibe  son;  t  sins. 
And  to  my  ard  the  nine  twin-iisttrB  bring; 
No  cuniinpij  d«rtl»  I  crlttinite  or  prnistr-^ 
Dasbv  the  Swift  is  hero  af  my  Lays  I 
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Amu  a  Uurling'matcti  hj  Duliy  won. 

Although  hit  now  had  suffufed  in  t)ie  fun, 

He,  nitl)  iiiB  h*>ls,  now  no  Iohkct  foes, 

To  ili<>  Thre«  Hlacki  in  peaoefnt  tnumf>h  go«*  I 

Two  tiUtkf  already  bad  n*  in  ttie  (Vny, 

But  whembouts  1  woiA  pmumc  to  mv  : 

"T  would  spoil  th«  beauty  aft  hero's  mien, 

Though  by  the  candle'  glare  ihcy  scarce  were  seen. 

Many  were  met ;  of  sisters,  brothers,  cousins, 
AunU,  uncles,  nieces,  sweeiliearii,  wivei,  some  doi«ns. 

First,  Widow  Iliggini,  with  her  daugfatfis  ihrw, 
Beditm'd  oiit  as  iint^  w  fint  eoiild  he, 
Canie  on  her  low-back'd  car,  wiih  frallier-bed, 
And  oman)«Tital  quilt  upon  it  spread. 
Sh«  look'd  a  que«n  from  itje  luxurious  East 
Iteclining  on  an  ottoman  ; — the  beast 
That  drew  her,  chicks  and  all,  dn^w  sevenlj'  stone  at  leatt! 
Aud  he  to  hors«  was  what  to  tnan  is  monkey, 
In  epics  'l  would  be  ioiAot,  or  I  'd  call  liiiu  doukey. 

But  (who  can  rend  the  secret  book  of  tale  f  J 
Just  as  tht.'  party  piiss'd  the  init-yard  gale, 
A  «larllrcl  \»u — a  )uuiJtf  and  tiiimrous  thing 
That  in  a  puddle  had  been  weltering — 
Wokv  rnjiii  sorur  nipluromt  dream,  and  m  ili  fright 
Kiuh'd  'tween  the  nag's  forelegs,  who,  waful  si^t  I 
Employ'd  hiv  hindiT  one*  so  wuticiToas  wwll. 
That  X^'idow  iliu^ns,  bed,  and  daughters,  fell 
f  ALbs,  my  muw  f)  into  the  porker's  bath  .' 
Oh,  day  tum'd  night !  oh,  pleasure  •our'd  to  wrath  I 

Rut  soon  they  did  ttfom  mirth,  and  jok'd, 
For  'twas  the  feadier-bed  alone  that  soak  d 
TSe  atagnuM  pool : — no  stain's  impurity 
De&l'd  their  ninbow-riband'd  dimity. 
Save  one;  and  Ibai  was  on  the  widow's  cmppert 
Who  said,  "  ]  wish  tliey  'd  ictiU  (hat  pig  for  supper !" 

Next  came  Miss  DuO*,  in  a  light  pea-green  pliisb. 
That  bnuiiruUy  show'd  her  blue-reJ  blush. 
Miss  iteeves  soon  follow'd,  spite  ofsummer  weather, 
In  pekfine  of  gooee-down,  and  a  firather. 
lite  two  Mix  Gallaghers,  the  four  Miss  Bradys, 
With  I  know  ttol  how  many  other  Indies, 
Amontiti  ihvin  Nelly  Joucs,  with  her  Itrii  child, 
Ihat  squeak 'd  and  suuall'd ;  ll>en,  coc^-a-doodle,  smiled. 
Header  1  I  tell  ihit  for  your  private  list'uing. 
To  have  the  claigy  at  his  (bui,  a  ehnsi'nmg 
Our  Darby  lliuoglii  would  be  a  trick  wilb  an  in 
To  ttatl  the  presence  of  bi$  Faltwr  Manln, 
Who  was  the  boeAti-b/iui  of  jolly  sinners. 
At  wakea  or  chrisl'mngs,  wrddiiii^  deaths,  or  dinisen  t 
Suppose  Jack  Falstaff  had  la'en  holy  orders. 
And  then  I  '11  ny  your  funcy  somewhat  borders 
Upon  the  plumpv  irulh  of  iba  nrand  priest, 
Wlio  ne'er  refus  d  his  blessing  to  a  feaHl. 

One  fllCBder  damsel,  that  seem'd  not  fifteen, 
Willi  yoanfcr  brother,  in  the  throng  was  Men  ; 
Shr  ud  eonfiiscd,  as  when  a  vwlei, 
Suddenly  natcb'J  from  its  dsik-freen  retml. 
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First  meets  ibe  gaudy  jtUring  oT  the  day. 

And  ieeias  to  cIo»g  its  benuiy  from  ihe  ray 

Of  uoaccuilomM  tidit  ihal  rudely  pryo 

Into  its  )^Dile,  modest,  mure  fya. 

iMiut  led  tier  itiithcr  I  could  never  learn. 

But,  liark  !  who  com«f  u  ii  MiHS  Pebby  Dyme, 

All  SLiick  Ebiid  span,  lo  Rrace  our  heto't  foEnt  ^— 

And  Usl,  MiH  llcillv,  who,  iho'  kast^  HOI  IttM, 

Coniiibuiea  by  her  iros  and  portly  mien 

To  swell  the  splendour  of  llie  joyout  scene- 

JuDO  hcnclf  ikc'cr  vralk'd  vriih  such  iin  air  t 

A  brii;;ht-l)lue  band  encircled  lier  r«d  hair, 

Claip'd  OQ  her  foTchcad  by  a  nent  shoe-buckle  I 

Her  drtsf  was  saudy,— tliougb  as  coarse  as  huckl^* 

Back,  or  the  web  call'd  linsey-noolMV, — Honing 

Id  gnLoeful  cieKliiience ;  ibo'  Komeiim**  stiuwiing 

It  had  hetn  out  for  a  mori:  lytphid  shapci 

As  ijuudry  pins,  o'urtii'd,  icleu'd  the  cajje ! 

But  now  ilie  chriM'uiiig  *«  o'er:  of  wine  8itd  cakec 
First  Father  Martin,  then  each  rail,  parlakcaj 
The  youUii  incline  to  (lurter  and  jiotchten. 
MJM  Ueiily  ecndescends  to  be  the  <tuc(D, 
Presiding  o'er  thu  riica  of  dear  bohea. 
Whose  iaceiiw  in  ou«  conitr  you  mti^hl  ae6 
Rising  in  volumes  Crotn  four  sacred  siitls, 
WkicTi,  as  Misi  Ileilly  emplim,  |}uby  tills 
With  boiling  fiuid  from  a  cauldron  spoudess. 
That  had  beeu  ages  at  the  Three  Ul:ickt.  cictubtl«ii. 

But  now  the  iiipfs  arc  smokini;  both  and  pluyinp: 
"  Come,  boys  l**  say*  Father  Martin,  *'  no  delaying ! 
Let  'a  hare  a  som;.     Come,  you  ftrst.  Tommy  Dyne^ 
And  then  we  'LI  ^ct  a  stave  ail  round  m  turn." 
Tommy,  obedient,  put  bis  dutlheu\  in 
His  waistcoat  pocket,  and  Ibua  did  becrio  :— 

lime— "Alley  Crokcr." 


Your  furreni^rs,  thai  eome  abroad 

Into  our  Irish  naiion> 
Expectin'  nolhin'  else  but  fraud 

And  cut-throai  dis«.'rtBtion; 
What  is  *l  they  find  on  landin'  fint 

But  hundred  miilui-fuftttsu. 


Says  one, — "  Vn.u  lajy  pisantl  why 

Parmit  that  piz  so  dnrty 
To  xleep  beside  you,  when  a  sty 

He  'A  lind  more  clane  and  puny  T" — 
Tliey  little  know  iliui  cratitude 

'Jo  us  was  enily  siiii.  sir  I 


And  kindness  itiai  we  siill  have  nurs'd  T  And  so  we  lliink  no  ulitce  too  good 

Tl.,'  .  I - _  — .  %... :i.l.   ...  I  •.■__!.:._.»_.    .1 •     .._  ( 


The'  cinv'ry  near  has  •poillh  tis! 

Wimi]  wirml  wirrastliitieJ 

Wouldn't  Urin's  s'tryt 

With  the  pi'u 

Of  clever  men, 

Make  a  weipin*  story  I 


For  him  that  pays  the  nnl,  ^ir  t 
Wirra  !  witra  !  wiirasthrue  1 
Wouldn't  Frin's  glory, 
M'iih  the  pfia 
Of  clever  men. 
Make  a  daceni  story  ! 


Here  a  loud  squ^k  Dfi^uiilin^  praisi?  was  heard 

From  tlie  new  jii^-huuii-  in  ihe  xublc-yard  : 

Th'  applause  nnhile  ihe  minstrel'^  music  drown'd ;  \ 

But  soon  lie  did  ttvume,  and  all  ground  > 

Remark'd  how  much  bis  Toice  of  late  improv'd  in  sound.  | 

*  7%e  usual  spelling  of  this  word  is  "  huckaback ;"  but  i   anppoM  Mr. 

Kelly's  excuse  Tiould  be  "  Ikeijicere  verha," 
t   DiatMftn,  stiott  pipe. 
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To  pick  up  in  the  nt^ighbour* 
UQO<]  of  P.nifUnd,  wirrullirue! 
Wouldn't  Erin's  glory, 
With  the  pm 
Of  clever  men, 
Mak*  »  pl«>mat  story  ? 


To  hunt  OUT'  rcUoir-eraihure  I 
(CAona,  Ity*.') 
Wirnt  ]  wirra  I  winuihroe  1 
IsdH  Knii't  glorjr, 
Oy  sword  and  pea 
Ul  w  ickiMl  men, 
Made  a  dismal  *torjr? 


AiMlher  9ays, — **  Yon  idle  dog, 

Why  [lo  ye  lock  yuat  door  up. 
And  rwcry  aaaaa  quit  your  bog 

To  lhniT«I  into  l^ropo  ?" 
Sun!  wc  would  gladly  stop  >l  home 

The  whole  y«ir  round,  and  labour, 
But  for  th«  hanrcst-peDce  we  roam 

[I  could  not  help  liytng  the  book  down  nt  this  pauage  to  reflect 
whether  t)iv  imputation  of  itllene^d  can  bo  justly  thrown  upoii  the  Irish. 
Men  wlio  year  after  year  toil  through  the  periU  and  jirivatioiis  of  a 
journey  into  another  land  for  the  Buke  of  a  few  shillings,  can  scarcely 
be  termed  lazy;  and  it  is  to  be  regretted  that  some  mode  of  employ- 
ment at  home  it  not  devised  by  those  in  whose  power  it  is  to  meli- 
urate  and  trantjuillUe  their  coDa)tion.J 

IV. 

St.  Patrick  (many  days  to  him  \) 

Ihoufiht  he  kilt  all  tlie  vuriTiiii 
HuI  throuuli  the  land  did  crawl  or  swim, 

Bui  he  lefl  their  cousana-giariniii  I 
Ue  never  drentnl  of  iwo-liTf^^'d  iitakea. 

Or  loodi  tliai  were  load-pftth'tre. 
Or  ihuM  Jarltuken*  thr  law  nuike) 

"  Sucr^es*,  avourneen  I"  cried  the  jolly  friar, 
"  An'  may  yir  whistle,  'lanna  !  n«m  tire  t 
Now  for  a  loaat,  my  boyn,  or  sentiment. 
An'  here  is  one  from  me  with  your  coueot  i 
'  A  mldle  prirkly  as  a  fmnupine, 
A  pair  of  breeches  hke  a  cobweb  fine, 
llitifa-lroitin'  horsr,  and  many  a  mile  to  f(o, 
Tor  him  that  lo  ould  Irtland  proves  a  foe !'" 

Miss  Biddy  Ileitty  wai  th«  siren  ntxt 
Knnrk'd  down  for  m«lody  :  she  seem'd  perplext. 
And  said :  '*  I'pon  my  coowieooe — ralaly— now — 
I — ^Tommy,  sing  for  m< — well,  anyhow, 
I  *ve  nothiD*  mw  to  tiate  ye  with — " 

"No  mattlMrr* 
(Prom  all  parts  of  the  room,)*' sing  Sfffmy  BattKtr!'* 

\S\\\\  that  itm  hein'd  lo  clear  Iter  pi[>«,  and  throu|;fa 
Ilcr  bright-red  curliher  radnh  fiDf^ert  drew; 
Tticn  lookiag  round,  aod  smiling  as  ahe  luok'd, 
( t^'llile  many  a  heart  upoit  her  bait  she  book'd,) 
iler  ditty  once,  twice,  alie  eomnaaaed  too  bi|b,— 
At  lail  &he  found  the  key  ■,~  then,  with  a  ■ifrh 
l.oo)t-dniwD  aod  dt'ep.  her  ({uiveriirn  voice  she  woke. 
Which  rose  and  curl'd — oy,  gracefully  aa  snioke 
Seen  at  a  distaoca — misty-vrreatliing—dirajy 
Juuing  from  sorae  wood-bound  collaj^a  cAuaby. 

1. 

In  Stoney  Uaither  Till  a  deceiver, 

T^irrc  liv'd  ii  man,  Pasting  by. 

By  irade  a  battbcr,  Said, — "  For  a  cnmii 

AmI  a  good  wan :  I  'It  *ell  ye  this." 

'*  Come  in,    says  he, 


Ttie  best  of  ba«ar 
He  UMd  lo  buy ; 


Let's  see  wlat'tis.* 


Darthtktr,  the  Irtih  name  for  a  peculiar  kind  of  leech  tlial  prey*  upon  ■ 
iDiall  flsli  called  pinkecn. 
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^^^^^^^^^^K                "  The  finest  slan,  ar, 

But,  ob  !  what  wondher       ^H 

^^^^^^^^^^1                                    saw 

When  he  did  find            ^M 

^^^^^^^^^^K                              or 

The  wtckcd  |:iluDdl»er           ^H 

^^^^^^^^^^B                                       a 

The  rogue  dcsign'd  J         ^H 

^^^^^^^^^^1                 No        or 

"  My  at  is  mintu',"            ^H 
(Kits  he,]  ••  black  Mhi,    ^M 

l%n  ve  cut  yir  wtuia,'~    ^^M 
Pve  bougnt  yir  skin  !      ^H 

^^^^^^^^^^^1                     You 

^^^^^^^^^^^B                          glow  upou 

^^^^^^^^^^^m                               a 

^^^^^^^^^1                "  Then        It  down,** 

Of  nei|}hboun'  cats,"          ^^^ 

^^^^^^^^^1                    Ths  hatch  er  cried ; 

Then  wild  be  swore,        ^H 

^^^^^^^^^H                 ■■  And  hcK     yir  crova, 

« I  '11  make  my  hats       ^^M 

^^^^^^^^^H                   And  tlianks  beside-" 

For  evermore !"         ^^^^H 

^^^^^^^^^^B                         Mi»a  Uiddy  ILeilly  ctised  tier  pensive                                ^^^^H 
^^^^^^^^^^1                             And,  wiOi  a  louk  that  made  hu  nvaU  jealous,                ^^^^| 

^^^^^^^^^^1                         She  Cdll'd  u  Ma  our  hem 
^^^^^^^^^^^M                            Express 'd  'd  liu|)v 

who,  quite  witty.                       ^^^^^H 

would  excuse  his  bellows,           ^^^^^H 

^^^^^^^^^^H                         As  lie         latelv  cautrhl  coU  in  the  vnUir,                         j^^^^H 
^^^^^^^^^^^1                         'Siead  ot'AD  ni  ihat  he  was  lookin'                                    ^^^^^| 

^^^^^^^^^P                        A  h)ud  lione-Uugh  first  inimpcte  Dwrhy's  pnise,             ^^^^| 
^^^^^^^^^^                         Tlieii  tlitu  his  low  bass  roice  tie  hii^h  did  raise.                 ,^^^^H 

^H                                                                 'l\aic~~"  Voung  Charly  Heilly."                    ^^^^| 

^H                                         Betide  a  mouniiD, 

She  thought  his  faucy             ^^M 

^H                                         Where  many  ii  rouiitin. 

Was  bent  in  Nancy                ^^M 

^H                                              Upyaijl  all  cuuiitiu*. 

Or  Judy  Clancy,                     ^^M 

^H                                             Uaci  swift  and  dear, 

Two  sisthifni  fair:                ^^M 

^H                                             A  valli-y  flourish'd 

Thuii^h  in  hi*  btvsuni,       ^^^^| 

^H                                         Tliat  NAiurr  nourished, 

You  can't  acnisi'  him,      ^^^^^ 

^H                                         For  she  d/iuc-<i'tihi'rulid* 

Bill  the  did  strew  saiiiu     ^^^^| 

^H                                            Her  Inst  drop  there  1 

Love-nettles  there )        ^^^^| 

^H                                        And  said,  a(  ^ariiu\ 

For  all  tliat,  never                     ^^M 

^m                                       To  Fniher  Mnrtm, 

Could  he  endeavour                ^^M 

^H                                        '•  There  'a  moie  o(  art  in 

liis  lips  to  sever,                      ^H 

^^B                                                Some  spots  of  eiitth  ; 

And  »y.  "  Dear  Kate  I"      ^| 

^^m                                      But,  by  tnis  whiskey, 

The  lad  was  bashful,                ^H 

^H                                            TtiBl  maki^s  me  frisky, 

*Cair  not  being  cashful ;         ^^^ 

^^1                                        In  Ballanisky 

But  xhi-  VM  ra-shfiiL,               ^^M 

^M                                                MyKi/had  birtlil" 

As  I  'II  relate.                      ^M 

H                                         In  this  inclosiire, 

One  Sunday  rnomin',             ^H 

H                                         With  grest  i:otnposure. 

All  danger  »comin%                ^H 

H                                              And  hed^e  of  osier. 

Without  a  warnin'                 ^^| 

H                                             A  cabin  grew ; 

She  left  her  home ;              ^^M 

II                                              And,  sneelrr  in  il 

And  to  n  valley               ^^^^| 

•                                           Than  any  linnet 

She  forth  did  sally          ^^^H 

,                                           Could  siDR,  or  spinncl, 

lliat  lay  in  Batly-            ^j^^H 

A  maiden,  luol 

llincli-a-dbtontel         ^^^^1 

Her  time  went  caiiy 

A  while  she  wundher'd^       ^H 

U                                         Boili  night  and  daily, 

And  then  she  pondhcr'd —      ^| 

■■                                        Till  Kodhrick  llaiy 

At  last  she  sqiuuidlior'd          ^H 

■  '                                               Piorc'd  thro'  her  heart : 

Her  TMon  uuite ;               ^H 
And  in  a  poo  then,              ^H 

1                                          Obi  ifhc'd  ipokeii, 

1                                                   Ut  giv'o  one  token, 

Likv  any  foul  there,                 ^^M 
She  soon  did  cool  there         ^^M 

I                                              Sure  '(wouldn't  liuve  broken 

■     1                                             With  love 'a  keen  dajt  I 

Her  buniiu' spite  1               ^^B 

^^1                                                    Oiir  hem  oens'd ;  and!  from  ibe  multitude                        i        ^| 

^^1                                                         Tlie  Buck-tunguc  soundi 

of  pily  tliat  ensued                     y      ^H 

^^M                                                   Wouhl  warm  a  sioic  in 

!iis  coldest  mood :                     J       ^H 

^^M      J^^^^^^^^^^^^L           *  DhiK-^DhunisA,  the  drink      tlic  dooi-.                     ^H 

DARBY   THE   SWIFT. 

Pucks  on  k  ponil,  when  goblilin*  up  duck-mcatp 
NeVr  (tnack  (1  a  mmic  half  lo  sadly  sww(  ! 
Mi»  Biddy  Keilly's  loofC'Losh'd  eje%  of  iet 
Were  red  {n  nralting  her  hatr)  uid  wet  I 
Sotn«  inward  feeling  cantt'd  thia  outwud  ww ; 
Bui  what  it  was  bnl  loifl  fgr  Darby,  I  doo'i  kaow  I 

l)ut  now  toy-tay  and  cofFpc-(iy  are  done, 
And  of  llie  m^lu  l)e)i;iii«  llie  rnal  fun; 
The  dnnM  is  nam'd,  and  sinighiway  oa  the  floor 
Two  doirti  ronpic  itart, — I  mig^ht  wny  Tnorc. 
Oat  Daibv  iiiterjwaeii,  and  criesi  "  f^iop  1 
Afore  we  nave  a  reel  let "»  haw  a  hop ; 
Fjrst — boy  an'  ^rl ;  then  ^rl  relicrc  the  ^rl, 
Next  boj  the  boy,  till  all  round  hare  a  whirl  I 
Mi«  Reilly  an'  myself  will  lead  the  first ; — 
Come,  piper  I  snneeie  yir  bags  until  ih^  burst  I 
'  TuttfifT  Jack  WfUh'  or  •  Stoath  the  IFiHiiowi,*  play, 
*  I'At  wi'irf  ff>at  ihiiktt  the  ttarUv,' '  Ftviv'rt  in  Moy' 
Or  any  rariin'  roarin'  lilt  ye  know: 
What!  '  i^i^uHi  Cum?' hurroof  then  heie  we  goT' 

"  lie  spake :  and,  to  confirm  his  words,"  they  all 
Sale  dowu  obwlieui  in  the  festive  hall ! 
Nooe  but  liimidf  and  Uidtly  upward  stood, 
All  eyes  were  on  them  vfihe  luultilude! 
But  how  shall  1  desciibe  ibe  wundrous  pair, 
Terptichvrt  i  ibai  wonhipp'd  the*  then  ibeni  T 
Sucii  ^r^ce,  such  action,  oa  a  roalt>hoii»e  lluor. 
Was  ocver  seen  or  heard  of,  e'en,  before  I 
O'Ryan'i  arras  ut  stiff  right  auifles  to 
His  body  were,  which  io  the  Rarer's  view 
Betrav'd  no  motion;  while  his  lct;s  below 
Seem'd  all  Si.  Vitut'  nimblest  shakes  to  know  I 
V/ith  knee*  bent  inward,  heels  lurn'd  out,  uud  toes 
That  MCtn'd  ctint^ndtng  tike  two  deadly  fota 
For  one  small  spot  of  earth,  he  di^'d  the  ground. 
And  sent  the  mortar  piilif  rij'd  arouiMt  1 
"  Look  ai  his  feel  I"  was  ibe  admitinjr  ay : 
"  Uold  down  the  lif^il  chat  we  may  dosely  spy: 
Then  '•  doabie-)huffle  for  ye  !  hoo  I  succen  I 
lie  'd  daooa  upon  a  penny-piece,  or  lesa  l" 

Mctnwbile,  Mbs  Beitty,  with  her  hands  aside, 
A  varied  change  of  itept  and  movements  plied ; 
Now  bold  advancing  in  her  paitBer*t  face, 
Now  shooting  by  a  sideslip  lo  a  place 
The  bitheit  on  the  ftoor : — al  every  mm, 
Af  round  and  graceful  as  a  tpiiining  chnml 

Dm,  ah  I  not  long  was  she  the  dabi!«'s  queen ; 
For  young  Kale  liuff,  who  owed  bet  lou^  a  spltnti, 
Switt  as  the  lii;htn.ng  from  a  elood  of  gl«>tn. 
Shot  from  a  dun-lit  comrr  of  the  mora, 
And  >eiii  the  frowning  Biddy  to  lier  sent. 
Who  rauttcr'd  fomtiliing  that  I  can't  repent  I 

Ln»  Curfcr  nest  our  hero's  post  relievei. 
And  Kttfy  Ihiffptts  place  to  Kdly  Rteta : 
Curly,  the  piper  s  son,  Neil  Jtyut  supplants ; 
The  Mind  old  hlber  knows  his  step,  and  uitanta 
The  lilt  with  double  force :  ifiu  Ilifgiiu  next 
Seta  down  Afui  Itcictt ;  A'<d  Joyn  rvtires,  half  veat. 
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For  Knock-knet'd  PAeitm,  1^0,  detpita  bit  piiUf 
Appluue  from  all  for  ietl-aMd4aang  wins ! 

Thus  did  the7  trip  it  for  &  goodly  hour ; 
When,  oh  t  wlnt  chatm  there  is  in  music's  pow'r  t 
Old  Joyce  the  piper  seizes  a  short  stay 
To  change  his  pipes : — and,  irtiat's  the  merry  lay 
They  now  lilt  up  I—'  T/ie  Priett  n  iii  Booti,'  and  lo ! 
(Whether  'twas  all  cocceited  I  don't  know,) 
Fat  Widow  Hi^m,  'midst  the  general  shout. 
By  Father  Martin  is  led  waddtuig  outl 

Oh !  how  they  Iramp'd  and  stamp'd,  and  flounc'd  aud  bounc'dl 
A  mercy  'twas  they  trod  on  the  ground-fioor, 

For  through  a  loft  they  surely  would  have  pounc'd — 
As  'twas,  the  earth  was  trembling  to  its  core : 
Sure  tachjiockoolah  dancers  ne'er  were  seen  before  I 


A  FEW  ENQUIRIES. 


Mortal,  in  thy  brief  career, 

Ranger  of  this  nether  sphere, 

Tell  me  truly,  have  thine  eyes 

View'd  earth's  hidden  mysteries  T 

Hast  thou  seen  the  dark  blue  sea. 

Its  bosom  heaving  tranquilly 

To  the  wooing  breath  of  night  ? 

Hast  thou  watch'd  the  quiv'ring  light. 

Where  the  silver  moonbeams  dance, 

Scatler'd  o'er  its  broad  expanse  7 

Likening  the  giant  deep 

To  a  sobbing  child  asleep, 

O'er  whose  cheeks  and  visage  feir 

Smiles  that  wait  on  infant  care 

Chase  the  tear-drops  trickling  there  ? 

Hast  thou  ever  watch'd  that  sea 

Rising  in  its  majesty. 

When  its  mighty  depths  are  rent 

By  the  rushing  element, 

And  its  waves  exultingly 

Revel  in  their  liberty  ? 

Hast  thou  ever,  pale  with  doubt, 

View'd  the  fatal  waterspout, 

Or  the  whirlpool's  treach'rous  wave 

Luring  seameo  to  their  grave  ? 

Hast  thou  climb'd  o'er  Alpine  bdows. 

When  the  day  is  at  its  close. 

When  the  storm  ils  fury  spends, 

And  the  avalanche  descends, 

Hurling  a  terrific  death 

On  the  mountaineer  beneath  T 

Hast  thou  on  Arabia's  soil, 

Faint  with  heat,  and  worn  with  toil, 

Bow'd  beneatli  the  simoom's  blast, 

Till  its  deadly  breath  was  past  I 


Hast  thou  e'er  pursued  thy  way 
'Neath  the  red  sun's  burning  ray  T 
And,  when  hope  was  almost  gone. 
Has  the  mirage  lured  thee  on 
With  its  waves  that  erer  flee, 
And  but  mock  thy  mitery  } 
Hast  thou  watch'd  the  torrent's  force 
Dashing  onward  in  its  course, 
Till,  in  one  tremendous  leap, 
Its  waters  sink  into  the  deep  1 
Hast  thou  seen  the  lava  glide 
Down  the  steep  volcano's  side  ? 
Hast  thou  seen  the  misty  light 
Of  the  comet's  erring  flight  ? 
Or  the  rainbow's  azure  span, 
Or  the  huge  leviathan, 
( >r  the  meteor  in  the  air. 
Or  the  lion  in  his  lair, 
Or  the  thousand  things  that  be 
In  the  blue  depths  of  the  sea  f 

Mortal,  in  thy  brief  career. 
Ranger  of  this  nether  sphere, 
Thou  that  hast  a  wand'rer  been, 
Tell  me  truly,  hast  thou  seen 
Of  fire,  ocean,  earth,  and  air, 
Such  things — beautiful  and  rare  1 
If 't  has  been  thine  to  behold 
Nature's  hidden  charms  unioll'd, 
All  her  features  to  peruse 
Deck'd  in  all  their  varied  hues; 
If  so  blest  thy  lot  has  be«i, — 
Why,  what  a  deal  you  most  have  se«n  I 
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lOHTS  AT  SEA ; 
Or,  SkiUku  of  iVurai  Life  during  the  fl'or . 

BY    TIIK   Ol.l)    SAILOR. 

No.V. 


THE  rRENCH  CAPIAIN'S  STOBY. 

**  Bui,  in  thrK  tatet, 
W«  Mhalt  hare  Judgment  htrc ;  thai  we  but  IHch 

Hluudy  iiKtruatoiK,  uhicb,  betnti  uiuht,  return 

To  plaf^iC  iht'  iiivenloT :  this  even-hnnilcd  Jusltce 

Cotiimeiids  ibe  ingrtxlienu  of  our  potsai)«l  cbitlice 

To  our  own  lips,"'  Mafbfth. 

Ws  lef^  Lord  Eustace  Dash  in  hia  gallant  frigate,  with  the  prize  in 
company,  running  down  into  the  gulf  ofOcnoa,  atu)  a  ttrange  sail  in 
tight.  His  lordfthlp  swept  the  horizon  with  tiis  glas»  till  his  keen 
rye  caught  the  dritirct]  object  in  the  fie\A,  and  in  an  instant  he  was  aft 
fixtil  and  Ktalioniiry  aa  u  «taluc^  The  moon  was  rising,  and  her 
glorioui!  light  idione  upon  tliu  djblant  sails,  which  looked  like  a  silver 
speck  on  the  dark  zunv  of  tlie  horizon.  Intense  and  eager  was  th« 
gaze  of  the  noble  captain,  and  breathless  attention  pervaded  everj 
indiridual  on  the  forecastle:  even  old  Savage,  the  boatawain,  sufTcrra 
his  rattan  to  be  moticmleH,  and  Uie  tongue  of  Jack  Shcaveliole  was 
elill.  At  length  Lord  Eustace  raised  himself  from  his  recumbent 
position ;  every  ear  was  awaiting  the  announcement  of  the  sintnger's 
character;  the  boatswain  approached  his  cnmmnnder  rather  nearer 
than  etiquette  allowed,  so  eager  was  he  to  olitain  the  informulion. 
"  Mr.  Sinnitt!"  said  his  lordship,  and  old  Savage  opened  his  mouth 
as  well  as  hia  ears  to  catch  all  that  would  be  uttered.  "  Mr.  Sinnilll" 
repeated  hi»  lord&hip ;  and.  that  officer's  rt.-s|)on8e  being  heard,  the  in>- 
poriant  communication  would  nckt  be  made.  "Mr.  Sinnitt,  trim 
sails  in  cliiise,"  said  tlie  captain,  and  walked  all  to  resunio  his  station 
near  the  taffrail. 

"  Now  that  "•  what  I  calU  onprincipled,"  uttered  the  boatswain,  in 
a  low  tone,  to  hU  mate;  "here  we  are,  rambadgering  right  down 
•omewhere  away  to  the  back  of  NoTember,  in  cliaae  of  the  Flying 
Outchman,  I  supposes;  but  whether  yon 's  »hc  or  not  may  I  be 
bamfoozled  into  u  kettle-drummer  if  I  know,  and  the  skipper  am't 
never  got  the  politeness  to  infomi.uB.     Well,  the  sarricc  is  going 

to " 

"Trim  sails  I"  sliouled  Mr.  .'^innitt,  from  the  quarter-deck;  and 
then  was  heard  the  twittering  of  Jock  Sheuveliole's  pipe,  and  a  rat- 
tling of  ropes  as  the  hraceH  were  hauled  in,  the  tacks  and  abe«ta  ar- 
ranged, till  every  6<|uarc  inch  of  canvass  performed  its  own  espedttl 
and  proper  duty.  Lord  Eustace  hailed  the  Hip]wlito  to  continue  her 
course,  though  the  Spankaway  should  do  otherwise  ;  and  then  rejoined 
Citizen  Captain  Ucgaud,  who  still  retained  hi*  poution»  apparently 
abstracted  from  all  that  was  paaung  around  him. 

"  t  have  another  hour  lo  spare,  Monsieur,"  said  his  lordship ;  "  jovur 
star,  OS  you  call  it.  U  certainly  none  of  the  bri^'htest  tu<nigKt,  iumI  X. 
own  I  am  de^Lirous  of  htariiig  the  finish  of  your  iiarPitive.  Will  y01» 
favour  me  by  jirocevding  ?" 


NIGHTS  AT   8EA. 


"  I  will,  my  lord,"  returned  the  Frenchoum ;  *•  and  I  mo  l!»e  more 
inclined  to  do  iO|  from  a  preientimeni  tbu  hanga  over  me  that  toy 
days — ay,  evco  my  houra — are  numbered.  How,  when,  or  wliere 
the  fttal  blow  may  be  ^ren,  or  whether  by  friend  or  foe,  I  cannot 
even  conjecture  ;  but  ititl  I  am  canrinced  ol~  the  fact,  and  wiah  to  dis- 
burthco  my  mind  before  my  departure." 

"  Such  presentimcrita  are  unworthy  a  brave  man,"  taid  Lord  Eua- 
laoe.  **  You  sball  dine  with  roc  io  Flymoutb.  Captain  Begaud.  I 
&ocy  you  take  the  loss  of  your  frigate  too  much  to  heart,  though  y^lMl 
may  be  well  excused  doing  so.  You  fought  her  nobly,  and  that  ras- 
cally first-lieutenant  of  yuurs,  merita  a  hai^man'a  noose,  though  I 
have  cause  to  thank  him  ;  but,  there,  d —  it  I  a  coward  ia  my  utter  ab- 
horrence. Come,  come,  Mon-iieur  t  your  DatiOD  U  not  proverbial  for 
dc&pandency.  Vou  will  marry  the  cotmtess  yet, — that  is,  if  die  be  not 
already  your  wife." 

A  thrilling  shudder  paased  over  the  Frenchman's  frame.  **  "Sever, 
never !"  exclaimed  he,  with  startling  vehemence,  as  he  covered  his 
eyes  with  his  hands,  as  if  to  shut  out  some  terriBc  vision.  "  N'o,  no^ 
my  lord! — no, — it  is  past, — it  is  gone  1  Hal  ha  1  ha! — hell  itaelf 
lends  me  its  laugh  whenever  I  think  of  it !" 

There  was  something  so  demoniac  and  unearthly  in  the  agonised 
chuckle  of  the  Frenchman,  that  Lord  Eustace  turned  a  |ienetrating 
\ook  upon  him,  as  if  he  actually  expected  to  see  the  IVioce  of  l£vi]  by 
hi«  siae. 

"  I  had  no  intention  of  wounding  your  leelings.  Monsieur,  and  re- 
gret that  1  have  dune  so,"  said  the  generous  EnglitJiman. 

**I  know  it;  I  am  well  aware  of  it,"  responded  Bcgnud.  "You 
will  presently  judge  for  yourself.  But,  to  procec-d.  After  my  audi- 
ence with  htnii&  the  Sixtceiitl),  the  grandson  of  that  wretch  whose 
misducils  laid  the  foundation  of  the  revolution  :  who,  if  he  did  not 
sanction,  at  least  did  nothing  to  prevent  llie  murder  of  his  own  son, 
together  with  his  princess;  who  broke  the  heart  of  his  queen,  and 

revelled  in  abomination What  was  the  Pare  aux  Cerft? — I  have 

seen  it.  Monsieur ;  I  know  it  all ! — the  receptacle  for  his  victims, — 
mere  children,  whom  he  taught  to  read,  and  write,  and  pray; — yet, 
horrible  depravity  F  he  made  them  the  companions  of  his  disgusting 
orgies  I  Yes;  he  would  nightly  kneel  with  them,  and  afterwards 
carry  round  the  crucilix  that  they  might  kiss  it ;  and  then  selecting 

IJah  I   my  soul  sickens  at   the  ihougbt  of  such  a  njonsterl   my 

heart  swells  almost  to  bursting  I     The  daughter  of  Madame  T^ 

had  been  there  !  but  1  have  had  my  full  revenge  I  Keveuge  !  revenge 
oil  n-tiom  ?  Ay,  that's  the  question;  it  is  a  hidden  niyxtery  1  the 
underKtaiidin);  eaimut  solve  it  1  the  innocent  suffer  fur  tliv  guilty  ! 

"  AAer  leuvin);  the  royot  presence,  fresh  apparel  was  furnished  to 
me,  u  chamber  and  outc-roum  were  set  apart  for  my  use,  and,  on 
the  morrow,  I  —  the  sworn  enemy  to  the  Bourbons!  the  outcast, 
whose  parcnw  perished  in  the  fSte  of  1770!  the  adorer  of  the  young 
Countess  de  M ,  who  but  a  few  hours  before  cherished  his  af- 
fection in  despair  I — I  became  an  tutachi  to  the  household  of  the 
queen,-^  though  in  reality  engaged  in  the  confidential  service  of  Moo* 
sicur  Calonne.  Thus  both  were  exposed  to  my  secret  scrutiny  ;  my 
star  was  in  the  ascendant  I  I  felt  the  importance  of  tlic  part  I  was 
called  upon  to  enact ;  and  Fate  seemed  to  be  weaving  for  me  a  web 
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to  catcti  tlie  roya]  victims  in  its  trammeU !"  He  drew  a  convulsive 
respiration^  *'  I  little  thought  then,  that  iny  owd  soul  would  be  mesh- 
ed in  the  snarei  which  were  laid  for  others  I 

'*  There  was  soniethiog  strange  in  the  unusual  reliance  which  M. 
Calonne  placed  upon  m^  fidelity.  I  was  to  watch  the  court  ptiriy, 
who  llatlered  whilst  they  hotc-d  the  queen  ;  I  was  CEpecially  instruct- 
ed to  iioiirc  those  who  had  uudiL-nce  of  the  king:  in  fact,  I  engaged 
to  watch  over  the  interests  of  my  employer  by  every  posiiible  means, 
fully  convinced  that  by  ao  doing  1  iihould  be  the  better  able  to  |>ro- 
tnote  my  own.  You  will  fiay  thiit  was  a  dishonourable  occupation, 
my  lord.     I  grant  it;  but  then,  you  imisl  remember  the  bta»  of  my 

mind, — my  oalh  to  Madamt-  T ,  (which   I  considered  religiously 

binding  uiKin  my  conscience,  though  she  was  in  all  probabiiity  num- 
bered with  the  dead,) — and  there  was,  also,  the  bewitching  felicity 
of  being  near  to  tlie  young  countess,  whom  my  very  aoul  ardently 
adored. 

"  The  courtiers  had  raised  Calnnne  from  comparative  obscurity  to 
tlie  high  and  important  office  which  he  held;  but  this  they  did  to 
■uit  their  own  purposes,  not  to  forward  his.  But  tlie  wily  miuiiiter 
toon  ascertained  that  his  position  would  be  scarcely  tenable,  uidcss 
by  some  bold  etroke  the  chances  idinuld  turn  in  his  favour ;  or  else, 
by  rendering  the  profligacy  of  the  aristocracy  ia  odious  to  the  peo- 

fde, — eapeciHlty  the  middle  classes, — tluit  he  might  full  bark  upon  the 
atter,  nnil  become  their  leader.  Kconomy  had  been  the  object  of  his 
prederesHorEi,  Neckar  and  Turgot;  but  Calonne  started  a  new  theory, 
which  he  followed  up  with  avidity, — namely,  that  profusion  best  con- 
tributed to,  and  formed,  the  wealth  of  a  sutc.  Paradoxical  as  this 
most  certainly  was,  the  courtiers  could  not,  or  would  not,  sec  through 
it  They  hailed  the  absurdity  with  the  utmost  applause,  and  henoe- 
fiKth  extravagant  profuxion  became  the  order  of  the  day,  and  soou 
degenerated  into  the  very  extremes  of  profligacy.  The  aristocracy 
delighted  in  this,  for  they  bore  nune  of  the  burthens;  ami  history 
will  perhaps  record  that  Calonne  acted  with  self-conceit  and  igno- 
rance. He  did  no  such  thing,  my  lurd:  he  saw  that  Neckar,  by  cre- 
ating provincial  aRAembltes,  had  laid  the  Hrst  stone  of  a  republican  form 
of  government :  that  the  middle  classes,  though  by  fur  llic  least  in 
numerical  strenglh,  had  thereby  acijiured  an  influence  it  wok  impossi- 
ble to  control ;  and  therefore,  as  I  said  before,  he  endeavoured  to  lake 
advantage  of  events  as  they  stood,  so  as  to  cajole  one  party  whilst  he 
negociatcd  with  the  other.  Loans  were  raited  to  meet  the  expenditure, 
and  thus  the  burthens  of  the  people  were  increased,  the  revenue  of 
four  hundred  millions  of  francs  was  exceeded  by  at  least  one  hundred 
and  fifty  millions.  Complaints,  though  not  loud,  were  deep.  La 
Fayette  was  the  leader  of  the  popular  cause.  He  advocated  the 
rights  of  human  nature,  and  he  was  looked  up  to,  with  reverence  and 
esteem.  He  demanded  the  conrocation  of  a  representative  oHsembly, 
and  M.  Calonne  secretly  encouraged  this  demand,  that  he  might  be 
the  belter  enabled  to  enforce  lii«  schemes  upon  the  nobility  for  the 
payment  of  the  deficit. 

"  III  this  etnergeDcy,  and  the  more  securely  to  carry  out  his  plans, 
the  minister  proposed  to  assemble  the  chiefs  of  the  pri«ilei'ed  orders, 
—  the  Notables:  they  met  at  Versailles;  Calonne  explained  tliu 
Sttancial   state   of  the   nation,    declared    the  amount  of  bis  deficit. 
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w>i  wtfgeaxjei  tlie  nnrssitj  otetjmikiaf  the  Uxn,  and  Icrying  Uifu 
■Kke  do  the  MdUeaie  and  the  dugy,  u  well  as  on  the  commondu. 
Keed  I  M7  bow  distasteful  this  was  to  Uie  iudiriduals  lie  8ddFe<«ed : 
Keed  1  describe  ^eir  lioleiu  oppoiition  u  tbe  pn^M)sa],  aiid  their  de- 
ttfrtDinaliaD  to  crush  the  man  «iw  bad  die  hardibood  to  brin^  it  be- 
tan  them  ?  His  enemies  were  mnneroaa.  The  pretended  trieods. 
who  bad  dcTtlcd  liiin  to  power  to  iuic  their  owd  ocriiriuua  arrao|^ 
Dwnts,  now  united  with  his  avowed  Toes ;  whilst  the  dcfaleatioii 
brought  bim  into  diirepute  with  the  middle  cUsecs,  and  evcrr  en- 
gnie  was  Kt  at  work  (o  effect  his  overthrow.  The  preaa»  the  dergv. 
and  the  motlnte  took  the  lead :  and  the  fate  of  Calonne  seemed  to  be 
fiilly  decided  upon.  But,  under  a  show  of  ostentatious  vanity  and  in- 
Bated  ambition,  the  minister  concealed  consummate  penetration  and 
^Iful  tactics.  If  the  Notables  bad  acceded  to  his  wisbes  Ins  end 
would  be  answered,  and  himself  continued  in  power;  if  they  refused, 
they  involrrd  themselves  in  an  odium  wbtch  would  have  due  weight 
with  the  adherents  of  La  iaycLic,  and  to  them  be  hoped  to  be  en- 
abled to  look  for  sup|>ort  when  the  court  should  fail  him. 

"  f  have  been  minute,  my  lurd,  in  these  particulars,  that  you  may 
the  better  understand  nhai  Ixus  yet  to  come,  fur  it  was  about  tliis 
lime  that  I  made  my  eiij^gement  to  serve  Calonne;  and  I  waa  not 
toag  in  ascertaining  tliau  tliough  apparendy  the  superficial  prodigal, 
•ndthe  frivDlous  mun  of  fashion,  there  was  yet  an  energetic  boldneaa 
^Mut  bim  that  would,  if  thwarted  in  his  views,  urge  him  to  some 
deed  of  desperatiao.  In  most  instances  he  behaved  to  me  with  the 
utmost  familiarity ;  but  I  strongly  suspected  that,  through  some  se- 
cret agency  ot' which  I  was  held  in  ignorance,  he  kept  up  a  communi- 
cation with  the  disaffected  amongst  the  middle  orders;  nor  was  it 
long  before  the  fact  was  fully  revealed  to  me,  for  the  individual  who 
bod  been  the  accustomed  means  of  correitpondencc  was  seized  with 
sudden  illness,  and  negociations  were  for  a  lime  ftUHpended.  It  was 
an  anxious  nttil  trying  period  for  tlie  minister :  he  stood  upon  a  pin- 
nacle from  which  u  powerful  parly  were  concentrating  all  their  force 
to  hurl  him,  whilst  the  illness  of  the  agent  bad  separated  bira  from 
those  who,  proud  in  their  republicatURm,  would  not  of  themselves 
Beck  hitu,  and  yet  it  was  from  them  alone  that  he  now  anticipated 
succour. 

••  In  his  extremity  Calonne  fixed  bis  attention  upon  me,  and  open- 
ly and  fratilily  did  he  communicate  his  wishes:  his  pleasing  addreaa 
and  fascinating  manners  were  at  first,  however,  vainly  brought  into 
play  ;  I  suffered  them  lo  make  but  little  impression  on  my  mind.  To 
quit  the  court, — where  I  was  in  great  liivour  with  her  iiiajesty, — and 
to  leave  the  presence  of  Iter  whom  my  soul  so  ardently  worshipped, 
■eemed  to  be  a  sacrifice  of  such  msgnitudc,  that  I  felt  I  had  not  the 
resolution  lo  make  it,  and  therefore  1  respectfully  declined.  *  Such, 
then,  is  your  rcAolve  ?'  said  the  minister.  1  bowed  acquicaceucc- 
'  1  shall  not  ask  your  reasons,'  continued  he,  with  a  smile  of  mingling 
acorn  and  pride,  *thcy  are  well  known  to  me;  but  it  is  right  tltat 
ou  sliould  corrccUy  kttow  the  situation  in  whicli  you  are  placed.  W'Uo 
as  been  the  archiu'ct  uf  your  present  prosperity  r  Mark,  young  man  f 
(he  band  that  raised  the  structure  can  aliiu  prostrate  it  to  the  dust. 
1  ha*e  entrusted  Um  much  to  your  keeping,  not  to  make  the  deposi- 
tory sale.     It  is  true,  I  have  found  you  falthrul;  but,  if  it  had  been 
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othem-ise '  He  paused  for  a  moment,  and  then  rapidly  ndd«dt 

*  Younf;  man,  there  is  tuch  a  place  as  the  Bnstille  !  there  is  such  an 
instrument  t>f  execution  as  the  guillotine  !'  I  smil'cd  in  detuinco.  Tor 
threats  never  produced  any  other  feeling  in  me.  He  obsL*rved  it, 
and  added,  *  It  is  well  >oiir  personal  coiira<;c  pronipu  you  to  sumiuuiit 
all  apprehensions  of  either,  and  induces  you  to  bcave  the  worst ;  but 
reflect!' and  his  keen  eye  was  fixed  upon  me:  *  tlic  lurmer  would 
prove  a  delightful  bower  tor  a  Love^siclc  youth  :  (here  you  may  in  heavy 
fetters  cltpluru  the  harshness  of  fortune,  and  curse  the  hour  that  saw 
you  recklessly  rvud  asunder  llie  rosy  bunds  of  Cupid  fur  the  iron  safe- 
guards ofu  Btcru  gailor.'  He  saw  Ke  bad  touched  uic,  though  I  strirve 
to  conceal  all  emotion  ;  and  he  went  on.  '  Hut  what  will  become  of 
the  lovely  being  whom  you  worship?  Amidst  the  gaitty  and  licen- 
tiousness of  a  court  she  will  soon  forget  the  child  of  fortune — Jacques 
Begaud  I  and,  though  I  believe  she  is  not  altogether  inticnsiblc  to 
your  merits,  yet  the  memory  of  ladies  is  as  evaneHcent  as  a  flower,  it 
soon  fades  awav  ;  nml  other  arms  will  enfold  that  loveliness  in  their 
embrace!    some  otlu-r  head  will  be  pillowed    on  tliat  fair  botom ! 

another '     'Hold!'  exclaimed  I,  affecting  an  indilFcrence,  front  a 

hope  that  tlic  secret  of  my  alfcction  was  still  secure  within  my  own 
keeping ;  *  bold.  Monsieur  1  you  are  coming  to  conciuvious  before  you 
are  aware  that  you  have  the  slightest  ground  for  them.     1  am  yni 

free  from '     *  It  is  now  my  turn  to  cry  '  hold  I' '  said  lie,  inter- 

nmting  me*  and  thjil,  too,  in  a  voice  and  muiiiier  that  betokened  his 
fuUaeoaeofthe  advantage  he  had  obtained;  'do  you  imagine,  Jacques, 
that  one  so  well  versed  in  the  workings  of  human  nature  as  myself 
can  be  easily  deceived?      Your  love  for  the  young  Countess  de 

M 1     Ay,  that  flush  of  the  cheek  becomes  you  !     1  have  seen  it 

before,  young  man!  Those  flashing  eyes  are  traitors  lu  your  confi- 
dence I  they  revealed  it  to  me  iVom  llic  first  moment  of  your  enter- 
ing the  royal  closet  I  Your  wandering  in  the  forest. — the  eagerness 
with  which  you  complied  with  my  request  to  attend  me  to  the  ch^ 
icau, — the  deliglit  you  manifested  when  flrst  within  ihc  walU  of  the 
palace, — all  these  1  knew  must  have  some  actuating  motive ;  nor  was 
1  long  in  discovering  it.  Subsequent  occurrences  have  confirmed  my 
penetratioii,  and '  '  You  have  not  been  over-generously  employ- 
ed. Monsieur,'  said  1,  somewhat  humbled. — 'Young  man,'  returned 
lie,  *  bear  witness  by  your  own  feelings  that  self-interest  is  the  go- 
veroiiig  principle  of  uur  actions.  Circumstanced  as  1  was,]  deemed 
it  necessary  to  ensure  your  services  through  a  more  poHrrAil  senii* 
mcnt  tliau  mere  gratitude  to  Monsieur  Culoimv,  and  the  setjuel  >liows 
that  1  am  right.  I  might  command,'  conliniied  he  proudly,  'and 
fear  no  denial;  but  I  solicit,'  be  added  mildly,  and  with  a  smile; 
'will  you  refuse  mC|.Iac<]ue8?' — 'You  do  me  loo  much  honour,  Man* 
aieur,  responded  I,  fully  aware  that  tivther  subterfuge  would  be 
usclesa;  'I  own  I  lo%'e  the  countes*.'  —  'And  what  hope  have 
you  of  making  her  your  own,  Jacques  Begaud  ?'  inquired  he  eagerlVi 
but  in  a  tone  of  mournful  commiseration.  '  Whut  hope  can  you 
have  ?  Etiquette  impo>cs  an  impassable  barrier  between  you  ;  what, 
tiien,  can  break  ii  down  ?'  He  paused,  and  a  vague  sense  of  hin  mean- 
ing crossed  my  mind.  *  What,'  continued  lie, — *wh:it  1  ask  you  is 
to  imnihilaie  all  obstacles,  and  uuite  two  hearts  that  ferventlv  aliect 
each  other  ?*     1  rcmainod  ailtou     *  To  show  that  1  trust  yuu,  Jacquu, 
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I  will  answer  my  owti  question.  Popular  feeling. — the  popular  voice* 
— Lu  Fuycttc, — and  the  representative  asBcmbljr,— liberty  and  equal- 
ity !  do  you  undcriitand  mu  now  ?' — '  1  do,'  relumed  I ;  and,  oh  I  how 
often  have  tlmse  very  words  'liberty  and  equulity  'runf^  in  my  eon 
Binoe  tlien !  they  necmed  a  prophetic  intiraalJAn  at'  erenta  that  af- 
terwnrds  occurred.  I  own  that  I  wai  not  really  inimical  to  his  pro- 
posal, for  my  pledge  to  my  injured  relative,  and  my  inherent  de- 
tvslitliori  of  niotiarchy,  stJU  relnined  a  powerful  influence  over  my 
mind  ;  but  I  wished,  by  withholding  my  ac(]Utcscence  for  a  time,  to 
enhance  the  value  of  compliance.  How  hauirdous  it  is  for  ineiperi- 
ence  to  endeavour  to  cope  with  loiig>practised  subtlety !  Moiweur 
Calonne  had  read  my  inmost  heart,  whilst  I  foolishly  imagiaed  it 
was  a  sealed  book  !  he  played  a  skilful  game,  and  at  length,  with- 
out quitting  the  court,  ^whicb  soon  returned  to  Versailles,]  1  bei 
llie  creature  of  his  will. 


beooi^ 


"My  first  attempt  at  negotiation  was  to  be  at  the  reside 
a  celebruled  fbrtuuc-tcllcr  at  Paris, — -one  who  wuuid  have  been 
crushed  by  lliu  persecution  of  tlie  c\cT^y,  many  of  bcr  predic- 
tions had'  been  so  singularly  fulfilled  that  both  the  ecL-lesiaatical 
and  the  civil  power  were  afraid  to  meddle  with  her;  superstitious 
awe  held  them  in  abeyance,  and  she  triumphed  in  despite  of  both. 
My  embassy  was  to  deliver  a  packet  into  her  haiuls,  and  to  receive  a 
secret  communication  in  repl)*.  I  readily  found  the  dwelling,  for  my 
directions  were  too  clear  to  be  mistaken :  it  wa^  enclosed  wiihin  a  ca- 
pacious court-yard,  the  walls  of  which  were  old,  and  in  some  part* 
dilapidated,  but,  nevertheless,  there  was  a  frowning  strength  about 
them  tliat  typified  a  stern  resistance.  The  house  itself  wajt  of  aa- 
cicnt  structure,  with  small  narrow  windows,  which  seemed  more  like 
loop-holes  to  a  fortthcation  than  apertures  lu  admit  light  and  air, 
but  they  were  very  numerous ;  and  tlie  exterior  masonry  had  been 
cut  away  at  an  angle  of  full  6hy  degrees  on  euch  side,  so  as  to  com- 
mand a  tolerably  wide  range  over  every  part  of  the  court-yard,  except 
that  which  lay  immediately  beneatli.  There  was  not,  altogether,  an  ap- 
pearance of  actual  poverty  in  the  exterior  ;  but  it  rather  resembled  the 
nubiiution  of  an  ancient  family  in  decay,  proud  of  splendour,  yet  with- 
out the  means  of  adeciuatcly  sustaining  il.  An  aged  porter  admitted  mc 
on  my  giving  a  required  signal ;  but,  though  his  yeurtt  a|ipeared  to  be 
many,  there  was  a  piercing  keenness  in  hi»  eyes,  at  variance  with  the 
silvery  whiteness  of  his  huir.  Mis  scrutiny  was  peculiarly  searching, 
though  scarcely  more  than  momentary ;  and,  having  satUHcd  himBcif, 
he  preceded  me  through  a  long  narrow  passage,  and  then  up  a  flight 
of  stairs,  to  an  apartment  rather  meanly  furnished,  where  he  de- 
manded my  business.  I  requested  an  interview  witli  ta  torrifrr,  aa  it 
was  only  with  herself  t  could  communicate.  He  hciitated ;  but  at 
length  lefX  me  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  at  his  rcluni  bade 
me  follow  him.  i  obeyed ;  and  we  passed  through  several  roomf,  of 
no  great  pretensions  as  it  regarded  furniture, — lliere  was,  however, 
sufficient  in  each  for  use,  and  every  one  seemed  adapted  to  receive 
diifereiit  inmates. 

"  At  length  we  reached  the  end  ufa  long  gallery,  and  stopped  in  a 
small  cluttet-like  place,  but  well  tilled  with  light,  and  containing  nti- 
mcrou)«  cmblemii  of  tlic  divining  art  of  the  being  who  ruled  aa  mla- 
trcsa  of  the  whole.     There  were  globes  of  considerable  magnitt 
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diagrams  of  the  licavenly  bodiet,  curious  geometrical  figtiret,  two 
enormous  ikulls  on  pcdL'SlaU,  a  bitmuit  skvltiton  in  a  glaftB-ca«v,  stuS*- 
ed  tiuikes,  mirrors  ifiat  unnaturally  trnlnrged  tbe  human  feuturcif, — in 
shurt,  llic  place  was  literally  crowded  with  strange  tilings  to  attract, 
or  rallier  to  distract,  the  attentloD.  Here  we  lingered  a  few  minutes, 
and  U)cn  a  Gnmll  door  was  tlirown  open,  into  an  extremely  dark  pa»- 
sage  hung  with  black  cloth,  and  lighted  only  by  a  diminutive  lamp, 
that  scarcely  sent  its  fee^tle  rays  from  one  extrcmitv  to  the  other: 
the  sombre  appearance  was  well  calculated  to  ilnke  terror,  and 
bewilder  the  weak  minds  that  traversed  its  gloom.  *  Pass  on/ 
said  my  conductor ;  '  open  the  farther  door !  1  quit  you  here.'  I 
obeyed  without  hciitation,  though  I  muot  own  that,  when  1  heard  the 
portal  close  heavily  behind  me,  and  the  key  hariihly  grating  in  the 
lock,  a  sickening  oeruation  crept  over  my  spirit,  and  I  won  almost 
fainting  with  the  closeneiu  of'tlie  place.  I  pushed  on  with  what  haste 
I  coulu,  and,  throwing  open  the  door  at  the  extremity,  bur»t  at  once 
from  darkneM  and  gloom  ittio  a  sceite  of  resplendent  brightness  that 
dAtr.lcd  the  eyes  ;  and,  before  I  could  recover  my  senses,  I  fell  myself 
enclosed  in  the  arms  of  some  one  who,  by  her  dress,  I  concluded  was 
the  sibyl  herself.  Such  a  greeting  appalled  me,  from  its  being  so  to- 
tally unexpected;  but  a  well-remembered  voice  soon  dispelled  alarm. 
I  was  in  the  embrace  of  my  venerable  relative, — she  who  bad  influ- 
enced every  action  of  my  early  life  ; — it  was  Madame  T ! 

"  Need  I  tell  you  that  I  was  at  once  thrown  into  the  very  centre  of 
the  vortex  of  seditiou  ?  That  this  powerful  woman,  who  had  eaioed 
an  aijcendency  that  was  as  extensive  as  it  was  astonishiDg,  tjuickly  in- 
troduced me  to  the  disntFeclcd  of  the  timca,  whom  she  actually  ruled 
with  a  dcHpntism  (hey  routd  not  countemrt?  Need  I  tell  you  that 
my  position  at  court,  and  the  confidential  favour  of  Calonne,  were  im- 
mediately turned  to  her  advantage,  so  at  to  retider  her  more  abso- 
lute? Hhe  had  unbounded  wealu)  at  her  command,  supplied  from 
tbe  treasury  of  tlie  Duke  d'Orleana ;  for,  whilst  she  held  council  with 
La  Fayette,  Mirabeau,  and  otben,  the  representativet  of  the  middle 
classes, — who,  in  humbling  the  rtobUix,  bad  no  Idea  of  abolishing  mon- 
archy, —  the  also  secretly  encouraged  tlie  leader*  of  the  mob,  several 
of  whom  were  sheltered  in  her  house.  I  will  not,  however,  weary 
you  with  details  of  politics:  suffice  it  to  f>ay  that  Calonne  was  thrown 
down  by  those  who  had  elevated  him,  whilst  I  retained  my  station 
about  the  ruyul  person,  was  gradually  raised  to  honour  and  irusu  and 
became  the  companion,  the  favoured  lover  of  the  young  countetc 
But  the  utmtKt  caution  was  ret^uisite:  in  public  a  restrained  dis- 
tance was  preserved,  for  the  purpose  of  concealment:  in  tlie  hours 
of  stolen  privacy  our  very  souls  were  firmly  knit  together. 

"Oh  1  my  lord,  it  Is  not  powible  lo  tell  the  commotions  which  con- 
stantly agitated  my  mind.  I  lair  the  relative  whom  1  had  revered 
from  infancy  almost,  incessantly  engaged  In  overturning  the  throne, 
and  annihilating  royalty.  She  held  an  unaccountable  control  over 
my  actions,  and  urged  me  on  in  the  same  career  with  herself;  whilst 
the  innocence  of  tbe  queen,  and  my  affection  for  the  countess,  stirred 
up  tbe  better  feelings  of  my  nature,  and  prompted  me  to  Ay  from 
Paris.  But  the  noble  young  lady's  attachment  to  her  roy^  mis- 
Ircsa  prctailcd  over  every  other  sentiment,  and  she  would  not  leave 
the  queen.    Day  by  day  the  crisis  gradually  appro«kched.     I  ventured 
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to  reason  with  Madame  T ,  jmd  was  iiilenc-e<l  I>y  reproach  ;  ImC 

she  used  threats  we  might  have  bttrn  savctl.  i'rom  ih(.'ucerorlh  i  wa| 
oarruwiy  watched;  my  posiliuii  with  the  countess  beoinH'  kn(nni<| 
and  the  sU)}!  of  Parts,  to  my  surprise,  ntther  encouraged  ihuu  ora 
posed  it, — nay,  she  bade  me  look  Torn-ard,  as  Calonne  had  dooe,  tfl 
popular  KiipremacY  as  most  conducive  to  tJie  happiness  I  touj^lit.        I 

"The  kmg.  weak  and  (ickle,  one  inomenL  ^'ielding,  and  the  ttetti 
annulling  Iiis  coruientt  dcetilute  oTbold  and  eneigclic  persons  to  guitlfl 
or  to  dell'nd  him,  and  practiced  on  Ity  irt-aclieroun  counKellorn,  b4>< 
came  lilllt--  more  tliun  a  cipher  in  authority,  though  n  rul)ytiig>}N)inl 
for  conHpiriK-y.  Monsieur,  tlie  revolution  hail  commenced!  h  rallc-d 
into  action,  men  of  ardent  paiisionB  tuid  extensive  laU-nU  The  courEj 
the  Count  d'Ariois,  the  I'ulignucs,  euuUi  not  cope  with  them.  Libe- 
rality pained  the  ascendency.  The  nn/</r£te  and  the  clcr(;yi  al>cc 
making  a  shon-  of  resistance  to  popular  demands,  hurled  themBcIvca 
into  the  revolutionary  torrentf  anil  were  swept  away.  My  detesta- 
tion of  monarchy  hail  been  to  my  heart  like  the  life-streamK  that  sup- 
plied  the  chumicls  of  existence  ;  yet,  when  t  itaw  the  fated  ktn^  in  his 
retirement,  amidst  his  fuinily,  with  hiK  children  on  his  kneeH,  and  thei 
beautiful  white  arms  of  the  queen  around  his  neck,  com|Hinctious  visit- 
ing* would  swell  my  breast ;  for  1  knew  t)ie  national  assembly  which  had' 
been  convened  was  to  be  the  destruction  of  Louis,  and  I,  on  whom; 
benefits  had  been  showered,  was  sworn  an  accessory  to  his  downfall !" 

"  Keally,  Citizen  Captain,"  said  his  lordship,  ntlber  warmly,  "you 
worked  the  devifs  traverse  with  a  vengeance  I  Upon  my  word,  youi 
have  been  u — ha,  hem  I — excuse  my  Eiiglifih  blood.  Tlicre'e  some-, 
thing  yet  to  come;  pray  proceed.  Ono  may  gutlier  a  useful  leuim 
even  irom — I  beg  punlou — proceed." 

"  An  impulse  I  cannot  counteract  impels  me  to  continue,"  returned 
Bcgaud  proudly,  "  or,  otherwise,  my  tongue  should  be  silent  If  you 
arc  an  unwilling  listener,  my  lord,  hare  the  politeness  to  say  so;  all 
that  t  desire  is  n  hearer,  not  a  jud^c." 

"True,  true!"  responded  I^rd  Bustacc.     "I  have  to  apologitti  fo 
my  warmth.     Uelieve  mc  I  am  all  ollention." 

"Step  by  step,"  continued  the  French  captain,  "the  rcroli 
proceeded.  The  chambers  became  united, — not  for  the  purpose 
resitting  popular  demandi;,  but  ihnt  by  their  embrace  they  might  hu^ 
eacli  other,  to  the  death  of  bot}i.  The  royal  Mtiing  took  place  ;  tl>c 
assembly  insisted  on  concessions,  well  knowing  tliat  tlie  sceptre  waa 
passing  awny  from  the  royal  grasp;  and  Louis  menaced  in  return, 
being,  however,  wholly  destitute  of  influence  or  power  to  carry  bis 
menaces  into  operation ; — he  was  tlie  braggart  of  lh«  morning,  die 
shrinking  imbec-ilc  of  sun*»el.  It  was  shortly  aHer  tlits  Umt  the 
Count  d'Artois  undertook  to  slo]}  tlie  revolutionary  torrent.  He 
might  tis  well  have  attempted  to  ixinlrol  the  lightning's  forked  flash. 
or  tried  to  have  sileuced  the  rolling  of  the  thunder.  Arms  were 
seized ;  bloodshed  ioUuwed.  The  Uastille  —  ha !  ha !  —  the  Bastille 
came  down  !  the  populace  triuiiiptied !  the  physical  strength  of  tlw 
lower  orders  bad  developed  itself  its  superior  to  every  other  appliance, 
and  threatened  to  overwhelm  the  middle  cIosm;*,  who  had  stirred  up 
the  |K)nderous  and  mighty  engine  to  [>erpetrate  devastation.     This 

joy  of  Madame  T became  unbounded  :  hut  lier  8clieine>>  luid  m 

yet  arrived  at  tlie  full  maturity  she  wiiUied.     Her  idol,  La  FayctI 


I 

we  «!■ 


TIIP.  FRENCH   CAPTAINS   STORY. 


479 


is  Iruc,  WAS  risiiig  lo  the  Kcnith ;  but  »he  deceived  even  him.  The 
Duke  d'Oricans  was  her  promplcr;  his  gold  wan  scBlteml  hy  ht-r 
amoDgft  the  mob  with  a  prnfmc  hand  ;  and  neither  ISailly,  (whu  hud 
been  created  mayor  of  I'ari^)  Lji  Fayette,  ttor  the  leaders  cit'  true* 
liberty,  were  aware  of  the  extent  to  which  corruption  w««  carried 
lo  further  revalutionary  degigtia,  and  bribe  the  mob  to  renewed 
•edition. 

"  CoDitont  in  my  attendance  upon  the  royal  Tiunilv.  I  waB  also  sa- 
eiduous  in  my  attention  to  the  young  couatcoa.  Moosieur,  ifcver 
hcttru  truly  loved,  (ho&c  hearta  were  ours  I  Yet.  apart  from  cadi 
other,  how  diBerenl  were  our  actional  Hera  was  all-contiding,  fond 
attachment  and  devotion  ;  whilst,  at  the  same  time,  she  periiistcd  ia 
following  and  in  sharing  the  fortunes  of  her  royal  misireas.  I  al^ 
most  idoltznl  Amelle,  nnd  tvould  cheerfully  have  sacrificed  my  lilc 
to  have  preserved  hers :  but  I  siill  retaine<l  my  deadly  hatred  to  mon- 
archy, an<l  hnd  regi^itered  nn  oath  lo  work  its  overthrow.  Oh,  Mon- 
sieur !  bad  Louis  been  bom  in  a  private  Citation,  his  amiability  would 
have  gained  him  the  love,  the  estimation  of  all :  but  he  was  a  king, 
and  it  was  against  the  crown  the  battery  was  levelled.  Had  the 
noblesjtf,  bad  the  clergy  ac(|uieiced  in  the  reasonable  plans  at  lirst 

{>ropo«ed,  and  then  stood  6rm  by  the  dirone,  the  middle  claasea  must 
lovc  partially  yielded;  but  they  first  abandoned  ihcur  own  pocilion* 
and  then  deserted  their  monarch. 

"  Mirabciiu  arose:  l>a  Fayette  began  to  doubt  hti  powers  to  allay 
the  revolutionary  phrensy  ;  he  wished  to  preserve  the  monarcbicu) 
form  of  government,  and  opposed  the  insurrectionary  moventents 
with  an  armed  force  ;  but  Mirabeuu  died,  and,  according  to  bia  own 
prediction,  the  fuetion  eoon  tore  the  last  Uircds  uf  monarchy  asunder. 
The  king  attempted  to  escape  ;  1  aided  that  attempt.  Monsieur ;  and 
ghid  should  I  have  been,  had  the  royal  family  attained  a  place  of  safe- 
ty I    But  the  scheme  was  frustrated,  and  frustrated  by  whom?  by 

Madame  T ,    whose   intelligence,   independent  of  myself,    had 

placed  the  fugitives  within  the  power  of  the  Orlcanists.  Amdie,  ai 
the  earnest  request  of  the  queen,  remained  behind,  so  ihnt  the  num- 
bers might  not  attract  notice;  but  she  was  at  the  earliest  omMrtimt- 
ly  to  follow  Marie  Antoinette.  That  opportunity  never  offered  it- 
self. The  rnyal  family  were  brought  back  to  Paris.  PctJon  and 
Hobespierre  clamoured  for  a  republic.  In  vain  Bailly  and  La  Tayettc 
dyed  the  Champ  de  Mars  with  the  blood  of  dcmocrata.  The  nev 
legislative  assembly  mocked  and  insulted  tlic  monarch.  They  l>cgnn 
llicir  sitting  in  puerility  ;  they  terminated  their  decrees  in  blood  1 

"  The  TuilericH  wan  soon  alUrwards invaded  hy  tlie  mob,  ami  I^iuis's 
head  nxHumed  the  Nyodwl  of  revolution ;  the  crown  was  already  cruNh- 
ed,  the  red  cap  hnd  taken  H«  ]>Ofiition  even  u{Mm  tlic  monan'h's  broM  ; 
royalty  was  no  more,  tnid  my  heart  exulted  in  ilA  annihilation.  Still  I 
pitied  the  fate  of  the  Bourbons.  The  people  feared  ihcni ;  ilicre  secme^l 
sonicthing  in  tlic  very  name  of  king  which  stirred  up  feelings  no  earthly 

power  could  subdue.  The  secrecy  1  had  observed  witli  Madame  T 

relative  to  die  flight  of  the  royal  family  had  CK)K)»ed  me  to  suspicion, 
and  my  condemnation  would  have  been  sealed  but  for  the  timely  res- 
cue of  my  aged  relative,  who  saved  me  from  assassination  ;  but  I  nn 
longer  held  inllucncc  with  either  party.  I  exhorted  tlie  countess  to 
fly  with  me;  but  ttie  noble  and  heroic  woman  remained  tirm  to  her 
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duty,  and  I  determined  rather  to  perish  with  her  than  leave  hi 
the  rcmoraelciiii  crueky  of  the  rabble. 

"Tlip  norllium  Briiiies  were  rapidly  marching  to  the  frontiers 
resisted.  The  pri^oiiG  of  FariH  were  crowded  with  royalists,  and 
such  ns  wero  auspected  of  favouring  their  riewit;  and,  as  circuni- 
BtanccA  had  excited  a  strong  feelin(^  aj^inet  me,  I  wai  at  length  con- 

si^cil  to  the  Ahhfiye  :  but  an  eniisaiiry  of  Madame  T af»ur«d 

me  (hat  it  wast  more  for  neciirity  than  piittishnipnt.  Horrible  were  the 
speclaclen  that  dnilj-  (tiicreedt-d  eacii  other.  The  Htones  of  the  court- 
yard of  the  Abbiiye  red(h'iied  with  the  hlood  of  victims  till  tlie  day  of 
immolation  crowned  the  dcnions  of  revolution  with  3  wreath  that  hell 
itself  niiglit  envy.  1  had  been  called  hcforc  Mailiard.  and  questioned; 
my  replies  appeared  to  be  satistsctory  ;  I  was  commanded  to  act  as 
secretary  to  tliis  wholesale  murderer.  A  table  was  placed  in  the 
court-yard,  at  which  Maillaid  took  his  seat,  with  a  knife  yet  reeking 
with  blooti  before  him.  On  eitlier  side  were  arranBed  about  a  doz«i 
of  the  lowest  order  of  sans  nitotfeg,  to  form  the  mockery  of  a  tribunal, 
whilst  near  the  entrance  stood  a  ruthless  band  of  sanguinary  assas- 
sins arint'd  with  knives  and  mallets,  The  portal  was  thrown  open, 
a  carria^^e  drove  in,  und  from  it  ulightcd  an  ecclL'siaslic,  hie  robes 
torn  and  soiled,  liig  face  the  semblance  of  despair,  his  step,  as  he 
descended,  fiuble, — for  he  wiia  ngcd  and  wL'aic.  His  feel  touched 
lliL'  (rround,  IMuillurd  raided  his  bluody  token,  a  blow  from  a  mallet 
felted  him  lo  the  eurtli,  the  wrctclius  closed  upon  their  victim,  and 
heat  and  wnunded  ttfm  till  Iuh  last  ronvul>>ive  shudder  proclaimed  that 
life  was  extinct !  Another  presented  him^ielf ;  hut  he  was  young  and 
active,  and  he  sprang  at  once  into  the  midst  of  the  assassins,  and 
stood  proudly  erect.  For  the  moment  the  hired  tools  of  Tengeancc 
were  appalled;  but  again  the  knife  was  raised,  and  rage  returned 
with  redoubled  energy  for  having  suffered  a  recoil!  Another  and 
another  Hnccecded  as  the  carriages  drove  in.  Age  and  infirmity  had 
their  brief  career  shortened!  Youlh  and  strength  were  cut  off  in 
their  prime  !  The  sacred  charncter  of  priest  was  no  protection  :  and* 
Monsieur,  1  registered  the  names  of  twenty-three  ecclesiastics  whose 
mangled  bodies  were  piled  against  the  wall.  Ttiere  was  yet  another: 
but  he  was  saved  almost  by  miracle,  and  his  preservation  is  yet  tg 
me  unaccountable. 

"  1  will  not  go  over  the  events  of  that  day.  Every  being  within  the 
prison  was  uiussacred  except  the  wi>inen,und  one  or  two  who  were  saved 
by  their  intercession.  Goblcis  of  blood— the  blood  of  aristocrats — 
were  liaiidcd  to  daughters  and  wives,  as  tlie  test  of  safety  to  a  parent 
or  a  husband ;  and  the  disgusting  draughts  were  swallowed  with  a 
horrid  eagerness  lest  it  should  be  supposed  they  shrunk  firam  the 
task.  Monsieur,  my  very  soul  sickened.  I  had  haled  monarchy; 
but  I  had  never  cnntempluted  the  possibility  of  such  enormities  as  I 
was  then  compelled  to  witness.  The  infuriated  beasts  of  the  wildest 
forest  could  not  be  compared  to  tlicsc  hyenas  in  human  form ;  for, 
whereas  instinct  would  lead  the  first  to  rend  their  prey  for  food 
without  the  ingenuity  of  torture,  the  tatter  called  in  tne  aid  of  ba- 
man  invention  to  prolong  the  suffcrinps  of  their  victims,  for  th« 
purpose  of  glutting  their  worst  and  most  baneful  passions. 

**  I  was  released,  and  sought  the  residence  of  Madame  T  .-;  but 
I  found  that  even  her  protect  ioti  would  not  avail  me.     The  tor 
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hnd  readied  even  to  her,  &nd  she  feared  being  carried  away  by  iu 
eddies.  There  wna  but  one  nitcrnativc, — a  rnnimisAioii  in  the  army 
of  ihe  Norih.  This  was  accrpted  ;  but,  previous  to  my  departure, 
(though  only  a  few  houtA  were  allowed,)  I  endeavoured  lo  obtain  in. 
tellif^nce  ot'Anielic.  She  was  in  the  Temple  with  Jier  fated  ti)iatrc»a, 
and  I  was  hurried  off  io  join  the  Duke  de  Chartres*  on  Ihe  frontiers. 
La  Fayette  was  induct:-d  (o  give  hiin»ielf  up  to  the  enemy,  who  erect- 
cd  the  finger  of  menace  before  tht-y  had  power  to  execute.  A  ma- 
nifesto was  published,  summoning  t)ie  I'arisiuns  to  return  to  their  alle- 
giance, and,  in  case  ofreruval,  threatening  to  deliver  them  up  to  mi- 
litary execution,  l^h !  Monsieur,  it  was  gasconade '.  ami  by  whom 
was  this  precious  document  drawn  up?  Uy  Ihe  very  man  who  hud 
fimt  set  tlte  revolutionary  machine  in  motion,  and  who  now  imatfincd 
tliat  the  Parisians,  having  plucked  forth  the  sword  and  thrown  awuy 
the  scabbard,  were  to  be  terrified  by  mere  threats;  It  was  my  uld 
master,  Monsieur  Calutme.  Tliis  act  of  his,  brought  the  unfurtunate 
Louis  mure  hurriedly  to  the  scufFold, 

"  1  was  present  uiidvr  Uumuuriez  at  Valiny,  whcru  Uie  allies*  na  if 
punic-btrlL-kcii,  sallowed  the  futility  of  their  threats,  for  wc  were  cirto- 
rious.  Conquest  succeeded  to  eon(|uest.  The  battle  of  Jemniapes 
was  fought,  and  Tlclgium  became  ours.  It  was  whilst  prosecuting  & 
hazardous  march  that  intelligence  reached  me  that  Ixiuis  was  no 
more.  Madame  T 's  re?enge  was  satiated ;  but  she  herself  pe- 
rished near  the  guillotine,  an  awful  instance  of  fearful  retribution. 
She  had  hurried  in  disguise  to  the  place  of  slaughter,  and  obtained  m 
near  approach  to  the  fatal  instrument.  Iler  joy  at  seeing  the  axe 
fall  WHS  unbounded;  she  shrieked  with  delight,  and,  being  re- 
cognised, was  raised  upon  the  shoulders  of  the  women,  and  in 
the  madness  of  Ihe  moment  wai  worshipped  with  enthusiastic  fer- 
vour: they  bore  her  along  through  the  swelling  crowds,  and,  amidst 
their  awe  and  lionia);;e,  she  cried  fur  frei^h  victims, — 'llie  t]ueeii !  the 
(|ueen  V  Her  shout  was  reiterated  by  the  mob,  in  whom  the  sight  uf 
royal  blood  bad  quickened  the  liger-hke  ferocity  ol' their  sanguinary 
tliirst  for  gore  ;  and  they  were  hurrying  towards  rhe  prison  uf  the  be- 
reaved wife  and  wretched  mutlier,  whuii  a  yorr/cr  (/k  mrjtt,  in  ll-male 
attire,  fought  his  way  to  the  head  of  llic  procession.  He.  tutK  had 
witnessed  tJie  murder  of  his  royal  master ;  and,  terror  for  bis  own  fate 
inspiring  him  with  a  desire  to  &1I  at  once,  he  formed  Uie  dctvmiimi- 
Iton  to  have  a  companion  in  his  exiL  tic  stotnl  before  tJie  sliouting 
mob,  who  were  (compelling  every  one  to  do  nbeisjince  to  their  idol; 
he  stooped  down,  as  if  in  obedience  lo  their  mandate;  but,  making 
a  sudden  spring,  like  the  jumthcr  from  hi^  lair,  or  the  uud^e  from  bis 
coil,  he  gnj^>cd  the  sibyl  by  the  throat,  dragged  her  lo  the  earth, 
and  stabbed  licr  to  the  heart  I  'Twas  the  work  of  an  instant:  the 
sound  of  her  voice  had  Karcely  died  away  in  the  distance  aa  stie 
stirred  up  tlie  vindictirectenof  the  populace,  when  she  lay  extended 
on  the  frost-bound  ground  a  lifeless  corpM^  The  garde  ttueofpt  wot 
instantly  seized,  and  in  u  short  time  his  disacvored  limbs  were  scat- 
tered thruugh  Uie  l*lace  Louis  QuiuM.  Thus  terminated  llic  life  of 
Madame  T ,  and  the  queen  was  spared  a  little  longer. 

"  Anxious  for  the  security  of  Amelie,  1  requested  leave  of  ob- 
■eoce,  but  it  was  refused  me, — '  my  services  were  rc^iuircd  with  ihe 

■  Tlix  firssenl  Kio^^  of  tW  Frack. 
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army.*  Agntn,  and  Dgain,  at  intcn-al»,  I  renewed  m}-  application, 
witb  DO  bettor  BUcceu ;  till,  goaded  by  ngony,  I  threw  U[i  my  com- 
miMioD,  and  returned  to  Paria,  where  I  fouikl  Robespierre  the  letder 
of  tiie  day.  The  queen  had  shared  the  fate  of  her  royal  contort,  and 
the  counteta  was  under  condenmation  in  a  dungeoo  of  the  Coocier- 
gerie.  Maddened  and  desperate,  1  sought  out  Daoton,  and  endea- 
voured to  enlist  bin)  on  my  tide  for  the  preservation  of  her  I  loved  ; 
but  he  had  argued  himself  into  eold-blooded  policy,  and  recommend- 
ed  my  abandoning  Amclie  to  her  fate.  With  difficulty  I  was  allo^'ed 
an  interview  with  the  devoted  lady;  and,  oh!  Monsieiu*.  lunguagtt 
cnnnot  (Inscribe  the  bilt^rness  of  those  nionienta  I  Her  offeclJon  was 
UDclmnged  and  uiDiubdued.  She  wa«  ealtn  and  collected,  though 
there  was  thv  prospect  oConly  o  (Vw  hour«'  division  between  her  oiid 
etemily.  Young  and  beautiful,  though  eomewhut  wa»(e<l  by  diolre&s 
and  hunger,  I  could  not  look  upon  htr  resigned  and  heroic  conduct 
hut  as  eumelhing  too  valuable  for  my  possession,  uud  only  worthy  of 
tlmt  heaven  to  which  she  was  hastening.  We  parted;  and  1  left  her 
with  the  assurance  that  no  means  should  be  left  untried  to  preserve 
her  life.  I  hurried  to  Ko1}etinierre,  and  met  Danton  coming  out :  s 
cold  sick  shuddering  rushed  through  ray  heart;  nevertheless,  I  enter- 
ed the  bureau  of  the  tyrant,  who  commenced  a  rapid  series  of  ques- 
tions relative  to  the  dcfcetion  of  Dumouriez,  (who  had  passed  over  to 
the  enemy,)  and  the  state  of  the  army  of  the  North.  Repeatedly  did 
I  attempt  to  introduce  the  object  of  my  visit,  and  as  often  did  lie 
foil  me.  The  insatiate  monster  !  the  consummate  villain  I  At  length 
I  obtained  a  henring,  described  my  services,  promised  the  most  iin- 
plicit  compliance  with  every  order  he  might  give,  provided  the  life  of 
thecountetts  was  granted  roc  as  a  boon.  <  llcr  attachment  to  the  queen/ 
said  he,  '  has  rendered  her  conspicuous,  and  there  are  not  limes  in 
which  to  suffer  the  milk  of  human  kindnesst  lo  overflow  the  current  of 
B  just  retribution.' — '  Her  devotion  to  her  mistress  ought  lo  excite  ad- 
miration, Monsieur  Citizen/  returned  1  ;  'but  I  will  answer  with  my 
own  existence  that  henceforth  she  will  cauw  no  trouble,  but  bend  to 
the  wiil  of  the  nation/ — *  You  promlve  well/  said  he,  '  and,  did  it  rest 
with  mo,  the  pardon  mlglit  be  easily  accomplished  ;  but  we  want  re- 
CTuita  to  meet  the  enemy,  and  thoy  refuse  to  join  our  standanl,  lest* 
during  their  absence,  the  aristocrats  should  again  usurp  the  power, 
and  revenge  theinnelvt^s  on  the  families  and  friends  of  Uiose  who  arc 
in  the  field.  Y'oung  mtui,  1  feiir  the  case  is  hopeless.' — '  You  wont 
irusly  servants,  Citizen/  rejoined  1,^'men  on  whom  you  can  rcljr 
with  conlidence  that  they  will  neither  desert  nor  betray  the  inte- 
rests of  the  nation.  Save  the  life  of  this  innocent,  and  you  hind  me 
yours  for  ever.'  He  held  me  for  some  time  in  conversation.  I  en- 
treated,  I  implored,— nay  more,  I  wept  I  and  llic  drops  that  were 
wrung  from  my  eves  were  like  boiling  and  acalding  blood  rushing 
from  my  heart.  He  seemed  moved  to  conipaesion  ;  tears  stole  dovm 
his  cheeks!  Bah!  the  wretch  was  nmckJng  met  no  soiX  distllment 
of  gencroui  sympathy  was  ever  wormed  fmm  out  his  hreasl  I  '  I 
have  an  importiuit  duty  for  you  to  execute  /  said  he,  *  perform  it  with 
fidelity,  and  the  pardon  stiall  be  granted.' — 'Itut  the  time  is  short/ 

remonitrnred  I ; '  Citizen  Dunton 1'    •  You  are  right/  he  answered, 

and,  hastily  snatching  a  piece  of  paper,  he  hurriedly  wrote  a  few 
lines,  which  he  presented  to  me.    'This  will  stay  the  execution.* 
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lie  added:  '  Donton  is  not  to  be  traslud.' — *Ttie  pmrdon,  Monsieur 
Cilt/L-ii  I*  exhorted  I : '  lei  me  but  ece  her  rulcased,  aiid  1  am  ^ours, 
■ftul  and  body  I' — 'The  populnce,  my  Criend,'  returned  he;  *  ihu  po- 
pulace nnd  Danton  I  Hae  she  not  seduced  s  brave  ofEcer  from  tho 
delcure  of  biii  country?  lielicve  me.  t^he  is  more  Mife  within  the 
walls  of  the  ConciiTgcric  than  if  expa<>ed  to  popular  violence.' — '  As 
my  wife,  Monsieur,'  responded  I,  'slic  will  immediately  return  with 
me  to  the  army.  Granl  me  her  pnrdon  and  her  liberty,  let  the  rest 
fall  upon  my  head.' — '  You  ore  wilful,' ftaid  he.  somewhat  sternly  ;  'but 
take  your  wish.'  Again  he  wrote,  and  once  more  I  received  a  docu- 
ment, that  seemed  like  renewed  light,  and  hope,  and  life  to  mc-  *  You 
will  return  here,'  continued  he.  '  when  your  mixion  is  accomplished  | 
I  have  business  for  you.  Use  despatch  tww,  but  do  not  fail  hereafter." 

"  With  a  bold  step  and  u  bounding  heart  I  hurried  from  his  pre- 
sence, and  ran  toward  the  prison.  In  one  of  the  nlreetc  I  met  a 
jiacn  accompanied  by  the  officers  of  juslice,  and  I  knew  it  was  some 
poor  wrelch  whoM-  hours  were  numbered  ;  and,  oh  !  how  did  my  spirit 
exult  in  the  thought  that  Anielie — my  own  Amelie — would  be  rescued 
from  a  similar  fate  1  I  stopped  not  to  asceriatn  who  the  condcnmed 
prisoner  wait ;  hut  with  my  tjuickeet  >pei.-d  presented  myself  iit  the 
prison  gate.  I  showed  my  [mper,  the  porter  admitted  nie;  nnd,  oh  I 
Monsieur,  what  tongue  can  tell  the  joyous  and  eager  delight  lliat 
lield  a  sainted  fc'te  within  my  breast!  [n  a  few  minutes  I  should 
hold  her  within  my  arms,  should  clasp  her  in  my  embrace,  nnd  lead 
her  forth  to  freedom.  And  yot  I  tremhlc<l:  the  perspiration  slotid 
in  big  drops  upon  my  face.  I  felt  a  ticknexs  steal  over  me;  thdugli 
not  a  fear,  not  a  doubt  arose  in  my  mind  of  Amelie's  liberty.  The 
head  gaoler  was  engaged;  but'  in  a  time, — though  short,  it  was  an 
age  to  me, — be  came;  I  delivered  the  document  into  his  hands;  he 
read  it,  shook  hi«  head,  and,*  whilst  a  sulTocating  sensatioo  almost 
stifled  every  faculty,  I  heard  him  say, '  I  fear  you  ore  too  late.  Ame- 
lie de  M has  already  departed  for  the  place  of  execution  !*" 

Here  vivid  recollection  appeared  to  overcome  tlie  Frenchman's 
strength  of  mind:  he  paced  the  deck  athwari-sbips  witli  impetuous 
strides ;  the  picture  of  desohilion  was  probably  present  to  hit  ima- 
giuaiiun  iu  all  its  horrors ;  and  Lord  Eustace  could  tiui  behold  hii 
apfMirenc  oguiij'  unmoved,  but  he  did  not  speak,  nilticr  preferring  to 
leave  nature  to  its  own  operations.     In  a  few  mniulcs  the  captive 

£cw  more  coni|ioscd;  he  uguiu  placed  himself  by  his  lordsliip's  sidtr. 
Ided  hia  arms,  and  proceeded. 

"  Ves,  my  lord,  she  liad  indeed  de|)arted,  and  noa  the  inmate  nf 
thal^j^TTt;  1  had  jiaesed  on  my  hurried  way  to  the  prison.  Tlie  iruib 
instantly  Raqhed  U|>on  me;  in  my  disregard  tor  the  gutferings  of  un- 
otlier,  I  had  consigned  her  to  an  ignonunious  end.  I  had  the  pardon 
in  my  hand.  I  might  be  her  murderer! — Might  be  ?  there  wu  n 
hope  in  that  sunnim' ;  and,  n-iiumiiig  the  document,  1  tlew  rather  than 
ran  towards  the  faud  spot.  People  stared  at  my  headlong  speed,  and 
gave  way  before  me.  I  saw  the  guillotlue,  with  the  prostituted 
figure  of  Liberty  presiding  over  it.  Kfy  breath  began  to  fail ;  but 
yet  I  shouted.  There  was  a  commotion  in  the  crowd  as  I  held  up  the 
|ui|ier  high  above  my  head.  1  ruslicd  forward.  The  few  pcnunia 
who  had  collected  o|>cncd  a  iMSriOge,  and  1  reached  the  krairold  at 
the   very  moment  tlie  axe   fell,   and    Ihc    decapitated   trmtk  yf  the 
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young  and  beauHFul,  sent  forth  iu  gush  of  blood  to  waste  dv 
fountain  of  tifc  I  At  6rst  I  stood  spoechlcs*  with  horror  ta\i 
Bmazemcnt ;  but  when  the  head  was  raised,  and  X  saw  tho« 
tresses  I  had  loved  to  weave  amongit  my  fingers,  etamcd  with  gora 
— when  I  beheld  the  cheek  that  had  been  pressed  to  mine  still  qui 
vcring  in  the  last  death-pang,^phrenBy  drove  reaiton  Irom  her  seat 
I  raved  till  the  air  ran^  with  my  raaledictionfi.  I  cursed  the  Convea 
tion,  and  denouncc^d  Uie  monsters  Robespierre  and  Dantoo.  TlH 
guard  were  about  to  seize  toy  person,  when  a  young  man  caughl 
me  by  the  arm,  cluimed  me  as  his  brother,  and  ducLarcd  1  was  i 
luDBtic,  escaped  from  the  control  of  my  keepers.  He  dragged  mi 
away  with  him  to  hie  lodgings,  and,  when  my  ht  of  pussiun  wai 
pasFcd,  I  recognised  tlie  yuutJi  1  bad  saved  from  drowning  during  thi 
earthquake  of  Meirisina. 

"  That  night  we  quitted  Paris  together,  for  he  would  not  suffer  mi 
to  remain  alone,  and  despair  had  fixed  a  melancholy  upon  my  mini 
that  rendered  all  places  alike  to  my  despondency.  For  a  time  we  bo 
journed  in  the  country ;  but  my  friend  received  orders  to  join  ctu 
army  e:iiployed  against  Toulon,  and  I  accompanied  him.  He  hai 
been  a  pupil  in  the  artillery  school  of  Bricnnc;  he  was  soon  raisd 
to  eminence  by  his  skill  and  judgment,  and  the  whole  artillery  de 
partment  of  the  army  before  Toulon  was  placed  at  his  disposal 
Through  his  talent  and  intrepidity  Toulon  fell;  and  1  obtained  bi 
his  recommendation  a  lucrative  office,  and  ultimately  roae  throu^ 
the  several  grades  to  that  in  which  you  found  me, — capitaitur  dejri 
gale.  Moniiieur,  the  youth  of  Mew^ina,  the  artillery  officer  wli 
snatched  me  from  the  myrmidons  of  Robespierre,  is  now  tlie  Fin 
Consul  of  the  French  nation, — Na|Joleon  Buonaparte  t" 

Here  Citizen  Begaud  ceased,  The  chase  was  closing  nearly  witlu 
hail,  and,  without  exchanging  another- word,  Lord  Eustace  walked  I 
the  gangway. 


LINES 

Occanonrd  h/  Iht  death  of  thr  Count  Bor<ni>laM,a  PoUJi  livtaf,  whose  Aeighi 

vei»  utidfr  thirty-tit  iiifluj,  and  who  ditd  at  Dur\tait,  tm  /Ac 

5ih  of  Srfitfi'ibrr  taut,  a^fil  ni'tclv-tighl. 

A  spiiiii  brave,  yet  Kenlle,  has  dwell,  as  it  apnean, 

Within  thtii'  frfl  of  \\v*h  for  dmi  oiih  hundred  vnre; 
1\  hich  ciUK's  wonder,  like  his  const Jtuiifn.  strong. 
Thai  one  so  ifiort  aiivf  ihoiild  be  aii^e  tp  /oju.'  / 

J.S. 


A  CHAPTER  ON  WIDOWS. 


WtiMws !  A  very  ticklish  lubjcct  to  han(l1e>  no  doubt ;  but  one  ou 
irhicli  a  girat  deal  may  be  said.  An  interesting  subject,  too, — wlmt 
inori-  RO?  What  class  of  persons  in  theiinivene«o  intcreatingas  weed- 
wearing  women  ?  Wc  are  Dot  sure  that  on  paper  they  have  cvur  been 
treated  as  they  deserre-  We  don't  think  tliey  have  been  considered 
as  they  ought  to  be:  their  past,  tlieJr  pretenl,  and  their  future,  have 
not  been  speculated  upon  ;  their  position  in  the  wutlU  has  nut  been  de- 
cided. They  have  simply  been  spoken  of  os  widows,  in  the  grosa:  the 
varioue  circumstances  of  widowhood  have  never  bcvi)  distinguished :  oa 
if  Uiosc  circumstances  did  not  subdivide  and  ctassiiy,  giving  poculior 
immunities  to  some,  arid  fixing  peculiar  obUgutions  on  otbent;  oa  if 
every  good  woman  wbo  has  the  fortune,  ur  misfortune,  to  call  in  an 
undertaker,  is  placed  io  precisely  the  same  situation  as  far  as  society 
is  concerned,  or  ought  to  be  judged  or  guided  by  the  same  rules. 
We  shall  begin  witli  a  definition;  not  because  any  one  can  doubt 
what  a  widow  is,  but  because  we  have  a  reason. 

A  widow  is — "a  woman  who  has  lost  her  husband."  We  must 
here  premise  that  it  is  no  part  of  our  present  plan  to  say  a  syllable 
about  those  whose  husbands  have  taken  themselves  off — the  dear  de- 
parted,— and  not  been  heard  of,  Heaven  knows  how  limg:  mrr  of 
those  who  have  lost  the  affection,  and  attention,  and  care  of  their 
husbands ;  for,  however  much  they  may  be  widows  as  to  the  com- 
forts and  endearmenu  of  married  life,  they  are  not  widows  for  our 
purpose. 

We  shall  define  a  widow  in  other  words.  A  widow-  if — "  s  wonm 
whose  husband  is  dead."  This  would  not  b«  sufficiently  inieUigibIa 
unless  we  were  to  add  "  dead  by  due  course  of  nature,  accideni,  or 
phy»ic,"  because  there  is  such  a  thing  as  u  man  being  dead  in  lawt 
and  as  we  tmvc  ever  carefully  eschewed  oil  things  pertaining,  directly 
or  indirectly,  to  diut  dangeroufi  "  essence,"  as  far  oa  volition  could 
osiiist  us,  so  wc  intend  to  eschew  them.  We  mean,  then,  dead  in  fact, 
and  comfortably  buried,  ur  otlierwiiie  safely  disposed  of. 

And  now,  having  nettled  a  definition,  let  us  proceed  to  the  divtsiou 
of  our  subject. 

We  propose  to  treat  of  young  widows,  middlc-oged  widows,  and 
old  widows;  to  speak  of  them  the  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  inilh, 
and,  if  not  the  whole  of  it,  sufficient  we  trust  to  show  Uut  Uiey  liave 
merited  our  atteniioD, 

A  young  widow  must  be  on  the  tender  side  of  tweniy.eight ;  tb* 
tough  side  begins,  and  ten  additional  years  limit,  middlr-oged  widow- 
hood ;  while  all  from  thirty-eight  to  a  hundred  must  tnke  rank,  iu  thia 
army  at  least,  as  granny-dears. 

A  yoimg  widow!  —  to  what  emotions  of  terulemesa  and  pity  do 
these  words  give  rise  !  With  what  a  vivid  scene  of  wretchedness  if 
the  mind  ypprcswdt  Do  they  not  tell  un  a  tale — and  how  briefly 
tool— of  joy  UJid  sorrow,  rejoicing  and  wniling? — hB(>|iy  auiiei{tatiui)» 
and  blighted  hopes  crowded  intu  one  little  ti{wvu  ?  In  our  mi 
eye,  wc  ace  a  fair  ami  blushing  btidc,  an  animated  ardent  bridcgn 
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a  group  of  happy  friendii,  favours,  und  festivals ;  in  the  background  of  - 
thu  picture,  a  grave.  One  is  missing  from  iLc  party,  never  to  re- 
turn; gone  from  die  light  and  wamitli  of  love,  to  ttic  colil  but  cod- 
Btunt  embrace  of  the  lomb, — from  the  Jiw  iivmy  to  the  many  dead  f 
The  atiuosphere  was  sweet,  and  life-imttilling  ;  au  arc  of  promise  was 
uhovc  lu:  that  arc  has  vaoished,  that  atoiogphcre  bsE  ctianged, — it  is 
ihiijc,  oppresKive,  dank  1  Hope's  lamp  dickers,  aa  if  it  would  go  out 
for  ever. 

This  is  undoubtedly  the  canibric-pockct-tuindkcrchief  view  of  the 
matter,  tnukinj*,  us  some  would  say,  the  "  devils"  very  blue  indeed; 
but  it  \»  one  tliaL  strikes  many,  purlmps  all,  who  are  not  of  a  fishy  or 
froggy  temperament :  at  the  same  time,  we  will  admit  the  brush  is 
dipped  in  the  ilarketit  colours,  rind  tliat  we  might  hnvc  been  a  Ittlle 
less  sombre  by  imagining  the  defunrt  a  fat  and  apoplectic  old  fi>ol, 
who  had  only  deddeil  upon  going  to  church  when  he  ought  to  have 
been  looking  to  the  church-yard;  in  which  case,  " a  young  widow,** 
instead  of  drawing  on  the  deep  welU  of  the  liertrt,  draws  upon  our 
cheerful  congrBtulations,  and  stands  forth  "  redeemed,  regenerated, 
and  disenthralled  by  tlie  irresistible  genius  of  universal  emanci- 
pation." 

Whether  under  the  melancholy  or  the  happy  circumstances  to 
which  we  have  alluded,  a  young  widow  is  a  very  dilTcrcut  being  to 
what  she  has  ever  been  before  ;  in  identity  of  person  she  is  the  same, 
but  there  is  no  identity  of  position;  as  regards  society,  there  is  no 
identity  of  rights,  privilej-es,  licences,  or  liabilities.  The  great  differ- 
ence as  regards  herself  is  that,  for  the  first  time  iu  her  life,  she  is  licr 
own  protector:  many  things  that  she  could  not  do  as  a  girl,  nnd  dare 
not  Ao  as  a  wife,  are  now  open  to  her.  She  has  been  "  made  u  wo- 
man of/*  and  is  a  very  independent  person.  After  languishing  s 
tilting  time  in  calm  retirement  and  seclusion,  liaving ''that  within 
which  posscth  outward  show,"  she  reappears  to  the  world  decked  in 
"  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe."  We  purposely  use  the  word 
"  decked,"  because  in  its  most  familiar  sense  it  imptieii  "  adorned," 
at  least  as  Bpplieil  to  the  "  craft "  we  are  now  convoying.  We 
should  very  much  tike  to  be  told,  and  very  much  like  to  see,  a  more 
interesting  sight  than  «  young  widow,  when,  uflcr  having  been  Uiid 
up  in  ordinary  the  ordinary  time,  she  leaves  her  moorings,  in  proper 
Tig  and  trim,"  to  prosecute  the  rcmninder  of  the  voyage  of  life. 
The  black  Aag  is  up,  and  no  doubt  she  means  mischief;  but  all  is  Cur 
uud  above  board.  Ko  mystery  is  made  of  the  metal  she  carries,  the 
|)ort  she  is  bound  for.  S)ie  may  take  a  prize,  or  make  one ;  but  it 
must  be  by  great  gallaulr)'  if  she  is  captured. 

To  dryp  metaphor :  a  young  widow  is,  we  repeat,  on  extremely 
delightful  and  highly  privileged  creature.  Mark  her  in  society , — we 
do  not  cure  how  limited  or  how  extensive, — and  she  bears  the  palm  in 
the  interest  that  is  exdted.  We  will  give  a  showy  unimated  girl  of 
eighteen  the  benetit  of  a  first  a|>pearancv;  we  will  allow  her  to  have 
excited  the  attention  of  the  rocim,  to  be  the  observed  of  all  observers; 
every  one  shall  be  asking,  *'  Who  is  the  young  lady  in  pink  crape?" 
— she  shall  have  danced  and  sung  herself  into  fullblown  importance, 
— she  ahall  have  turned  as  many  heads  as  she  has  times  in  her  wolu- 
iog; — and  then,  a  little  late  in  the  evening,  we  nill  introduce,  very 
quietly, — no  loud  double  tinuclung  at  the  door,  do  voices  of  servants 
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echoing  her  Min«,  no  ruitling  of  ailks  or  utin«, — a  ^oung  widovl 
juat  "  one  yct.r  off  "  she  shall  »lidc  gently  into  ihc  room,  twinning  to 
shun  ottecrvjitiou,  a»  they  all  do,  (IcM  pL-rchancc  some  illnttluretl 
person  should  wonder  whut  business  tliey  have  (here,) — and,  coiileiiteU 
with  a  simple  recognition  from  her  host  or  hosteH»,  she  shall  occupy 
some  "  silent  nook,"  and  rest  SAtisficd  in  its  shade.  Premriitly,  some 
one  shall  chance  to  tpioak  of  her  as  "a  young  widow," — the  lady  of 
the  house,  tor  instance,  who  usually  occupies  every  leisure  moment  in 
informing  groups  of  her  old  viititors  the  names  and  et^ccteras  of  her 
young  ones, —  she  shall  happen  to  say,  *'  Excuse  me  one  moment,  I 
mvfi  go  and  speak  to  poor  Mrs.  Willow." 

**  Poor  Mrs.  Willow  !  —  what  can  that  mean?"  wonder  all  who 
hear  il. 

And  Uien  the  lady  comea  back,  and  explaiua  that  Mrs.  W.  u  a 
widow. 

"  Four  thing  !"  says  one. 

"  Only  think !"'  nays  another. 

**  How  very  young  I"  sayB  a  third. 

"  Any  children  ?"  a»k?  a  fourth. 

"I  thought  she  looked  melancholy  I"  obeerves  a  fifth;  and  then, 
af^er  staring  at  the  object  of  their  commiaeratinn  and  curiosity  suffi- 
ciently long  to  be  sure  they  will  know  her  again,  they  separate  with 
the  view  of  advertising  the  interesting  inteltigence.  ft  being  known 
to  four  old  women,  and  one  middle-aged  man  who  doesn't  danee,  it 
speedily  spreads  over  the  whole  room  ;  and,  provided  no  one  intimates 
off-hand  a  superior  case  of  affliction  in  tlw  person  of  uny  one  present, 
the  young  widow  has  to  bear  the  brunt  of  a  very  wholesale  inspection, 
'lliere  l«  iiIho  ii  great  deal  of  wonder;  people  wonder  in  ctaK(tr«; — the 
elderly,  What  her  liu»band  died  of, — the  young  ladies,  Whether  she 
has  any  family, — the  gi^iitlcnien,  Whether  she  has  any  money.  Dur- 
log  ill)  this  wonderment,  "  tlie  young  lady  in  pink  crape"  is  entirely 
forgottun. 

Now,  if  the  young  widow  should  happen  to  feel  at  all  "at  hoine>" 
and  chuoKes  to  "come  out"  a  little,  mark  wluit  follows:  "  the  young 
ludy  in  pink  crape"  luu  to  dance  the  remainder  of  the  evening  with 
red-haired,  frecVlcd,  pock-marked,  snub^nowd,  flat-footed  fellows, 
with  whom  she  would  not  have  touched  gloveit  an  hour  ago,  white  oil 
the  stylish  staff  that  then  surrounded  her,  arc  doing  homage  at  an- 
other shrine. 

And  no  wonder  I — A  girl  may  be  very  Dgrecabic  and  "  all  that,"  as 
people  Kay  when  they  want  to  cut  description  short ;  but  it 's  iiii[io»- 
siblc  nhc  can  hold  a  candle  to  a  young  widow.  She  is  obliged  to  he 
circimispeet  in  all  iJic  soys, — to  weigh  every  word, — to  enpfile  her 
conversation,  lest  she  ahould  Itc  thought  forward;  hut,  worse  than 
this,  she  is  so  deuced  simple  and  credulous,  that  a  man  with  a  Une 
Bowing  tongue  is  apt  to  mislead  ber,  and  place  himself  in  a  fiilsc 
position  before  he  gets  through  a  set  of  quadrilles;  whereaji  with  the 
oUier  partner  il  is  tov4  au  cvntrairr.  "  Old  birds  are  not  to  be 
caught  with  chart';"  and  old  the  youngest  widow  ii,  in  "  the  ways  of 
men,"  compared  with  the  breod-and-butter  portion  ol'  tlie  unmarried 
world.  You  may  ntttle  on  as  much  as  you  please,  so  may  sh 
neither  uf  you  mean  anything,  and  both  of  you  know  iti 
no  uno  luu  a  right  to  forbid  it :  yuu  arc  your  onn  master. 
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Trom  no  common  flame,  and  tliey  had  therefore  to  uk  "  the  favour  of 
a  liKht"  from  llie  pure  anil  unpoltulcd  raya  of  the  Sun. 

Now  tv«  humbly  conceive  that  our  motive  for  introducing  this  in- 
teresting little  classical  episode  must  be  obvious  from  its  conelustoti. 

We  were  talking  of  one — thoujzli  certainly  not  in  any  probability 
a  Vestal  virgin — whose  "  wtcrfd  tlanie"  bad  gone  out,  and  we  felt 
we  should  bu  ex|)vt'ted  to  say  something  of  its  re-Iigbting.  'I'liinkjug, 
prepMratory  to  writing,  we  rccoHefted  all  that  we  Aare  written,  and 
we  were  interested  aiid  amused  with  the  identity  of  means  employed 
for  a  common  end  two  thousand  years  ago  and  in  U>«  pruseot  day  ; 
OS  it  then  was,  so  it  now  Is,  managed  hy  aftraction. 

It  Itos  just  occurred  to  our  reflective  mind,  that  the  imaginative 
people  betbre-menlioned  must  have  been  figurative  also;  und  meant 
bv  earth,  human  clay, — and  by  the  Are  therein,  love.  We  should 
Ukc  tu  know  what  luvu  will  ttot  do ;  and,  until  we  are  told,  we  sliall 
detmi  it  ca|>ablc^,  as  the  ancients  did  fire,  of  producing  everything. 

And  now  a  few  words  upon  the  marriage  of  a  young  widow.  Wc 
might  he  expected  to  discuss  the  question  of  second  marriogcs  gene* 
rally,  and  weigh  the  arguments  pro  and  con, — the  romance  against 
the  reality  of  life;  but  we  decline  doing  eo  at  present,  on  the  graunil 
that,  right  or  wrong,  young  widows  at  any  rate  have  ever  had,  if 
(Husible,  and  even  will  have,  a  second  string  to  their  bow,  should 
grim  Death  rudely  snap  the  first, — a  second  arrow  lo  their  quiver, 
should  the  first  be  lost  "  beyond  recovery." 

She  marries  again, — may  we  say,  loves?  If  she  has  loved  before, 
wc  may  noU  //«  is  in  the  grave,  and  her  "  heart  is  in  the  coffin 
there."     But  she  marries;  and,  tliough  she  may  exclaim, 

"  No  [Dore— no  more,— oh  1  nrv«  rooru  on  mi 
The  freshness  of  the  liean  can  f&ll  like  dew," 

in  the  spirit  of  the  words,  ^she  takes  nothing  fmin  their  truth  by 
substituting  one  reading  for  another: 

"  No  more— no  reor*-,— ob  t  ncvtr  more  on  ms 
Tim  grtennca  of  ilie  hinut,"  &c 

And  this,  there  is  no  doubt,  she  does,  as  she  embarks  in  matrimoay 
with  comfortable  confidence  a  second  time. 

It  is  believed  that  many  very  sensible  men  have  married  young 
widows.  Without  saying  wheihcr  we  believe  it,  we  may  observe 
tliat  trt-  have  never  done  anything  of  the  kind,  and  never  intend. 
This  declaration  is  not  iuconststeut  with  perfect  sincerity  in  all  wo 
have  said.  Wc  liave  been  treating  of  young  widows  as  widows,  not 
as  wives.  Our  objections  to  any  transformation  on  our  own  account 
are  many;  we  shall  give  only  one,— our  extreme  diflidcncc  and  mo^ 
desty,  which  would  never  allow  us  to  be  judged  by  conipurison  as  to 
the  essentials  of  a  good  husband.  So  strong,  indeed,  is  our  feeling 
on  this  point,  that,  notwitlistanding  our  extreme  prepossession  in  their 
liivour,  we  verily  believe  that  tlie  most  fascinating  relirt  thnt  ever 
lived,  with  the  beat  fortune  that  was  ever  funded,  might  say  to  tis  bv 
hur  manner,  as  plainly  as  a  brsss-plaa*  on  u  street-door,  ■*  Please  to 
ring  (he  belt-c,"  only  to  suffer  defeat  and  disappointment. 

And  now  wc  approach  tlic  second  division,  and  proceed  lo  pay  our 
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respects  to  middlc-a^d  widovs ;  generally,  stout,  healthy. looking 
women  with  ic-vcn  children.  We  IiiiTe  omitted,  by-the-byc,  to  ob- 
serve, tliat  young  widows  cannot  have  more  than  two,  or  at  the  most 
tlir««,  without  losLog  cBste.  Seven  children  form  a  very  interesting 
family,  atid  confer  considerahle  importance  on  their  proprietor,  of 
whose  melancholy  l»crcavcmcot  they  arc  perpetual  advertisement*. 
In  proportiuu  to  tlic  number  of  pledges  presented  to  a  hui^bunil,  is  a 
wife's  love  fur  him :  or,  if  this  he  not  invariable,  at  any  rate  in  pro- 
portion to  her  httle  ones  is  her  sorrow  for  his  loss ;  parUcuturly  when 
he  dies  leaving  nolhin);  behind  him  but  the  "regret  of  a  lur^  circle 
of  frienda."  I'ur  tioiuc  lime,  ttie  afHiclvd  woman  plaecs  (r''L>at  reliance 
on  an  extensive  sympathy,  and  has  vvry  little  douht  that  some  one 
will  some  day  do  Komething :  godfathers  and  godmothers  rise  into 
Importance,  and  directors  of  the  Uiue-coat  School  arc  at  a  premium. 
If  she  be  forlunale,  licr  motherly  pride  is  gratiBed  before  loog  by 
gtixing  cm  her  first-boru  with  a  trimmed  head  and  yellow  cotton 
stockings ;  and  by  this  time  she  generally  finds  out  she  has  nothing 
more  to  expect  from  any  one  but — herself. 

We  have  bc^un  with  the  poor  and  heavily-burthened  middle-age^l 
widows,  because  they  are  by  far  the  moat  numerous  of  the  class.  It 
is  a  singular  thing,  that  we  seldom  meet  wttli  a  middle-aged  widow 
with  a  small  family,  or  a  large  provision.  The  young  and  the  old  arc 
frequently  wealthy  ;  not  so  the  other  im^rtunalcs.  We  suppose  the 
reason  of  thiA  Is,  that  the  harauing  cares  of  an  increasing  family 
kill  off  a  prodigious  number  of  men;  and,  ina&much  as  these  cures 
would  not  have  existed  had  Fortune  been  propitious,  they  make  their 
exit  in  poverty. 

Occasionally,  however,  wc  meet  with  a  middle-aged  widow  ivithout 
children,  and  wiUi  forlutve,  or  a  comfortable  independence.  Of  such 
a  one  we  shall  say  a  word  or  two.  Generally  spL'aking,  she  looks 
with  extreme  resignation  on  the  affliction  that  has  overtaken  her; 
and,  when  she  speaks  of  it,  does  so  in  the  moat  Christian  spirit.  Of 
all  widows,  she  is  the  most  sure  that  "everything  is  for  the  best;" 
and,  as  she  has  no  living  duplicntes  of  the  lost  original,  her  bosom  h 
less  frequently  rent  by  recollections  of  the  past.  Anxious,  however, 
to  prove  her  appreciation  of  the  holy  stale,  and  offer  ihc  Iwat  testi- 
mony of  her  sense  of  "one  good  husband,  she  rarely  omits  taking  a 
second ;  and,  purely  to  diminish  the  chance  of  having  twice  in  her 
life  to  mourn  the  loss  of  her  heart's  idol,  she  generally  selects  one 
some  ten  or  fifteen  years  younger  than  herself.  We  say  "  selects," 
because  it  is  very  well  known,  that,  though  maids  are  wooed,  widows 
are  not.  Tlie  first  time  a  woman  marries  is  very  frequently  to  please 
another;  the  second  time,  invariably  herself:  she  therefore  takes  the 
wliole  management  of  the  matter  into  her  own  hands.  We  think  that 
this  is  quite  as  it  should  be:  it  stands  to  reason  tliat  a  woman  of 
seven  or  eight  and  thirty,  who  has  tieen  married,  should  know  a  great 
deal  more  about  married  life  than  a  young  gentleman  of  twenty-five, 
who  has  not.  .And  then  he  gets  a  nice  motherly  woman  to  take  care 
of  him,  and  keep  him  out  of  mischief,  and  hns  tin-  interest  of  her  money 
to  forwurd  him  in  his  profession  or  business. — the  principal  has  been 
Ion  carefully  settled  on  the  lady  to  be  in  iiny  risk. 

We  do  occasionally  encounter  some  *'  rant  uvis  in  (i-rrW — a  middle- 
aged  witlow  who  thinks  nothing  of  further  mutrtnvony ;   and  so  con- 
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^^nceilaroweofthe  "  dBngeroiw  tendency"  of  such  charactcra.  Uiat  we 
voulil  at  once  comign  tlietn  to  pcrpvtwit  imprisontDciit.  It'  liicr  de> 
dared  Uieir  rcsolulioii  in  tinit:,  wt:  wuuld  unilvubtedly  try  it,  by  oury- 
ing  them  witli  their  liret  lover,  or  hunting  them  Hindoo  fashion  ;  tor, 
8up|io»ipg  tlicm  to  have  iio  children,  to  what  possible  j^ood  end  can 
ibey  propose  to  live  ?  Il  is  our  firm  belief  that  they  know  too  mudi 
to  be  at  perfect  liberty,  with  safety  to  society;  ajid  tliey  must  of 
ncccBiity  be  *o  thorou^lity  idle,  beyond  knluing  pumen  and  reading 
novcli,  as  to  make  mischief  the  end  and  aim  of  tlieir  existence.  Wc 
ask  fcarteaiily  of  our  readers  this  question — "Did  you  ever  in  your 
lives  know  an  unmnrrying,  middle-aged,  ehililteiM  widow,  who  was 
not  a  diitagrceuble,  mnderous,  nnd  strtfe-inducing  creature?"  If 
yoii  ever  did,  you  ought  to  have  tickled  her  to  death, — to  ax  to  have 
avoided  dtsfigurcmcDt, — and  sent  her  in  a  g\asA-casc  to  tlie  tiritisb 
Museum. 

Perhaps  it  will  be  said  by  some,  that  Ihcy  have  known  sudi  a 
woman  an  wc  have  just  enquired  about,  and  that  they  don't  think  the 
merited  any  such  falc;  perhaps  they  will  say  that  »lic  wuti  a  very 
harmless,  plea«unl  person,  and  only  remained  single  t>ccaus«  she  held 
her  heart  sucrrd  to  her  departed  lord.  Cross-Gained  and  ugly 
middle-aged  widows  may  occasionally  foster  this  romance;  as  UM 
may  those  whose  husbands  have  exemplified  by  their  wills  that 
jealousy  may  outlive  life,  by  decreeing  that  their  flower  should  low 
lU  sweetness  upon  another  presuming  to  wear  it. — in  other  words, 
that,  upon  a  second  marriage,  tlie  worldly  advaotagcs  of  ibc  liret 
should  determine. 

There  i.t  a  ctaos  of  men  in  the  world,  who  go  through  two-thirds  of 
their  life  tingle,  und  who.  if  you  were  to  believe  iJiem,  never  enter- 
tain the  remolext  notion  of  being  "  bothered  with  a  wife."  In  some 
instances  this  arises  from  an  curly  indulgence  in  dissipation  ;  ond, 
from  keeping  very  equivocal  cum|juny.  In  their  own  opinion  ihcy  on; 
extremely  knowing,  and  arc  continually  wondering  "  how  men  can 
make  such  asses  of  themsclvra  "  as  to  put  their  necks  into  the  n)a< 
trimonial  noose ;  if  you  attempt  to  argue  with  them  on  the  stu- 
pidity, if  not  baseness  of  their  creed,  they  assure  you  confidently 
Uiai  **  women  are  all  alike."  We  once  made  a  fellow  of  this  sort 
ashamed  of  himnclf,  when,  having  ended  a  long  tirade,  which  was  a 
coarse  amplification  of  I'ope's  line, 

"  Uui  erefy  vronan  u  il  betrt  a  rake," 

him,  with  sufficient  emphasis,  "  Who  his  mother  and  sisters 
\BviNff  with >" 

Another  portion  of  the  ring-renouncers  are  men  who  arc  so  abo- 
minably selfish,  that  lliey  would  not  »hare  an  atom  of  their  worldly 
substance  with  the  most  perfect  ((lecimen  of  "  the  precious  porcelain 
of  human  clay"  tliut  the  world  could  produce  them; — men  who  look 
with  horror  on  the  expenses  of  an  estatilishment,  and  live  in  miaemble 
hugger-muggery  on  some  Jirst-lloor,  sponging  on  their  friends  to  the 
extremity  of  meanness  ; — men  who  look  upon  children  with  as  much 
honor  as  that  with  which  tlicy  would  view  a  fall  in  the  fimds  or  the 
stoppage  of  their  linker,  ami  sec  nothing  in  them  but  a  draft  upon 
thetr  pockets. 

There  is  yet  anolber  body  of  solitaries,  much  smaller  tn  number 
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though,  than  cither  of  the  other  tvo; — men  who  underrate  thq 
■elves,  and  who  are  to  extremely  diffident  and  bashful  as  Devei^ 
have  "  popped  the  question/'  though  their  tongues  hare  o(Vco  k| 
lite  itch  to  do  it ; — men  who  people  their  room,  as  they  sit  over  4 
fire,  with  an  amiable  woman  and  balf-a^dozcn  little  ones,  and,  wb 
tlie^  rub  thuir  eye*  into  the  rcalitj  of  their  nothingneas,  sigh  for  tl 
bajipiuesa  of  tome  envied  friend.  It  was  neceseary  that  we  sbmi 
Duike  litis  digression. 

We  lefl  tlie  middlt*-agcd  widow  with  a  Urge  family  and  ami 
taeans,  conviuced  ibat,  huviug  gut  ouv  cititd  provided  for, — cxiablii 
every  one  to  tpeak  of  a  kind  uct  as  ihou^h  tlicy  had  soinutliiug  to  i 
with  it, — stie  bad  i)iL>n  only  to  rely  ujKiri  liereelf.  St]t.*</»e4  ri.-lyup( 
herself:  and,  in  nine  hundred  aud  ninety-nine  cases  out  of  a  thn 
•and,  her  own  resources  arc  suHicient  to  change  her  state.  Men  nil 
make  fools  of  girls,  but  women  make  fools  of  men.  In  this  woric  ( 
retribution,  middle-aged  widows  with  families  pre-eminently  take  t| 
lead.  They  work  particularly  on  those  gentlemeii  wltooi  we  hai 
here  introduced  ;  and  more  particularly  and  miccewfully  on  the  6fl 
and  third  ciaits,  though  the  second  ore  not  unfrecjuently  made  d 
amplcs  of.  It  will  be  said  that  the  first  class  are  fools  to  hand:  i 
they  are  ;  and,  when  caught,  they  6nd  it  out  themselves.  They  ai 
flie«,  buzzing  about  and  blowing  o'cry  fair  fame  tliey  arc  not  acxn 
from.  The  widow  upreada  her  web  of  tlaltcry  and  flirtation ;  an 
when  the  poor  insect  ventures  boldly  in,  con6dent  that  he  can  at  aa 
moitient  "  take  wing  and  away,"  she  rolls  bim  round  nnd  round  in  hi 
meeiicH,  as  a  spider  does  a  blue-bottle, — or,  to  use  a  very  expressit 
idiom,  she  "twists  liim  round  her  linger," ring-sliape.  The  codm 
ijuentiol,  slanderous,  and  boasting  booby  sinks  into  the  iosigniScanfl 
of  B  caged  moakey,  and  lives  and  dies  a  miserable  Jerry  Sneak 
Look  into  society,  and  you  will  find  many  of  them. 

We  admit  it  is  a  bard  fate  for  a  man,  whose  only  failing,  pcrhan 
hae  been  his  modesty,  to  he  secured  for  the  purpose  of  feeding  la 
hungry  and  clotlting  the  naked;  but  then  it  must  be  remcml^rei 
that,  had  not  a  widow  proposed  to  him,  he  would  never  have  ha 
courage  to  propose  to  anybody,  and  that  he  gets  a  companiou  flj 
life  and  a  ready.madc  family,  instead  of  lingering  on  in  envy  aq 
despair. 

Seeing  that  we  have  called  all  widows  old,  who  ere  on  the  grav 
sidt-  of  forty,  wc  feci  that  we  have  the  most  difficult  portion  of  ov 
subject  to  discuss, — (tiOiculc,  and,  wc  may  add,  delicate,  because  ■ 
very  few  of  those  who  are  obnoxious  to  what  we  may  tay,  will  b 
inclined  to  admit  it  ;  indeed,  if  we  bad  any  hope  of  getting  over  thi 
difficulty  by  throwing  in  ten  or  fifteen  years  more,  we  would  do  h 
and  date  only  from  fifty  or  filty-five.  We  know,  however,  that  th] 
would  not  extricatv  us,  and  so  prefer  adhering  to  our  original  scah 
Widows  of  forty  and  upwards  uoramuiid  very  little  of  the  sympatic 
that  waiu  on  thoM;  bereaved  in  earlier  life.  The  reason  of  thii 
perhaps,  is,  thai  they  are  not  themselves  so  interesting.  It  ia  uu 
Dishing  how  much  we  feel  through  our  eya.  We  are  told  thl 
**  Fity  is  akin  to  love,"  and  we  might  enter  into  some  curious  specM 
lations  06  to  the  various  deductions  to  be  drawn  from  these  word 
Su]ipoEing  we  see  a  young  creature  of  one- and- twenty,  in  all  t^ 
ftcshness  of  life  and  first  grief,  who  has  buried  a  lover  in  a  hi 
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aflcr  two  or  three  years  of  unalloyed  liappineu :  she  hns  aa  ioAol* 
pvrhaps,  in  each  arm.  Do  wc  pity  )icr  i  Deeply,— acutely ;  wc 
could  almost  weep  for  her.  Well ;  vre  meet  a  wottiun  iii  tlie  autumn 
of  life,  whose  summer  haa  been  paieed  witli  the  first  atxl  only  object 
of  her  aflections;  hearts  that  yeometl  towards  each  other  in  youth, 
time  has  made  one  ;  in  everv  inelination,  wtah,  hope^  fear,  they  have 
heif^htened  the  pleasures  of  life  by  a  mutual  enjoyment  of  them,  and 
alleviated  its  Mornmt  by  Mharing  them  together.  Death  han  divorced 
ihcm,  and  we  see  her — ulone  !  Wc  are  rvry  »orry  for  her,  and  her 
four  or  tive  children ;  it  U  "  a  sad  loss :" — we  say  so,  and  of  ooutk 
we  mean  it ;  but  are  we  as  sensitive  to  this  picture  as  to  tliat  ? 

If  we  make  second  marriages  n  principal  feature  in  this  dissertatioQ 
on  widows,  we  do  so  because  it  is  their  "  being's  end  and  aim,"  aa  i« 
incontrovertibly  proved  by  their  all  but  univerudity.  Old  widows, 
even  if  poor,  sometimes  lead  on  able  hand  iu  the  retaliation  of  which 
we  have  before  spoken  ;  but,  mifortm lately,  they  also  very  fre<]uenUy, 
when  they  happen  to  lutve  uealtli,  become  themselves  objects  of 
scorn  aud  derision.  I'crbapti  the  most  ofienKivc  creature  iu  existence* 
and,  sdvc  one,  the  most  conlemptibte,  is  tlie  worn-out,  toothless* 
hairless,  wrinUed  jade,  who  attempts, 

" Unholy  mimtckry  o(  Nature's  wotk ! 

To  Tvcrcue,  widi  fniil  sad  morlil  things, 
Her  withered  fac«;" 

and  then,  upon  the  strength  of  a  long  nurse,  puu  herself  up,  a  decayed 
Tessfl,  to  Dutch  auction,  herself  proclaimin;;  what  she  is  worth,  to  be 
knocked  down — wc  arc  almost  unmanly  enough  to  wish  it  were  not 
figuratively — to  some  needy  young  ipendthnft,  of  whose  grand- 
mother ahe  must  have  been  a  juvenile  contemporary.  Widows  ofthia 
stamp  are  almost  always  women  raised  from  low  stations,  from  whom, 
perhapc,  little  delicacy  or  refinement  is  to  be  expected.  Tltere  it 
hardly  a  season  in  which  some  carcase^Mitcher's  or  grocer's  wealthy 
relict  is  not  the  talk,  and  wonder,  and  emetic  of  the  town. 

Wc  must  not  conclude  with  cxeeptioiw,  however,  where  they 
create  so  unfavourublc  an  impression ;  wc  will  rattier  turn  to  tboM 
portly  and  obliging  widows  who,  aHcr  looking  a  little  about  them  aa 
single  women,  fall  in  with  name  comfortable  old  gentleman  who  very 
nmcli  wants  a  housekeeper,  and  somebody  to  mix  his  grog  o'  nighu, 
and  at  once  agree  to  lake  the  situation.  The  old  boy  puts  all  bis 
affairs  into  her  hands,  and  they  rub  on  toother  cosily  enough  the 
remainder  ot'  their  days.  Every  one  admits  it  to  l>c  *'  a  very  suitable 
match  :"  if  an  objection  be  made  by  anybody,  it  merely  comcA  from 
some  expectant  nephews  or  nieces. 

There  are  widows  wc  think,  wc  must  admit  it,  who,  widows  once, 
remain  so  for  ever,  and  from  inclination,  or  ratlirrfrom  disinclination 
lo  encourage  any  impression,  or  even  thought,  ttiat  might  weaken  or 
interfere  with  thv  memory  of  the  past;  but  wc  must  repuat  that  they 
arc  never  young,  and  rarely  inidule^ed  widows :  tlicy  art-  women 
past  the  mtTidiun  of  their  doys,  whoM  griefs,  not  violent  or  obtrusive, 
have  yet  been  solemn  and  absorbing;  women  who  have  lost  the 
vanity  of  believing  tliey  cfln  accommodate  themschirs  to  any  imui] 
and,  dwelling  on  the  happiness  they  Aorv  enjoyed,  rtieri^i  iin  recol- 
lecliun  as  an  act  of  devotion  to  one  "  not  dead,  but  gone  before." 

VOL.  t(._  a  O 


494>.  PETRARCH   IN    LONDON. 

They  wear  their  "  weeds"  as  long  as  tfaey  are  of  this  world ;  and  there 
is  uways  a  quietDess,  if  not  gravity  of  demeanour,  that  perfectly 
assorts  with  them.  In  society  they  are  always  respected ;  by  those 
who  know  them,  loved ;  they  do  not  hesitate  to  talk  of  their  married 
life,  and  live  over  many  of  its  scenes,  to  those  who  are  interested  in 
listening:  herein  they  differ  from  married  widows,  if  we  may  use 
the  expression,  who  very  rarely  talk  of  their  first  imion  to  any  one 
but  their  husbands;  they,  perhaps,  hear  of  it  something  too  much, 
and  too  often  I 

And  now,  having  passed  our  compliments  and  paid  our  respects, 
we  must  take  our  leave.  We  have  been  guilty  of  one  rudeness, — we 
have  had  all  the  talk  to  ourselves :  in  return,  we  promise  to  be  patient 
listeners,  should  any  fair  controversialist  think  fit  to  propound  her 
views  on  this  "  highly-interesting  and  important  subject." 
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NEitB  Batterspa  a  lonely  flower  grew, 
It  was  in  truth  a  sweet  and  lovely  thing : 
The  akies  smiled  on  its  blossoming, 

And  poured  into  its  breast  their  halmj  dew; 

Its  breath  was  fh^rant  as  the  month  of  May ; 
Its  face  was  fairer  than  the  mist  that  veils 

Aurora's  self,  ere  she  has  bid  the  day 
Laugh  on  the  hills,  and  smile  upon  the  dales. 

Fairest  of  all ! — companions  she  had  none ; 
For  Fate  had  torn  them  from  her  tender  side. 

She  seemed  a  virgin  suing  to  be  won. 
And  yet  all-ihrinking  in  her  modest  pride. 

This  cauliflower, — which  I  now  call  a  flower, — 

I  took  into  my  arms,  and  boiled  that  very  hour. 


The  Irish  hodman,  on  his  iadder  high. 

Surveys  each  chimney-pot  that  smokes  around, 
Then  turns  bis  anxious  eyes  upon  the  ground 

To  where  his  pipe  doth  in  his  jacket  lie : 

Sweet  thoughts  of"  "bacco,"  and  the  opium  feel- 
That  lays  a  handcufl*  on  Care's  iron  wrist. 

Come  o'er  his  mind ;  and  pots  of  porter  steal, 
Illusive  settling  on  his  outstretched  fia! 

Entranced  he  stands :  the  tenants  of  bis  hod 
Fall  down  before  the  spirits  of  his  heart ; 

Till  Reason  interferes  her  magic  rod, 

"  Puts  out  his  pipe,"  and  snows  his  bricks  apart. 

So  'twas  with  me :  Ambition  once  did  fix 

An  airy  structure,  which  fell  down  "  like  bricks !" 
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THE  FIVE  FLOORS. 

The  Boulevard*  may  be  said  to  perform  f!>r  Pari*  the  functions  fuU 
filled  by  the  cestui  of  Venus  towards  Ihat  amphibious  goddess,  by  *ur- 
roundiri};  it  with  a  magic  girdle  i>rfaecinalion».  Et-erj'  sort  and  vurie- 
ty  of  entertainmeal  is  to  be  found  comprised  in  their  cincture  of  the 
city, —  from  the  stately  Academie  de  Musique  and  Italian  Opera  (full 
of  dandies  and  doirager*),  to  the  trestles  ol  rope-dancers,  atnpliithea- 
trei  of  dandngHlon,  and  guHeriesof  wax- work,  (full  of  ploufjliGuys  and 
pickpocket*.) — and  every  species  of  domicile,  from  the  gorgeous  hdtel 
to  tlie  hunible  stall*  of  the  venders  of  liquoHcu-waler  and  galttte. 
At  one  cxlreniity  we  have  the  costly  menu  of  the  Cafe  de  Pari».,  with 
ila  ortnlana  and  pnudin^a  a  la  Nesaebrotle ;  at  the  other,  the  greasy 
frieotaa(\M  Courtille.  'Ilic  Caf(6  Turc  brays  forth  with  Tolb«cquc, 
and  an  orchestra  of  trumpets  and  bassoons :  the  rfuintpifttes  of  the 
Faubourg  Si.  Antoine  scrape  away  with  their  solitary  fiddle.  Every 
species  of  shop  end  merchandize,  from  the  sumptuous  maffozin  of  Le 
Revenant  to  the  boutitfue  li  vingt-cinq  aota;  every  species  of  temple, 
from  the  ParthcnonJc  Modeleinc,  to  that  ai^rial  slirine  of  liberty,  the 
site  of  the  BaAtillc.  Every  gradation  of  display  betweea  splendour 
and  misery  b  epitomized  io  the  circuit  of  the  Boulevards. 

Ptay,  oprra,  farce,  feats  of  equestrianism,  funambulism,  somnambu- 
lism, and  humbugism  of  every  colour,  industrious  fleis,  and  idle  vendors 
of  magic  eye-salve,  successively  arrest  Uie  attention  ;  while  in  tlic  vi- 
cinity af  the  Call-  Tortoni,  famous  for  the  coldness  of  its  ices  and  heat 
of  iw  quarreU,  the  courtier  mar/vn  plies  his  trade  of  trickery  ;  stock- 
jobbing has  full  possession  of  the  pnvc;  and  almost  within  hearing 
of  the  knowing  ears  of  the  Jockey-Club,  and  the  ears  polite  of  the 
Club  Attgtaia,  bulls  and  bears  outbellow  [he  fashionable  jabber  of 
the  Boulevards. 

On  emerging  from  the  head-quarters  of  English  Paris,  -the  Rue  de 
la  Pais, — to  the  Boulevards  desCapucinesund  des  halicns.  the  eye  is 
dazzled  hy  gilding,  gas-light,  plate-glass,  scagliola,  or  mouiu,  varnish- 
ed counters,  and  panelling  in  grotesque  and  arabesque,  tntersjiertcd 
with  glittering  mirrors,  as  appliances  and  means  of  getting  off  the 
lowest  goods  at  the  highest  ratei  A  little  further,  and  hy  nn  imper- 
ceptibie  gradation,  vice  succeeds  to  frivolity.  Instead  nf  inillinera 
and  jewellers,  we  find  billiard-tnbles  and  gambling-houses,  deepening 
at  length,  into  the  more  trentendous  hauids  of  the  Stock  Exchange. 
After  passing  the  vicinity  of  the  Bourse,  we  come,  naturally  enough, 
to  the  quarter  of  the  Jews;  passing  through  the  speculative  ncigh- 
bourbood  of  Le  Passage  des  Panoramas,  which  is  but  a  splendid  game 
of  chance  materiali:  .-d  into  stone  and  marble. 

Next  tu  this  gaudy  section  of  the  modern  Babylon  dwells  solid 
trade, — the  streets  of  at.  Denis  and  St.  Martin, — accomjuinied  by  such 
theairef  and  such  coftee-houM's  as  mighi  be  expected  to  minister  to 
the  aensual  and  intellectual  delighu  of  the  marchanH  en  gret  ;  < 
drama,  and  the  Porte  St.  Martin. — the  Ctui/an  liUu,  and  Its 
tuoua  atisitte.     The  vicinage  of  Kag  Fair  (the  mmrJii  aax 
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Jnt^)  ftucceedi;  thfn  the  Boul<n-nn1  Btill  bearing  the  name  of  Bcflu- 
morc-haU  (the  nian^on  formerly  inhnhiteil  by  the  creator  of  Figaro 
being  appropriately  occupied  by  a  refinery  of  salt) ;  and  lastJy,  in  the 
wake  of  rags  and  wiu,  the  site  of  the  Bastille, — the  ral)yin(c<point  of 
the  moct  seditious  parish  of  Paris,  the  republican  quarter  of  tlie  ma- 
nufaclurcrs  llit  tremendous  Taiibourg  St.  Antoinc. 

It  WM  pTcciitely  nt  the  boundary  limit  between  the  pleasure  and 
butincM  tections  of  the  DoulevBids,  at  the  corner  of  the  Kuc  du  Fau- 
bourg MoiKmortre,  on  an  airy  second-floor  with  a  projecting  balcooy, 
coiuniandiiig  a  view  of  the  sportiog  wor)d  to  the  rij^hi,  oucl  the  trading 
world  tu  tilt-  !el\.^ — the  idle  weal,  aud  active  east, —  that  lliere  lived  a 
certain  Moiifiic-ur  (icorges, — a  litllc  wizened  man,  nf  dauhtfu)  a^, 
doubtful  fortune,  doubtful  rcpulatioiu  Everything  about  him  was 
equivocaL  In  Paris  people  occupy  themselves  far  less  than  in  Lotwloa 
with  tlio  affairs  uf  their  neiglihours :  the  great  tiave  something  bet- 
ter to  du,  the  littW  sometJiing  worw;  the  rich  being  too  busy  with 
play,  the  poor  too  busy  witli  work,  to  have  leisure  for  the  dirty  scan- 
dals which  spring  up  like  fttnffi  in  that  region  of  lords  and  lackeys, 
Grosvenor  Sfjuarc.  Nevertheless,  the  porter's  lodge  of  every  Pa- 
risian house  is  a  chartered  temple  of  echo,  having  u  go»>«ipry  and  s 
jargon  of  its  own.  Ttic  porter's  lodge  knits  stockings,  reads  novell* 
and  composes  romances;  peeps  into  lettcn*,  interrogates  chamber- 
■maids,  nnd  confederate^^  with  duns.  A  man  loose  in  his  habits  had 
need  be  very  cliise  in  his  domestics,  in  order  to  escape  the  detectioo 
of  his  |»rter's  lodge. 

Yet,  ill  spite  of  filleen  years'  domiciliation  in  tliat  ]>olifihed  tmraer 
of  the  lloulevarde,  Monsieur  Georges,  though  far  frotn  a  beauty, 
was  still  a  mystery.  Madame  ia  portiere  had  never  been  able  to  dis- 
cover wlietlier  "Georges"  was  a  eurnarae  given  by  fatlicr  to  son, 
or  u  Christian  name  given  by  godfather  to  godson.  She  sometimes 
tliought  him  a  single  man,  sometimes  a  double,  nay,  soinetimos  a 
tJchlc.  Curious  varieties  of  iJie  fair  sex  occasionally  visited  the  bal- 
conied saloon, — young,  old,  and  middle-aged,— shabhy-gcntceU  who 
pnssed  tor  poor  relations,  and  glaring  tawdry  who  passed  for  worse- 
There  was  no  rooat  in  his  abode,  however,  either  for  the  birds  witli 
fine  feathers,  or  the  birdH  without.  MonMcur  Genrgofi's  foible  was 
not  that  of  hospilatity.  His  interests  were  too  inlininlely  cared  for 
by  a  fcrocloua_/<;ni»»c  <&  conJirmce,  who  set  himself  and  his  house  to 
order,  and  caused  his  establishment  to  be  designated  in  the  neigb- 
bourhood  as  lliat  of  Georges  and  the  Dragon. 

If  not  generous,  however,  the  little  man  was  strictly  jusi ;  be  gsw 
nothing,  but  he  kept  nothing  back.  He  paid  his  way  with  the  praise- 
worlhy  punctuality  remarkable  in  those  who  never  pay  an  inch  of  tl»e 
way  for  other  people. 

It  is  a  )>ard  thing,  by-lhe-bye,  that  while  male  designations  leave 
the  (acts  ot'ttic  nmti's  bachelorhood  uncertain,  a  spinster  is  specially 
pointed  out  by  the  malice  of  convcntimml  phraseology.  Mr.  or  Mon- 
sieur may  be  married  or  single,  as  he  pleases  :  but  .Sirs,  and  Mailamc 
asaume,  even  uit  the  direetiini  of  a  letter,  their  airs  of  mutronly  su- 
periority ovir  Miss  nr  Mudemoiselle.  While  her  master  rejoiced  in 
iiis  ambiguity'  as  Monsieur  (icorges,  Mademoiteile  Herthe  was  de- 
signated to  mankind  and  womankind  in  all  the  odium  of  spinster- 
buod  ;  and  exclamattons  of  "  old  maid  "  and  ^^rhmU  ''  followed  ber 


ADVENTURB8   IN    PARIS. 


4OT 


I 


daily  paattige  past  the  porter's  lodge,  tfae  nrainent  ttte  **  griot  whiW 
woruao  "  reacheil  tlic  firat  Hoor. 

Among  titohe  w]io  indulged  in  the  scriRioniouB  apostrophe,  ihe 
most  penevering,  if  not  the  loudest,  woa  an  urchin  of  winiL*  I'ottrteen 
years  old,  wbom  Monsieur  Ueorges  luul  added  to  his  I'stabltsltment 
two  years  bel'ore,  by  way  of  Jack  Nasty,  ruot-pugc,  or  errand-boy, 
under  an  cugsgvment  to  clean  Monsieur  Geurge*  and  the  house- 
keeper's shoes,  witlwut  dirtying  tile  ante-room  n-illi  his  own  ;  to  work 
mucK  eiit  little,  Rleep  Ipbh;  to  keep  hU  eiirs  open,  and  his  mouth 
shut;  liiA  hands  full,  and  his  RUjmuch  empty;  hia  legs  were  to  be 
ovurinore  running,  his  tongue  tiever.  Now,  little  Auguste,  (Aiwuste 
in  the  parlour,  nnd  (juguste  in  the  porter's  lodge,)  though  reareuiD  a 
pnmncial  foundling  hospital,  where  infanu  are  fed,  like  sheep,  on  a 
oonuDon,  by  the  score,  and  washed,  hkc  [Mcket-hundkerchicrs,  by  the 
dozoD,  had  unluckily  botli  a  will  and  an  appetite  of  his  own.  lilean- 
ing  Mtidcmoificlle  Berthc*s  shoes  inspired  htm  with  a  fancy  for  stand- 
ing  in  them;  and,  on  more  than  orkC  occasion,  he  was  found  lo  liave 
encroached  upon  the  housekeeper's  breakfast  of  colTee  and  cream,  ia« 
stead  of  contenting  himself  with  wholesome  liltred  water.  He  wu 
forthwith  accused  of  beiu);  a  greedy  pig,  as  well  as  of  makiog  a  litter 
ID  tlie  a[>urtnieDts  :  till,  after  six  months  of  faultiness  and  fault-find- 
ing. Monsieur  Georges  pronounced  him  to  be  on  incorrigible  jWinni, 
sentenced  him  to  "bring  hring  at  requiring,"  and  blacken  shoes  as 
usual,  but  to  have  his  bed  in  an  attic  under  tbe  roof,  (Farisianly  call- 
ed, after  tlie  famous  Pamion  urcbitect,  a  mofunrrfe,)  and  hia  board 
in  the  yioner'i  lodge,  nhere  the  board  was  exceedingly  luird ;  Ma- 
dame (Jrugoirc, — the  knitter  of  stockings,  readur  of  novels,  and  coiner 
of  romances  for  the  comcr-housc  uf  Uic  Hue  Montmartrc, — luving 
consented  to  feed  and  clierish  him  at  the  rate  of  iwcnty-ftve  francs 
(icr  month,  id  ettj  five  weekly  shillings  lawful  coin  of  lier  Majesty's 
realm.  Monsieur  Georges  pei4iaps  intended  lo  starve  the  saucy 
ffamin  Into  submission;  he  did  almost  succeed  in  starving  him  into 
an  atrophy. 

Guguste,  however,  was  a  lad  of  spirit,  and  could  hunger  cheei^ 
fully  under  the  hou»ekeeping  of  the  kind>lieartcd  Madame  Grvgoirc, 
who  made  up  for  the  scsntineiis  of  her  cheer  by  the  abundance  of 
her  cheerfulness,  buttered  her  parsnips  with  hnc  words,  and  gave 
the  poor  half-clothed  ffamin  the  plnce  nearest  the  chauffrtUtt  (tire  she 
had  none,)  while  Mudtmoiselle  licrihe  made  the  apartment  on  the 
second  Hour  lou  hot  to  hold  him.  Madamf  Grvgoire. — whose  only 
dau^tcr  was  llie  wife  ol'u  puppel-nhowmun,  ^nd  whose  only  gr&uiT- 
SOOf  a  teller  of  siiarrows  rowjrd  tt  nuircd  into  bulltitidieii,  ur  white- 
waahad  into  canaries,  wi  tliu  Pont  Ncuf, — transferred  a  cunsidcrublu 
portion  of  her  unckumed  dividends  of  maternal  tenderness  to  the 
little  orplion.  Her  son  was  a  soldier,  serviug  (us  she  said)  at  Al- 
giers in  the  Indies,  and  by  no  means  likely  lo  enter  into  rivalstiip 
with  the  sUtvc  of  Monsieur  Gourgea  and  Madomolsclte  Iterthe's 
household. 

**  'Tia  a  alrangc  thing,  my  dear  child,"  mumbled  the  old  vomao 
to  Guguale,  as  they  sat  down  together  one  day  to  their  six  o'clock 
soiq),  (u  compuHiiion  of  hot  water,  oabbsfre-sialks,  half  an  ounce  of 
bttcun,  ami  u  pt:ck  of  salt,)  "that  so  long  a^i  I  havo  held  the  string* 

■  Tlie  bdunvM  nf  %  |M>rt«r  la  PkrJs  U  to  Man  the  nut  of  tba  bmua;  b  unH 
Ui4  ipwn  aftBT  dtuk,  hj  uwMU  of  ■  eunl,  trhicb  ia  lUcd  lu  ih*  lodge 
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In  this  hoiue,  not  a  drop  of  wine,  eitber  in  piece  or  bottle,  hat 
gone  through  Uie  gateway  to  the  address  of  Monsieur  (veiorgeal 
Kvcry  month  comes  the  supply  of  chocolate  from  Murquifte's  fir 
Monsieur,  and  from  the  Golden  Dee  a  cargo  of  BuurlMin  rnffeo  aocl 
beetroot  sugar  lor  the  housekeeper;  but  of  wine  uot  a  pint." 

"  Neither  (.ioorgea  nor  the  Dragon  ore  honest  soula  enough  to 
tnist  themselves  with  their  cups,"  mtA  the  kaoyring  ffamin.  "  Wine 
tL-lU  truth,  thoy  say.  None  but  an  ass  talks  now-a-davs  of  truth 
lying  at  the  bottom  of  a  well ; — 'tis  in  the  bottom  of  a  hogshead  of 
ctaret.  Mn'm»elle  Bcrthe,  who  can  do  nothing  but  lie,  ia  toe  liarii 
the  well-     i^Ar  cin't  keep  her  head  above  wnter." 

"But  Klonsieur  Georges,  who  need  entertain  no  fear  of  m 
too  free  with  hi*  own  aecret*  aller  a  glass  or  two;  inasmuch  oa  no 
living  mortal  ever   dip«  with   him   in   the  diili;^  surely    Munsil 
might  indulge  on  Sundays,  and  fi:te  days,  and  tlie  like?" 

"  And  so  be  dove  indulge,  Maman  Gregoire, — so  he  docs  1 
folks    like    their  champagne,   rome  their  burgundy.       Master 
to  take  an  internal  hot-bath  after  the  Englith  fushion," 

"A  tea-drinker?  tacristie !  what  effemiiiacvl"  exclaimed  the  old 
woman,  bravely  swultowing,  out  of  a  apoon  of  mHat  d'Alfftr,  a  \Arff9  j 
mouthful  of  tepid  cabbage  water.  "I  recollect  secinj;  tea  made 
upon  thestafic  in  tlie  faruc  uf' Madame  Fochei  ci  Mndnme  Gibou.' 
Mtu  f  wliat  nastiiicss  I  1  really  wonder  at  Monsieur  George*  !  So 
npniec  and  so  ch'onlya  gentleman  hr  he  Inoiu,  when,  every  evening 
just  as  St.  Philip's  church  rhimes  the  half-hour  after  seven,  '  JLe 
ttmion,  a'ii  tonJi  plait,'  gires  me  notice  of  his  exit!  His  aupertine 
blue  coat  and  garnet-coloured  velvet  waistcoat  without  a  speck  of 
dust  upon  them  1" 

"  Thanks  to  wwr  /"  interposed  Giigugte. 

"  His  louftet  iiblning  with  /itiilf  anttque'* 

"  Thanks  to  me  .'"  ii^ontinijcd  fiugutte. 

"  Hilt  boots  variiiiihed  tike  looking-glaues-" 

"Thanks  to  mt !"  pursued  Guguste. 

"His  hat  smuothcd  as  with  au  iron." 

"  Thanks  to  im. — Ihaukit  to  me  /" 

"  His  jaliot  plaited  as  if  by  machinery,  and  white  us  snow  • 
his  great  diamond  studs  look  out  like  i>yes  of  lire  from  the  frilling,^" 

"Thank  to — no.  not  thanks  lt>  me.'"  cried  Guguste.      "1    ui 
own  that  Ma'mselle  Bertliu,  vrho  is  so  much  in  tlie  starch  line,  s| 
pre-Hides  in  the   wa^ihing  and    ironing  department;  and,  as    to  tl' 
brilliants  which  you  flay  shine  in  the  dark  like  cats'  eyes,  master 
keeps  them  like  the  apple  of  his  own." 

"  I  wonder  what  makes  him  so  wonderful  particular  about  his  dr 
after  nightfall?"  said  Madame  Grf^goirc,  peering  through  her  spec- 
tacles  into  the  face  which   she  wa^  preparing    to  cross^exatnioe* 
"Humph?" 

"Can't  tAy,"  replied  Guguste,  tilting  the  soup-tureen  to  tiHoi 
the  last  drop  of  warm  salt-water  to  his  own  plate- 

"  You  mean  u-nn't;  you   rvMltl  i'ut  enough  if  you  would,  child  j^ 
said  Madame  Gr^goire  pettishly. 

"  Bah  I"  cried  the  yamin,  (who  was  perhaps  of  opinion  that  tl  _ 
kicks,  which,  more  than  half-pence,  constituted  his  salary  ia  Mon- 
sieur Georges's  service,  formed  a  tie  upon  his  diictctions,) — "hov 
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ctn  yon,  Ma'me  Gr^gmre,  who  &re  tuch  a  verjr  sentible  woniun, 
imagine  it  posHJble,  that  wliilt;  I  am  dearing  away  tlie  dinner  things 
down  Btvirs  in  the  porter's  lodge,  or  up  sUan  in  Ma'msellc  Bertlie'ii 
chamber.  1  cun  have  im  eye  to  master's  proceedings  nlWr  be  hai 
crocRvd  his  throshold  I     Ma^be  he  goes  to  the  opera." 

*'  Three  nights  in  the  wet-k.     But  the  other  four  ?" 

"  Tliere  are  fiAeen  theatres  open,  as  1  've  hesrd  t^  in  the  cit}* 
Mid  the  Huburbs,"  quoth  Gugu^iie  drily. 

"  But,  gentlemen  as  m  (gentlemen  (which  ia  what  Monsieur  Georges 
calls  himself,  however  he  may  be  called  by  others,)  don'i  put  on 
diamond  ituds  and  embroidered  waistcoats  to  go  to  the  playhouses!" 

"Don't  they?  IIow  should  I  know?"  demanded  Guguste,  po- 
lishing  the  pewter  spoon  on  his  nlcrve  as  he  was  accustomed  to  do 
those  of  his  master's  double-threaded  silver.  *'  What  do  I  see  of 
playhouses  ?" 

"  Why,  you  ungrateful  i^ild !  didn't  I  give  you  a  ticket  for  the  pit 
of  the  Porte  St.  Martin,  for  that  moving  piece,  'The  Sjieclre  Abbol,' 
on  the  night  oi'Ma'mselle  Isoline's  benefit,  the  deputy-double  of  the 
general-utility ,/mn«  prfmivre,  who  lodges  up  stairs  in  the*  back  attic, 
next  but  one  to  your  own  ?" 

"Yes;  I  saw  <  The  Spectre  Abbot,*  and  Ma'mselle  Isotbe  into 
the  bargain,  with  three-quarters  of  a  yard  of  red  calico  hanging  to 
her  waist,  to  represent  the  *  Bleeding  Nuo;'  but  I  didn't  taJce  any 
notice  whether  iiie  {jenileinan  whose  elbows  were  Jammed  into  my 
sides  wore  diamond  studs  or  velvet  u aitjicoats." 

"  At  all  evcnU  you  must  perceive  tliat  the  hi^hly-rcfipectable 
gentleman  who  occupies  our  splendid  ttrHt-lliHir  aparimrnt.  (Mon- 
sieur Boneoour,  the  deputy,)  goes  oat  every  evening  in  bis  carnage 
in  a  very  different  costume  ?" 

"  Monsieur  Boncoeur,  in  his  carriage,  need  not  hoist  a  flag  of 
gentility.  Monsieur  Georges,  on  foot,  might  be  hustled  off  the  pave- 
ment but  for  his  brilliants.'* 

"  .More  likely/or  them."  said  the  porlcress. 

"  Besides,  Monsieur  Boncoeur  is,  as  you  say,  such  a  very  re< 
spectabti-- looking  gentltnifin!  His  dark,  square-cut  cost,  and  pep- 
per-aiid-saltK;  his  bruail-brinnned  hat,  and  sad-coloured  gloves;  his 
whole  outwHtd  man  seems  to  have  been  taken  nwMUf*  of  as  the  pic- 
ture of  respectobility!  And  see  what  that  very  reipectabitity  lias 
brought  him  to!  Partner  in  one  ol'ihetirfct  houses  in  (he  Hue  Herg^re: 
deputy  in  the  chamber;  nuirffuillier  of  the  jiarish;  a  ribbon  in  hii 
button-hole ;  and  the  picture  of  himself  and  his  ribbon  face  to  face 
with  the  portrait  of  Louis  Philippe,  at  the  gallery  of  the  Expoaition, 
for  all  the  world  as  if  they  'd  n  little  word  to  say  to  earh  other  in 
public.  Lord  bless  you  I  Monsieur  Boncoeur's  reqiectable  grey 
whiskers,  respectable  speckled  stockings,  respectable  great-eoat  and 
umbrella,  are  worth  a  couple  of  hundred  thousand  francs  ■  year  to 
tlte  banking-house  in  the  Rue  Bergere,  as  vouchers  for  the  square- 
toeisliness  of  the  firm  I" 

"JLoril  love  thee,  diild  !  at  thy  years  how  shouldst  thou  know  to 
much  of  the  world  1"  cried  MuiUnie  (iregoire,  removing  Iter  »» 
cles  after  this  tirade,  as  if  all  further  perspicacity  were  «u|>erf) 

"  By  being  thrown  upon  it  from  th^*  mumcnl  1  had  years  lo 
cried  the  urdiin.    "  A  fouodUng  hospital)  Ma'iue  Greg,  is  a 
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whetstone,  agolnit  which  do  one  can  rub  without  ilmrpcnlng 
wilB  I" 

"  But.  eince  thine  tire  bo  ehaip,  Iwy,  how  comes  it  ibou  liael  never 
discovered  whither  ^fonsieiir  Georges  dirct'ta  bis  steps  every  ev( 
log.  winter  uiid  summer,  at  half^past  seven." 

"  Because  'tis  my  business  to  know,  and  I  prefer  my  plenst 
I  'vc  some  sort  of  riffhl,  you  sec,  lo  interest  myself  in  master's  pro- 
ccedingK;  but  in  those  of  Monsieur  Roncoeur  of  tlie  first  floor. 
Ma'msclle  Isoline  of  the  attic,  Madame  la  Baronne  de  Gimbccque,  the 

Eretty  lady  with  the  handiiome  oocAantrec,  am^,  and  blitck  eyes,  who 
idgcs  in  tho  enJr/W,  and  Madame  CourioOt  the  widow  lady,  on  the 
troitU-nit,  I've  nothing  but  wrong;  and,  a4:cordingIy,  nut  a  step  do 
Ihcy  take  with  which  I  am  nut  conversant.  I  cuuld  Ivll  you,  ifyou 
wonted  to  know,  where  Mailnnie  Courson's  poor,  little,  pule,  patient 
daughter,  DemutseUe  Claire-      ■" 

'*  Ttmnk  ye, — tliank  ye !    1  fancy  I  know  more  of  my  lodgers 
you  do !      All  I  ask  yuu,   is,  cuncermi^  your  master.     Moiisic 
Georgcij  is  lUe  only  inmate  of  this  house  fur  whom  it  bos  ever  been 
tuy  fortune  to  pull  die  string  withuut  diBcovering,  before  llic  end  of 
Uie  tirst  term,  tlie  source  of  his  income,  where  he  came  from,  whither  ^ 
lie  was  going,  and 

"  Good  evening,  grandmamma  '."  squeaked  a  voice  at  tlie  movrable 
pane  of  the  glass-duor, — tlie  a^^ow-h<ll^  or  mewtrikre,  through  whi^d 
ercry  norteress  is  privileged  to  parley  with  visitors  at  mi-ul-timcs^H 
in  windy  weather.  ^* 

"  'Tig  Dodo!"  cxolatmed  Ougustc,  rising  to  open  the  latch  for  tho_ 
lean  and  impish-looking  grandson  of  Madame  Grpgoire,  whose  wii 
ful  glances  in  eyeing  the  empty  tureen  plainly  indicated  that 
rifiit  had  been  miscalculated  by  a  quarter  of  nn  hour. 

"Mother  desired  me  to  call  and  inquire  aOer  the  rheumatic 
in  your  nght  slioulder,"  continued  Uodo,  (the  short  for  Dodorc 
which  Is  sliort  for  Theodore,  in  cockney  Parisian.) 

"'Twas  in  my  left,  and  it  has  left  me,"  said  (he  old  woman 
peevlBhly  ;  "  and  don't  sit  on  that  cl^r,  child.  The  knitting-needles 
m  the  stocking  may  do  you  a  miscliief.     How 's  your  motJier  r" 

"  Msniroa  '»  got  a  cold,  sitting  out  in  the  showers  yesterday  after- 
noon, to  finish  bhnving  u  poodle  which  a  customer  was  werry  particu-    i 
lar  Cu  get  done  in  time  to  gu  uut  to  dinner." 

"  Humph  t  I  ruiicicd,  l>udo,  jfou  had  taken  that  |iart  of  the  busj.  i 
neea  iifT  her  liamlK.  I  thought  she  mode  over  tlie  scissurB  to  you  |^H 
Alicliaelmas  lost?"  ^H 

*'  And  so  she  did  for  anything  of  plain  work,"  replied  the  brat[ 
"  but  this  was  a  choice  customer,  and  a  bit  of  fancy  work  ;  a  great 
big  grey  barbel-,  which  stands  as  high  as  a  rocking-horse,  whotu 
master  is  curious  In  his  shaving.  The  gentleman  's  a  poet,  what 
docs  the  fiff-righls  nmiontique  for  \''ictor  Hugo's  fdaything  ployhouse  i 
at  the  Forte  St.  Antoine ;  and,  as  the  vulgors  is  apt  lu  have  their 
poodles  lioii-faHhion,  Monsieur  Eugene  gives  hisu  a  mane  and  fore- 
lock;  which,  with  cropped  ears,  looks  for  all  the  world  like  a  UBH 
corn  I"  ^H 

"What  an  ass!"  cried  Madame  Grcgoirc  contemptuously,  tapping  ' 
lier  snuO-box.     "  These  poet  and  player  folk  makes  ihcuiselves  noto- 
rious, and  fancies  themselves  famous  I" 
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giute,  sitfumiDg  m  the  prvBcnce 
the  airs  of  a  man  of  the  world. 

"  Pretty  «marl,  thank  ye.  1  '*e  jus!  tct  \ip  two  new  sparrow-traps 
in  a  ditch  under  the  barrack-wall  at  Monttouge  ;  and  last  week  I 
•old  a  pair  of  a*  tine  canaries  aa  a  coating  of  plaster  of  Faris  and 
gamboge  could  make  'ent,  to  a  fine  EngliNb  lady  in  a  carriage,  as  was 
croMing  the  bridge  to  the  ilower- market.  Uave  Uie  brace  of  birds 
for  nine  fnincii,  one  of  which  I  slipped  intu  the  hand  of  bet  Uuptuit  de 
jtlace.  Uut  Uien  I  was  out  of  business,  you  see,  for  three  days 
s'twardfi,  fur  fear  of  the  police." 

"  Dodo,  you  '11  be  dingracing  your  family  one  of  these  days  by 
being  took  up!"  said  Mndamc  Cir^goirc  impressively.  "Irvroeni- 
ber  my  ref^pectable  hrst-fluor,  Monueur  Koncoeur,  bringing  home  a 
pipirtg  bulltinch  tatit  year  he  'd  bought  on  the  Boulevardti,  whose 
red  breast  waslied  olf  the  first  showery  day.  all  as  one  as  Ma'insellc 
Iwline'H  rouge  after  a  flood  of  tears  in  a  mtlodninie  1  The  poor  dear 
gentleman  hod  half  a  mind  to  have  up  theiicllvrof  theimpositiou&bird 
before  the  commissary  of  the  district ;  only,  sd  he  'd  paid  for  it  with 
an  old  coat  unbeknownst  to  his  valet,  and  an  old  coat  not  being  law- 
ful coin  of  the  realm,  there  was  a  doubt  in  his  mind  about  bis  power 
of  bringing  the  vagabond  to  justice." 

"Which?  Himself,  or  the  impositious  bird,  or  the  industrious 
fowler  as  was  aming  a  living  for  bis  family  ?"  inijuired  Guguste. 

"liushl"  cried  Madame  OrC*goire,  laying  her  bund  on  the  curd 
OS  Monsieur  Uoorges'  thin  voice  was  heard  giving  utterance  to  his 
usual  evening  cry  of  **Le  cordtml"  Uuguste  slunk  behind  her 
high-backed  chair  as  his  tyrant  pBHed  the  window, — his  nitbered, 
Kdllow  face  enlivened  by  his  gtddmiounted  spectacles,  and  his  mean 
person  cuijuetted  into  canscqucnce,  perforce  of  velvet  and  trinkets, 
iluriiiiihed  from  top  lu  toe.  he  wait  the  very  moral  of  one  of  (jiroux's 
toys,  the  very  immoral  of  a  c/mvttiirr  tTindtutrit. 

Certain  tliat  hta  master's  exit  would  be  tlie  signal  for  hia  being 
fetched  out  o(  that,  by  the  shrill  sumnKins  of  Mamaellc  Berthe  to 
set  the  place  In  order,  and  make  up  tlie  fire,  (against  the  arrival  of 
her  cousin,  Madame  Dosne,  an  ex-box-opencr  of  the  Ambigu  Co- 
mique,  who  occupied  a  chamber  in  tlie  story  above,  and  was  admitted 
to  the  honour  of  seeing  her  prim  relative  play  patience,  and  of  si|H 
ping'  a  glass  of  sugar  and  water  with  her  on  a  long  winter's  even- 
ing,) Guguste  ditted  upwurd  to  the  discharge  of  his  duties,  leaving 
the  skinny  imp  of  the  I'onl  Neut  and  his  grandam  lu  commune  of 
domestic  matters.  While  waiting  the  summons  of  .Munsieur  Ooo- 
coeur's  demure-lmikiiig  footman  to  0{>eii  the  gale  fur  ilie  di-niure-' 
looking  chariot  of  tliiil  higlUy  demure  utid  rct>pccuble  individual, 
Madame  Gr^goire  accordingly  interrogjteil  the  boy  cuuecming  Ida 
father's  absence  from  tbe  awiteta  of  his  domestic  hearth. 

"Papa  is  making  ii  tour  in  the  souUi,"  replied  the  imp.  "  He 
|>asBed  the  summer  in  titc  Pyrenees.  The  Pyrenees  are  quite  xxk 
lasliion  In  papa's  line  of  business  I" 

"  \\,  'tis  well  for  him  tlial  Gothon  likes  bim  to  lead  such  a  ram- 
bling life  I"  said  tVUdame  Gr^goire  in  a  moralixing  tone.    "  Wl)"^ 
my  poor  daughter  thuught  pro[K:r  to  marry  a  sliowman,  I  told  ber 
it  would  be  I     To  tliink,  now,  of  a  child  of  mixict  a  r*4^ 
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portiere   in   the  same  hoiue,   of  the  same  parish,  for  forty  year/ 

standing." 

"Tlic  house?" 

**  The  hoiae,  Ignoramus ! — The  house  w  a  century  old,  built  by 
the  Regent  Dvkc  of  Orleans,  iatlicr  of  hiit  unfortunote  msjesty, 
Louia  XIV,  as  you  might  rvat]  in  history,  —  if  you  kn^rw  how  to 
read,  —  To  thinK  of  o  child  of  mine,  I  say,  xjiulling  on  a  wooden 
»tool,  like  a  wild  Indian,  innter  and  summer,  nith  nothing  but  a 
cold  river  under  her  feet,  and  cold  oil-cloth  over  her  head,  on  the 
look-out  for  a  jwodle  in  want  of  clippinf;,  or  tome  niuuKf-cateo-out- 
uf-li[just-nnd-tiunie  haker  in  want  of  a  tabby  kitten  !  I  protest  I  never 
Ihiuk  of  my  poor  Gollion  and  her  *tock-iii-trade, — her  cage  of  cats 
on  one  side,  and  her  string  of  pu[>piea  on  the  other, — without  bitter 
anguish  of  soul.  Why  ean't  your  father  stay  at  home,  Dodore.  and 
vet  up  in  the  Clumps  Elys^es,  or  at  the  barring,  like  other  re- 
spectable men  of  tiii  profession,  to  be  nearer  home?" 

"BlesB  your  heart  I"  remonstrated  Dodo,  "pnpa  took  up  hia  ita- 
tion  three  years  ago,  on  the  way  along  the  AWl't  d'Aotio,  to  tli« 
Su^pcnfiion  Bridge.  But  it  all  but  made  a  bankrupt  of  him  I  There 
was  too  much  competition.  Pierre  the  Savoyard,  who  had  his  show- 
box  within  fifly  yards,  has  6uch  a  winning  way  with  him  that  not  a 
nurse-maid,  or  English  lord  coming  out  of  Lepage's  shootiog-gnllery, 
but  uwd  to  throw  silver  to  Pierre,  where  papa  look  nnly  the  brownest 
of  copper.  At  last,  a  nasty,  good-for-nothing,  designing  Jesuit  of  a 
follow  set  up  in  opposition  to  both  on  "cm;  Scripture  i»ieceB,  with 
Jepfa'K  dauglilers,  and  Dniily  and  (iahar,  n  hand-organ,  and  Dutch 
pug  as  held  an  old  hat,  and  what  not.  Papa  bore  it  as  lone  at  he 
was  able;  but  wlial  was  the  good  of  opposition  «lwe«n  Irieada? 
He  'd  nothing  in  his  box  but  worn-out  things,  as  old  as  Methukalem 
or  Jerusalem,  or  whatever  it  is,  such  as  the  battle  of  Marengo,  and 
Ute  Pyramids,  and  the  landing  of  Xerxes  in  the  Hellyspunt  and  a 
pack  of  low-lived  fancies.  So  mamma  persuaded  him  to  try  the 
provinces  (where,  as  all  the  world  knows,  the  stalest  bread  goes 
down) :  and  so,  from  fair  to  fair,  lie  's  been  touring  it  this  twelve- 
month." 

"  Poor  Gotfion  I" 

**  Mamma  doesn't  fret.  She  says  I  shall  noon  be  old  enough  to 
take  papa's  business  off  hii*  shnuhlers,  and  then  he  'II  be  able  to  re- 
tire comfortable :  and  she  '11  give  up  her  stall  on  the  Pont  Neuf,  and 
tlie  kitten  and  canarj*  line,  to  sister  Mary." 

Madame  GrCgoire  was  about  to  remonstrate  against  this  perpetua- 
tion of  open-air  commerce  in  her  posterity,  when  Monsieur  Ikni- 
coeur's  signal  was  given ;  and,  lo,  tlie  well-varnished,  well-stuffed,  but 
plain  chariot  of  the  thriving  hanker,  rolled  after  Wn  fat  and  bean-fed 
liorses  out  of  the  court-yard. 

Some  minutes  alU-rwards,  his  portly  firmme  tte  menage,  Madame 
Alexandre,  stepped  into  the  lodge  for  a  few  minures'  gotsip  with  the 
porteress  previous  to  proceeding  to  ticrevcning's  Huston  w'lXh  the  gro. 
cer's  lady  at  the  oppui^ite  corner.  The  comely  housekeeper,  in  her 
atlk-clouK  und  buDiiet,  wax  naturally  an  object  of  dislike  and  envy  to 
tlie  withered  jwrtiire,  \n  het  ragged  merino  gown  and  dingy  calico 
cap.  Bui  Chrt&tmas  was  approw-bing.  Her  itrvHnn  for  New  Year's 
Day  (to  tbe  sum  total  of  which,  the  firsufloor  contributed  three- 
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fourths)  were  seldom  abient  from  Madame  ftr£f;oiT«'9  calculations. 
Becideft,  Monsieur  Boncoetir'a  houtelceeper  was  to  Ik-  ronrilbted  a»  a 
connecting  link  in  her  chain  of  domestic  investigation  ;  for  Madame 
Alcxnodre  not  only  afforded  her  quota  of  information  concerning  tier 
own  and  her  moater'a  affairs,  but,  in  pure  pryingoe»  of  ipirit,  con- 
trived to  ace  through  atooe-wallt,  and  hear  down  chimneya,  while 
itriving  to  put  thi*  and  tlial  together  concemiog  those  of  her  felknr- 
lodgerw. 

*■  Well.  Madame  Grfgoire.  what  ia  the  beat  news  with  us  this 
evening  ?"  demanded  the  jolly  dame,  at  soon  as  the  porteress  had 
despatched  her  hungry  grandson  home  to  his  mammat  the  kitleua  and 
L-anarics.  "  1  'm  just  stepping  out,  you  see,  for  my  little  game  with 
tlie  Fruins.  Four  pt-oplu.  thry  can't  do  without  me !  If  1  wam't 
with  them  bvibre  tJie  clock  struck  eight,  1  should  be  luring  them  here 
aTter  mc :  and,  tii  be  Blliiig  the  house  with  visitors  durin};  master's 
absence,  is  a  thing  I  'm  not  in  the  habit  of  doing,  us  nobody  knows, 
better  than  yourself.  Indeed,  it 's  n  mauer  of  connciencc  that  takes 
me  out  the  moment  his  back  is  turned.  As  afemme  de  eon^eiNce,  I  *ra 
bound  to  see  there  's  no  waste;  and  where  there's  visitors  there 
mutt  be  tippling  and  stuffing;  so,  out  of  regard  to  Monsieur  Bon- 
cocur's  property,  I'm  seldom  in  liic  house  ten  minutes  after  him.  I 
hope  1  know  my  duly  by  so  respectable  a  master  better  than  to  make 
away  with  his  goods  like  Ma'mselle  Berthc  up  yonder,  who  ke«p«  open 
house  like  a  lady,  with  as  many  rings  at  her  betU  of  an  evening  as 
eV>r  adiiriietui  >n  the  bind!  But, as  I  was  saying,  Mudanic  (jr^goire, — 
(Dearie  mv,  1  tliunglit  1  wasn't  by  no  means  cotafortat^e I  1  've  been 
sitting  on  Hw  knitting-needles  I  lucky  my  cloak  was  wadded  I)~bs  I 
was  saying,  have  you  made  out  anything  further  about  them  Cour- 
Booa?" 

**  Scarce  a  syllable  more  than  the  first  day  they  took  possesslnn  I 
One  knowed  they  was  respectable,  'cause  our  proprietor  is  exceeding 
particular  about  references,  —  (there  isn't  a  porticlarcr  landlord 
from  one  end  of  the  Boulevards  to  t'  other  ! ) — and  one  kDowi\l  they 
was /loor, 'cause  their  moveables  came  on  a  porter's  truck,  instead 
of  occupying  a  cart  and  horse,  as  becomes  a  creditable  lodger,  or  in- 
stead oi'  occnpj'ing  three  varui  of  the  adminiHratiuH  dtt  r/tmrntiycinnu, 
as  was  the  case,  I  remember,  when  our  respectable  first-door  moved 
in." 

Madame  Alexandre  smiled  a  neat  and  appropriate  smite  of  ac- 
knowledgment for  her  manter ;  while  the  purteress  took  breath,  a 
pinch  of  snuff,  and  proceeded. 

"But  OS  to  their  origin,  and  sitch,  I  know  no  more  than  Adam  I 
Not  an  ac(|uaintance  in  the  parish  '.  I  even  put  the  water-carrier 
upon  asking  about  the  neighbourhood ;  but  ik>  such  name  as  Cour- 
■on  was  ever  heard  oft  How  do  we  know,  pray,  who  we've  got 
among  us  ?  Coursoa  may  be  a  sham  name,  such  as  we  reada  of 
ia  Monsieur  Jutes  Janin's  dotcIb  I" 

"Such  rubbish,  indeed!"  said  Madame  AlcxaiHlre,  with  a  sneer, 
intended,  like  the  epithet,  to  apply  to  the  lodgers  tin  the  third-Hour, 
ignored  by  i)ie  water-carrier  and  public-houscn  in  the  nei>;hbuurhnod, 
jtta  to  Monsieur  Janin's  novels,  whidi  were  probably  familiar  to  them 
all. 

**  Would  you  believe  it,  ma'am  ?  them  *•  the  saucy  minx  of  i 
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daughter  (Ma'mseUe  Clurc,  I  Uiink,  you  lold  me  was  tier  nane.^ W 
tl)e  i»vdiicity  to  bid  me  ^^ood  morning  or  ^od  evening  if  I  lu^  U 
meet  ber  on  the  otain*,  sfTable-like,  us  if  slie  felt  lue  hur  iiifertunrl 
Mel  Now-  I  don't  know,  Ma'uie  (iregoire,  what  your  o[>inion  mq 
be,  but  /holdn  (and  so  docs  my  friends,  tJie  Pruins.)  ttiut  tiic  uppq 
domeetid  of  the  first-floor  is  on  a  'quality  with  the  lodger*  of  tit 
third,  tbat  keeps  do  domestics  at  ail."  i 

**  Certainly,  ma'am,  certainly,"  replied  the  porcercss,  sttti  hfer{nn| 
on  the  amount  of  her  New  Year'])  gift.  "  But  have  you  made  o«l 
nothing  of  lhc»e  people's  occupations  ?  You  're  two  floors  nighrr  u 
*em  than  ro«.     If  I  was  in  ^itrr  |>lacc "  ' 

"  If  you  was  in  iltat  of  the  houHckceiier  of  Monsieur  Georges,  jot 
mean  I  Ma'miielle  Berlbe's  store-closet  looks  clean  into  Ma'niMiUl 
Claire's  room." 

"Looks  dirty  in,"  emended  the  prying  portcress. 

*'  And,  if  Ma'mselie  Uerthc  wasn't  us  dry  a&  a  handful  of  deal 
shavings,  mRybe  I  might  have  demeaned  myself  to  qbIc  her  in  i 
friendly  way  how  the  young  lady  pa9»ed  her  mornings.  But  Ma'm- 
setle  Uertlie  (the  ekitsie  /)  condtnceniU  to  bold  just  about  as  mud 
couimuniration  with  ine  as  one  of  the  chayney  mandarins  on  the  tof 
of  master's  cabinet, — ihokcs  her  head  by  way  of  salutation,  and  not  | 
word!" 

"But,  Gupiste  (Monsieur  (ieorj^ea's  little  lad  of  all  work  otirf  M 
play)  Bssuretl  me  he  i^hw  Ma'msclte  Couritun  ring  at  Afonsieur  Bow 
cocur's  hell  tlir  other  tliiy,  and  drlivcr  a  li-itcr  to  the  footman." 

"  Oho !  that  dirty  little  gamin  plnys  the  spy  upon  those  who  nasj, 
at  Monsieur  Ooncocur's  bell,  do  he?"  cried  the  housekeeper,  redden 
ing.     "Very  dirty  behaviour.  I  must  confess  I" 

"  But,  my  dear  miulam,  my  dear  frli-nd,"  whined  the  portere*a  ig 
a  tone  of  deprecation,  "  did  not  you  yourself  inform  mc  tliat  Moih 
sieur  Uonc(>eur's  footman  carried  up  on  Sunday  se'nnight,  by  AIiXH 
sieur  Boncoeur's  desire,  to  Ma'mselle  Cisire,  a  box  of  apricot  manaaa 
hide,  and  the  lost  number  of  the  '  Ftttlet'f*  ' 

"  I  said  no  such  thing,  urn 'am,  us  I  remember.  The  utannalada 
and  the  journal  was  both  lawfully  directed  to  Madame  Courson.  I 
ne%-er  so  much  as  insinnivaied  a  word  of  an  intention  of  uttentioa  to 
Mademoiselle  V 

"Then  I  miscuniprchended,  ma'am;  in  which  I'm  the  more  to  binmer 
liecnufic.  from  the  In^^hly-respcctahle  character  of  the  uutuBioti  for 
which  I  have  the  lionour  to  pull  the  Hiring,  (Lhcre  isn't,  as  I  said  be* 
fore,  a  nioru  partic'larer  landlord  than  the  proprietor  from  one  end 
of  the  Boulcvarta  to  l'  other,)  1  might  have  known  thul  even  the 
letters  of  ii  gentleman  so  distinguished  as  my  first-floor  wouttl  ne%cr 
have  been  reccivctl  by  Afu'mecllc,  the  daughter  of  Madame  Courfioa.** 

"  TTiat'^  all   voii  know  about  it, — is  it?"  cried  the  lusty  houa^! 
keeper,  crlmsonmg  witli  pique.     "Then  be  so  good  as  to  tell  mc ' 
what  makes  Auch  a  young  lady  as  Ma'mMille,  Madame  Courson 'a 
daughter,  write  written  letters  to  so  distinguished  a  gcnt~ 
your  tirst-floor?     Answer  me  that  I" 

"She  couldn't  bo  guilty  of  anything  »o  heinous!"  cried 
turess  aghast. 

••  1  (ell  you  she  traa  f" 

M  You  MW'  be  niis taken !" 
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Dill  you  sec  her  write  it? 


*' Seeing  is  believing,  Madame  Gr£goire  !" 

''  Ay  !  yo\x  tiiay  Imve  &ci-n  her  deliver  a  written 
bom  Iter  titaimuA.  in  oil  pmbabilily  ?" 

"  No  sucli  thing  ! — rmni  Iicrst-U'" 

**  Now,  huw  can  you  possibly  know  I 
Do  you  even  know  Iter  handwriting  r" 

"1  know  her  signatiirci— 'Claire  dc  Courson;'  and  you  told  me 
your  werry  aclt',  that  the  agreement  for  the  lodgings  wan  signed  by 
her  mother  nii  '  Hmilie  de  Courson.' " 

**  Rut  (be  signature  was  inside  thu  written  letter.  How  could 
you  sec  that  f 

"No  matter;  I  did  sec  it  with  my  two  eyes  as  plain  as  I  gee 
you." 

**And  that's  plain  enough,"  muttered  Guguate,  who,  having  crept 
back  unobwrred  into  tlie  room,  was  skulking  in  a  comer. 

"  Why,  »ure  you  didn't  go  to  peep  f"  said  the  porteresa,  with  a 
knowing  look  of  inquiry  and  accusation. 

"  What  a  one  you  arc  I"  criiHl  Madame  Alexandre,  trying  to  turn 
off  jocularly  her  Kolf-betrayul.  "  Uut,  not  to  ba^le  with  partic'lara 
of  how  the  letter  came  into  my  bands,  into  my  naods  it  came ;  and 
what  should  it  he,  but  a  private  confidential  t^-a-trte  epistle  frnm 
the  young  lady,  saying  bow  Monsieur  Uoncoi-ur'»  reputation  for 
benevolence  wan  up  in  the  ncighbourbood,  and  how  be  seemed 
inclined  to  befriend  her  poor  mother,  (tlie  apricot  marmalade,  you 
know !)  and  bow  it  would  be  R  great  charity  (no,  not  charity, — act 
of  humanity  the  shabhy-gcnteels  calls  it,)  if  he  would  exert  his  in- 
terest to  procure  for  her  mamma  a  privilege  to  tell  stampM,  a  tmnun 
de  jMfner  timhr^  ;  for  which,  c£  course,  his  petitioner  was  over  bound 
to  pray,  and  so  forth." 

"I  IK^  they  don't  tliink  of  setting  up  anything  in  the  shop  or 
oiEce  line  in  a  house  like  ourn?"  cried  Madiuiie  Gregoire,  witli  dtg- 
tiity.  "  They  'II  find  tlieirself  plaguily  out  of  th«ir  reckoning !  — 
for  I  must  say  it,  who  sliouldii't  aay  it,  that  there  im't  a  morB  par- 
tic'Iarer  landlord." 

"  1  'II  just  tell  you  what."  ruthlessly  inttrrupted  Madame  Alex- 
andre, twitching  Iier  silk  cloak,  as  if  meditating  departure.  "  To- 
night '8  .^1  onday,  you  know." 

"  Yes,  I  do  know." 

**  And  that 's  the  rcecption-nrght,  you  know,  of  tlie  Minister  of 
the  Home  Department." 

*'  No,  r  difln*t.  know." 

"  And,  na  sure  at  life, " 

**  Lord  lovce,  Ma'me  Alexandre,  don't  use  tliat  pro^oe  rxpres- 
Kion  I  There's  notliing  less  sure  than  life!"  cried  Madame  (>. 
while  Augu«lc  groaned  in  the  background. 

*'  As  sure  »s  a  gun,  then " 

Agttin  Augusts  gn^aiied. 

" — Master 's  gone  this  evening  to  the  IwteloTthe  iVt>»*/rr  d!f  T/is* 
ttrieur,  to  pri.'«cnt  Mn'mselle  Claire's  petition  for  a  stiimpMjffire." 

"Do  you  raally  think  things  of  tliat  sort  are  done  in  that  sort 
of  straight-for'ard  wayr"  demandeil  the  portcrets.  "/  fancied  tliat, 
when  you  wanted  anything  of  gnvernmcnt,  you  got  n  word  aaid  for 
you  to  the  couun  of  some  clcik-of-a-depuiy'to-aii-uuder-comfl 
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sioncr,  willi,  maytH:,  a  gt-ntcci  little  atfcrinj*,  to  nialcr  it  ^  down,— 
such  OB  a  Suvoy  cuke,  or  u  China  ruse-ttfe  in  a  flower-pot." 

"  Nonsense  !  You  're  thinking  of  folks  of  your  own  species,*"  said 
tlic  housekeeper  disdainfully. 

•'  You  forget  that  my  master,  Monsieur  Roncopiir,  "s  a  rppmetiCa- 
ttve  of  the  nation,  a  governor  of  the  Bank  of  France,  and  a  mor- 
ffHiUier  of  the  parish.  Master's  a  right  to  go  straight  an  end  to  the 
king,  and  tell  his  mojeity  any  lilllc  wish  he  may  have  ungralified. 
And,  if  he  tAouId  chink  proper  to  mention  to  Louis  Philif^  Ma'm- 
>elle  Claire's  dc-sirc  that  her  mamma  fihould  set  up  a  bureau  for 
ctamps,  her  business  is  dancl" 

They  were  interrupted  by  the  iitarting  up  of  Giij;uiite,  who  was 
crouching  behind  ihem,  and  placed  an  admonitory  tliigtr  on  h'n  lip  \o 
impoae  fiience  upon  Madame  Gr(^goire's  ineditat«d  tfjoiiider,  just  as 
a  very  white  hand,  holding  a  very  black  key,  wm  intruded  into  Die 
room  ihrouyli  the  porter*  window  ;  und  the  silrery  acceota  of  Made- 
moiavUe  Courson  were  heard,  announcing  to  the  porteress  that  she 
WH  going  out  for  half  an  hour ;  and  that,  though  her  mother  re- 
maineid  at  liome,  she  was  indinposed,  and  could  receive  no  visitors." 

"  VitUorSy  indeed  t  Who  ever  comes  to  visit  M«m,  I  should  like  to 
know  I"  muttered  Madame  Gr^goirc,  after  pulling  the  oonJon  to  Ad- 
mit of  the  young  lady's  egress. 

"She  certainly  Aati  a  bundle  undt>r  her  arm  t"  cried  Madame 
Alexandre,  w)io  hud  bci^n  watching  the  young  lady  through  the  win- 
dow.    "  Now,  how  I  shfiald  like  to  know  where  she 's  going." 

"  To  the  pharmacy,  for  medicine  for  her  mother,  or  to  the  herbor- 
ist  for  Itmc-blossomt,  to  make  f^jtrmne,"  snid  Gugusie,  who  nhrewdly 
Aiuicipateil  a  recjtieist  on  the  part  uf  the  elderly  Indies  th»t  he  would 
arise  and  play  the  spy  upon  the  movement  of  AI<(dcnioi<>clle  Claire. 

"  Pho  t  pbo  I  The  old  lady  '»  only  trouble-nick,  which  would  be  a 
deal  worse  than  body-sick,  only  that  it  don't  require  no  physic,"  ob- 
served the  portereM. 

"  Then  she  'a  gone  to  the  laundress." 

"Laundress,  indeed  t"  cried  the  fnt  housekeeper;  "as  if  low-)tvcd'! 
people  like  the  third-Hoor  wasn't  their  own  laundress!" 

"  Pardon  me,  ray  dear  Ma'me  Alexandre,"  cried  the  porteresi. 
**  You  know  we  dim't  allow  no  hanging  out  in  Mis  house.  There's 
out  a  more  partic'larcr  landlord  in " 

"'Tis  my  true  and  honrst  belief,"  interrupted  the  lady  in  the  silk- 
cloak,  "  that  the  girl  ia  gone  to  the  Mont  de  Piete  \     I  i^aid  to  Ro- 
bert,  our    fontman,   when  he  was  taking  up  mai>ter>  apricot  mar-    ^i 
malade..  that  'twould  be  a  deal  more  to  (he  purpose  if  he  took  up  a  ^H 
good  dish  of  cutlets,  or  a/rirotuleau  ;  for,  as  you  and  I  was  agrecmg  ^^ 
t'  other  day,  my  dear  Ma'me  Gregoire,  not  an  ounce  of  anything  eat- 
able beyond  duly  bread  ever  goes  up  these  blessed  stairs  to  the  third- 
door.     And,  what 's  more,  I  Ve  noticed  strange  changes  in  Miss  and 
Madam  since  they  took  up  in  the  house;  I  don't  mean  in  point  of 
growing  thin  and  meagre,  'cause  care  alone,  without  starving,  will 
bring  the  poor  body  of  a  poor  sou)  down  to  nothing.    Rut,  the  day  aa 
their  goods  cnme  in,   Ma'mBelle  Courson  had  as  good  a  cloak  over 
her  shiiuldera  as  the  one  on  mine  (which  cost  me  a  good  hundred  and 
thirty  hvres  itL  the  Passage  de  TOrine,)  and  Ma'tnselle  Ckitre's  hav- 
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Ing  a  velvet  collar    doubtleu  might  be  counted  &t  twenty  more. 
\Vhat  'a  become  of  it,  I  should  like  to  know  i" 

"  Ay,  what '«  become  of  it,  eh?"  added  llie  portercw,  tapping  her 
box. 

"  Ctritt  f  people  that  hat  a  comfortable  cloak  it  apt  to  put  it  on 
«uch  nights  as  thiit  T'  rejoined  the  houocketrper;  "but  1  rav  nothing." 

"  The  young  ladj  muy  have  lent  it  to  her  mamma,  wiio  is  indis- 
posed," pleaded  Ougustc.  "  Fuel  is  ria*  witbio  the  week.  I  doo't 
suppose  they  'vo  too  much  Are." 

"  Lent  it  to  ber  mamma,  indeed  I"  cried  Madame  Alexandre. 
"  Why,  Madame  Cour^n  has  as  handsome  a  Thibet  shawl  as  ever 
caroe  qui  of  Tcmaux's  factor)-." 

"  Had,"  emended  the  porteress.  "  i  haven't  seen  the  red  shawl 
on  her  shoulders  these  three  weeks.  On  that  point  I  lias  my  sus- 
fHcions." 

A  single  rap,  Pariiinn-wisCf  at  the  por^  eoch^,  produced  the 
usual  professional  tug;  at  the  cordon.  The  gate  flew  open :  and, 
peeping  in  at  the  windoW'pBne,  was  seen  the  rubicund  face  of  Mon- 
fiicur  Paul  Emite  Pruin,  the  grocer,  come  in  search  of  his  loitering 
guest. 

"  So,  so,  so  !*■  cried  he,  on  detecting;  her  in  the  thick  of  gossip 
with  the  grandmamma  of  Dodore.  "  ThU  is  the  way  you  keep  your 
appointments,  ma  heUe  voitiae  ?  Haven't  we  had  the  tiearth  made  up 
these  three  tjuarters  f>\'  an  hour,  candles  snufied,  {bougies  de  Fitode,  al- 
ways  n-snulfingi)  u  fresh  bottle  of  ffrotedle  frambroisie  ready  to  be 
uncorked,  and  a  batcli  of  biteuiia  de  liheinu  ready  to  be  opened?— 
Saw  Montietir  U  Dtptdta  carriage  bowl  out,  and  been  hoping  erer 
since  to  sec  you  bowl  in.  Poor  Madame  Paul  in  the  fidgets,  as  if 
she  'd  swallowed  a  flight  uf  swalh>w<i. — up  and  down, — in  and  out. 
Sent  nie  over  wirh  tlie  uiiibrclla  to  Inok  after  you." 

*' Tliank  you. — thank  yuu  !"  cried  Miidame  Alexanilrc  "'Tis  the 
first  of  the  month,  ynu  see,"  ^he  continued,  winking  at  the  blind  old 
porteress  (to  whom  a  mid  and  wink  were  much  alike)  to  back  her 
apologies.  "  I  'd  my  little  pontage  account  to  settle  with  my  good 
friend  here.     But  now  I  *m  at  your  service.     AlUma  f 

"Guguate,  my  dear,  show  the  lantern  to  Madame  Alexandre 
Vfer  the  rvtutnau,"  Kiid  the  porU'ress,  turning  round  to  look  for  her 
bovder.  But  Guguste  had  di»ippeared.  lie  had  perhaps  sneaked 
•way  10  track  tlie  mysterious  footsteps  of  MadeoKHtelle  de  Counon. 
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Daitdlx  !  when  ihoo  art  aiked  abrowl. 
It  it  not  for  thy  wil  rewvtl : 
We  know  thai  lh/>u  canit  flnw  x  cork ; 
III  cM-vinfEi  UM  thy  knih  ukI  fork ; 
Canxt  hand  the  tea-cups  round  at  teOf 
And  liold  sn  urchin  on  eaflh  knee; 
Cantt  lorl  itM>  card*,  mi  taSles  nghl, 
And  we  old  ladies  home  at  nizhl : 
With  laJHiu  ofsud)  tut  diipUy, 
Tho«  'n  but  a  servinl  fof  the  day  I 
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ASTRONOMICAL    AGITATION. 
REFORM  OF  TliE  SOLAR  SYSTEM. 

FKOM    OUH    OWN    UEPOHTER. 

Tkstrrdat,  a  numerous  and  highly  respectable  meeting  of  gentle- 
mm  and  ladies  iuteresti^d  in  the  stability  of  the  solar  system  iru 
held,  pursuant  to  advcrtisemcfit  in  the  Vox  Slcllarum.True  Sun,  &c. 
at  the  sign  of  the  Great  Bear  in  the  North  Ilemisphcre,  at  One  p.  u. 
(sidereal  time), 

Loiijj  bcfure  the  hour  named,  the  nciglibouring  constellations  were 
croM-dcd  with  a  brilliant  nsseniblngv  of  nil  liie  beauty  and  fashion  of 
the  upjit-T  regioniL  Amongst  the  glittering  throng  nc  noticed  nearly 
all  tile  Hlars  uf  any  magnitude  occupying  their  accttNtorofd  {ila^-es,  to- 
getlier  witti  deimtattuns  from  %'ariuus  iufluuutial  bodies  inturcstud  in 
the  sup|iort  of  the  system :  the  principal  Ncbulw.  licvcrat  Signs  of 
the  Zudiac*  a  deputation  from  the  Klectro-tiiagaciic  (fraud  Junction 
Comjiany,  uiid  fruin  ihe  Galvanic  Branch  AssuL'tutiun,  his  Highness 
the  Meridian  with  several  degrees  of  longitude,  the  [^i|U8tor  nith 
the  Latituilinarian  party,  the  Torrid  Zone  and  his  Tropics,  their  High 
Mightinetiises  the  Hiimcanes,  Mr.  Montwon  and  the  Trades'  Union  of 
the  South  Hemisphere,  the  /Ethereal  and  Atmospheric  Alliance  Com- 
pany, and)  thougii  last  not  leaac,  their  Koyal  Highnesses  the  Planets, 
who  came  in  state,  attended  by  a  guard  of  honour  of  their  Satellites 
in  rings  ajid  hchi,  under  a  royal  salute  of  Thunder  ond  Lightning. 

The  great  Area  of  the  Constellation  woj-  brilliantly  litvitli  Zo- 
dtacal  tii;ht.  Notwithj<tanding  the  exertions  ofa  Atrong  parly  of  the 
Ccntrifitgal  Police  l-'orce,  asttisted  by  the  Comets  from  the  out-stations 
under  [iiM|iector  Halley,  aikI  a  detachment  of  tlie  South  African  Aste- 
roids, (^ent  by  Sir  W.  Herschel  from  hend-cguurters  at  the  Capej) 
the  atmospheric  pressure  was  nearly  inKupportuble,  and  several  of 
the  ladies  were  nearly  absorbed  by  the  crowd.  Ceres,  Pallas,  and 
Vesta  appeared  to  suffer  intensely ;  and  we  deeply  regret  to  stale  that 
one  of  the  Pleiads  is  etill  mi»sing,  to  the  great  regret  of  her  lovely 
sisters  and  their  brilliant  circle.  The  disorderly  conduct  of  a  White 
S<]uall  (introduced  by  Mr.  Monsoon)  was  as  conspicuous  as  the  uu- 
dcviating  and  steady  regularity  of  the  members  of  the  Tmdes'  L'nion. 
Discordant  erica  of"  Adjourn  !"  "  Adjourn  to  the  Milky  Way !"  quite 
drowned  the  music  of  tlie  Spheres. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  Planets,  tlie  meeting  accordingly  adjourned 
to  the  Via  I,.acteB.  Cassiopea's  Chair  (kindly  lent  for  tlie  occasion) 
was  impartially,  if  not  briltianlly,  filled  by  our  old  and  steady  friend 
the  Pole  Star ;  liis  tair  neighbour  and  prolfgtt,  Aurora  Borcalis,  act- 
ed as  secretary,  and  excitL-d  universal  admiration  by  her  brilliant 
rapidity. 

The  Man  in  the  Moon  then  rose,  and  said  he  had  been  deputed  by 
the  Sidereal  and  Solar  System  Self-supporting  Societies,  to  lay  before 
the  meeting  a  statement  of  their  reasons  for  asHt-mbling.  His  in- 
difTcrcncc  to  all  sublunary  conBlderutions  was  well  known,  and  Jie 
was  utterly  incapable  of  caNting  reflections  upon  any  body;  but  lie 
must  solemnly  declare  that  the   constant    annoyances  and  insults 
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he  received  IVom  liU  nci^ilibfjura  llie  TtTrealrials  were  enoujih 
e  the  tumprr  of  a  Fixeil  Star.  (Cheers  from  llic  Sidcreul 
bfmclieg.)  He  had  heard  much  ut'Telluriiin  attractions;  but  he  was 
fortunately  not  of  a  warm  lempcniment,  and  he  would  never  m  far 
deviate  from  tlie  orbit  of  moral  rectitude  as  to  yield  to  them.  The 
Tery  idea  of  forming  a  Tellurian  connexion  wos  repiilsivc  to  him : 
mad  with  his  Eccentric  tendency,  unless  he  ivcre  warmly  supported 
by  the  Influential  Members  of  the  System,  and  by  tboi  a(iinirabie  in- 
Btilulioti  the  Ccntrifuga!  Force,  he  trembted  for  the  consequences  of 
the  continuance  of  such  conduct  on  the  part  of  the  Earth  ;  he  should 
hazard  hi»  rery  Equilibrium,  and  expose  himselftoan  attack  of  Para* 
bola.  ("iShamc!"  and  uroaitR.)  Ever  since  that  scoundrel  Daniel 
O'Rourke  had  obtruded  himself  a\ton  him,  he  had  had  no  peace : 
the  Munclity  of  Sidereal  society  had  been  invaded,  and  the  mysteries 
of  the  Lunariuti  U^cunomy  unveiled.  (Loud  cries  of  "  Shame  I"  Iroin 
Mars  and  Venus.)  He  had  been,  in  common  with  many  of  those 
whom  he  was  tiddressin^,  travestied  at  the  Terrestrial  Ibeatrcs.  (A 
voice,  <'  The  Olympic !")  He  had  lieeu  cx[>ascd  to  the  naked  eye  by 
uCronomical  lecturers,  without  even  the  decent  intervcnuon  of  a 
sny-|{lus&.  Whichever  way  he  turned  his  plutso,  they  followed  him. 
Gut  he  would  p>raceed  at  once  to  that  which  bad  princi|)ally  induced 
him  to  address  tlieiii ;  he  meant  the  Monster  Itallonn  (Confusion)  and 
its  crew.  (Cries  of"  Down  with  'em  !"  "  Nebuliite  'em  I"  "  Tin  'em  the 
.MfU-orici!"  Ac.)  Yes.  they  had  defied  the  clement*,  violated  the 
whole  of  the  Gravitation  laws,  and  endangered  (he  stability  of  the 
ttystem  itself.  CCheerK.)  lie  (the  Honourable  Lunarian)  did  not 
know  where  they  would  stop.  Other  aeronauts  had  respected  Lu- 
natic and  Sidereal  diKuity,  and  had  htu\  ihc  dec«ncy  to  perform  their 
antics  by  daylight :  but  these  Balloon  Monsters,  theite  vile  Miutura* 
nists  had  done  it  burglariously,  and  by  starliKhi.  He  had  indeed 
been  spared  tlie  indignity  of  beholding  them ;  but  all  celestial  secu- 
rity was  at  an  en<i,  and  he  did  not  know  when  he  rose  any  evening, 
whether  he  should  be  alloweil  to  set  again  in  peace." 

(The  wurthy  Luminary,  overpowered  by  liis  feelings,  sank  beneath 
the  Horixon  in  a  Halo  of  tears,  amidst  thunders  of  applause.) 

The  Winds  rose  all  at  once,  and  attempted  to  make  thcmHclves 
heard;  and  many  of  the  Sidercalists  being  anxious  to  neutralize  alt 
opposition,  much  irrcKulurity  and  many  disturbances  endued,  but,  the 
i'lxed  Stars  surrounding  the  Chair,  and  the  CeotrifugaJ  Force  inter- 
fering, order  was  restored,  and 

Mr.  Z^ph^,  of  the  Trades'  Union,  in  a  scarcely  audible  wliiapcr, 
commenced  by  expressing  hiA  regret  at  the  surface  of  the  meeting 
having  been  ruffled  by  anything  which  had  J'oIIhh  from  the  Moan. 
(Corruscalions  of  laughter.)  'I'he  Moon  rose  to  order.  "  It  was  n 
vile  slander  of  the  grovelling  Terrestrials, — he  never  let  anything  fall : 
the  meteoric  stones—"  ('*  Ordt-r,  order  I")  "  Mr.  Zephvr  proceeded. 
ilc  hud  expected  a  breexe,  but  was  quite  unpre|>ared  for  such  a  bli>w> 
ing  up.  (Cheers.)  His  own  course  liad  been  unilormljr  steady,  and 
the  principles  by  which  he  was  actuated  wi-re  now  anccrliiined  and 
appreciated  by  high  and  low.  lie  was  neither  a  Lunatic  nor  u  Ter- 
restrial, but  of  the  Atmospheric  Juste  Milieu,~in  short,  an  Aerialist. 
Whilst  he  op|>osvi)  all  undue  Flaneiary  inHuence.  and  disliked  a  Si- 
dereal asccnflencyt  he  abhorred  a  Vacuum,  and  was  deeply  interested 
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in  the  stability  of  the  So)ar  SyBteto.  He  could  with  confidence  Rj^ 
peal  to  hh  worthy  neighbours  the  Tropicia',  and  to  tlic  whole  consti- 
tuency of  ilie  TorTKl  Zone  for  the  conRrmation  of  his  useertions. 
("  Hear,  hear  !"  from  C'anoer  aiid  Capricorn.!  He  had  been  accused  of 
blowing  hot  and  eold,  (trooiuU  cheers  from  Messrs.  Roreas  and  Aus- 
ter,)  but  that  was  merely  beesufic  he  wad  not  violent, — not  a  regular 
Dcsinictive,  like  KOme  of  his  neighbours,  wImj  were  always  kickinp  up 
a  duHt,  and  never  knew  wlien  lo  stop.  (Cheers  fVom  the  Trades.) 
But  he  would  no  longer  deriale  from  liis  eounsc.  It  Diust,  be  thought, 
be  clear  to  the  least  reflecting  siirfarcii,  that  these  large  meetings  hiul 
a  tendency  to  cause  disturbances,  and  to  lead  to  serious  irre^Hrities. 
Many  of  the  Suirs  would  be  out  all  niphi,  and  he  feared  that  some  of 
their  Royal  HighncsBcs  the  PInnels  would  find  it  impoBSible  to  per- 
form their  neceBsary  revolutions  in  proper  time.  How  conhl  they  ex> 
peer  to  find  Honourable  Luminaries  feady  to  undertake  the  onerous 
duties  of  acting  as  Morning  Stars  if  all  this  night-work  were  to  be  al- 
lowed f  How  was  it  possible,  for  instance,  for  Jupiter  to  go  his  cir- 
cuit, or  for  Georgtum  Sidus  to  keep  his  distance?  ("Orderl")  He 
looked  upon  the  Uulloon  and  its  crew  as  mere  trifles,  light  as  air. 
There  was  no  danger  of  Uieir  rising  above  their  own  petty  sphere. 
It  was  quite  clear  that  they  were  within  the  Gravitation  laws :  if 
they  triDSgrcsscd  them,  tliey  would  be  very  soon  placed  «  vacuo, 
ana  the  fuj]  penalty  levied  uridiT  the  Newton  act.  That  penalty 
amounted  to  a  prohibition,  for  it  not  only  inflicted  sixteen  feet  per- 
pendicular for  the  first  second,  but  went  on  in  a  rapidly -inercasiag 
proiwrtion.  He  must  be  excused  for  disbelieving  the  alleged  Eccen- 
tricity of  the  worthy  Luminary  who  rose  last.  He  tliuuKlit  his  an- 
ticipations of  premature  IWiibola  mere  moonshine:  he  uppeare<l  to 
him  to  have  viewed  the  light  in  which  he  was  regarded  by  the  Ter- 
restrials through  a  most  distorted  medium.  He  could  assure  him 
Uiat  he  had  lately  become  the  observed  of  all  observers.  The  I'lxcd 
Stars  were  much  better  appreciated,  and  were  considered  as  pccu- 
liorty  well  oidculated  Ibr  their  places:  even  the  Nebula;  were  begin- 
ning  to  be  properly  estimated ;  and  a  very  graphic  account  of  the 
Double  Stars  hnd  made  them  better  known,  and  had  displayed  their 
peculiar  sym[tathies,  and  numemus  and  unprecedented  Attractions. 
Fiven  the  necessity  of  Periodical  Ilevolutions  »n«  now  admitted  below 
as  well  as  above,  and  there  apiwared  »  strong;  tendency  to  a  system 
of  Universal  Centralization.  His  worthy  friends  the  Atmospherics 
wuuld  bear  him  out  in  saying  that  the  doctrine  of  *  I'n-ssure  from 
without'  was  understood  and  acted  on  to  its  fullest  extent,  and  that 
on  important  Displacement  was  generally  anticijKitcd.  He  begged 
to  be  allowed  to  subside  by  niovuig  an  adjournment  situ  die,"  (At 
this  period  our  reporter  was  obhgnl  to  leave :  but  we  arc  happy  to 
say  there  \i'as  every  prospect  of  Mr.  Zephyr's  motion  being  carried.) 
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BT   THE    UOK.  M»S.  eKSKINB    NUKTOK. 
"I  could  [antl  will]  k  ta1«  anfuUl!"— Hm/ff. 

It  !fl  with  indifn^Blion  itucli  only  as  a  literary  coin[H>siti9n,can»cioua 
of  i|a  nwii  hi^h  value,  and  ftmartiiig  under  injunlice  and  neglei^'t,  mii 
be  fiuppwcd  (o  fe<.-l,  that  I  lift  up  my  voice  f'ruiii  bvliiud  Llii'  »urrici) 
raiike  of  my  companions,  long  tales  and  shurt,  tlic-  liglit  vBusiuit  of 
three  pages,  or  the  decided  weight  of  three  volumes  :  KerioUH  lutes  or 
gay;  mural  or  profane:  fine  rreoch  or  low  Irish:  tjileii  wiiliout  on 
end.  and  talcs  lliul  ought  ncrer  to  have  had  abcgtoniiig;  talcs  in 
pondertiuB  ver^c  or  In  gossamer  prose:  the  delioilc  and  britLle  ware 
called  trovellerK'  tales :  or  thone  more  Bubstanttitl  ami  important-lnnk- 
ing  matters,  poliiiral  economy  taleo.  I  sny,  that  Crom  behind  this 
proili^iniJs  phnlan\  I  rise  up  like  Grskinc  from  behind  the  big-wigti  of 
the  first  tiiw-cnurt  he  addressed,  rlevatin;;  myself  as  the  young  coun- 
sellor on  h\i  bench,  and  making  myself  hearJ,  — not,  it  h  true,  iu  the 
general  cause  of  Justice,  liberty,  humanity,  and  so  forth,  but  in  that 
cause  in  which  all,  if  not  eloquent,  are  at  least  camcnt  and  sincere, — 
in  the  cause  ofuclf. 

It  is  said  that  Minerva  (a  goddeifc)  sprang  from  the  brain  of  Jupiter 
without  a  mamma ;  I,  8craphina  (a  tale),  isfucd  forth  Irani  liie  lovely 
heail  (I  am  nut  quite  to  sure  of  the  brain)  of  a  fair  rornantic  young 
lady,  without  a  pafia  ; — at  least  so  I  presume,  for  my  conipusition  is 
purely  feminine  ;  my  slight  and  delicate  texture  could  only  liave  been 
woven  by  an  unassisted  female  iina{;inaiina. 

While  yet  in  embryo,  I  was  christened  Seniphina,  and  was  to  be 
oompflaea  in  three  or  four  reuMMiably  lon^  letters  (ladies'  letters, 
croMed  and  re'Croued  with  different  coloured  inks.)  to  Clementina. 
My  re^>ectcd  parent  decided  that  there  was  nothing  equid  to  tlic 
epistolary  fnrni  for  describing  the  sentiments  and  adventures  o4'a  he- 
roine; fur  who  hke  herself  ran  lay  o|>en  all  those  liner  and  minuter 
feelings  of  the  inmo-it  heart,  pouring  into  the  ear  of  Rynipathising 
fricniUhip  every  wish,  every  hope,  every  thouglit  ?  Soul  meets  soul, 
even  thrnu|>h  the  vulgar  medium  of  pens,  ink.  and  paper;  "  thoughts 
that  glow  and  words  Uiat  bum,"  are  traced  by  the  delicate  fingers  that 
"  re«ume  the  \ien,"  with  a  celerity  altogether  surprising  ;  no  agitation 
can  (itilay,  no  f^^tiguc  can  excufte;  the  half*do7^n  shi-ets  of  tiiolscap 
tliat  are  to  be  run  over  before  she  can  lay  her  throbbing  lemples  on 
her  pillow,  her  white  drapery  (i.  e.  l>er  ni^ht-gown)  flailing  round 
her,  her  long  hair  unbound  (very  much  out  of  curl),  her  snowy  feet 
on  the  cold  marble  (she  has  lost  her  slippero),  her  door  carefully 
locked,  but  her  trellised  casement  let)  open,  that  the  pale  moonbeams 
may  peep  through  it;  her  lamp  is  decaying,  her  hnndu  arc  trembling, 
her  eyes  swimming  in  tears ; — nimportc,  the  six  sheets  of  fooliicap  are 
finished !  (),  there  is  notliing  like  the  epistolary  form  !  Scraphios 
bliall  be  in  letters  to  Clenicniina  : 

*<  Sure,  Irlien  were  indented  Tar  some  wretc)/*  aid, 
Somii  alisciit  Iotm,  or  totue  cajilivc  matd  "—  f'of  r. 

I  con  jtiat  rccollectt  as  I  liegun  to  luautnc  form  and  cnnsistrncjr, 
hav  miK-Ii  and  how  dearly  I  was  roadkd  by  my  young  and  ilutin* 
nothcr  i  indeed,  at  times,  I  ran  aoaw  dttgcr  of  being  killed  by 
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nws.  Willie  transCTibing  some  of  iht-  deeply  afTecling  f>cene«  ar 
scnttments  with  which  [  abound,  I  wu  nearly  oblitcrnied  by  bt^r  tears, 
my  tnatcrial  parts  being  cumpo&ed  w-itli  a  very  line  pen  and  very  pale 
ink ;  Rt  other  times,  when  the  Blronger  pflMMona  took  pocsession  of  the 
Rcent',  and  revenge,  hatred,  and  fury  |>ri'doniinatod.  she  would  cru&h 
me  in  her  hand,  "  her  eyes  in  a  tine  frenzy  rolling,"  and  throw  me  lo 
the  other  end  of  the  room.  Of  course  nhe  had  some  difficulty  in 
stnoolhing  me  out  again.  N'cverllielt^Ks  I  grew  in  staturC)  and  in 
favour  with  maminn,  tiiyself,  and  four  young  ladieo,  her  neighbour*, 
(all  under  liftccn.)  who  were  at  home  fur  the  holidays.  On  the  au- 
aenibling  of  tliis  little  txilerie.  I  wu«  mysteriously  brought  forth  Irom 
my  peri'umed  drawer,  where  I  lay  covered  with  dried  rose-leaves,  and 
read  by  ttie  uuthor  of  my  being,  in  a  way  in  w  hieh  an  autlior  only  can 
rend.  My  voting  auditory  iii^tened  in  profound  attention  and  admira- 
tion, secreuy  reiiO'lving  that  they  too  would  Iry  their  untledged  wings 
in  fluthorsbip,  when  they  had  left  off  f^chool  and  finished  their  educa- 
tion. [Except  to  these  tour  interesting  girls,  my  existence  wa^  n  pro- 
found eecrei. 

My  composilion  is  certainly  enough  lo  excite  emulation,  Iiotrever 
hopeless.  I  nm  (though  I  say  it  niyscif)  an  c^cquisite  latc-  My  he- 
roine is  a  model  of  bcouty,  virtue,  tendemcss,  and  thrilling  sensibU 
lily;  "a  perfect  wonder  that  the  world  ne'er  saw ;"  therefore  the 
world  ought  the  more  to  appreciate  so  rare  a  conception.  Her  mo* 
tber  was  a  su'ifering  angel  on  earth  ;  but,  happily  for  herself,  she  re- 
moved to  H  more  congenial  nhnde,  while  her  eherul)  child  was  jet  in 
infancy.  The  surviving  ptirent  is  "*"  course,  a  horrid  tyrant,  who 
cannot  comprehend  the  highly-wrought  ecneibiliticft  of  hi«  daughter, 
and  therefore  will  not  give  way  to  them.  There  is  the  suitor  favoured 
by  the  father,  and  the  lover  fiivoured  by  the  daughter.  There  are  a 
locking  up,  an  elopeinent,  delicate  and  dubious  situations  full  of  ex- 
citement, tnisapprehensions  of  all  kinds,  a  false  female  friend,  libertine 
lords,  fine  unreeling  ladies,  dark  gtonny  ni^dits,  and  a  catastrophe  of 
Ihu  must  extraordinary,  palhelic,  and  gsuul-subduing  interest.  And 
then  my  descriptions  of  nature  !  my  silver  moon  and  diamuDd  stare  I 
my  rustling  trees!  my  wuudbine.  jeusumine.  and  violets  I 

A  little  conceit  1  ucluiuwiedge  to,  when  copied  on  pale  pink,  gill- 
edged  pa|ier.  curiously  nrnumented  with  embossed  loves  and  doveo, 
written  In  u  neat  small  running-lmnd,  the  tails  of  my  letters  fH-ettity 
curled,  plenty  of  dashes,  iind  very  few  stops,  1  was  thus  headed: 

SERAPHIKA;   OR,   SUPFBRtNC)    SEKSIBtLITT. 
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BT    A    P.4(R    tJNKXOWK. 

"  Ijnvt^  nil«i  the  camp,  the  court,  tin;  grove. 
And  man  below,  and  saims  above, 
For  lov*  it  Iwawn,  aod  lieaveii  ii  lov«." 

JWy  of'  the  tjOSt  Mitttrvi. 
I  was  highly  scented,  and  sealed  in  green  wax,  with  a  device  of  Cupid 
tormenting  a  heart. 

The  dignified  Half-yearly  was  selected  for  my  debuL  It  rarely 
admitted  literature  of  my  class,  and  such  only  of  acknowledged  merit ; 
consequently  it  was  considered  my  proper  and  natural  medium.  From 
it,  I  was  to  be  commented  on  and  extracted  iti  the  monthlies,  as  well 
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in  EdiDburgh  and  Dublin  as  in  Londun;  1  was  to  be  piraicd  by  the 
AmericanB  and  tranilatcd  by  the  French  ;  and  at  the  end  of  the  year 
I  was,  by  espreiis  pe rmiuilon,  to  nppenr  in  one  of  the  most  fashinnablc 
nnnuaU,  my  tendcrpst  Hccnp  forniing  tlie  subject  nf  a  gorgeous  frotittfi- 

{licce,  un  which  tbe  most  cclebrnted  arii»tR  were  lo  lavish  their  ta- 
enta.  The  identificalion  of  ihc  "  Fair  L'nknown"  was  lo  become  tJie 
puxtle  of  the  sea»on  :  and  already  mnny  occnes  of  admiring  wonder  on 
the  part  of  otherB,  and  of  dignilicd  modesty  un  her  own,  hnd  l>ot-n 
played  off  in  the  active  imagination  of  my  dear  parenl ;  the  acknow- 
ledgement of  Kvelina  by  tti  young  authored!)  lo  ber  father,  and  Ibe 
final  recognition  of  the  Grrai  Unknown,  were  ber  models. 

At  length,  with  this  dazzling  pernpective  before  me,  I  was  dw- 
miiised  from  the  maternal  embrace.  Uctly  the  botuemaid  (dipped 
with  me  out  of  the  ^cruet-door,  holding  mc  with  a  piece  of  uhile 
paper  between  her  finger  and  thumb,  to  prevent  ber  soiling  my  enve- 
lope :  while  my  mother  watched  us  from  tbe  window  with  h;ars  lu  her 
eyes.  Oo  reaching  tlie  twopenny  posl-otfice,  Uetly  without  any  ccro- 
tnouy  pushed  me  itiroiigh  a  nbt  beneath  a  window,  and,  to  my  great 
discom|)08ure,  1  tell  head  over  heels  into  a  dirty  Imx  lull  of  all  sorts  of 
(jueer-luflking  eplslles  As  might  be  eipected,  I  painfully  fell  this 
my  first  tumble  (lor  I  cannot  call  it  tt^p)  into  real  from  imaginary 
life.  I  bad  scarcely  time  lo  recover  from  tbe  phocfc  before  tbe  box 
was  withdrawn,  and  we  were  all  turned  nul  by  a  fal  wuninn  on  a  hor- 
rid ibing  called  a  counter,  where  wc  were  uirted,  ns  she  termed  il,  and 
distriliuted.  with  a  rapidity  that  w»i  quite  confounding,  to  three  or 
four  shid)by-ti)uking  men  having  bags  under  their  arms.  I,  being  tbe 
tirtt  turned  out,  was  the  lail  the  pa«t-miatres«  clawed  up.  She  re- 
tained m«  a  full  minute,  twirled  me  round,  examined  rny  »eal,  thrust 
her  great  finger  between  my  delicate  side  folds,  and  brought  mc  up  to 
her  eye  lo  peer  if  possible  into  my  inside,  when  tbe  monster  who  held 
his  bug  open  lo  receive  me,  called  out, 
"  Come,  misfrt-ss,  —  can't  wait  no  longer  '" 

"  Well."  she  replied,  "  bless  me,  if  this  don't  look  for  all  the  world 
like  a  walentinc  !"  and  into  the  bag  she  reluctantly  dropped  me,  writh- 
ing as  I  was  with  ptiin  and  indignation. 

When  I  bad  »omcwbut  (smoothed  my  ruffled  plumes,  I  vcnlured  to  look 
rourtd  on  my  iVUow-iravtlleri.  in  search  of  Mime  congenial  spirit  with 
whom  I  might  beguile  the  tcdiousncss  of  time,  us  we  jolted  along  on  the 
shoulders  of  the  poNtmnii ;  but  1  looked  round  in  vain.  My  nearest 
neighbour,  to  my  great  annoyance,  was  a  butcher's  bill,  with  whom 
every jnlt  brought  mc  in  contact;  the  dirty  thing  had  a  wet  wafer 
prest  down  by  a  greany  thumb.  1  shrank  from  it  with  horror,  and  fell 
back  on  an  epistle  from  a  young  gentleman  at  school,  which  was 
at  least  clean,  and  in  fair  round  chjiractrrs;  sn  1  attended  to  what 
it  had  to  say.  The  date  took  up  a  large  portion  of  tbe  pa|)er,  and 
then  i  "  My  dear  mamma, — I  have  the  ple»suru  to  inform  you  that 
our  Christmas  vacation  begins  on  ihc  ^l>th.  1  am  very  well.  I  hope 
you  are  very  well.  I  hope  my  papa  is  very  well :  and  my  brothers 
and  sisters,  my  uncles,  aunts,  and  cousins.  I  beg  my  duty  to  my 
papa,  my  love  to  my  brolliers  and  sisters,  my  respects  to  my 
uncles  and  aunt»,  and  my  remembrances  tn  my  cowins;  and  bellr 
me  your  dutiful  son."  I  sighed,  and  turned  to  a  businem-like  '' 
ing  letter,  directed  in  a  preciu:  hand  to  Mcosrs. ,  in  some 


5n 


ADVENTURES  OF    A    TALK. 


lone  in  Uie  dtr.  The  names  of  Uw  pvrsuns  mldressetl,  and  svcry 
exact  date,  took  up,  as  in  tliu  E(.-bDo[l>oy'B  letter,  u  vaui  dntl  orraosi, 
Biid  tliun  it  began:  "Gentlemen, — \Ve  beg  to  acknowled^  ^ov 
favour  oftlie  1st  in&tant — "  I  could  not  get  any  fiirtTier,  for  t  wm 
suddenly  attracted  by  a  eman-looking  and  rery  highly  scented  if- 
Tair,  sealed,  and  directed  to  a  lord;  but  n-ub  disappuintcd  on  finding 
it  waM  only  a  Bond-street  iterfiimcr's  little  yearly  account  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  for  perfumes,  Bne  soaps,  cold-cream.  aj>d 
tooth-brushes.  There  was  no  other  very  close  to  me,  »o  I  rai- 
turetl  gently  to  push  my  way  to  a  curiouiily  folded  epibiJe  direcled 

to  Mis*  Matilda  Dandeville,  Oxford-titrcct :  "  Dear  TilW, Pray  Msd 

me,  as  soon  as  you  can,  n)y  close  bonnet,  for  niv  u«sc  iH  nearly  off 
from  wi-aring  my  pink  »ilk  and  blonde  tld»  freezing  weaihrr.  FvH 
of  life  and  fun  here!  Shall  till  yuu  itll  when  we  meet.  It  will  be 
your  turn  next ;  nieanltnie,  butiincHs,  bustncsK !  money,  tnone^' !  I.a«c 
to  all  in<]uiring  iViendB."  I  fell  dit^fUKtcd.  Do  not  |:;entlenicn  ii^ 
ladies  write  by  tlie  twopenny-post?  Notliing  but  duns,  bills,  bo- 
iiine$9,  and  money  I  ts  tliere  no  sense,  sentiment,  or  senAibilttj,  lo 
be  found  in  a  twonenny-postbag  ?  I  certainly  did  observe  *aae 
fashionable-looking  letters,  and  one  decidedly  witli  a  coronet;  but 
they  were  too  far  down,  quite  unattaimdtle ;  no  I  drew  my«<.-lf  up  m 
much  apart  as  pueiiible  from  the  ihiiiffit  by  wlilrli  I  was  no  unliaupily 
xurrouiidt'il,  und  remained  the  retit  of  the  way  in  digntlit;d  stillonB. 
My  wuunilcd  fceliri}^  were  ttoincwhut  soothed  by  observing  tlie  a** 
minj^led  M-itli  curiosity,  with  wliinli  1  wa:^  ref^rdcd  ;  and  ^onievibat 
anuiKpd  by  the  [HTfumer's  genteel  account  turning  its  bjick  on  the 
butcher's  bill,  nnd  the  Indy  of  the  pink  and  blundc  aquvuzing  bcrscV 
into  a  comer  to  avoid  contact  wiih  a  housemaid,     llie    ecboolbor 

alone  was  at  perfect  liberty, — and  a  great  annoyance  he  was, cvi* 

dently  delighting   to  jumble   us   all   together   by  a   single  jump,  and 
consDinlly  peering  at  my  seal,  trying  to  read  my  address,  and  totM^M 
ing  my  embossed  and  gilded  edges.  ^^H 

At  length  we  readied  our  district,  and  that  nervous  nound,  n^^ 
puHtDJuu's  rap,  was  heard  in  rapid  succession  down  tlie  strcc-t ;  hesdi 
Were  [itipped  out  at    winduwK,  and  doors  were  opened,  and  pence 
ready,  bcftire  we  reached-     Out  hopped  the  tuiiii<i?maid,  out  jumped 
tlie  Bchool-boy;  and.  as  my  fellow -travelk-rfi  departed,  I  sank  gradu-     I 
nity  lower,  until  1  arrived  anian|i  the  genti>el-lnoking  letters  1  bad     I 
spied  at  a  distance:  a  slight  Bbuffle  was  perceptible  among  tliem: 
tlicir  black  and  red  eeals  were  erected  with  great  gmviiy,  and  my 
pink  dye  becime  ntmoRt  crini^nn  when  I  found  thot,  from  the  cnietr 
of  my  attire,  they  e%'idently  thought  me  "no  better  than    I   gJio  " 
bc:"  however  1  had  scarcely  lime  to  feel  uneasy,  so  swift  were 
evolutions,  and  so  completely  were  wc  all  turned  topsy-turvy  cv 
time  the  jKyalmnn's  hand  wbr  introduced  among  us,  and  that  waa  ev 
minute;  the  big-wigs  lost  their  dignity,  and  as  to  mo,  I  felt  my  «. 
crack  like  a  lady's  stay-lace;  I  thought  my  envelope  was  torn  a' 
and  that    I    myself  would  have   been    displayed.      Shocked  at 
very  idea  ol'EUch  u  cutastrojihe,  [  sank  ^L'nt>ele!<5  to  the  bottom  of 
bag,  and  only  recovered  on  being  violently  shaken  from  it,  and  hei 
ing  my  brutal  conductor  exeluim  :    "  uTiy,  here  it  is,  to  be  sui 
and  if  it  isn't  ilie  Hulentinc  itbcH',  I  declare  I"     He  seized  his  i>cuc 
and,  foldtu)^  up  bis  emjity  bdg,  strode  ofli 
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I  found  myself  In  the  hanils  of  »  rc8|HH!table  man-wnriint  out 
of  livery,  who,  after  having  rxuminvd  iiil*  with  a  look  of  sarpnue,  in* 
troduced  me  up  stairH  into  ruthcr  a  durk  and  heavy  drairin^-room, 
with,  however,  a  cheerful  6re,  bookcases,  and  portraits  of  difttinguisb- 
ed  author*.  I  lay  for  some  time  on  a  circulur  table,  which  was  co- 
Tercd  with  newspapers  and  periodicals:  there  was  a  dead  silence;  if 
1  )iad  hftd  a  heart,  it  would  have  ht-aten  audibly.  At  length  a  side- 
door  opened,  and  a  young  gcnlWrnaii  slept  in  from  an  adjoining  room ; 
he  gtojnced  his  eyes  over  tliv  table,  evidently  in  search  of  letters  from 
the  po«t:  and,  when  he  saw  me,  he  smiled,  and,  picking  me  u]^ 
carried  nie  into  the  room  he  had  junt  left.  I  am  sure  he  must  huve 
felt  me  tremble  in  his  grasp.  In  this  apartment,  the  only  furniture 
was  chairs  and  three  writing-tables,  the  two  sniullcr  of  which  were 
occupied  by  my  bearer  and  auotlier  young  gentlcniuu:  but  at  that 
in  the  centre  was  seated  a  grave  elderly  perMioage,  rather,  targe  in 
]>ersun,  with  busliy  eyebrows,  and  keen  petietraling  eyes.  I,  who  was 
extremely  ij;norant  at  thai  time,  and  had  heard  much  of  the  know- 
ledge, power,  and  dignity  of  tlie  Half-yearly,  without  exactly  know- 
ing what  it  was,  took  tliis  gentlemen  for  it  hinwelf.  My  introducer 
held  me  up  to  his  young  companion,  and  a  BtiHed  lough  [lassed  be- 
tween them;  but,  recovering  nis  gravity,  he  laid  me  on  the  Hulf- 
yearly's  deiik,  as  near  under  hjs  spectacles  as  he  could  bring  mc 
without  interrupting  his  pen.  The  old  gentleman  started,  iVowned, 
and,  lowering  hiH  head,  looked  at  me  from  above  his  spectacles,  (an 
awful  way  of  looking,  a&  i»  well  known,)  intiuiring  gruffly,  "  What's 
Ibis?"     "  A  letter  by  the  twopenny,  «r;  a  lady's  versea  1  should 

think,  by  its  appearance-"     "  I) ladies'  verses  I     Take  it  away." 

**  Shall   tee   open  it,  sir?"     "Uun't  pester  mo!"  and  in   an   instant 
afterwards  he  was  lost  in  his  imjwrlant  meditations. 

The  two  young  gentlemen  cut  round  my  seal,  and  perused  the  note 
of  the  Fair  Unknown,  with  tears— but  not  of  sympatliy.  /wa«  then 
taken  up,  and  inssoges  here  and  there  recited  in  an  under-tone  with 
mock  gravity,  eliciting,  in  spite  of  their  dread  of  their  superior,  bursts 
of  irrcprc)i<iiblc  laughter :  t)ic«e,  nt  lost,  attracted  his  attention,  and, 
looking  over  his  flbouldcr,  he  angrily  inquired  what  they  were  about. 
**  Way,  sir,  do  look  at  thidt  it  is  quite  a  curiosity;"  and  my  note 
was  hooded  to  him. 

**  A  fair  unknown,  with  that  modesty  which  ever  accompanies 
genius;  with  faltering  accent,  timid  step,  and  eyes  that  seek  the 
ground,  presumes  to  lay  at  the  feet  of  the  great  Half-yearly  tlie  lirst- 
bom  of  her  imugination  t  She  prays  him  not  to  spurn  the  babe  ;  but 
to  take  it,  cherish  it,  and  usher  it  into  the  world  I — It  is  hi:«  own  I*' 

"  Mine  I"  exclaimed  the  Half-yearly,  settling  his  wig  ;  "  I  hope  she 
does  not  mean  to  swear  it  to  me  ;  such  scrapes  are  marvclloual)'  diffi- 
cult to  get  out  of.  Wafer  up  the  babe,  if  you  please,  geiitleuien,  iu  a 
sheet  of  foulHca|>,  (itN  proper  swaddling  bund,)  and  add  a  sentence  to 
our  Noul-ck  to  L'orrespun dents." 

It)  u  few  weeks  at\er  this  memorable  scene,  my  young  and  tender 
parent  was  at  breakfast  witli  her  (wnQy,  when  her  fuUier  entered, 
oirrying  a  new  Half-yearly,  with  leaves  uncut,  and  hut  froui  the 
press,  under  bis  arm.  My  mother's  heart  leu|ted  in  lier  bosom,  her 
focc  became  scaHet,  and  her  mouthful  of  bread  and  butter  nearly 
duiked  lier.  Her  father  dawdled  a  little  uver  tlic  advertisements 
and  answern  to  corroii|x>ndcnts:   at  the  latter  he  sniiled.     "What 
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pmuses  yoa,  sir  ?"  iiitjuired  hit  anxioux  dnugltter  in  a  tone  oT  forced 
cwlmnvss  i  lit  ruiui,  "  A  I'air  UiiWdowii  U  rarniretli,'  rcqueictvd  lo  Kni 
for  her  babt^  imnicctiatcl)'  ;  the  HuH-y^arly  having  ao  inlciiuw  ut' 
cherishing,  ib&terini;,  turthcTiiig.  or  fiithuring  it  iii  auv  war  ntul- 
ever."  It  was  well  for  his  thutKierttrtckco  auditor  that  tlie  rutider  U- 
came  iiii mediately  too  much  alisorbcd  id  a  politicuJ  paper  to  notuz 
tlie  dfcct  of  this  appalling  blou'.  She  made  her  escape  uoubservcd: 
1  was  instantly  sent  tnr,  torn  from  niy  coarse  envelope,  and  presstJ 
to  her  agonised  bosoin. 

Her  four  friendi;  had  returned  to  school,  she  could  not  therefore 
have  the  benefit  of  their  advice  and  condnlcnec ;  and,  to  tell  truth,  she 
did  nut  appear  much  to  regret  this  circumstance, — tlic  morttfintlioa 
of  their  presence  would  have  been  too  great. 

Betty  wii»  not  even  let  into  the  secret:  I  was  plarvd  in  a  plain 
white  envi-lope,  nccomp.iiii<-<l  hy  a  note  much  less  romtintic  thon  tlw 
first,  addressed  to  ft  Monilily ;  und,  l>eing  sealed  with  a  more  respect- 
able and  well-beUiivcd  seul,  she  hid  me  in  her  muff^  atul  dropped  tat 
herself  into  the  same  dirty  box  as  before. 

The  Monthly  was  not  nearly  so  terrible  a  person  fis  the  Half- 
yearly.  He  was  not  at  home  on  my  arrival  in  the  evening,  and  1 
vm  laid  with  several  other  very  literarydooking  letters  on  a  table  b 
hii  drev^sijig-rooni,  near  a  good  fire,  with  a  lamp  ready  to  iif^litt  a  put 
of  sltpjiers  on  the  hcarth-ru);.  and  a  large  easy  chair  with  a  dressing' 
gowti  Llirown  over  iu  All  iJiis  looked  Koclable  and  conifbrtablc  ;  and, 
finding  (juLte  ill  epii'itSi  I  euriitied  re^peetl'iilly  to  a  moral  paper,  shook 
hands  with  n  political  argument,  clmttcd  with  ajeu  tfesprit,  and  Sirted 
with  a  sonnet. 

The  Monthly  returned  home  nbout  midnight  in  exceeding  good 
humour,  humming  an  opera  tune;  he  lit  his  lamp,  donned  his  dre«»- 
ing-gown,  thrust  his  feet  into  his  slippers,  and,  having  niuiifd  a  Utile 
while  over  the  fire,  ventured  a  glance  at  the  table.  *'  TTie  deuce 
take  it,  what  a  lot  there  fire  of  ihcm  I"  he  exclaimed ;  *•  poliiica, 
morality,  and  poetry  1  am  not  fit  for  to-night,  that's  very  clear; 
something  entertaining — what '»  this  ?"  (talcing  up  me) — "  a  woman's 
hand — prose — a  tale — ^just  the  very  thing  I"  and  forthwith  J  wusbecun. 

Header,  can  you  imagine— no,  you  caunot,  to  iJiere  is  no  use  in 
u[)|)ealiiig   to  your  sympurliy — the  suite  of  agitation  1  wax  rn  P      He 
read  amuziugly  fust,  and  hunmieU  and  lia'vd  as  lie  proceeded  ;  and, 
to  ]uy  ulUT  u^toEiislimunt,  at  uiic  uf  my  most  putlietic  appeals  he 
hurst  into  a  iil  of  laughter  :  in  sliort — 1  grieve  to  say  it — but  I  fear 
tile  Mondily,  as  indeed  he  hlcnnelf  had  hinted,  liad  indulged  a  little 
too  freely. — had  Utken  a  little  drop  too  much  ;  for,  soon  alter  this 
unaccounlahle  explosion  of  merriment,  he  yawned,  settled  himself 
more  decidedly  in  his  chair,  read  very  much  slower,  and  at  lust,  on 
observing  that  he  turned  over  two  of  my  pages  at  once  without  find- 
ing it  out,  I  ventured  to  look  up,  and,  behold !  his  eyes  were  clos- 
ing,— itccp  was  crcepitig  over  him !     1    lay  aghast,  every  tnonient 
inclining  more  and  more  backwards,   till   1  reposed   upon   his  knee. 
The  pungs  of  wounded  pride,  acute  as  they  were,  began  to  give  way 
to  apprehensions  of  the  most  serious  nature ;  his  hold  momentarily 
relaxed,  and  at  length  1  fell — fell  over  the  fender,  reader !  and   there 
I  lay,  roasting  tike  a  iipantsh  priest  cooked  by  a  French  soldier,  (the 
French,  thry  say,  are  excellent  cooks,)  until  he  »houId  disvuver  the 
hidden  treasures  of  his  monastery. 
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Alas  I  I  thought  my  trea«ure«  were  lost  for  ever  to  the  literary 
world  !  There  tliey  lay,  »corclitng  and  melting,  until  at  last  IbrtU' 
cutely  a  cinder,  inspired  no  duubt  by  the  Musc^  leapt  out  tri  my 
protection,  and,  by  dcBtruyiiif;  a  small  portion,  ^avcd  the  Tcmuiitdcr; 
for  the  Btnell  of  fire  bvcamu  60  strong,  that  a  tvrvatit,  nlio  had  just 
let  himsieir  into  the  house  from  a  bigh-litir-beloH-Btairs  party,  came 
rushing  ill  with  a  nose  extended  to  its  utmocit  width,  rousing  and 
alarming  hia  tJeeping  master.  "Deuce  tiike  it!"  exclaimed  the 
Monthly  on  perceiving  mc,  "in  ten  minutes  more  we  should  have 
been  all  set  on  fire  by  tliis  d — d  aoporifie.  (I  think  that  id  what  he 
called  me).  \Vho  would  hare  thou^t  it  had  spirit  enough  to 
faurol"  The  next  morning  I  was  despatched  home,  without  a  single 
line,  not  even  an  opolopy,  for  my  miserable  condition. 

The  curse  of  Cain  was  upon  mc  :  my  own  mother  (who  had  become 
engaged  in  the  creaiion  of  another  ofiVprlng)  received  mr  with  morti- 
fying coolne^*,  and  beheld  my  hitrnt  and  disligured  talc  willi  horror 
and  contempL  She  gave  up  all  thoughts  of  the  l^ndon  nnnualtt, 
(her  new  ptt  waa  intended  fur  one  of  them,)  and,  having  coamely 
repaired  me,  I  wur  put  into  the  general  post,  addreMed  tu  a  country 
annual,  the  "  Ko«ebud"  of  Uiddle>town. 

The  glowing  aspirations  of  youth  were  chilled,  misfortune  hud  set 
her  teal  upon  me:  but,  ulthough  hope  waa  diminished,  pride  remained 
unquelled,  for,  aa  I  glided  over  high-waya,  and  jolted  over  by-waya. 
in  the  Diddte-town  coach,  I  recalled  to  my  recolTection  all  that  1  had 
heard  (especially  while  1  lay  smothered  up  for  «ix  weeks  on  the 
learned  Hulf-yearly's  table)  of  the  many  great  luminaries  of  lite- 
rature who  had  struggled  into  light  and  life  through  the  dark  and 
chilling  miMa  of  neglect,  ignorance,  and  envy,  I  had  no  doubt  but 
that  I  diould  yet  burst  forth  from  my  cloud,  astonishing  and  dazeling 
the  weak  cyea  nhich  had  hitherto  refused  to  encounter,  or  were  in* 
capiUe  of  dwelling  upon,  my  beauty  and  brilliancy. 

On  being  presented  to  the  Diddle-town  editor,  he  immediately 
seized  upon  mc  with  great  glee,  and  carried  mc  off.  without  reading 
me,  to  the  printer's  devil ;  and,  to  my  utter  aslonisbmcnt,  I  found 
niyselfio  iheproceis  of  printing  an  hour  after  my  arrival  Although 
this  consummation  had  long  been  devoutly  wislied,  1  cannot  say  1 
was  much  Battered  at  it«  mode. 

I  appeared  in  the  "  Rosebud"  of  Diddlc-town.  Tbe  editor  gave 
out  tltut  1  was  the  production  of  a  celebrated  lady-author,  aiionymuua 
on  the  occasion  to  all  but  him.  1  wum  deniurety  listened  tu  by  a 
coterie  of  old  maids,  who,  on  my  conclu»ion,  curtiiied  to  the  reader 
and  curtKicd   to  each  other,  sighed,  and  inquired  if  tlierc  uere  a 

ricturc  ;  I  was  hummed  over  hy  two  or  three  lazy  half-pay  offirem] 
was  spelt  over  by  a  cottnge-futi  of  young  Uce-makers;  and  1  was 
wept  over  by  the  Diddle-town  mUlincrs'  apprentice  girls. 

But  my  desire  for  a  larger  and  nobler  sphere  of  action  can  no 
longer  be  suppreaaed:  I  am  determined  to  make  known  thai  I  exist, 
aiul  to  inform  the  reading  world,  and  all  who,  like  many  great  philo- 
aophers  of  old,  are  eager  to  aeek  what  they  are  never  likely  to  tvA, 
that  the  Tale  of  Seraphina  repoaet  in  all  its  neglected  sweetne*t,  and 
unappreciated,  Itecauie  uiiappreciable  beauty,  on  the  leavea  of  the 
"  Rosebud"  of  Diddle-town. 
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A     POrULAK    THAD1TIOM    FROM     THE    OUCHY     OF    SAXS-HSININOBM;] 
TBAN8LATED    FOU 
TBB  BBNETIT  OF   THE  TEMFEBAXCB  SOCIETIES.* 

Many  years  ago,  our  vinBgc(Stciiil)uch)  and  Wiiiu-rstcin  (tii  ilw 
Uudiy  of  SaxL'-tiutho)  ilisputLil  ubuut  ihc  conimoD  baitiidurieii.  Wit- 
nesses weru  csllitl  from  both  mic» ;  but  tlic  dispute  iMJtild  not  be 
brouglit  to  an  end,  bociiUHr  cadi  of  tlicm  apakc  iii  luvuur  of  his  own 
village.  Amongst  tlicsc  H-iincHscft  were  two  nicn, — the  one  a  n&live 
of  Stoinbach,  and  the  oilier  of  Winterstein, — who  had  been  instruf^ 
cd  in  m«j;ic  by  the  devil,  to  whom  they  had  sold  their  souls. 

These  two  men  in  one  and  the  same  night  conceived  a  resolutioR 
to  erect  talfcc  hoimdary-stonefi,  to  which  they  intended  to  give  an 
appearance  ol  unlicjuity  by  the  l»clp  of  magic,  so  that  people  mi^t 
suppose  they  bad  stood  thi-rc,  (or  many  years.  Both  uf  them,  in  tlie 
iiaures  of  liery  men,  went  up  the  hill  where  whs  the  boundary  in 
dispute.  Neither  of  them  knew  of  the  intvnlionfi  of  tiie  oilier. 
When  they  met  on  the  hill,  he  who  arrived  the  last,  asked  the  other, 

"  What  be  was  doing  there?" 

"That  is  no  concern  of  yours  I"  answered  this;  "tell  me  first  what 
you  are  doing  here?" 

*'i  will  place  boundary'Stoues,  and  settle  the  limits  as  they  oi^ht 
10  be." 

"  lliut  I  have  done  already,  and  there  you  sec  tho  stones ;  and*  as 
the  stones  go,  so  goes  the  boundary." 

"  You  are  wrong,  for  the  boundary  goes  this  way;  and  tny  mister 
tuld  mc  thfit  I  was  in  the  right." 

"I'rny,  who  is  your  master?     A  fine  gentleman  must  he  be  1" 

"My  Diuslcr  Is  the  devil.  Are  you  satisfied  now?  and  do  you 
feel  respect  for  mc  ?*' 

"  Thai  is  a  lie  I  for  the  devil  ie  mi/  master  ;  and  he  told  me  tliat  I 
was  right :  and,  tlicrcfotc,  get  off  as  quick  as  you  can,  or  you  shall 
seel" 

So  saying,  they  threw  thcmsctves  upon  each  other ;  but  tlic  man  of 
our  tillage  proved  too  strong  for  the  other,  to  whom  he  gave  such 
a  blow  on  the  tnoulli  that  hlti  head  Hew  off  and  rolled  down  tJie 
Jiill.  Tile  fiery  man  without  a  head  quickly  ran  aAer  it  to  cutch  it, 
uud  tix  it  on  again ;  but  he  did  not  succeed  in  doing  mi  before  he  ar- 
rived at  the  spot  wbure  the  little  brook,  which  llows  down  the  lull, 
enters  the  Emse. 

•  Ovrrnuiy  Is  very  Hdi  in  piipulnr  iniHiiionit.  The  niirfery-ulm  caUeocd  by 
the  brothers  Grimm  are  kai>wi)  in  thin  nmnti-y  by  tvro  tran»laiinn>.  Tliai>rMMit 
tola  Is  wrtlUru  in  llm  vrry  irurdi  of  nil  iiilialiiuiu  ofiileinlincli,  siiiuitv  in  Saa^ 
AI«t[iiDKei9i  M  one  milv'*  ili*uiicr  froiii  the  wnt«ring>plsc«  of  I^'t4i«iiMC-iii,  iind  i-un- 
uining  iwi>  biiuilnil  and  H-VLiiiy  liuiuiw,  with  one  iliousand  tbrw  huniirrd  mi<I 
Ihiriy  inhnbitnnU,  amon^t  whimi  ari;  ii  liiiililrix!  ftmi  sixty  rutlen,  sml  M{[Iily  litck. 
siailha.  llie  EnhHbitault  larticqate  in  ihr  priii('i;iul  fsncHn  <if  tbucr  rt^an*, — sinc- 
iuc-birds, fluwen, siitii:,  wid  luuslr.  T)i« Diu»>clu>nils of  StelaWh arc scnnsof  tw 
l<vai  o{  Uoniiiiny.  uid  iiru  tliv  delight  ui  iu  principal  fain.  In  nor  'tTi'fUiffn  m 
liav«  kept  M  dose  u  {mmsiUc  io  the  wtml*  of  the  oinn  who  rriatc4  it. 
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ftfeanwhile,  our  man,  who  gave  the  blow,  looked  from  the  hill  how 
the  otiicr  choked  his  owa  head,  when  on  a  luddi^ii  a  third  livry  uiaii 
itood  before  him,  who  ukcd, 

"  Whjii  he  had  done  there  ?*" 

"  Thut  u  no  concern  of  yourt  1"  ansurt-rvd  our  man  ;  "  and,  if  you 
do  not  go  your  way*  immediately,  1  'II  tieal  you  ju»l  as  I  have  the 
Other." 

'<  Have  you  do  more  rcGiiect  for  me  ?  and  doa't  you  know  that  I 
aoi  your  master,  the  devil  F" 

"  Aud,  ii'you  ore  the  devil  himself,  I  caru  not  a  straw  fur  you  I  Go 
to  h—  I" 

"  And  that  1  '11  do,"  Raid  the  devil ;  "  but  not  without  you." 

Tims  Hiying,  the  devil  stoojied  to  carrj-  him  away  on  his  shoulders  ; 
but  our  man,  watching  his  opportuiiity,  caught  his  neck  beln-ecn  his 
two  legs,  and  then,  laying  his  bands  on  him,  and  holding  him  down 
to  tlic  ground,  he  said, 

"Now  you  are  in  my  power;  and  now  you  Bhall  feel  what  my 
hands  arc  able  to  do.  )ou  have  during  your  lite  broken  the  neck  of 
muny  a  p<ior  man ;  you  shall  now  Icnrn  yoursdf  how  it  fe«lii !" 

Thus  saying,  he  set  about  to  screw  the  devil'ti  ncrk  round  with  all 
hiH  might;  but,  when  the  devil  tavf  that  our  man  was  in  earnest,  bo 
guvL-  liim  good  wortlii,  and  prayed  htm  not  to  do  ou,  and  not  to  smo- 
ther bin),  promising  to  dn  anything  be  might  refjuire. 

"  Ab  1  hear  you  sptriiking  h.>  piteouply,"  uid  our  man,  "  I  'U  let  you 
loose;  but  nut  before  you  have  relumed  to  tiic  the  bond  by  which  I 
sold  you  ray  soul.  And,  moreover,  you  must  swear  to  me  by  your 
own  grandmother,  not  to  claim  any  part  in  me;  and,  during  all  your 
life  liereaiYcr,  never  to  take  any  man's  bond  for  his  soul." 

The  devil,  though  not  pleased  with  these  conditions,  yet,  for  the 
safety  of  bis  own  neck,  could  not  but  return  the  bond,  and  even 
swear  by  his  grondmoUier  what  our  man  had  ordered  hjrii  to  do. 

But,  as  soon  as  the  devil  found  himKcIf  free,  he  jumped  on  bis  legs^ 
and,  retiring  a  few  paces  lest  the,  other  might  take  him  unawares  a 
second  time,  he  iuiid, 

"  Now  I  am  frte;  and  now  I  must  tell  you  that,  though  1  have  re- 
lumed your  bund,  and  sworn  not  to  claim  any  part  in  you,  I  have  not 
promised  you  not  to  break  your  own  neck;  and  that  I  sliall  do  now, 
and  upon  this  very  s|>ot  you  shall  die  for  hating  throttled  me.  and 
for  having  been  about  to  nmother  me." 

The  devil  then  rushed  upon  him  in  order  to  kill  him ;  but  our  man 
ran  away  straight  into  the  womI,  the  devd  after  bim.  But,  vomitig 
to  an  old  beech  which  was  hollow,  and  had  likewist*  an  opening  be* 
neath,  he  ijuickly  crept  into  it  and  hid  binisclf.  and  the  devd  would 
Itave  certainly  misMxl  him  bad  not  Ins  toe  peejied  out  from  lliv  hole ; 
but,  his  loe  being  all  fiery,  and  glistening  through  tliu  darkness,  ihc 
devil  found  out  where  he  had  hid  bim»L-ir,  and  stcjit  near  id  cUdl 
him  by  the  toe.  Hut  he  tn  the  tree,  hearing  him  come,  dragged  back 
hia  toe,  and  cllmlied  higher  up.  The  devil  then  ere|il  ItkairlBe  iaio 
the  tree.  The  other  climbed  Htitl  higlier  up,  and  the  devil  pnrtued 
him,  until  Hi  last  our  man  reached  another  hole  high  up,  ihroiuh 
which  he  crept  out.  As  soon  as  he  was  out,  he  quickly  ivhul  the  hmtt 
and  jumpeil  as  quickly  down  to  fasten  ihv  oiK'nutg  below.  And  this 
he  did  with  magic,  and  ilid  il  so  well  tluit  tiic-  devil  htmictfi  nor  hi' 
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mndmotltcr,  coulil  have  qiencd  it.     Having  performed  lliis,  lie  went 
his  ways. 

llius  tliu  ilcTtI  sut  in  th(!  oM  bpcch-Irce,  nnd  could  not  come  out, 
tliougli  he  belhoiight  lumHelffor  a  long  time  how  to  do  so.  Thus  he 
was  kepi  in  the  beech  ;  and  during  that  time  many  of  our  own  peo)>Ie, 
when  going  to  Wintemtein  or  coming;  froin  it,  heard  him  blenting  and 
grunting.  At  Utst,  nmnngst  a  Inrge  lot  of  treeit,  the  old  beech  wm 
cut  down,  and  the  devil  regained  his  freedom.  The  first  thing  he  did 
was  to  hasten  down  below,  and  see  how  matters  stoott  there.  It  wds  is 
empty  as  a  church  during  the  week,  and  not  a  aiiiglc  soul  was  to  be 
heard  or  seen  there  ;  for  the  devil  not  having  returned  for  so  long  a 
while,  and  no  one  knowing  where  he  was,  not  a  single  sou]  had  arrived. 
And  that  broke  the  heart  of  the  devil's  grandmother,  who  died  with 
grief;  and,  when  rHc  wus  dcud,  all  the  «ouU  who  were  then  there  rao 
away,  and  went  straight  to  heaven.  Thu»  the  devil  stood  quite  alone, 
without  knowing  how  to  get  new  souls,  for  he  had  lor^worn  to 
take  the  bond  of  any  man  more,  and  this  was  then  the  only  mode  in 
which  he  would  get  souls.  And  thus  he  stood  tliere  rumimiiing.  und 
was  near  to  pull  out  hie  horns  fruin  hiK  head  with  grief  und  dcnnair, 
when  he  hit  upon  an  idea.  While  be  hud  been  in  his  l)eech,  which 
stood  (Ml  the  old  iiurt-place,  he  had.  to  while  away  his  time,  liellioughc 
liimself  of  many  things,  and  amongst  others  he  invented  lirandy.  That 
be  renieinhercd  in  the  midst  of  hiH  griet^  and  he  coneeived  at  ODcc 
it  Wfiviic]  be  (he  liest  mefinR  of  getting  lioUl  of  new  souls. 

He  immediately  went  to  Nordhau$en,  and  made  himself  a  dis- 
tiller; and  burnt  brandy  as  much  ns  he  cotild,  which  he  sent  into 
all  the  world.  And  he  showed  to  nil  the  men  of  Kordhauscn  how 
brandy  was  made,  promising  them  great  riches  if  they  le«rnt  it, 
and  made  brandy  like  him.  And  the  men  of  NordhauM-ti  did  Dot 
oblige  him  to  say  it  twice,  for  they  all  beciime  distillers,  und  made 
brandy  like  him.  And  thus  it  happened  that  to  the  prt-«;ent  day 
there  is  no  other  place  in  the  world  where  tlierc  is  so  much  of  bran* 
dy  burned  as  at  Nordhaosen.* 

And  so  it  turned  out  as  the  devil  expected.  Whenever  people 
got  8  little  brandy  into  their  stomachs  thpy  began  to  swear,  and 
d^ — d  their  souls  to  the  devil;  so  that  the  devil  got  ihem  when 
they  were  dead  without  taking  any  bond  Troni  them,  und  without  serv- 
ing them,  as  he  was  obliged  to  do  iwfore,  when  be  sought  a  man's  sool. 
When  the  brandy  rose  into  their  hcadji,  they  cnlliired  each  other,  at>d 
fought,  and  broke  their  necks;  so  that  the  devil  was  saved  all  the 
trouble  he  had  had  before  in  wringing  them.  And,  if  the  devil  had 
had  before  the  greatest  pains  to  be  imagined  in  order  to  gel  a  poor 
enul  a  week  Ibr  his  hell,  they  came  now  by  their  own  accord  by  dozens 
and  sroree  every  day:  und  scarcely  a  year  pa9.opd  before  hell  was  too 
small  to  hold  them.  The  devil  was  then  obliged  to  build  a  new  hell  at 
the  side  of  tlie  old  one,  tor  the  sake  of  giving  them  acconmiodiition. 

In  one  word,  since  the  devil  got  loone  from  the  beech  on  the  Hart- 
place,  since  that  lime  brandy  was  introduced  into  the  world  ;  and, 
since  we  have  brandy,  it  may  be  said  "  that  the  devil  is  loosened," 
as  our  proverb  goes. 

*  LjicmDy  irue. 


SSI 


THE  WIT  IN  SPITE  OF  HIMSELF. 


BY    HICIIARO    J01I\& 

Rbaokh,  are  you  a  wit  ?  If  lo,  are  you  a  whit  the  better  for  so 
being  ? 

Ttie  wvrt  imputation  of  beinj;  a  raceliirus  fellow  haa  cost  uir  »\t 
duarly.  that  I  can  well  ituugiae  wtmt  fearful  convetjuciiccs  the  uctuul 
poasftiiiion  of  a  real  pulent  fruiii  thu  court  of  Moiitu*  involves.  Tor 
mine  own  part,  I  may  truly  say  tuy  otluoces  against  the  gravity  of 
iDciety  ought  to  have  been  denoniinuletl  uccidcnls.  Unwittingly 
hat«  1  offoiiiJeil ;  I  liave  ni?  pretension  to  the  art  of  "  lualiing  a  good 
hit,"  cutting  up  a  private  ucqwiint^n;;e  or  a  public  character,  "  back- 
biting," or  giving  "  a  »lap  in  tlie  face."  I  tini  no  atchymist  at  r«lorts^ 
to  be  able  to  trmtBiniite  the  missile  aimed  at  me,  into  a  crown  of  tri- 
umph. If  I  fcay  Q  sharp  thing,  it  t^  because  1  did  not  perceive  it* 
point ;  or  I  would  not  have  mcddU-d  with  it.  1  never  hud  the  knock 
of  running  other  men's  Jokes  to  death  by  clapping  rider*  to  them; 
and  ojt  tn  mine  own,  such  as  they  ore,  Hny  one  u  welcome  to  lh« 
credit  of  theui  who  will  take  their  rc^pontibilitici. 

Uut,  eru  the  speculative  reader  closes  the  bargain,  Jet  him  "  listen 
to  my  Ule  of  woe."  My  lather  was  a  wit  and  a  man  of  letters:  he 
proved  bis  good  s«nse  by  marrying  a  (ool. — I  beg  niy  mutlier's  pardon; 
she  died  »oou  after  I  wus  born,  and  1  only  judge  by  the  clmructer  site 
lell  behind  her,  tu  say  nc^thing  uf  her  MS.  poems  and  common-plnre 
book,  which  I  inherited.  When  (en  years  of  age,  I  lost  my  remaining 
parent,  he  being  killed  in  a  duel  arising  out  of  a  christening-dinner; 
on  which  occasion  he  originsted  the  rune  standing  joke  of  w  ibiiing  the 
heir  "  long  lilt:  to  be  a  better  man  than  Iiik  Jiiilier."  Tlie  w-orihv 
ho£l,  who  wjH  hi:rc  liitited  at,  in  hib  relational  ])ositioii,  conceiving  the 
expresfiiun  implied  tint  only  an  inipOHsibihty,  hut  an  im pertinence,  my 
progenitor  was  called  out.  and  incontinently  sent  home  again  with  a 
hole  pinked  in  his  body,  which  let  the  existence  out  of  the  wittiest 
man  ol  his  djty.  With  such  an  exiunplc  before  my  n>ental  eyes  of  the 
conse(|ucnces  of  being  ii  bright  ornnnicnt  of  society,  is  it  to  be  won- 
dered that  I  delermined  lo  be  the  dullt-st  dolt  in  my  K'hool  't  Alas  I 
it  was  declared  by  all,  that  a  "  Winkings"  muttt  be  a  wit  and  a  clever 
fellow,  in  spite  of  my  endeavours  to  prove  the  contrary. 

If  I  committed  the  most  egregious  blunders  in  my  clasa,  tliere  was 
always  somebody  to  savi  *'  Winking*  knows  better :  he  is  a  wng, — a 
dry  dog  ;  very  like  a  whale,  that  he  can't  answer  such  a  simple  <)urs- 
tioD;"  and  the  clieek  of  the  ''dry  dog"  was  ofien  wetted  by  tenn : 
and  the  "wag"  found  the  Jest  no  joke;  and,  if  my  ignonmce  was 
u  ^„y  i||(„  „  whale,"  it  was  one  on  mine  own  shoulders,  since,  if  I 
nally  knew  better,  I  certainly  got  the  worst  of  it-  I  have  been  flog- 
ged one  moment  for  pretending  to  be  obtuse,  when  there  was  no  pre- 
tence in  the  matter ;  and  the  next,  for  saying  impudent  things  to  the 
dominie,  which  I  had  never  intended.  1  unconsciously  qnizxed  the 
ushers,  to  mine  own  disgrace:  while  the  writing-master  declared,  if 
ever  1  did  wrtlc.  il  must  be  without  tuition  and  by  intuition,  for  I 
was  too  bu«y  making  the  other  boys  laugh,  or  worrying  ihem  till  iher 
cried,  to  attend  to  my  copy.  Such  was  my  clwracter  nt  a  school 
which  1  quitted  early  in  my  Doiiagc,  having  persuaded  my  gtiardians 
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Ivent  to  the  nev  bnths.  An  attenil(int  nlmoat  ran  against  mc  in  the 
bnll.  'Showcr49nth,'  Mid  T.  '  Ves,  sir.  In  a  momcnl,  sir;  hot  or 
cold?"  'A  hoi  shower-bAth  r  exclaimed  I  in  (lie  very  cxtremiiy  of 
surpri&c.  '  I  om  not  uac<1  to  be  ieAtcd  with,  young  man.'  The  fellow 
stnretl  at  if  he  did  not  half  unueratand  me;  hut  bmiihed  olT,  and  I 
walked  into  the  waiting-room.  My  head  Uirohbed  with  pain,  etid  not 
a  little  with  pcrjilcxity  at  what  the  fellow  coiihL  meitn  hy  a  hot 
sliower-bath ;  1  had  never  heard  of  such  s  thing,  and  thought  the 
rogue  was  quizzing  me.  Well,  Sam,  to  go  on  with  my  story,  1  was 
soon  ushered  into  a  little  biithiDg-rnoni.  with  its  tall  sentry4iox,  hy 
the  sanic  man  1  had  at  first  spoken  la  '  (ict  more  towels.'  utid  1 : 
there  were  only  three.  *  Yes  i^ir,'  and  awuy  went  my  {■eniJenian  ; 
while  1  stripped,  and  sJiut  myself  up  in  the  liath.  For  the  life  ofmc. 
I  ouuld  not  miifitcr  renolution  enough,  just  at  first,  to  pull  the  string. 
It  in  no  joke,  Sum,  to  Btanil  the  shock  of  a  dehi^  of  cold  water.  I 
can  aflsiire  ynii  it  always  seems  In  make  my  red  face  hiss  again." 

"  No  doubt,  sir."  said  I  inadvertently. 

*'  Young;  penlleman,"  slowly  enunciated  my  imcte,  drawing  himself 
up  to  his  full  heii^ht  in  b\s  aciA,  as  if  Co  give  greater  gravity  to  his  words 
by  cau!.ing  them  to  fall  from  an  increased  altitude,  "it  is  not  be- 
coming in  f/ou  to  make  such  a  remark,  tliough  /  may  choose  to  be  a 
little  facetious  on  myself.  You  need  not  excuse  your«elf,~  he  added, 
•ceing  I  was  about  to  reply  ;  "it  is  your  infirmity  ;  but  your  wit  will 
one  day  be  your  only  portion." 

What  could  I  do? — I  sighed,  let  Uncle  John  go  on  with  his  nar* 
rBtivtf,  and  helped  myself  to  an  egg. 

"  Welt,  nephew,  if  you  can  keep  from  your  jokc«  for  a  moment,  I 
will  come  at  once  to  the  assault.  I  hud  at  last  made  up  my  mind  to 
endure  the  cold  shock,  so  1  pulled  the  cord.  NcTer  Bh,ill  1  forget  it: 
down  come  at  least  six  eallnn^  of  boiling  walerl  Yes!  I  am  sure  it 
was  boiling:  the  fellow  had  done  It  to  s|iitc  me.  The  mscal  woa  en- 
tering the  room  with  the  lowcU  at  that  very  nionient,  and  1  Aiiti  my 
revenge.  I  dashed  open  ihc  door  aiid  Heized  him  by  the  necL  I 
kicked  him,  I  cuffed  him;  he  cried  out  'Murder!*  'You  ordered 
hot  water,  sir !'  I  called  him  a  liar,  and  knocked  his  bead  against 
the  wail." 

Here  my  imcle  became  so  animated,  that  he  lecmed  inclined  to 
enact  hi*  story.  Render,  I  hare  mentioned  tliat  I  had  helped  myself 
lo  an  egg.  Now,  there  has  long  been  a  question  as  to  the  proper 
mode  of  boiling  eggs.  I  like  them  put  into  cold  water:  thus,  by  the 
heat  being  gradually  introducetl,  the  shell  Is  prevented  from  cracking. 
My  man,  on  (he  contrary,  is  for  plunging  the  egg  into  water  at  boil- 
ing-point. Obstinate  fellow !  hin  pervcrseness  on  this  occasion  coat 
me  R  thousand  a-yeur  ami  a  house  in  Lancashire.  (Tnetc  John  was 
dashing  out  his  hand  towards  my  wig,  which,  in  all  the  majesty  of 
curls,  (lecorated  u  block  on  the  side-table,  nu  doubt  fancying  tliat  be 
was  ogam  going  to  tlirottlc  the  knighi  of  the  hath,  and  I  had  just  dis- 
covered  my  egg-shell  full  of  vile  slimy  fluid,  instead  (^thc  luxurious 
yolk  and  white  it  would  have  contained  hail  my  rnRcitl  obeyed  di- 
rections. Heboid  the  cnnsequcnces !  My  uncle  sprang  tmlf  out  of 
I  his  «u.'a(  ill  the  frenzy  ofecahling  rec-tillcctinnsi  while  I  nn  the  n 
side  of  the  (able  rose  In  an  ngony  of  vexation,  exclaiming,  "C 
L-rai-kcdt     U —  the  fellow,  always  in  hot  water!" 
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Kcndcr.  did  you  ever  liappen  to  say  nn  ill-natured  thing  of  i 
son  vrhotn  you  supposed  Co  have  jusl  left  the  room,  but  who^  id  point 
of  fact,  not  having  prngrettsed  many  ynrds  from  the  hack  of  your 
chair,  suddenly  confronts  you  to  thank  you  for  the  attention ;  if  so,- 
you  may  imagine  my  uncle's  sarcastic  acknonledgmeuts.  *■  Thank 
you,  sir ;  1  am  rerv  much  obliged  to  you,"  isaid  ihc  old  man.  in  a  mo- 
ment recovering  litniseH'  from  his  menacing  attitude ;  "  I  huinblv 
thank  you.  Your  wit,  sir,  will  make  your  fortune.  I  am  cracketj, 
am  1  ?  I  am  always  in  hot  wuier  ?"  Then,  chaiifiinj;;  his  toni;  at  ha' 
stalked  from  his  chair  to  possew  himMlf  of  hit  hat,  he  thutxJercd 
out,  "  Mr.  Samuel  Winkings,  no  longer  nephew  of  mine, — if  a  scurvy 
jest  18  all  your  sympathy  for  your  invalid  uncle,  jeered  at  and  par- 
boiled by  a  rascally  bath  waiter,  i  wish  yuu  a  very  good  morning  '." 

In  rain  I  interpoHnl  lietween  the  old  gentleman  and  the  door;  I 
essayed  tu  explain  ;  1  oH'ered  lu  put  uiyGelf,  my  servant,  upon  o«lh; 
he  would  not  listen  tu  me.  He  declared  all  wits  were  liars, — that  I 
had  provoked  luin  piLHt  hearing;  niid  away  he  went,  and  away  went 
my  hopes  in  that  qiuu-ter.  Never  did  he  forgive  me.  He  died  ta*t 
week,  and  the  only  mention  he  favours  me  with,  in  his  will,  runs  thns: 
"To  Samuel  Winkings  I  leave  nothing:  he  can  doubtless  live  by 
his  wit,  and  I  would  not  iusutt  him  by  making  him  any  other  pro- 
vision." 

Though  Uncle  John  had  discarded  me,  still  Aunt  Jemima,  a  legacy- 
huntre«s  all  her  life,  could  not  carry  her  rjiiarry  to  earth  Willi  her. 
She  rnunt  in  lier  turn  make  a  be()ucst ;  and  it  was  at  one  time  i  liought 
this  would  be  in  tiiy  favour,  till,  in  an  unluekly  hour,  I  irretrievably 
lost  my  place  in  her  good  graces.  Aunt  Jem,  as  she  was  familiarly 
called  by  her  nephews  and  nieces,  had  "  great  expectation!:"  from  Misa 
Julia  aiul  Miss  Maria  Beech,  very  rich  ancient  maidens,  sulficienily 
her  seniors  to  make  it  worth  while  to  calculate  what  they  would 
leave  behind  them.  Of  course  my  aunt  laid  herself  out  in  ctory 
posKihle  way  to  conciliate  these  ladies ;  indeed,  umoug  all  their  ae- 
(juaiuLonce,  her  anxiety  to  please  them  was  only  rivalJeil  by  a  Mr. 
Smith,  au  elderly  geutleniaii  living  at  Barking,  in  Essex,  He,  like 
Aunt  Jem,  took  great  pleasure  iu  toadyism,  though  wealthy  enough 
to  have  aftbrdcd  himself  much  more  rcKpectable  amiisemenif!.  There 
whb  a  ero^n-fire  of  invitations,  and  a  grand  atruggle  every  Christmas 
between  the  lady  and  gentleman  legacy-hunters  for  the  possession  of 
tlic  Misses  neecn :  anil,  during  a  stay  I  was  making  last  year  at  my 
aunt's  abode  in  Hampshire,  I  found  that,  yielding  to  her  superior 
powers  of  persuasion,  the  worthy  spinsters  were  her  own  from  the  ap- 
proaching Christmas-eve  even  uiud  Twelfth-day.  "Then  they  posi- 
tively must  go  to  Mr.  Smith  ;  he  was  so  pressing,  ond  made  $ucA  a 
point  of  it."  This  delightful  announcement  was  conveyed  in  a  letter 
to  mine  aunt,  received  at  breaktasl-lime,  and  triumphantly  read  (o 
me. 

"They  each  of  them  bring  their  own  maid,"  said  the  hospitable 
kdy  as  she  conned  over  their  episile;  "  but  I  do  not  mind  the  vx- 

rinse  nor  the  trouble:  the  Jteeclies  are  such  pleasant  companiaos. 
dare  say  they  won't  die  wort!)  less  than  twenty  tliou^aud  pounds  a- 
piecc.  Now  I  hope  you  intend  to  make  yourself  agrecHble,  Sato. 
Let  us  have  none  uf  your  jests  and  your  dry  sayings.  They  ore — 
they  are  staid,  serious  persons,  and  don't  like  such  things,  but  are 
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DBrtial  to  «cn«b1«  convcrsaticm.  If  I  rprollcL't  tightf  tlie  last  time 
nlifts  .Tiilia  Wits  here,  she  toM  me  she  lud  three  ihoosantl  pounds  in 
the  Long  Annuities.  Both  the  and  her  itiatcr  treat  me  with  the  p'CAt- 
est  contideuce.  I  only  wi^h  they  uould  nnt  go  to  Barking  so  soon. 
Ifwc  were  to  make  thing*  very  agreeflhie  to  them,  who  know*,  Sam, 
but  they  might  break  their  engagement  with  that  mercenary  Mr. 
Smith  ?- 

ThuA  ran  on  my  aunt,  while  I  silently  acqaiesced  in  all  she  said. 

"  Why,  Saro,  you  do  not  seem  pleased  at  the  prospect  of  com- 
pany I" 

"Indeed,  nuntt"  replied  I,  "1  was  only  thinking  you  would  like 
my  room." 

"  Will  you  have  <Iont  with  your  jests  ?"  said  Autit  Jem,  suspecting 
a  joke  in  my  literal  olfcr,  I  knowing  that  ludics'  niuidti  are  often  more 
(kstidious  us  to  tlicir  hedchamtH-ri.  ihuii  their  mistrusHCK. 

"  It  is  very  provoking,"  exclaimed  I  in  a  pet,  "  llmt  you  always 
tliink  I  am  nudcing  some  foolish  pun.  I  only  wish  to  do  m//  part  to* 
wards  rtrndering  your  ^uenti  and  tlicir  attendants  comlbrtuhlc.  You 
know  what  a  fuss  tliey  make  about  their  servants ;  turning  the  buu»e 
into  a  hospital  for  the  stighicat  cold,  and  talking  of  ■  dear  Mr.  Smitli'K 
cough  medicine!'  I  was  only  thinking  what  I  could  do,  to  keep  the 
Beeche*  from  Barking." 

I  suppose,  in  my  haste  to  exculpate  myself  from  the  charge  of  pun- 
ning, I  could  not  liflve  taken  due  care  to  elongate  the  pro/ttr  name  of 
the  fair  spinsters,  and,  dDuhtlcsR,  it  must  have  aounded  a  most  iiapro' 
firr  one  in  the  ears  of  my  aunt ;  for  her  little  eyes  seemed  actually 
to  emit  sparks,  as  a  black  cat's  buck  is  said  to  do  when  ruffled  in  the 
dark. 

*•  They  are  gentlewomen,  Mr.  Winkings  1"  cried  Aunt  Jem,  almost 
choked  with  indignation,  "  and  their  attendants  are  respectable  younj^ 
persons,  while  t/ou  are  a  disgrsci;  to  your  family.  lor  sliume  !  for 
shame!"  emphatically  continued  the  angry  lady,  interrupting  the 
excuses  i  attempted  to  make :  "  I  will  not  listen  to  you.  I  b^  you 
will  leave  my  houw  immediately.  Your  room  is  indeed  most  desir- 
nble,  as  you  just  now  so  wittily  remorked.  I  would  not  subject  my 
friends  to  the  insolent  licence  of  your  tongue  for  worlds  I" 

Away  marched  Aunt  Jem  with  the  strut  of  an  incensed  turkey- 
cock,  and  an  hour  afterwards,  I  was  on  my  way  hack  to  London  ;  tmt 
have  I  ever  been  ahic  to  convince  my  mlatakm  relative  of  my  in- 
nocence, and  still  do  I  remain  under  the  ban  of  her  disptcnsure. 

It  would  be  wearying  the  reader  to  stale  all  1  have  lost,  and  all  I 
have  HulTercd  from  tne  imputation  of  being  a  dnill ;  and  so  1  will  con- 
tent myself  with  one  more  instance  of  my  unhappy  fatality. 

Not  long  ago  I  ttincd  with   Lord  C '—,  who,  tliough  he  certainly 

docs  not  bear  th«  character  of  being  over  bright,  was  ulill  lo  mv  ft 
■tar  of  great  promite,  Keetng  that  be  hod  given  i»e  osEuranee  of  pro- 
vision under  ibe  oiwration  of  llie  **  poor  laws*  bustard  legislation,  or 
some  such  aifair,  I  forget  exactly  what,  since  unlbrtunalcly  it  is  now 
no  affair  of  mine. 

The  dinner  in  question  was  the  only  one  1  ever  cot  out  ofhiw  lord- 
ship, who  on  thiH  occasion  merely  asked  me,  I  believe,  on  aceoiint  af 
my  reputation  for  drollery.     In  fact.  I  was  intended  to  he  thr 
pudding  of  the  L-umiiuny ;  but  I  determined  to  eat  much  m 
VOL.  II.  :!  u 
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\mU,  for  fc&T  of  giving  officncc.  This  did  not  suit  hU  lordship,  who 
ccMisidered  my  silence  during  the  early  part  of  the  dinner  a$  so  much 
time  lost,  mnnyofthe  party  having  been  anked  tu  meet  tlie  facetioiu 
Sam  Winkings. 

"Wc  have  just  had  a  discussion  here,"  smiled  Lord  C-—  •■,  in  his 
attempt  to  draw  me  out,  "  as  to  the  impo«8ibiltly  of  real  wit  inaktiig  a 
rankling  wound,  i(  bein);  like  the  <.'lt-itii  cut  ol'a  razor.  For  myself^  I 
am  but  a  fool  in  such  mutters.     Whnt  do  >/oti  suy.  Mr.  Winking?" 

"  That  I  fuii  ijuile  of  your  lordship's  upinion,"  replied  J,  most  de- 
ferentially. 

Here,  a  tU  ofcuugliing  went  round  ttic  table,  wliicli  might  or  mije'it 
not  have  covered  a  laugh:  but  looks  were  exchanged,  plainly  showing 
me  tliat  something  was  wroi^.  Little  did  J  think  at  the  time  that, 
in  dehveriDg  myself  of  my  first  actual  sentence,  in  my  hurry  to  agree 
with  our  host,  I  had  culled  him  a  noodle.  The  peer  wa»  the  oolv 
one  who  Indulged  in  a  decided  cachinnation.  Even  he  did  not  laugh 
comfortably ;  and  I  begotk  to  imagine  that  I  had  mado  one  of  my 
unlucky  bita. 

"  I  beg  pardon,  my  lord ;  I  only  meant  perfectly  to  agree  with 
your  lordfiltfp,"  said  I,  crodsing  my  knife  and  fork  over  a  dclieiou-i 
slice  from  a  haunch  of  Southdown,  for  which  my  entharraftsmcot  had 
taken  away  all  relish. 

"  Don't  mention  it,  Mr.  Winkings,"  rejoined  Lord  C ,  getting 

up  a  fresh  laugh;  "  I  am  sorry  I  disturbed  you  till  nAer  dinner.  You 
don't  like  '  to  eat  mutton  cold.'     Ilow  goes  tlie  quotation?" 

"  'And  cut  blocks  with  a  razor,'  my  lord,"  replied  1,  with  the  roost 
iniperturbable  gravity. 

The  sensation  was  immense.  Several  of  the  guests  palpably  scowl- 
ed at  me,  as  if  I  had  been  guilty  of  an  impertinence  towards  our 
host.  Some  stitled  their  risibility,  and  others  laughed  outright.  Alas  I 
what  had  I  done?  Just  helped  him  to  the  remembrance  of  a  quo* 
tallon  which  thi^re  cun  be  no  doubt  bis  lordeliip  had  forgotten,  except 
as  it  referred  to  mutton.     liuE  1  had  the  rojiutation  lor  sarcasm,  and 

of  course  I  had  made  a  pergonal  attack  on  Lord  C ,  «lio,  acting 

under  this  impression,  certainly  pu»>ed  the  matter  off  with  a  great 
deal  of  urbanity. 

"  Glad  yuu  bit  hlui  so  tiard,"  uiid  a  caustic  old  gentleman  on  my 
rigliU  "Can't  bear  to  &ee  men  of  wit  asked  to  be  funny.  My  lord 
had  much  better  have  let  well  alone." 

"  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  sir,"  cried  I,  almost  at  my  wiu*  end, 
"what  hmv  I  done?" 

"  Ah,  you're  a  wag,"  said  the  caustic  old  gentleman. 
"Indeed,  sir,  I  am  not  a  wag,  but  ttic  most  unfortunati:  individuiil 
in  the  world." 

My  neighbour  was  convulsed  with  laughter  ;  and  it  was  not  until 
we  left  my  lord's  house  after  Ibat  luckless  dinner  tliat  I  elicited  Irom 
him  the  particulars  of  my  otfencc.  His  lordship  has,  like  my  uncle 
and  aunt,  of  course,  Icf\  me  to  live  hy  my  wits;  fortunately,  my  cau»> 
tii;  little  friend  thinks  they  will  «tand  me  in  excellent  stead.  Me  has 
taken  the  place  of  my  offended  |uilron,  and  has  actually  introduced  me 
to  a  publisher,  for  whom  I  am  just  now  engageil  in  editing  a  new 
edition  of  fjic«tiw,  in  two  volumes  quarto,  comprising  the  complete 
reminiscences  of  the  celebrated  Joseph  Miller. 
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THE  LEGEND  OF  BAJJ.AR. 

The  mMt  ancient  of  the  Icings  of  Torry  was  BalUr  the  Dane.  If 
trndttion  does  him  no  injustice,  a  worse  specimen  of  royalty  could  not 
be  found  among  the  Hotr  Alliance.  His  manners  were  anytbinf;  hut 
amiahle  ;  his  temper  viofenl;  liis  disposition  sanguinary' end  revenfio- 
ful;  wliilc,  in  his  notions  regarding  the  doctrines  of  "meum  and 
tiiuni,"  there  was  not  a  looser  gentleman  of  his  day. 

In  personal  appearance  Rollar  was  dark,  fitern,  and  gi^ntic;  and, 
hi  nn  excess  of  her  bnunty,  Nature  hod  been  gracluuitly  pleased  to 
gifi  him  witU  a  third  eye.  This  extra  optic  was  plticed  in  the  back 
of  his  head;  and  Buch  wits  the  malignity  of  its  influence  that  one 
fj[lancc  extinguished  animal  life,  a  forest  was  witliercd  by  a  look, 
and  all  tbone  bare  and  lierttless  hills  u[M)n  (he  mainland  which  lie  in 
scnttered  groups  beneath  tlie  scathed  pinnacles  of  Arygle,  may — if 
Imdition  con  be  trusted— date  their  barrenness  to  an  optical  visita* 
tion  they  underwent  from  their  dangerous  neighbour  the  king  of 
Torry.  As,  even  in  the  darkest  character  .••otne  tighter  sliading  may 
be  (bund.  Dallar, —  to  give  tht'  devil  his  due, — perfectly  aware  of  iho 
destructive  profierties  of  his  third  eye,  kept  it  carefully  concealed  by 
a  curtain. 

Bullar  had  "  one  fair  daughter,  and  no  more,"  and  an  oracle  had 
foretold  that,  unless  killed  by  hia  grand&on,  he  should  exist  for  ever. 
Determined  to  outlive  .Mcthuselsli,  Hollar  resolved  on  lcavin>;  hii 
natirc  country,  and  seeking  out  some  abiding  place  where  the  celi- 
bucy  of  the  young  lady  might  be  secured.  Accordingly  he  set  out 
utMMi  his  travels,  and,  after  an  extensive  tour,  visited  Donegal,  and 
cliosc  Tarry  for  his  residence;  and,  faith  !  a  luUer  spot  for  a  gentle* 
man  who  wished  retirement  could  not  have  been  sclecletl.  Tbero 
he  built  a  cattle  for  himself,  and  u  prison  for  his  daughter.  To 
*'  make  all  right,"  the  young  lady  was  placed  under  the  surreifh/tCK 
of  twelve  virgins  ;  whence  the  latter  were  obtained,  history  doth  not 
say. 

Uallar'5  nearest  neighbours  on  the  main  were  colled  Gabshegonol. 
and  Kieii  Mac  Cauiithca.  The  latter  was  possessed  of  two  bravo 
boys,  while  tlie  former  was  owner  of  a  white  heifer:  (iliusdhnbk-cunu, 
or  "  the  grey-flanked  cow,"  was  the  enty  of  the  coiuilry.  NoUiing 
from  Dingle  to  Duncgai  could  luatcli  her ;  she  was  B  dairy  in  her- 
self; and  Dallar,  n?giirdl(?«s  of  justice,  and  not  having  the  (car  of  tho 
going  judge  of  assize  bcforo  bini,  determined  to  abstract  her  if  b* 
cuulu.  LiKc  other  autocrats,  he  found  no  diiEcnIty  in  trumping  up  a 
title,  for  he  asserted  that  those  resident  on  the  mainland  wore  liis 
vassals,  and  claimed  and  exacted  certain  seignorial  rit>hl8,  which, 
much  to  the  satisfaction  of  persons  entering  ioto  matrimony,  luvA 
been  allowed  to  sink  into  dcsucttide. 

Like  those  of  all  bad  monAr<:h«.  his  ministers  were  no  better  than 
himself;  and  Uie  chiefs  ol'  hi*  huiuchold,  Mool  and  Mullock,  w«f 
wortliy  ngenls  of  Uieir  three-eyed  master.  An  his  demand 
Oab's  cow  hud  bcvu  pcrcmpivrily  rt^jvvtvtl.  lUe  tyrant  of  Torry  ik  J 
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iiiiiic<I  to  ublatn  Ity  traiul,  wimt  force  could  iu>t  tflect;  and  Mool  and 
MuHocIt  rccfivud  tostructions  accordingly-. 

Bidliir'v  intentions  having  tiunspircd,  Gubftliogonal  assumeu  the  dc- 
rvn^ivc,  and  called  to  his  asaislaiicc  tlic  sons  i^Kicn  Mac  Caiuitlica. 
tiab,  it  upp«ar»,  was  the  luo&t  cvlubratcd  Buord-culk-r  of  hi«  Uaj. 
and  he  promised  to  forge  u  weapon  for  each  of  the  joung  men;  lliejr 
undertuking,  in  return,  to  vrauih  the  grey-tiankud  cow  for  a  given 
time 

The  elder  of  the  Mac  Cauothcss  performed  his  part  of  the  con- 
tract wilh  the  smith,  and  obtained  the  pruiniaed  itword;  uid  thv 
j-ounger  commenced  wiitch  and  nanl  in  turn.  For  some  time  hi«  vi- 
gilance Kccnrcd  the  white  cuw :  but,  unha{^ilv,  it  occurred  to  the 
youth  that  it  would  be  dcflirahle  to  have  his  name  engraved  on  the 
oHord-Iilade  which  Gab  van  then  polishing.  He  ran  to  the  forge  la 
make  his  wikIics  known ;  and,  (>hon  as  hij  abbcncc  fras,  ala«l  upon  Itia 
return  the  cow  was  gone !  The  spoilers  were  discovered  from  the  top 
oTAr^-gle;  the  younger  Mac  Caunthcfi  <ib»crTcd  M<wl  and  Mullock 
driving  Glagcdlinblecuna  oJong  the  beacli;  and,  without  his  being  able 
lo  overtake  them,  they  embarked  forXorry  with  their  prey.  Enraged 
at  the  occurrence,  the  smith  retained  the  elder  brother  as  a  hostage, 
and  swore  that,  if  the  cow  were  not  recovered,  be  would  behead  hioH 
to  avenge  her  logn. 

The  unhappy  watchman,  overwhelmed  with  grief  and  shame,  fleii 
from  his  home,  and  wandered  reckleeiily  aloug  the  rock-bound  coast. 
To  reach  Torrj-  wai  imposiuble,  and  he  abtuuluued  himself  to  lorroiv 
and  despair. 

Suddenly,  a  litUe  red-haired  man  appeared  une?c[»cctedly  at  his  el- 
bow, and  with  sympathetic  civility  inquired  the  cause  of  his  himenla- 
tions.  Mac  Caunthca  informed  him  of  the  misfortune,  aud  the  red 
dwarf  offered  his  condolence,  and  volunteered  to  assist  him  to  reach 
the  island.  Mac  embraced  the  little  gcntlemait  and  his  oifer;  and, 
having  ascended  the  summit  of  Cruicknancabth,hc  placed  his  foot  upon 
ihe  dwarf's  hand,  who  rose  with  him  into  the  air,  and,  pai«.sing  over 
the  iimall  islands  between  Tarry  and  the  main,  fast  as  the  wind 
itself,  landed  in  safety  beneath  the  caatle  walls  of  Ballar.  Both  the 
youth  and  his  conductor  were  **  the  nonce  "  rendered  invisible.  With 
little  difficulty  (he  cow  was  found;  and  the  dwarf  engaged  that,  ere 
morning,  she  should  be  safely  returned  to  her  lawful  owner,  tlie  honest 
Hword-cutler,  Gabtihegontil. 

Whether  the  little  gentleman  with  the  red  beard  preferred  day- 
light for  his  airrial  trips,  dues  not  appear;  but,  certain  it  is,  tlmt  his 
prolfff^  rrmaiued  that  night  upon  the  island,  and  was  introduced  by 
the  obliging  dwarfs  to  the  prison  of  tlie  princess,  where  he  retnained 
until  dttivn  broke.  Safely  was  he  llien  conducted  to  the  place  lie  had 
left  on  the  preceding  evening.  The  red  man  took  an  affectionate 
leave.  The  grey-Banked  cow  was  before  him  at  the  owner's.  Hii 
brotlicr  was  released ;  the  promlseil  sword  honestly  delivered  by  the 
maker;  and  the  whole  adventure  ended  proEp«>n>u<tly. 

Time  rolled  on.  Nine  moiitlu  had  ela[)spd  lunce  his  visit  to  the 
island,  when  the  ynung  Mac  Caunthca  was  honoured  by  a  call 
from  the  Uitle  red  gentleman,  u-ho  n-queited  his  company  to  make 
a  morning  call  upon  the  imprisoned  princess.  Tlicy  crossed  the  arm 
of  tlic  sea  wilh  tlie  same  rapidity  that  morkcd  tlicir  fornkcr  digbt: 
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ami.  on  entering  U)c  welUrememlicrcd  tower,  what  was  Mac  Caunth- 
ca's  ilfllj^ht  and  surprise  on  Inidtng  Uiiti  lie  was  tin-  TatluT  of  a  large 
fliif]  li«iltliy  family  !  llir  priiir<.'S)i  ImJ  just  given  hirth  to  a  aon  ;  anil 
the  twelve  young  Utiiet>,  Ibltuwing,  us  in  duty  Iwund,  tlie  example  of 
their  mistress,  liad  eat^li  produced  "a  cttopping  boy." 

But.  slits!  tlic  plouurcs  oriMiiernit)- were  spcL'dily  ended.  Ballsr 
detested  children.  Twins  would  drive  a  Mnltliusian  distracted ;  and 
what  apology  could  be  ofTered  for  thirteen  ?  Nothing  reinaioed  but 
to  remove  the  young  Mar  Caunlhca*  In  double>(jnick ;  and  the  dwarf, 
wiU)  III!)  usual  good  nature,  propoHcd  ihf  nieaiiH.  A  curragh*  wag 
procured ;  the  tender  pledges  of  (lie  maids  of  honour  were  placed 
ui  a  blanket,  und  Issletidtl  by  t-kew-ers  upon  tlie  back  of  their  jiapu, 
while  the  licir  to  the  throne  wna  occommgdated  in  a  separate  clotli ; 
ajid  wiUi  this  precious  freight  the  curragh  wa)  lauQchcd  upim  tlic 
ocean. 

Presently  the  wind  freshened,  tlie  Ka  roie,  and  the  frail  bark  was 
tossed  upou  the  surface  of  an  angry  sen.  In  the  fury  of  the  gale  the 
ekewers  iliat  secured  the  blanket  guvv  way;  overboard  went  lliv  pro- 
geny of  ttie  Tirgiu  budy-guard:  niid  the  youii^  Mac  Caunthca 
reached  the  mainlajid  witJi  a  aiuglu  bou,  the  heir-presumptive  to  the 
throne  of  Torry. 

It  may  be  imagined  that  the  care  of  an  infant  would  have  be- 
come a  very  troublesome  charge  upon  the  Inver  of  the  island  prin- 
cess; but  here,  too,  the  red  miin  stood  hit  friend.  The  dwarf  vo- 
lunteered to  educate  the  child  geren  years,  then  hand  him  over 
to  his  father  for  icven  more,  when  he,  Kcd-beard,  would  again  re- 
ceive him  for  other  seven  ;  und  thus  the  grandson  of  the  three-eyed 
monarch  would  be  disposed  of,  tluring  nonage.  It  was  done-  The 
boy  grew  apace  ;  and,  indoctriiuited  at  the  feet  of  a  gifU*d  Gamaliel 
like  little  Ked-beard,  it  is  not  surprising  that  the  heir  of  Torry  be- 
came  a  tinished  (jentleinan. 

His  6iEt  appearance  in  public  is  slated  to  have  been  at  a  country 
weilding ;  and  tliere  Ualtar,  attended  by  Mool  and  Mullock,  and  hia 
customary  suite,  was  punctual  to  claim  his  prerugative.  Shocked  at 
the  ininiorality  of  his  grandiather,  the  dwarf's  prt-tfgi  retnonstroted 
with  the  old  gentleman  in  vain;  and,  to  strengthen  his  arguments, 
imprudenily  confessed  the  degree  of  lelationsliip  in  which  they  stood. 
Furious  at  the  discovery,  the  ancient  dinner  determined  on  the  youdt'* 
destruction ;  he  raised  his  baud  to  uncurtain  the  third  eye,  but  his 
grandson  burst  from  the  houKS  and  run  for  shelter  to  the  forge  of 
his  relative,  Gabshcgonal.  A  hot  pursuit  took  place.  Ballnr  ami 
his  "  tail  "  pressed  the  furtive  closely  ;  and  tlie  youth  had  only  lime 
to  arm  himself  witli  a  heated  bur.  when  his  trucuU^nt  relation,  with 
his  train,  rushed  in.  Before  the  eye  could  be  imcovered,  by  ono 
lucky  thrust  the  heir  of  Torry  annihilated  its  evil  influence,  and 
thus  proved  »ati«factority  that  the  worst  of  eyes  is  no  imtcli  for  red- 
hot  iron. 

Rut,  even  in  death,  Ballar  evinced  no  feelings  of  Christian  forgive- 
ncf^a.  Calling  his  grandson  to  his  side,  he  re<)uested  that  ho  wotdd 
abridge  his  sufferings  by  cutting  off  his  lieaU-;  and  then,  by  placing 
it  upon  his  own.  he  assured  him  that  all  llie  knuwledgc  he,  Ballar^ 
poaiKascd,  should  directly  be  transferred   to  his  grandson,  and  de 

*  A  wicket  tM«l  covtrcd  wiUi  a  horse-skin,  much  uwd  by  ihcM:  islaiideri. 
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flcund  like  &n  lictr-loom  in  the  family.  With  tlic  first  port  nf  (he 
request  the  ynung  guntlciiian  fret-ly  cDin|iIie(l ;  but,  being  awake  is 
tlic  trickery  of  Im  graiuUJrc,  he  prudently  resolved  lo  §et  what 
effect  tlio  head  would  liuve  umn  stone  beton*  he  tried  the  exptiv 
ment.  Tlie  result  proved  that  his  suspicions  were  well-founded.  A 
drop  of  poisonous  matter  fell  from  tlic  heed  upon  the  rock ;  aod  a 
broken  clifT  is  pointed  out  upon  thu  island,  said  to  have  been  dis- 
rupted by  the  head  of  Ballar  resting  on  it. 

The  remainder  of  the  legend  is  happy,  sj  it  thould  be.  Tfae 
prinLxru  in  due  time  became  a  wife ;  her  son  danced  at  tbc  ircdiliog: 
and  ttie  maids  of  honour  were  provided  with  husbands,  nutlt  tlionxh 
ratlier  tardily,  were  "  roiide  hunest  women  of"  at  last.  No  looger 
necessitated  to  commit  their  oftspring  to  the  ocean  by  the  dozen, 
their  progeny  incrvused  und  multiplied;  and  from  the  Danish  iirio- 
ce»»,  iinri  the  virgin  tniin  who  "bore  her  company)"  (lie  present  ia- 
liabitaots  of  Torry  believe  tliemselves  lo  be  immediately  dcficcaded. 
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ArTEn  a  dreadful  tempest,  seven  dead  bodies,  six  of  which  were 
nuUe  and  one  female,  were  found  upon  the  we»tern  shore  of  die 
island,  with  a  utose  curra^h  and  paddle  hehiite  tbeni :  both  the  latter 
had  been  broken  aj^ainst  the  rocks.  The  inhnbitauls  speedily  oil- 
leetecl,  and  a  connulliition  took  place  as  to  the  mtmner  in  which  the 
bodies  of  the  unknown  siranjiers  should  be  disposed  of.  The  opinion! 
of  the  islanders  were  dividtd:  some  proposed  that  tliey  should  be 
interred,  others  contended  that  they  should  be  committed  to  the 
waves  again;  but  it  was  ununiniously  resolved,  that  on  no  account 
ahiiuld  they  be  buried  in  the  churchyard,  as  they  might  not  have 
been  true  Cutbolics.  To  bury  woe  tlie  tttiul  dclerinination.  A  grave 
was  accordingly  prepared,  tlie  seven  corpses  were  indiscriminately 
tlirown  in,  and  the  trench  cloeed  up. 

Next  morning,  to  the  great  surprise  of  the  islandena,  the  bodr  at 
the  female  was  found  separated  from  thone  of  her  unfortunate  coni- 
paiiiona,  and  lying  on  the  surfncc  of  the  ground.  It  was  believed 
that  the  lady  had  been  diflint*'rrfd  by  that  parly  who  had  upposed 
the  botlies  being  buried  on  the  iniaud,  and  the  corpse  wan  once  more 
relumed  lo  its  kindred  clay,  and  the  grure  seturely  fi!]e<J  up. 

The  second  morning  cnme,  and  great  was  the  Rstonitihment  of  the 
inhiibilunts  when  it  was  Hucertuined  that  the  Kume  occurrence  had 
taken  place,  and  the  grave  had  surrendered  its  dead,  llie  body  was 
inhumed  once  more,  and,  to  guard  against  trickery,  and  secure  the 
corpse  from  being  disturbed,  a  watch  was  placed  around  the  grarc. 

But  when  the  daylifjht  broke  on  the  third  morning,  lo  I  llie  body 
of  the  unknown  had  again  burst  its  cerements,  and  lay  once  tnor« 
U[wn  the  surface  of  tlic  ground.  The  vigilance  of  the  guard  had 
proved  unavailing,  and  the  consternation  of  the  islanders  waa  un- 
bounded.  A  grand  conclave  assembled,  and,  aAcr  much  consideration 
and  debute,  it  was  decided  that  the  departed  female  littd  been  a  r^Hai- 
tfMN;  aiul,  that  as  she  had  esi'hewed  all  communion  with  the  coarser  sex 
while  living,  so,  true  to  her  vows,  even  after  deoth  the  hod  evaded  the 
im>Hfljr  uf  uiuu.  Uclicviug  bcr  tu  bu  a  geutlewoiuuu  uf  cKtra  hu)iueaa> 
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who  had  detwrtfH  **  in  the  prule  of  bcr  purity,"  It  war  Hhrrwctljr  con- 
jectured thai  there  wm  nothing  to  prevent  her  from  working  mi- 
racles. The  sick  were  Bccordioj^ly  hrouf^ht  forward,  and  ■  touch 
from  the  blettcd  finger  of  the  defunct  nun — for  such  ahe  proved— 
rcmoTed  every  malady  the  fleali  is  heir  to,  and  \e(i  the  islond  without 
an  inralid.  To  atone  for  the  irrevercniial  mode  in  which  tJic  Isdjr 
had  been  treated  on  former  occasions,  n  mngniticent  funeral  wa«  de- 
creed her  ;  u  etone  monument  was  erected  over  the  saintvd  remains: 
and,  that  (joaterity  should  not  be  excluded  from  the  virtues  of  her 
clay,  an  ojwning  was  ieCt  in  the  south  side  of  the  tomb,  trhence  thu 
faithful  could  obtain  a  portion  of  her  ashen,  and  the  sick  be  curetl  of 
their  ailments.  It  being  considered  that  one  to  particular  afler  dcaili 
would  not,  when  alive>  have  vestured  upon  sea  with  any  but  tliu 
(crvonts  of  religion,  the  other  b\x  bodies  wtre  honourably  intctred, 
and  a  Lonib  raised  to  their  memory,  while  "  the  Church  of  ibc  Seven" 
was  built  to  their  joint  honour,  and  dedicated  to  the  whole. 

To  Utis  day  Uio  sanctity  of  the  lady's  grave  remains  unimpaired. 
The  ashes  retain  their  virtue ;  tlie  pious  resort  thither  to  pray,  the 
tick  to  procuro  relief  from  their  euirerin;;s.  When  it  it  necessary  to 
obtain  the  holy  dust  for  devout  nr  meiliciiial  puqmscs  application  it 
made  (o  the  o1ile>t  member  of  a  particular  family,  who  have  enjoyefl 
from  time  immemorial  the  blessed  prlrilet^e  of  dispensing  the  Raint'n 
clay,  llie  norac  of  the  family  is  Doognn :  and  the  ren§on  why  thin 
high  prerogative  rciU  with  this  favoured  lineage  is,  because  their 
ancestors  were  the  first  converts  of  St.  Colomb  Kill,  and  the  first  of 
tho  islanders  who  received  baptism  at  his  hands. 

SOME  ACCOUNT  OF  THE  LEGENDS  OF  TUB  TORIIV 
ISLANDERS. 

ToHRY  l!JLANt>,  situated  on  the  nortli-wcst  coast  of  Irclani),  is  prtH 
bahly  the  least  known  of  any  of  her  Majesty's  European  possesfiions. 
Although  KQ  near  the  main,  the  communication  is  difficult  and  in- 
frerjuciit.  Tlie  island  hait  but  one  landing'plarc,  and  that  cnii  only 
be  entered  with  leading  winds,  while,  during  the  prevalence  of  the 
others,  it  is  totally  unapproachable. 

Witliin  the  memory  of  people  sitti  alivo,  the  natives  of  Torry  were 
idolaters.  They  were  ushered  into  life,  and  ipiitted  it  for  the  grnvo, 
without  either  rite  or  ceremony,  Marringc  was,  d  la  MnrtitttaM,  no- 
thing but  "  a  civil  contract,"  and  their  notions  of  the  Ueily,  rurje  and 
untutored  as  Kamschatdales  or  New  Zealandcrs.  Latterly,  priests 
from  the  main  have  occasionally  landed  on  the  island,  and  there  in- 
troduced the  formulae  of  religion;  but  visits  dependent  on  winds  and 
waves  are  "  few  and  fur  between,"  and  the  state  of  Torry  may  still  be 
termed  more  tlian  denii'Sa«age.  When  some  adventurous  besdsinan 
ventures  on  a  clcrieal  descent,  during  his  brief  sojourn  he  finds  that 
his  office  is  no  sinecure:  children  are  to  be  christened  by  the  score; 
and  coupleB,  who  took  each  olhrr's  wurd^,  to  be  married  by  the  dnirn. 
During  the  long  interregnum,  a  large  arrcur  uf  omitted  ccremoni(>s 
hoi  accrued,  and  itie  daring  clerk  returns  from  this  "ultima  Thulc"  a 
weary,  if  not  a  wiser  man. 

Notliiiig  can  be  more  wretched  than  the  appearance  of  i 
and  its  itdmhitants  :  tlie  one,  cold,  barren,  and  uncultivatcdi 
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urij,  dwar6«h,  snd  ill-«)iapen.  The  hoveU  are  filthy  to  a  ilcgree;  uh! 
aM  witllin  and  i^ut  Torry  i*  so  aterilr  and  inhospi tatkltr.  that  a  tirvul 
of  beiD^  wiiul^bound  deters  even  the  hardiest  mariner  fruai  approadi- 
ing  its  rock-bouiid  shores- 

That  "  holy  men '"  should  wnture  among  the  Heathen,  i«,  »  il 
ought  to  be;  and  that  tmans  will  go  desperate  lengths  lo  obum 
baoei»  oyater-sheUs,  and  othvr  valud>le  commodities,  is  e<{ually  tna 
Pat  ■piritutl  and  RcienttGc  Quixotes,  Tvrrv  opens  an  untried  fieldt 
wid  way  philosopher  who  can  digest  dog-hsh,  and  posscMCs  a  tkia 
impervious  to  entomological  assaults,  may  here  discover  unknown 
treasures  :  none  having  yet  lireti  found — for  none  have  sought  v  ■  ■■ 

It  was,  proh^lt.  expecutions  siirh  as  thciii.'  tliat  induced  tl)< 
Sir  Charles  Geisecke  to  visit  this  unfretjiienK^d  island.  Whether  Ink 
gvotogical  discoveries  coinpcns;ited  his  boflily  sufferings,  ttie  geiitlr- 
man  who  perpetratixl  his  biogruphy  leaves  a  scientific  mystery.  Or- 
tain  il  is.  that  in  u/li-T-lUe  the  worthy  kniglil  never  touched  upon  ihii 
portioa  of  his  wanderings  without  shuddering  at  the  recolWclion. 

Three  days  he  sojourned  among  the  aborigines,  and  three  oightt 
he  sheltered  in  the  chief  man's  hovel.  He  left  Ard»  House*  in  gooi 
spirits,  and  fiit  as  a  philosoplter  should  t>c ;  and  when  he  rcturDcd, 
hU  awn  dog,  had  be  possessed  one,  would  not  have  recognised  hii 
luddess  ovrnvr.  He  ratnc  out  a  wnlLing  skeleton,  and  the  *Htftw"* 
hfl  underwent  would  have  tried  the  patience  of  a  Musaulman.  Hr 
had  tost  sleep  ;  wvll,  (hut  could  be  made  up  for.  He  lost  conditino , 
ifcal  too  might  be  restored.  But  to  lose  hair,  to  be  clippefl  like  it 
recruit,  and  haw  hb  garments  burned  at  the  point  of  a  pitch-fork,— 
these  indeed  would  dauiil  tlie  courage  of  the  most  daring  enlomo- 
kigisu 

Pat  Hegariy,  the  knight's  guide,  used  to  recount  the  sufferingi 
they  underwent.  Their  afflictions  by  day  were  bad  enougli  ;  but 
these  were  nothing,  compared  lo  their  nocturnal  visitations.  **  My! 
what  a  place  for  fleas  I"  said  an  English _^jnnte  de  chambre  u-ho  hap- 
pened to  be  an  accidental  listener.  "  How  numerous  they  must 
have  been !" 

*•  NumerouH  r*  exclaimed  the   guide.  "  mnna   mon  riiamr/,    if  (Jm 
IhcI  only  |>ulled  togettit-r,  they  would  hare  drsgi:*^!  me  out  of  bed !"' 

GJMW  the  knight's  excursion,  Torry  has  bet-n  more  rrequenil 
ifditld.  in  executing  the  Ordnance  surrey,  a  party  of  Sapricnt  sm, 
IDbATI  were  eiieani{>cd  upon  the  island,  and  the  engineer  officer  M 
^$mmtmd  smuM-d  nmny  of  his  solitnry  hours  by  collecting  tradilionar 
HlfC  ftwn  the  narration  of  an  old  man,  who  was  far  more  int4.>lligec 
^lilik  ibc  rest  of  the  inhabitants.  The  two  foregoing  Ic^rncla  wcr 
fc|jl[jti  ftvtn  the  patriarch's  lips,  and  they  affurrl  an  additional  proof  t 
iJjL  IflwiTn  which  man,  in  his  suvuge  stale,  ever  evinces  for  fradt 
HlMft  ^iM  ***  ■'ootlcfful  uid  wild. 


%  H^  ^  ^AMtad  on  the  main,  dcw  lite  witd  prouionlor%  of  Horn  1  tntd  and 
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All  hail  to  lhr«.  thou  coed  old  buy,  Dkccmpkh  ! 

Sick  ofihBr  Dulltn.  <iiilky  Dan  NoTemlier, 

Tli«  vviji  *JKbt  of  liiy  liokl,  rivrrctidi  jMy, 
ItTfvenBd  M9.d,  bn^lii  ciOMu'd  with  holly. 
Hakn  one  brgwtsir,  u  fudge,  kII  meliocholy. — 

Tltou  i;la<lilenuii;,  ^oivini;,  gloriout  old  DtcKMitrft  ! 

Orey  Nestor  of  ihe  Moni]i<.  J  brrthwn  «ltveii, 

Joiot  heirs  with  Ibec  uf  K'^Atrci  Thirly-tevet, 

Knock 'd  «p  by  Timp,  «nJoy  oblitrioui  ■lambcr*,— 
Old  Monthlin  out  of  pniil— 4Im  WtfCt  Imck  numbrn, 
Suld  out— not  oii«  4  s(iO[>  or  ah^irciKiumbtn, 

While  iboutn  buljud  puUuli'iI— "No.  XII.— DecEiiiiBii!" 

"  Uatl.  Thane  of"  Tunc  !-~(hou  gabl,  warn  old  lira 

Of  KiuUrm  Thiftutif[lit ! — Yule  \og  *nd  ie*>«oal  lire 

Im  tbinr,  u  gud  Luml-ofleringi  in  tby  pnise : 

Jakib  niglits--(tbou  dost  not  look  fur  fun^h  of  diiy*)— 

Be  thiii^,  old  Joy,  wuaail'd  in  vdrioui  ways 

Of  wratm,  briglit  wwlcorae,  to  ImiI  tliy  »ljiv,  Dcclm  tii-n  I 

Welcome  once  mor«,  old  Mallei  of  liie  Ke*el>, — 
Picswics  of  all  the  Fleoiurcsl — Tlie  b)a«  d«vil>. 

Blue  look*,  blue  ttowa,  liide  thoir  uotomely  hen ; 
Old  Gain  ditows  by  hb  crutch — tries  cinaueparei : 
And  Voulh  xnd  ^ige.  Love,  Joy,  nod  itil  ibe  Grai-ri 
Are  geUtni;  pariiea  up.  to  lioaour  tbcc,  DtccuacK  ! 

Sir-Loina  gion  fiuier ;  plumt,  likt  good  St.  Slephfn, 

Are  tulTniii;  marl^rdora  ;  llie  *poogy  leaveti 

If  working  puddin^inuda ;  da  wins,  clioice  cellare. 

Old  «oal>,  new  gowti*,  thawb,  doilu,  clogi,  log^  MmliieDiu, 

Younx  gtrU,  old  pris,  oh)  bojw,  wid  old  yomo^fifiiirt. 

An  bnuliiDg  up  lu  wdooint  tbtt)  DsctHiEK  t 

Oime,  poaliry,  turkeys,  pijtt,  ind  couolry  cousiu 
"n^-  Tovm's  gttal  maw  mil  nnllow  down  by  dozens ; 
Auota,  wicl«i,  brolben.  sttten,  aifgcs,  nmef, 
NVill  hII  be  book'd  utd  brmt(tbl  up  bf  "  the  hMtid," 
Willi  oibn  birds  DrpHHig«,n  hf^  Icvili, 
On  ClirittiMs.da)',  io  lioimur  ihet,  Dtf  cubes  ! 

Bntchl  Itcarlli*,  bright  heam,  brig;kt  fuel,  simI  bright  liolly 

Will  welcome  thw,  and  nuke  diy  lojoum  >olly  1 
The  aifTTj  mialeioc,  in  luill  tod  kilchent 
Will  make  the  uitlien  of  tnuKi  Iwwiichin' : 
And  who  wo«1  km  Dieia,  utty  he  dM  ■  diich  in, 

For  he  'a  no  friend  of  ihine,  vnaa-t»ut»i  old  DtcuiaRn  ! 

Ooee  more,  M  hail !  wttli  all  thy  ipprti  and  paninct, 
TlMMlh  few  old  •ports  am  left  ua  in  ihaM  ItM  tiOMa  I — 
May  oae  Cuir  Vir^  (>■!— tht  loved  ii  lighi  <w— 
Tw^ve  dajn  &oia  ChnilmaMide,  her  h*an  A  ligld  oue 
A*  QuHB.  ehooM  ber  a  Kiiw,  and  chooM  tba  ri|[t 
To  oitr  great  joy.  aitd  hen,  agT«e»ble  old  Dkkm  bk«  ! 
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Abolt  noon  next  Aay,  when  the  Dodger  and  Master  Bal« 
had  gtme  out  to  pursue  their  customary  avocations,  Mr.  Fagin 
took  the  opportunity  of  reading  Oliver  a  lon^  lecture  on  the  cry- 
ing »iii  of  iiijj^mtitude,  of  which  he  clcarlv  demonstrated  he  had 
been  fjuilty  to  no  ordiDary  extent  in  wilfully  absenting  hioi*^ 
from  the  txiciety  uf  hi;)  ariAiuus  frieiuU,  and  E>till  mure  in  end««* 
vourin^  lo  eiv^pe  from  them  after  so  much  trouble  and  expenae 
had  been  incurred  in  his  recovery.  Mr.  Fagin  laid  great  iimt 
un  the  fact  uf  his  having  lalien  Oliver  in  and  chcrislied  him, 
when  without  his  timely  old  h«  might  have  perished  with  bun- 
;{er  ;  and  related  the  dtsmal  and  aJfi.'Ctirtj;  lii^tury  uf  a  young  hul 
wlmni  in  his  pltitanthropy  he  hatl  succoured  under  parallel 
circumstancci*,  hut  wlio,  proving  unworthy  of  his  confidence, 
and  evincing  a  deoire  to  communicate  with  the  police>  had  ud- 
furtunnlcly  come  to  be  hung  at  the  Old  Bailey  one  moniin". 
I^Ir.  Fagin  did  not  seek  to  conceal  bis  share  in  the  catastrophe, 
hut  lamented  with  tear*  in  his  eyes  that  the  wrong-headed  and 
treacherous  behaviour  of  the  young  person  in  question  bad  ren- 
dered it  reccssjiry  ihai  he  shoidd  become  the  victim  of  certain 
evidence  for  the  crown,  which,  if  it  were  not  precisely  true,  wa« 
indispensablv  ni-eesRnry  fur  the  safely  of  him  (Mr.  Fagin)^  and 
a  few  select  fiii-nd^.  Air.  Fagin  concluded  bv  drawing  a  rather 
disagri-eable  picture  of  the  diecoinforls  of  hanging,  and,  with 
great  friendlini-Hs  and  pulitini-hs  uf  inanner,  expresscil  h in  anxi- 
ous hope  that  he  miglit  never  be  obliged  to  submit  Oliver  Twist 
to  that  unpIenMuit  i>peratiun. 

Little  Oliver's  I>Umk1  ran  culd  as  he  liHteucd  to  the  Jew> 
words,  ond  imperfectly  comprehended  the  dark  threats  convey- 
ed in  them  :  that  it  was  iK>»aible  even  for  justice  itsvlf  to  con- 
found the  innocent  with  the  guilty  when  they  were  in  accidental 
coni|)anion<«lLip,  he  knew  already  ;  and  that  deeply-laid  plans  for 
the  diRtruction  of  inconveniently-knowing,  or  over-c(>ninuMiica- 
tive  perwHis,  had  been  really  devised  and  carried  out  by  the  old 
Jew  on  more  occasions  than  one,  he  thought  by  do  means  un* 
likely  when  he  rpcoltfcted  the  general  nature  of  the  alterca- 
tions betw'ci^n  that  gentleman  and  Mr.  Sikes,  which  seemed  to 
hear  reference  to  some  foregone  cons]>iracy  of  the  kind.  As  be 
glanced  timidly  up,  and  met  the  Jew's  st^arching  look,  be  fell 


A 


i 


OUTBR   TWIST. 


535 


that  his  palfr  fscv  and  trembling  UihIm  were  neitlier  uonoiiceJ 
nor  unrL'liahcd  l»y  the  wary  villain. 

The  Jew  sinilod  hideously,  and,  patting;  Oliver  on  the  head, 
h»\d  that  if  h«  kept  himsi'lf'  quiet,  and  applieil  hitnwlf  to  busi- 
ness, hefiaw  they  would  be  very  good  friends  yet.  Then  talcing 
his  hat,  and  rovering  himself  up  in  an  old  patched  great-coat^ 
he  went  out  and  lixrktxl  the  room-door  beliiod  him. 

And  so  Oliver  remained  all  that  day,  and  for  tho  greater  part 
of  many  subsequent  days,  seeing  nolKmy  between  early  morning 
and  midnight,  and  left  during  the  long  hours  to  comniune  with  his 
own  thoughts ;  which,  never  failing  to  revert  to  his  kind  friend^ 
and  the  opinion  they  mu«  long  ago  have  formed  of  him,  were 
«ad  indeed.  After  the  lapse  of  a  week  or  w,  (he  Jew  left  the 
room-door  unlocked,  and  he  wiis  at  liberty  to  wander  about  the 
house. 

1 1  was  a  very  dirty  place ;  but  the  rooms  up  stairs  had  great 
high  woofjen  mantel-pieces  and  large  donnt,  with  panelled  walls 
and  cornic<*s  to  the  ceilings,  which,  although  they  were  black 
with  neglect  and  dust,  were  ornamented  in  various  ways;  from 
all  of  which  tokens  Oliver  concluded  that  a  long  time  ago,  be- 
fore the  old  Jew  was  born,  it  had  Iteliingcd  to  biutcr  people,  and 
had  jxThaps  been  quite  gay  and  haudbume,  dismal  and  dreary 
as  it  l(K>kc(l  now. 

Spiders,  had  built  their  web*  in  the  angles  of  the  waUn  and 
ceilings ;  and  sometimes,  when  Oliver  walked  softly  into  a  room, 
the  mice  would  scamper  across  ihe  floor,  and  run  hack  territied  to 
their  holes:  with  these  exceptions,  there  was  neither  sight  nor 
sound  of  uny  living  thing;  and  often,  when  it  grew  dark,  and  he 
was  tired  or  wandering  from  room  to  riKmi,  he  would  crouch  in 
the  corner  of  the  passage  by  the  street-door,  to  be  as  near  living 
people  as  he  could,  ana  to  remain  there  listening  and  trembling 
until  the  Jew  or  the  bovs  retiimed. 

In  alt  the  rooms  the  mouldering  bhuttcrs  were  fast  closed, 
and  Ihe  liars  whirh  lielit  iheni  were  screweit  tight  into  the  wood  ; 
the  only  light  whieli  was  admitted  making  its  way  through 
round  holes  at  the  top.  which  made  the  rooms  more  gloomy, 
and  filled  them  with  strange  shadows.  There  was  a  back-garret 
window,  with  rusty  bars  outside,  which  had  no  shutter,  and  out 
of  which  Oliver  often  gazeil  with  a  melancholy  fuce  for  hours 
together  ;  but  nothing  was  to  he  dcM'ried  from  it  but  a  confused 
and  crowded  mass  of  hou-w-to^is,  blackened  chimneys,  and  g&< 
ble-cnds.  Sometimes,  indeed,  a  ragged  grizzlv  head  might  be 
seen  peering  over  the  parapet- wall  of  aoiistant  house,  but  it  waa 
quirklv  withdrawn  again  ;  and  as  the  window  of  Oliver's  obser- 
vatory was  nailed  down,  and  dimmed  with  the  rain  and  smoke  of 
years,  it  was  as  much  as  he  could  do  to  make  nut  the  fiirms  of 
the  different  objects  beyond,  without  making  any  attempt  to  be 
Men  or  heard, — which  he  had  as  much  chance  of  being  as  if  he 
hid  been  in*ide  the  ball  of  St.  Paul's  Cathedra). 
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One  oAemoon,  the  Dodger  and  Master  Bales  b^ioy^  ran^ 

out  thai  evening,  the  first-named  younf;  f{enU«iJinn  Cook  il  into 
hU  head  (o  evince  some  anxii-tr  r^^arding^  tbe  dccaratioD  of  bu 
gtenwn  (which,  to  dn  him  justice,  ws5  bv  no  tni-atis  oa  habittial 
weskitess  with  him  ;)  and,  with  this  end  and  aim,  tie  coodetccod- 
iiigly  coninianded  OUvi<r  to  asust  him  in  hm  toilet  stnigiit- 
way. 

Oliver  was  but  too  glad  to  make  bitnsclf  useful,  too  k>pp/to 
have  some  faces,  hiiwever  bad,  to  look  upOQ*  and  1cn>  desirous  to 
conciliate  those  about  him  when  he  could  lioncstiv  do  to,  to 
throw  auy  objection  in  the  way  of  thin  proposal  ;  »u  he  at  oocr 
expressed  liin  readincsft,  and.  kneeling  on  the  floor,  wtitle  the 
Dodfiier  sat  upon  the  table  so  tliat  Utt  cuiild  take  his  foot  in  his 
lap,  he  applied  himself  to  a  proceu  which  Mr.  Dawkina  dedx»- 
aied  as  "  jupanninc  his  trolter-casev/  and  which  phrase,  rciKkr- 
ed  into  plain  Knglish,  »if;niHi>th  cleoiking  his  boots. 

Whether  it  was  the  sense  of  freedom  and  independence  which 
a  rational  animal  mav  be  supposed  to  fwl  wlwn  he  aits  on  a  ta- 
ble in  an  easy  attitiuU,  smoking  a  pipe,  swinj^ng  one  lejf  cart' 
leiwly  to  and  fro,  and  having  hi*  boots  cleaned  all  the  time  with- 
out even  the  past  trouble  of  having  taken  them  off*,  or  the  pro- 
spective miser}'  of  putting  them  un,  to  disturb  his  reflections: 
or  whether  it  was  the  goodness  of  the  tobacco  that  MK>t)>e<t  ihr 
feelings  of  the  Dodger,  or  the  mildoesit  of  the  beer  ijiat  nioUified 
his  thoughts,  he  was  evidently  tinctured  for  the  nonce  with  a 
spice  of  rumance  and  enthusiaHm  foreign  to  bis  general  uature. 
He  looked  down  on  Oliver  with  a  thouj^htful  couutt.'nance  for  a 
brief  space,  and  then,  raising  his  head,  and  heaving  a  gentle 
sigh,  said,  half  in  abstraction,  and  half  to  Blaster  Batca, 
*'  What  a  pitv  it  is  be  isn't  a  prig  !" 

"  Ah  !"  said  Master  Charles  Bates.  "  He  don't  know  what  '* 
good  for  him." 

The  D<K)gcr  (iighed  again,  and  resumed  his  pipe,  as  did 
Charley  Bates,  and  they  both  smoked  for  some  seooads  in 
nlenoe. 

**  I  suppose  you  don't  even  know  what  a  prig  is  ?**  said  tbe 
Rodger  mournfully. 

"  I  tliink  I  know  that,"  replied  Oliver,  hastily  looking  up. 
'*  It 's  a  th —  ;  you  're  one,  are  you  not  ?"  inquired  Oliver* 
checking  himself. 

"  I  am,"  replied  the  Dodger.  *'  I  'd  scorn  to  be  anythink 
cbe."  Mr.  Dawkius  gave  bis  hat  a  ferocious  cock  after  deliver* 
ing  this  sentiment,  and  looked  at  Master  Bales  as  if  to  denote 
that  he  would  feel  obliged  by  his  saying  anything  to  llie  con- 
trary. "I  am,"  repeated  the  Dodger;  "'so's  Charley;  so's 
Fagin ;  so  *s  Sikes ;  so  's  Nancy  ;  so  's  B<>t ;  so  we  all  are,  down 
to  the  dog,  and  he 's  the  downiest  one  of  the  lot.** 

"  And  tbe  least  given  to  peaching, '*  added  Charley  Bates. 
"  He  wouldn't  au  much  as  bark  in  a  witness-box,  fur  fear  of 
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committing  liimneir;  no,  not  if  you  tied  him  up  in  one,  and  Itfl 
him  tlicr<^  without  wittloi  for  a  lortntj^lit/'  eua  the  Dodgct. 

"  Th»t  hf  wouldn't ;  not  a  bit  of  it,"  observed  CImrley. 

•*  Hp  *8  a  rum  dog.  Don't  lie  look  fierce  at  any  strange  cove 
that  laughs  or  sings  vrhm  he  's  in  company !'  pursued  the 
]>odger.  *'  Won't  he  growl  at  all,  when  he  hears  a  fiddle  plav- 
ing}  and  don't  he  hate  other  dogs  as  ain't  of  his  breed  !  WinV- 
inl    Oh,  no '" 

"  He 's  an  out-and-out  Cbrislian,"  Baid  Charley. 

This  was  merely  intended  as  a  tribute  to  the  animal's  abili- 
ties, hut  it  wa«  an  appropriate  remark  in  another  aense,  if  Mas- 
ter Bates  had  only  known  it;  for  there  are  a  great  many  ladies 
and  gentlemen  claiming  to  be  out-and-out  Christian"!,  between 
whom  and  Mr.  Sikes's  dog  there  exist  very  strong  and  singular 
points  of  resemblance. 

"  Well,  well  r  said  the  Dodger,  recurring  to  the  point  from 
which  they  had  strayed,  with  that  mindfulness  of  his  profession 
which  influenced  all  his  proceedings.  "  This  hasn't  got  any 
thing  to  do  with  young  Green  here." 

"Xo  more  it  has,"  said  Charley.  "Why  d<m*t  you  pol 
yourself  under  FagJn,  Oliver?" 

**  And  make  your  fortun'  out  of  hand  f  added  the  Dodger, 
with  a  grin. 

"  And  so  be  able  to  retire  on  your  pro|)ertV)  and  do  the  gen- 
teel, aK  I  mean  to  in  the  very  next  leai>-yeur  but  four  that 
ever  comes,  and  the  forty-second  Tuesday  in  Trinity-week," 
said  Charley  Bates. 

"I  duri't  like  it,"  rejoined  Oliirer  timidly;  **  I  wish  they 
would  let  me  go.     I— I— would  rather  go." 

*'And  Fagin  would  rather  not!"  rejoined  Charley. 

Oliver  knew  thi»  too  well ;  but,  tlunkiog  it  might  be  danger* 
ou*  to  expreM  his  feelings  more  openly,  he  only  ughed,  and 
went  on  with  his  b'Kit-vleaniug. 

"  Go  •"  exclaimed  the  Dodger.  "  Why,  where  V  your  spirit  ? 
Don't  you  take  any  pri<le  out  of  yonrself  ?  Would  you  go  and 
be  depeudtnl  mi  your  friends,  eh  ?" 

"  Oh,  blow  that !"  said  Master  Bates  drawing  two  or  three 
silk  handkerchiefs  from  his  pocket,  and  tossing  lliera  into  acu|^ 
board,  **  thai  'e  too  mean,  that  is  !" 

*'  /  couldn't  do  it,"  &aid  the  Dodger,  with  an  air  of  haughty 
disguitt. 

**  You  can  leave  your  friends,  though,"  uiid  Oliver,  with  a 
bair-«nilo,  **  and  lei  them  be  punished  for  what  you  did." 

"That,"  rejoiued  the  Dodger,  with  a  wave  of  his  pipe,— 
**that  was  all  out  of  cnnshleration  for  Kagin,  'cause  the  traps 
know  that  we  work  tt^ther,  and  he  might  have  got  into  trou- 
ble if  we  hadn't  made  our  lucky  ;  that  wa«  the  move,  wasn't  it, 
Charley  r" 

Master   Bates  nodded  auent,  and  would  ban  spokm,  but 
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that  the  recollection  of  OUver'i  flight  come  so  suddenly  upon 
him*  that  the  nmokc  he  was  inhaling  cot  entangled  with  a  laughf 
and  went  up  into  his  ht^d,  and  duvrn  into  his  thiXMit,  and 
braujjht  on  a  tit  of  coughing  and  stamping  about  five  minutes 
long. 

**  Look  here  !"  said  the  Dodger,  drawinf;  forth  a  handful  of 
shillinjfs  and  halfprucc.  "  Here  \  a  joUv  life  .'  what  \  the  odds 
where  it  eomes  frum  ?  Here,  eatch  hold  ;  there  V  pirntv  more 
whore  they  were  took  from.  You  won't,  won't  you?  oh,  you 
precious  flat  i*^ 

•*It's  naughty?  ain't  it,  Oliver?"  inquired  Charley  Bates. 
"  He  *U  come  to  be  scragged,  won't  he  ?" 

"1  doD't  know  what  that  means,"  replied  Oliver,  looking 
round. 

"  Something  in  this  way,  old  feller,"  snid  Charier.  As  he 
said  it.  Master  Bates  caught  up  an  end  of  his  neckerchief,  and, 
holding  it  erect  in  the  air,  uroppetl  bis  head  on  his  shoul- 
der, and  jerked  a  curious  sound  through  hi-  reeth,  thereby  in- 
dicating, by  a  lirely  pantomimic  representation  that  scragging 
and  hanging  were  one  and  the  same  thing. 

•'  That  'a  what  it  means,"  said  Charley.  "  Look  how  he 
stares.  Jack  ;  I  never  did  see  such  prime  company  as  (hnl  ""ere 
boy;  be 'tl  be  the  death  of  me,  I  know  tic  will."  And  Master 
{Charles  Bates  having  laughed  heartily  again,  resunu-tl  his  pipe 
with  tears  in  Ins  eyes. 

"  You  'vl'  been  brought  up  bad,"  said  the  Dodger,  survejring 
his  boots  with  much  satisfaclinn  when  Oliver  had  polished 
them.  "  Fagin  will  make  something  of  you,  (hough  ;  or  vou  'II 
be  the  first  he  ever  bad  that  turnefiuut  unprufltahle.  You*d 
better  begin  at  once,  for  you  "W  come  to  the  trade  long  before 
you  think  of  it,  and  you're  only  losing  time,  Oliver."" 

Master  Batei^  backed  this  advice  with  sundry  mural  admoni- 
tions of  his  own,  which  being  e\hausted,  he  and  his  friend  ft!r. 
Dawkino  launched  inio  a  glowing  description  of  the  numerous 
pleasures  incidental  to  the  life  ihcy  led.  interspersed  with  a  va> 
riety  of  hints  Id  Oliver  that  the  best  thing  he  could  do,  would 
be  to  secure  Fngin's  favour  without  more  delay  by  the  same 
means  which  they  had  employed  to  gain  it. 

"And  always  put  this  in  your  pipe,  Nolly,** said  the  Dodger, 
as  the  Jew  was  heard  unli>cking  the  door  above,  "  if  you  don't 
take  fugles  and  tickers " 

"  What's  the  giwd  of  talking  in  that  way?"  interposed  Ma»> 
ter  Bates ;  *'  he  don't  know  what  you  mean.'' 

"  If  you  don't  take  |X»cket-hanKechers  and  walches,*"  fiaid  the 
DiMlger,  reducing  his  c^inversali(m  lo  the  level  of  Oliver's  capa- 
city, *'  some  other  cove  will ;  so  that  the  coves  that  lose  'cm  wUl 
be  all  the  worse,  and  you  'U  be  all  the  worse  loo,  and  nobody 
half  a  ha'p'orth  the  better,  except  the  chap6  wot  gets  them — and 
you  've  just  as  good  a  right  to  ihcm  at  ihey  have.'^ 
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"  To  be  Burc, — tolieiiure!"  finid  the  Jew.  who  had  cntt-retl 
unseen  by  Olivpr.  "  It  nil  hV«  in  n  niitthf-Ii,  iiiy  di-ar — iu  a 
nutshell.  t«kp  thr  Diwlper'ft  word  for  it.  Ha  !  ha  !  he  under- 
stand* the  catechism  ol"  liis  trade." 

The  old  mnn  ruhlxHl  his  hands  ^Icrfiitly  tof^^ther  as  he  cnrro- 
ImrRtml  tho  Dodger's  rea.«omnf;  in  these  ternifi,  and  chuckled 
with  deljjrht  at  his  pupil'it  proficienry. 

TliL"  cfinversatinn  proceeded  no  farther  at  this  timet  for  the 
Jew  had  retiirnwl  home  acwmipanied  by  Miss  Betsy,  and  a  gen- 
tleman whom  Oliver  had  never  MXin  before,  but  who  was  accost- 
ed bv  tht;  Dotlger  OS  Tom  Chitlin;;.  and  who,  having  liogerctl 
on  tfie  stairs  to  exrhange  a  few  gnllantrieA  with  tho  ladyi  now 
made  hiH  appearance. 

Mr.  Chilling  was  older  in  years  than  the  Uoflger,  having  per- 
haps numbered  eighletm  winters  ;  but  there  was  a  degree  of  de- 
ference iu  his  de[»ort[nent  towards  that  voung  gentleman  which 
seemed  to  indicate  that  he  felt  hinii^lf  ron&ciouii  of  a  slight  Infe- 
riority in  point  of  genius  and  professional  acf|uircmcnls.  He 
had  small  twinkling  eyes,  and  a  pock-marked  focu ;  wore  u  fur 
cap,  a  dark  corduroy  jacket,  greasy  fustian  trousers,  and  an 
apron.  His  wardrolie  was,  in  truth,  rather  out  of  repair:  but 
he  excused  himself  to  the  company  by  stating  that  his  "  time  " 
was  only  out  an  hour  iK-fore,  ami  that,  in  ctHisetjuence  of  having 
worn  the  regimentals  for  six  weekn  past,  he  hod  not  l>een  able 
to  bi-stow  any  attention  un  his  private  clothes.  Mr.  Chilling 
added,  with  strong  marks  of  irritation,  that  the  new  way  of  fu- 
mignting  clothes  up  yonder  was  infernal  unconstitutional,  for  it 
burnt  holes  in  them,  and  there  was  no  retnedy  against  the  coun- 
ty ;  the  same  remark  he  considered  to  apply  to  tlie  regidatioti 
mode  of  culling  the  hair,  wln'ch  he  held  to  he  dcridinily  unlaw- 
ful. Mr-  Chiding  wound  up  his  ub^ervations  by  stating  that 
he  had  not  touched  a  drop  of  anything  for  forty-two  mortal 
long  hard-working  days,  and  that  he  "wished  nv  might  t>c 
buftted  if  he  wasn't  as  cfry  us  a  liuie-baiket !" 

"  Where  <io  you  think  the  gentleman  hns  come  from,  Oliver  ?" 
inquired  the  Jew  with  a  grin,  as  tho  other  boys  put  a  Iwttle  of 
spirits  on  the  table. 

'*  I — I — don't  know,  sir,"  replied  Oliver. 

'*  Wlw's  that  ?"  inquired  Tom  Chitting,  casting  a  contcm]i- 
tuous  luck  at  Oliver. 

**  A  yuung  friend  of  mine,  my  dear,"  replied  the  Jew. 

"He's  in  luck  then,"  <i.iid  the  young  mnn,  with  a  meaning 
look  .it  tagin.  "  Never  mind  where  1  came  fn>ni,  young  'un ; 
you  '11  fuid  your  way  there  soiui  enough,  1 11  K-t  a  crown  I" 

At  this  sally  the  T>oy!i  laughed,  and,  after  some  more  jokes  on 
the  same  subject,  exchanged  a  few  sliori  whisfiers  with  Fogia, 
and  withdrew. 

After  some  wonls  apart  between  the  last  comer  and  FajHt 
ihey  drew  their  cliair»   towards  the  fire ;   and  tho  Jew,  tcUin 
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Oliver  to  c-ome  and  lit  b^  him,  led  the  conversatioD  to  ibe  liv 
pics  most  calculstt^  to  interest  bis  hearers.  Tliess  wera^  ibe 
great  advantages  nf  the  Irulo,  the  proHcicnc^'  of  the  Dodder, 
the  amiability  of  Charley  Bates,  and  the  liberality  of  the  Jev 
himBelf.  At  length  these  subjects  dibplayed  si^js  of  being  tho- 
niughty  cxhaiisteil,  ami  Mr.  Cliitling  did  the  same  (for  tb« 
hou»e  of  correction  Ix-comcs  fatiguing  after  a  week  or  two);  ic- 
cordingly  Miss  Betsy  withdrew,  and  left  the  party  to  their  re- 
pose. 

From  this  day  Oliver  wa»  seldom  left  alonei  but  was  placed 
in  almufit  constant  conimunication  with  the  two  boys,  who  phtj- 
ed  the  old  game  with  the  Jew  every  day,- — whether  for  their 
own  improvement,  or  Oliver'*,  Mr.  Fagin  best  knew.  At  other 
times  the  old  man  would  tell  them  stories  of  riibberies  be  hod 
committed  in  his  younger  days,  mixed  up  with  an  much  that 
WAS  droll  and  cunons,  that  Oliver  could  not  help  laughioj; 
heartily,  and  showing  that  he  was  amused  in  upiie  of  all  his 
better  feelings. 

In  short,  the  wily  old  Jew  had  the  boy  to  his  tinis;  and,  bar- 
ing prepared  his  mind  by  solitude  and  gluom  to  prefer  any  Boci> 
ety  to  the  companionship  of  his  own  sad  ttioiigbts  in  such  a 
dreary  place,  was  ni>w  slowly  instilling  into  hio  tyoul  the  poison 
which  he  hoped  would  blacken  it  and  change  its  hue  for  ever* 
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It  was  a  chill,  damp,  windy  night,  when  the  Jew,  buttoning 
his  grent-cont  tight  roiimi  his  shrivcllrd  Ixniy,  and  pulling  the 
collar  up  over  his  ears  so  as  completely  to  obscure  the  lower 
part  of  his  face,  emerged  from  his  tien.  He  paused  on  the  step 
as  the  door  was  locked  and  chained  behind  him  ;  and  having 
listened  while  the  hoys  made  all  secure,  and  until  their  retreat- 
ing footslt'ps  wore  no  longer  audible,  Blunk  down  the  Hlrcet  *§ 
quickly  ns  he  could. 

The  house  to  which  Oliver  had  been  conveyed  was  in  the 
neigh l>ourhood  of  Whitechapcl ;  the  Jew  stopped  for  an  instant 
at  the  corner  of  the  street,  and,  glancing  suspiciously  round, 
crosHed  the  road,  and  struck  off  in  the  direction  of  Spitalfields. 

The  mud  lay  thick  upon  the  stonex,  and  a  black  mi^t  hung 
over  the  streets ;  the  rnin  fell  sUiggishly  down,  ond  everything 
felt  cold  And  clammy  to  the  touch.  It  seemed  just  (he  night 
when  it  befitted  such  a  bt^ing  as  the  Jew  to  lie  abroad.  As  he 
glided  stealthily  along,  creeping  beneaih  the  shelter  of  the  walli 
and  doorways,  the  hideous  old  man  seemed  like  udmiv  loathsome 
reptile,  engendered  in  the  sliuic  and  darkness  through  which  he 
mox-cd,  crawling  forth  by  night  in  search  of  some  rich  of!*al  for 
a  meal. 

He  kept  on  his  course  through  many  winding  and  narrow 
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ways  until  he  rpaclied  Bethnal  Green ;  thpn,  turninf;  eiiddenly 
oft' to  the  left,  he  soon  liecame  involvt^  in  a  maze  of  the  mean 
dirty  atresia  which  abound  in  that  dose  and  densely -populated 
quarter 

The  Jew  was  evidently  too  familiar  with  the  ground  he  tra- 
Terserl,  however,  to  be  at  all  bewildered  either  by  the  durkuess 
of  the  tiieht  or  tite  intricaciefi  of  the  way.  He  hurried  through 
■everal  alleys  and  Mrceta,  and  at  length  turned  into  one  lighted 
only  by  a  single  lamp  at  the  farther  end.  At  the  door  of  a 
house  in  this  Btrei!t  lie  knockeil,  and,  having  exchanged  a  few 
muttered  words  with  the  pcrM)n  who  opened  the  door,  walked 
up  >tair«. 

A  dog  growled  aa  he  touched  the  handle  of  a  door,  and  a 
man**  voice  demanded  who  was  there. 

"  Only  me.  Bill ;  only  me,  uijr  dear,"  said  the  Jew,  luok* 
ing  in. 

*'  Bring  in  your  body,**  said  Sike«.  '*  Lie  down,  ynu  stupid 
brute  !  Don't  you  know  the  devil  when  he*B  got  a  great-coat 
on?" 

Apparently  the  dog  had  been  somewhat  deceived  by  Mr. 
Kogin^s  outer  garuient ;  for  a»  the  Jew  unbuttoned  it*  and 
t)irc-w  it  over  the  back  nf  a  cliair,  lie  retired  to  the  corner  from 
uliich  he  had  n»en,  wagging  liis  tail  as  he  went,  to  show  that 
he  was  as  well  satitified  as  it  was  in  bis  nature  to  be. 

"  Well !"  Mid  Sikes. 

*'  Well,  my  dear,"  replied  the  Jew.     "  Ah  !  Nancy." 

The  latter  recognition  was  uttered  with  just  enough  of  embar- 
rassment to  imply  a  doubt  of  its  reception;  for  Mr.  Fagtn  and 
his  young  friend  had  out  met  since  she  had  interfert^l  in  Whalf 
of  Oliver.  All  doubts  upon  the  subject,  if  he  had  any,  were, 
however,  speedily  rcnHivcil  by  the  yotmg  lady's  behaviour.  She 
took  her  feet  oil'  the  fender,  pushed  back  her  chair,  and  bade 
Fagin  draw  up  his  without  raying  any  more  about  it,  fur  it 
was  R  roltl  night,  and  no  mistake.  Miss  Nancy  prefixed  to  the 
word  •*  cold  "  anotht-r  adiwlivc,  derived  from  the  nante  of  an 
un)>1eaHaiit  instrument  of  death,  which,  as  the  word  is  Belduiii 
mentioned  to  ears  polite  in  any  other  form  than  as  a  subslontive, 
I  have  omitted  in  this  chronicle. 

'Mt  is  cold,  Nancy  dear,"  wid  the  Jew,  as  he  warmed  his 
skinny  hands  over  the  6re.  "  It  teems  to  go  right  through 
one,"  added  the  old  man,  touching  his  left  side. 

"  It  must  be  a  piercer  if  it  Hnds  its  way  through  your  heart," 
said  Mr.  Sikes.  **4jive  him  something  to  <lrink,  Nancy.  Bum 
my  bo<ly,  make  haste  !  It  's  enough  to  turn  a  man  ill  to  see  his 
Inm  ohl  carcu^  shivering  in  that  way,  like  a  ugly  ghfKt  just 
ru«e  from  the  grave.** 

Nancy  quickly  brought  a  bottle  from  a  cupboard  in  whkh 
there  were  many,  which,  to  judge  from  the  Jiveniity  of  ihdr 
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"  Ahnut  the  crib  ■ 
>ii«  rhabr  /r^rwaml,  and 

"Vm.    Whrtafconkr 

"Ah  f  joa  kiwr  wIhk  I  noB.  mm  ^m^  « 
"  Iff  km/w*  whrt  I  BHSO.  ?(aarT  :  hmS  k^ 

**  No*  hf  don'C  iMmd  Mr.  dfto, ««  fe  «Wt 
lh»  MifW  Ihlnjit-    ftpafc  atf,  ad  <■■  Ai^p  fey 
riNinr«  i  difi't  «l  l>MTr  «ioUDg  aoJ  Wilting.  ^aA.  tti 
in  hlnUf  ■«  if  jffu  wam'l  liv  t0t  fint  tfaM  Aoh^ 
niWwtJf.      Jl—  reruf  *tm  !  »o«  djFe  •<■■?* 

"  Hii^h,  Hill.  Iiu»h  f-i^  tW  Jcv.vbohad  tB«^ 
l/(  *lit|i  IliU  lMir«t  of  tnrfiftaatiaai ;  *  loaehadj  «9  1 
ticfir  1  •"Mit'hnil^  will  liMr  ot," 

"  \a'\  Vm  heur  P  wd  Sika;  **I  doal  csR."  Bw  m  Mr. 
Htiifa  f/f(/  cure,  M\m\\  rpflrctioDf  he  drapped  fav mier  as  he  «d 
lire  Kittila,  hihI  (trvw  tJilmrr. 

*'  Tli^rf,  \\wx9T  Miid  Uir  Jrw  cmungly.  *•  Ic  «»  oalr  mj 
MUlltm-  riftt1iirif(  nHirt.  ?io«i  mj  dcar^  mhont  tfaac  cz^  ^ 
ChrrlMf  (  tvhiri  f«  it  tn  be  done.  Bill,  di r — vfacn  ii  it  to  far 
d'mcf  HimIi  |rlMK  in/  deans  'uch  plate  f*  aid  the  Jew, 
lilriK  III*  IiniiiIn,  ami  rk-vating  hit  ejcorows  in  a  nptine  <]f  i 
cIpKllnrt. 

•<  Not  111  nil.''  rqillMl  Hikm  coldly. 

*'  N»l  (41  Ih>  dittsp  at  nil  r  trrhord  the  Jew,  leamng  back  in  hJi 
chair. 

•*  i^M^  nut  at  mII,"  rnoim-d  Stkm ;  *'  at  least  ti  can't  be  a  put- 
up  job,  a*  wr  rxpcrtecT'*  J 
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"  Then  I'l  hasn't  heeii  properly  gone  about,**  aaid  the  Jew, 
turning  jmlc  with  nnger.     "  Dvn\  tfll  me !" 

"  Bui  I  will  tell  y.im,*'  rrtorli-d  Silies.  "  Who  am  j-ou  that^s 
not  to  be  Told  ?  I  tell  you  that  Tuhy  Crackit  has  htxn  hanfc 
infc  about  tht;  place  fur  a  furtoight,  and  he  can't  get  one  of  the 
servants  into  a  line' 

**  JDo  you  mean  to  tell  me.  Bill,"  <taiJ  the  Jew,  aofteninjr  as 
the  other  ^rrw  ht'aleil,  "  that  neither  uf  the  two  men  Jo  the 
house  can  be  got  over  f" 

*'  Yes,  I  do  mean  to  toll  you  so,"  replied  Sides.  •*  The  old 
lady  has  had  "em  these  twenty  year ;  and,  if  you  were  to  give 
'em  five  hundred  pound,  ihey  wouldn't  be  in  it." 

**  But  do  you  mean  to  my,  my  dear,"  remonstrated  the  Jew, 
"  that  the  women  can't  be  got  over  ?" 

"  Not  a  bit  of  it,"  replied  Sikes. 

••  Not  by  flash  Toby  Crackit  ?"  said  the  Jew  incredulou<dy. 
"  Think  what  women  are,  bill." 

*'  No  ;  not  even  by  flash  Toby  Crackit,"  replied  Sikes.  "  He 
sayA  he's  worn  sham  whiskers  and  a  canary  waistcoat  the  whole 
blessed  time  he''s  been  loitering  down  there,  and  it's  all  of  no  us**.'* 

"  He  should  have  tried  nunttarhiox  and  a  [lair  of  miliiary 
trouACrs,  my  dear,"  uid  the  Jew  after  a  few  momenta'  reflection. 

"  So  he  ditl,"  rejoined  Sikes,  "  and  they  wam'l  of  no  more 
use  than  the  other  plaut." 

The  Jew  looked  very  blank  at  this  information,  and,  after 
ruminating  for  some  minutes  with  his  chin  sunk  on  his  breast, 
raised  his  head,  and  said  with  a  deep  sigh  that,  if  flaKh  Toby 
Crackit  reported  aright,  he  feared  the  game  was  up. 

"And  yet,'™  ^eid  the  old  man,  dropping  his  hands  on  his 
knees,  "  it 's  a  fad  thing,  my  dear,  to  lose  so  much  when  we  had 
Kt  our  hearts  upon  it.'" 

"  So  it  is,"  said  Mr.  Sikes ;   "  worse  luck !" 

A  long  silence  ensued,  during  which  the  Jew  was  plunge<l  in 
deep  thought,  witli  hi»  face  wrinkled  into  an  expression  of  viU 
lany  perfectly  demuniacal.  Hikes  eyed  him  furtively  from  time 
to  time;  and  Nancy,  apparently  fearftd  nf  irritating  the  housc^ 
breaker,  sat  with  her  eyes  lixed  upon  the  Bre,  as  if  she  had 
been  deaf  to  all  ihut  passed. 

*'  Fagin,''  said  Sikes,  abruptly  breakioe  the  stillness  that  piv- 
vailed,  "  is  it  worth  lifty  shiners  extra  if  it 's  safely  done  from 
the  outside  P" 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Jew,  suddenly  rousing  himself  as  if  from  a 
trance. 

**  Is  it  a  bargain  .'**  inquired  Sikes. 

"  Yes,  my  dear,  yes,"  rejoined  the  Jew,  grasping  the  other's 
hand,  his  eyes  glistening  and  every  muscle  in  tiis  face  working 
with  the  excitement  that  the  inquiry  had  awakene<!. 

"  Then,"  said  Sikes,  thrusting  aside  the  Jew**  hand  with  some 
disdain,  "  let  it  come  off  as  soon  as  you  like.     Tuby  and  I  were 
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over  the  ^ardrn-wall  the  oieht  afore  lost,  eoundin^  tb«  imoA 
of  the  iloor*  and  abutters  :  the  crib  's  bnrred  up  at  night  like  « 
JAil,  but  (heix-'s  oiitf  part  we  can  crack,  saft?  anil  fioftly." 

"  Which  is  that.  Hill  ?"  asked  tbe  Jew  eagcrly- 

"  Why ,"  whispered  Sikcs,  "as  V""  cross  the  lawn " 

**  Yes,  yvs"  said  the  Jew,  bending  his  head  forward,  with  his 
eyes  almost  starting  out  of  it. 

"  Umph !"  cried  Sikes,  stopping  short  as  the  girl,  scarcely 
moving  her  head,  looked  suddenly  round  and  p<>)nt«tl  for  «a 
instant  to  the  Jew's  face.  "  Never  mind  wbicli  jiart  it  is.  You 
can't  do  it  without  mc,  I  know ;  but  it 's  b«st  to  be  on  tbe  mk 
tide  wbea  one  deals  with  you.' 

**  Aft  you  like«  my  di/ar,  as  you  Hkc,*^  rc]dicd  the  Jew,  biting 
his  lip.     "  Is  there  no  help  wanted  but  yours  and  Toby's  ^ 

"  None,"  said  Sikes,  "  "cept  a  ccntre-ljit  and  a  boy  ;  the  first 
we  Ve  bolh  got ;  the-  second  yuu  must  find  us.** 

"  A  boy  !"  exclaimed    the  Jew,     "  Oh  !  then   it   is  a  panel, 

ehr 

"  Never  mind  wot  it  is  T  replied  Sikes ;  "  I  want  a  boy,  and 
he  mustn't  be  a  big  un.  Lord  !*"  said  Mr.  Sikes  reflrctirelr, 
**ifl  'd  only  got  that  young  boy  of  Ned,  the  chimbley-»weef»T'« ! 
— he  kept  him  small  on  purpose,  and  let  him  out  by  the  job. 
But  the  father  gets  lagged,  niul  then  the  Juvenile  Dolinrjuent 
Society  come»,  and  lakes  the  liny  nwav  from  a  trade  where  be 
was  artiing  money,  tenehes  him  to  read  and  write,  and  in  time 
makes  a  'prentice  of  bim.  And  so  they  go  on,*^  said  Mr.  Siketj 
bis  wrath  rising  with  the  recollection  of  his  wrongs, — **  90  ihey 
go  on  ;  and,  if  they  'd  got  money  enough,  (which  it 's  a  Prori- 
dence  they  have  not,)  we  shouldn't  have  half-a-ihizen  bnys  left 
in  the  whole  trade  in  a  year  or  twa" 

*'  No  more  we  bhould,'^  acquiesced  the  Jew,  who  bad  been 
considering  during  this  speech,  and  had  only  caught  the  last 
sentence.     "  Bill !" 

"  What  now  ?"  inquired  Sikes. 

The  Jew  mtddecl  his  head  towards  Nancy,  who  was  sttll 
gazing  at  the  fire;  and  intimated  by  a  &igii  that  he  would  bare 
ber  lold  to  leave  the  room.  Siker  shrugged  his  sbouldcn  im- 
patiently, as  if  he  thought  the  precaution  unnecessary,  but  com- 
plied, nevertheless,  by  requesting  Miss  Nancy  to  letcb  bim  a 
jug  of  beer. 

"  You  don*t  want  any  beer,"  said  Nancy,  folding  her  arms, 
and  retaining  her  seat  very  compo!<edly. 

•»  I  U'll  you  I  do  r  n-iiliec!  Siki-R. 

"  Nonsense  !"  rejoined  tbe  girl,  coolly.  "  Go  on,  KagiTU  I 
know  what  he's  gnng  to  say,  Uill;  be  newln't  mind  me. 

Tbe  Jew  still  hcMiated,  and  Sikes  looked  from  o»e  to  the 
other  in  some  surprise. 

"Why,  yim  duu't  mind  llie  old  girl,  do  you,  Fagin  ?*  he 
asked  at  tengtii.     "  You've  known  ber  long  enough  to  Irtut 
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her,  or  t}i«  drvil  '»   in  it :    the  ain't  one   lo  blab,  arc  juu 

"  /»hould  think  not  !'^  replied  the  young  Udy,  druwiog  her 
chair  up  tii  the  tables  and  putting  hrr  flbuwB  upuii  ir. 

"No,  no,  my  dear,—!  know  you're  not»  said  the  J«w  ; 
•*  hut         ''  aod  ft<;ain  the  old  man  paused, 

**But  wot  'f"  inquired  Sikes. 

"I  didn't  know  whether  she  mijEhln't  p'raps  be  out  of  sort*, 
vou  know,  my  dear,  as  she  was  ihu  other  uight,**  rep)ie«l  the 
iew. 

At  thii)  confeMinn  Mioft  Nancy  burtt  into  a  loud  lauj^h,  and, 
■wallowing  a  elass  of  brandy,  shook  her  head  with  an  air  of 
defiance,  and  burst  into  sundry  exclamations  of"  Keep  the  game 
a-going  !"  "  Never  say  die  I"  and  ihe  like,  which  *eenie<l  mI  once 
to  have  the  effect  uf  re-a»9urin<j  hoth  gentlotnen,  for  the  Jew 
nodded  his  head  with  a  satiaJied  air,  and  resumetl  his  seat,  as 
did  Mr.  Sikes  likewise. 

"  Now,  Cagin,"  said  Miaa  Nancy  vitb  a  laugb»  "  tell  Bill 
at  once  about  Oliver !" 

"  Ah  t  you  're  a  clever  one,  my  dear ;  the  sharpest  girl  I  ecer 
saw !"  Auid  the  Jew,  jiattiug  bt-r  on  the  neck.  "  It  tvas  about 
Oliver  1  wa»  going  to  sjieak,  sure  enough.     Ha  !  Iia  I  ha  T* 

"  What  about  him  ?    denjunded  Sikcs. 

**  He's  llieboy  furyuu,  my  dear,"  ni>Ued  ihuJew  io  a  hoarM* 
whisper,  laying  his  finger  on  the  aide  of  his  ni>He,  and  grinoing 
friglitfullv. 

•'  He  !"*  excluimed  Sikes, 

"  Have  him,  Bill .'"  said  Nancy.  "  I  would  if  [  was  In 
your  place.  Ho  mayn't  be  bo  much  up  as  any  (»f  the  oiherx; 
out  that's  not  what  you  want  if  hc'a  only  to  open  a  door  for 
you.     Depend  upon  it  he's  a  safe  one.  Bill." 

"  1  know  he  is  rejoined  Fagin  ;  "  he  's  been  hi  good  training 
these  la»t  few  weeks,  and  it '»  time  he  began  to  work  for  his 
bread :  beudes,  the  othere  are  all  too  big.** 

"  Well,  he  is  ju*t  tlie  size  I  want,"  said  Mr.  Sikts,  rumi- 
nating. 

"And  will  do  everything  you  want.  Bill  m^  dear,"  inter- 
posed the  Jew;  "he  can't  help  himself, — that  la,  if  you  ooly 
nighteii  him  enougli." 

'*  Frighten  him  !"  echoed  Sikes.  "  It  11  be  no  sham  frighten- 
ing, mind  you.  If  there's  anything  queer  about  him  w|»en  we 
once  get  into  the  work,— in  fur  a  pctmy,  tn  for  a  |»<iund,— you 
won't  «ce  him  alive  again,  Kagin.  lliitik  uf  that  before  ynu 
send  him.  Murk  my  wordrt  !"  said  (he  robber,  shaking  a  heavy 
crowbar  which  he  hul  drawn  from  under  the  bcdatead. 

"  I  've  thought  of  it  at),"  said  llie  Jew  with  energy.  "  I  've — 
1  've  had  my  eye  upon  him,  my  dears,  close :  dose.  Once  let 
bim  feel  that  he  is  one  <if  us ;  once  lill  his  uiind  will)  the  idea 
that  he  hai  been  a  thief,  and  he 's  uurs, — ours  fur  hid  life !   Ubo  I 
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II  couldn't  have  come  atmut  better!"  The  <>lcl  man  crossed  hi« 
arm.H  u(hiii  hin  hreant,  and^  flrawitig  his  head  and  shoulders  into 
a  heap,  liuTally  hugged  himself  for  joy. 

*'Oiir»!"  said  Sikes.     "  Vours,  you  mean.*' 

**  Perlutps  I  (111,  mv  dear,"  said  (he  Jew  with  a  shrill  chuckle. 
"Mine,  if  you  like.  Bill." 

"And  wot,"  said  Sike«,  scowling  fiercely  on  his  agreeable 
friend, — "  wot  makeB  yuu  take  ao  much  pains  about  one  chalk- 
faced  kid,  when  you  know  there  are  fifty  boys  snoozing  al>out 
Common  Garden  every  night,  as  you  might  pick  and  choose 
from  ?" 

"  Because  they  're  of  no  use  to  me,  my  dear,"  replied  the 
Jew  with  some  confusion,  "  not  worth  the  takin;;  -.  for  their 
looks  convict  'em  when  (hey  get  into  trouble,  and  I  lose  'cm  all- 
V\'ith  this  bov  properly  managed,  my  dearx,  I  could  do  what 
1  couldn't  with  twenty  uf  them.  Besides,"  said  the  Jew,  re- 
covering his  seif-pos.'u,>s6ion,  *' he  has  us  now  if  he  ouuld  only 
give  us  leg-liail  again  ;  and  he  must  be  in  ihu  some  boat  with 
us;  never  mind  how  he  cam«  there,  it's  quite  enough  for  my 

Kiwer  over  him  that  he  was  in  a  robbery,  that's  oil  1  want, 
ow  how  much  l>etter  this  is,  than  bi-ing  obliged  to  put  the 
poor  Iwrtlt  hoy  out  of  the  way,  which  would  be  dangerous, — 
and  wc  simuld  lose  by  it,  beside*." 

**  When  is  it  to  be  done  f"  asked  Nancy*  stopping  some  tur- 
bulent exclamiition  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Sikes,  expressive  of  tlje 
disgust  with  wliich  he  received  Fagin's  a&<»:tation  of  humanity. 

**  Ah,  to  be  sure,"  said  the  Jew,  **  when  is  it  to  be  dmie. 
Bill  ?" 

"  1  planned  with  Toby  the  night  arter  to-morrow,"  rejoined 
Sikes  in  a  surly  voice^  **  if  lie  heard  nothing  from  me  to  the 
contrairy.'* 

**  Good,"  said  the  Jew ;  «  there's  no  moon." 

•*  No,"  rejnined  Sikes. 

"It"*  all  arranged  almut  bringing  off  the  swag,*  »  it?" 
asked  the  Jew. 

hikes  ncuided. 

"  And  about    --" 

"  Oh  ah,  it's  all  planned,"  rejoined  Sikes,  iaterrupling  him ; 
*•  never  mind  particulars.  You'd  beiler  bring  the  boy  here 
lo-morrow  night ;  I  shall  get  off  the  stones  an  hour  arter  day- 
break. Then  you  hold  your  tongue,  and  keep  the  melting-pot 
ready,  ami  that 's  bII  you  Ml  have  to  do." 

After  some  discussion  in  which  all  three  took  an  active  part, 
it  was  decided  that  Nancy  should  repair  to  the  Jew's  next 
evening,  when  the  night  had  set  in,  and  bring  Oliver  away  with 
Iter:  ragin  craftily  observing,  that,  if  he  evinced  any  disincli- 
nation to  the  task,  he  would  l>e  more  billing  to  aecoinpanv  the 
girU  who  had  so  recently  interfered  in  his  behalf,  than  anvbody 
else.     It  was  also  Boleumly  arranged  that  jmor  Oliver  should, 
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fiir  the  purposps  of  the  contcmplfltwl  expedition,  he  unrescnrod- 
ly  c*Hisij;nc«l  to  the  care  nnd  custody  of  Mr.  William  S)ke«; 
and  fiirllicr,  that  the  mid  Sikf.'<  should  deal  with  him  as  be 
thought  fit,  atid  should  not  be  held  re^piiiivlble  by  the  Jew  for 
any  mischance  nr  evil  that  might  hefal  the  boy,  or  any  punish- 
ment with  which  it  micht  be  necessary  to  visit  hitn.  it  bein<j 
understood  that,  to  render  the  compact  in  this  respect  binding, 
any  reprettentalions  mode  by  Mr.  Siteft  on  his  return  shoul<] 
be  requiml  to  be  confirmed  and  cor r»tK) rated,  in  all  imjmrtant 
particiilur&,  liv  the  t€«timoiiv  of  fla<th  Toby  Crnckit. 

Thew  preliminaries  adjusted,  Mr.  Sikc3  proceeded  to  drink 
brandy  at  a  furious  rale,  and  to  flourish  the  crowlur  in  an 
alarming  manner,  yelling  forth  at  the  »inic  time  most  unniUBicnl 
anntehe*  of  son;;  mingled  with  wild  execrations.  At  length,  in 
a  tit  uf  profeedonal  cnthuiiiatiin,  he  iiiMslcd  U]x>n  proilucing  hia 
Iwx  of  housebreaking  tools,  whieli  he  bad  no  WKiuer  stum- 
bled in  witli,  and  opened  for  the  purpoi^e  of  explaining  the 
nature  and  propcrtieii  of  the  various  implements  it  contained, 
and  the  peculiar  beauties  of  iheir  coustructioo,  than  he  fell  over 
it  upon  the  floor,  and  went  to  sleep  where  he  fell. 

"  Gooc]  night,  Xancy  !"  said  the  Jew,  muffling  himself  up  aa 
before. 

"  Good  night  r 

Their  eves  met,  and  t*hc  Jew  ttcrutiniscd  her  narrowly.  There 
was  no  flinching  about  llic  girl.  She  was  aa  true  and  eamc«t  in 
the  matter  as  Toby  Crackit  himself  cnuld  he. 

The  Jew  again  bade  her  good  night,  ami,  (x.^itowing  a  sly 
kick  upon  the  prostrate  form  of  Mr.  l^ikes  while  lu-r  back  was 
turned,  gropeil  down  »tairs. 

"  Alwaya  the  way,*'  mutterwl  the  Jew  to  himwlf  as  he  turned 
homewards.  *'  The  worst  of  these  women  is,  that  a  very  little 
thing  serres  to  call  up  some  long- forgotten  feeling ;  and  the 
best  of  them  is,  that  it  never  lasts.  Ha  !  ha  !  The  man  against 
the  child,  for  a  bag  of  gold  !*^ 

Beguiling  the  lime  with  these  pleasant  roflcctinmt,  Mr.  Faglti 

wended  bis  way  through  mud  niul  mire  to  his  gl(K>n>y  alKxIe, 

where  the  ]>odgcr  was  sitting  up,  im|Mitiently  awaiting  his  return. 

**  Is  Oliver  o-bed  f  1  want  lo  apeak  tu  him,''  was  his  first  r^ 

mark  as  ibcy  descended  the  stairs. 

"  Hours  ogo,^  replied  the  Dodgeri  throwing  open  a  door. 
"  Hltc  he  i»  1" 

The  boy  was  lying  fast  aftleep  on  a  rude  bed  upon  the  floor, 
811  ijale  with  anxiety,  and  sadmiis,  nnd  the  cloaene&s  of  his 
prison,  that  he  lookiit  like  death;  not  death  as  it  shows  in 
shroud  and  eoflin,  but  in  the  guise  it  wear*  when  life  has  ]u»t 
departed:  when  a  young  and  gentle  vpirit  has  but  an  instant 
fled  to  heaven,  and  the  gruea  air  of  the  worhl  has  not  had  timf 
to  breathe  u\Mn  the  changing  dust  it  hallowed. 

"  Not  now,"  (slid  the  Jew  turning  softly  away.  "  To 
morrow.     To-morrow." 
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SiiK  walV'd  Klone  in  the  iningM  tfirong, 

Uu(  there  wcra  none  to  gr«ei  her  ; 
The  nwrry  damw  v>d  the  eveoiny  weng 

To  her  <rere  one  day  •««•». 

She  «a>  dre»'d  in  llie  sride  of  bullion's  gbre. 

And  diainondi  rouud  hw  ftlitttr'd  ; 
Du(  beTi«atli  thriit  lny  a  soul  of  c^iVf 
By  disiani  tliouglm  timbiiler'd. 

I  .law  Iter  smile  «  hci  guilxnt  poii'd, — 
'Twas  Ili4r  smile  of  ihe  bruken>hfiArted  ; 

1  wnifh'd  her  eye  as  she  luni'd  avnty, — 
Th«  tear  to  that  rye  bad  Riarted. 

Tot  Ac  thout(lit  nf  the  times  nben  ilte  led  the  danco, 

A  stranger  \o  siu  aiid  wmw  : 
She  llinuglii  of  ibe  limes  when  the  joy*  of  lo-day 

Bulaw«eten'd  tlirjoys  of  the  morrow. 

She  thought  at  llic  cot  uid  tlic  nuik  itown. 

And  the  heatts  iliat  once  adured  bcf ; 
She  (hanght  of  ihe  parents  that  blwts'd  their  child, 

F.rc  vice  auO  fMlMshood  aold  Iter. 

For  Mary  was  once  llie  pride  of  the  jilain, 

The  bappim  (ait  of  die  feir : 
Tlie  flute  and  die  cymbal  welcomed  her  Iben,— 

They  were  aleni  unleaa  ii>t  was  ihet«. 

But  now  there  are  none  to  hear  her  woes, 

Or  join  in  her  tali^  of  sorrow, — 
To  wipe  from  her  eye  ihe  penitent  tear. 

Or  diune  avruy  lltouglits  of  thL'  innrrow. 

Yo,  M;iTy,  tlieie '«  one  whoce  heart  l»eat»  for  tbe«  yei, 

\VI>o  iliiiiks  of  her  cliild  far  away, — 
Who  bictsrs  ihce  still,  in  ihe  sUangct  laud. 

Tho'  mouldering  fail  to  deray. 

Slie  weep*  for  thee  e'en  in  the  midniifht  hour. 
When  Care  may  liave  luU'd  iljes:  to  liecp : 

She  prayn  ftr  her  once  adpred,  ilJII  licluced  child, — 
She  pmy*,  but  she  tumi  to  weep. 

She  prays  to  Ihe  Power  that  rules  tlie  windi 

That  lie  will  ne'er  foraake  her; 
She  prays  Oiu  prayer  of  a  paicul's  gTicf, 

That  the  tied  who  gare  m^y  lake  her. 

Child  of  un  !  lo  thy  pateui  speed. 

For  ^he  will  yet  recrive  thee  j 
ller  bosom  jet  will  fe«l  thy  tianipi, 

Hor  cai«s  will  yet  mlnMie  tnee. 

For  kiiow  that  Love  can  only  re^l 

Where  Virtue  guards  the  way ; 
The  Imtid  of  Vice  mav  pruue  Ui«  plant, — 

lis  blosinms  sooo  decay. 


"  T*KE  the  wurici  r'  from  hit  thrnne  en  htgl),  God  rritnl ; 

"  'Til  my  frw  pift, — n  hrriiaae  to  man  I 
llMatuiliiite  Tot  evt-r.     liol  divide; 

Apportion  it  like  brothsre,  if  you  caa!" 

Stiaighl  at  hi*  hiildiiii;,  forth  on  «ilhcr  liand 

Doth  oliJ  ini)  young  to  uke  iFieir  porlioi)  came : 

The  fatrncr  sritcd  ih*  prodnr*  of  ilw  bnil ; 
Tlie  huiiiei  ruth  tt  upon  ihe  lann  guB« ; 

Thi>  merchaut  from  nil  rlimes  hii  warci  did  brin^ ; 

Thff  abbot  r.bnue  tbr  clioiccsl  >iiiU);»  ; 
On  tatcii  and  on  oiatoms  imuncMl  the  king ; 

And  llic  pn«t  cUim'd  tne  tiltie  of  all  *i  lii*. 

Lait  of  the  tiironct  f'otn  wntiderins;  far  uid  wide, 
The  fioct  sAuaht  ihe  J,ofd  with  bagEud  air ; 

For,  til  I  be  wildlj'  gaied  on  e*en  lidr. 
And  >aw  ifaul  nouglil  rvfnain'd  km  liim  to  >faarc> 

"  Ah,  wo  i*  nivl  and  mu<t  [  bo  EorpM, 
Tltetni3ii«slof  yiHiriiibjerH,  I,  alone  F"' 

A«  thii«  he  liiiicHj'  ilv]ilnrr<t  hia  lot 

lie  QjtiX  himself  bffotr  the  Almight}'i  throne. 

**  If  in  a  world  of  reverie  and  rhrme 

You  erer  livt-."  God  atuwcr'tj.  *•  blame  not  me. 

Wbfic  hut  thou  been  f  how  iuux  Ihoii  |M.«i*d  thy  iifne  I" 
"  I  was,"  replied  the  poci,  "  iii);ti  to  thee ; 

'  My  cyex  bare  ^loal/^l  on  ihy  nlorya  blaie  ; 

My  ears  have  drunk  the  mtuir  of  Uw  spheia : 
For^ve  !  tbat,  daiilcd,  bliiKfed,  by  lh«  ray* 
iH  heiven,  1  have  tat  cunh  nor  eyes  imr  ewa." 

"  What  then  rcinaint  t"  God  atuwered.    "  All  U  giwn ; 

lite  worid  apjioriiotiM,  iMu^ht  t«  left  to  iiivei 
tint,  iflhoti  wih  abide  with  me  tu  henven, 

(.'one  wlitn  ilwu  wilt, — Iwsi  liCs  lo«  il>ev  lo  li*«  !*' 
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Ills  LADIES.— I.  LADY  MACBETU. 

"Then  Kently  «ran  your  brother  man. 

Moregfiiily  «itfpf  w«n.tn."  Brascs. 

"  Je  (l<niD«  iDOfi  avti,  non  eorainfi  bon,  inui  oomme  mirn." 

TiiP.  ladici  of  Shnkgpoart'  have  of  course  riveted  the  attention,  and 
drawn  to  them  the  s?m(>:3tliiefi,  of  all  who  have  read  or  seen  hi»  plajiL 
The  book<traincd  cntic,  weighing  words  and  sentenecs  in  his  closet : 
Oh-  ronianlic  poet,  weaving  his  verses  by  grorc  or  stream  ;   the  po- 
liiihiHl  occupant  of  the  private  box  ;  the  unwashed  brnwlor  of  the  gal- 
lery i  the  sedalo  visitant  of  the  pit,  are  touched  each  in  his  several 
way  by  the  conjugal  devotion  and  melanohnly  fate  of  Desdemona,  the 
higb-souled  priiiciplc  ofluibella,  the  enlhu»iaiitic  love  and  tragic  end 
of  Juliet,   the  maternftt  agonies  of  Constance,  the  stern   enerj^e*  of 
Margaret  of  Anjou.  the  loHy  resignation  of  Katharine,  the  wit  and  ro- 
mance of  Rosttlind,  frolic  of  tongue,  but  deeply  feeling  at  heart :  the 
accompliidied  coquetries  of  Cleopatra,  redeemed  and  ^most  aanctilied 
by  Iter  obedient  rushing  to  welcome  death  at  the  call  ringing-  in  her 
ears  from  the  grave  of  her  self-slain  husband ;  the  unliring  afTection 
of  Imogen,  Ophelia's  stricken  heart  and  maddened  brain,  or  the  filial 
constancy  of  Cordelia.  Less  dec|ily  marked,  but  all  in  tlicir  kind  beau- 
tiful, arc  the  iiuiocenee  of  Miranilu.  the  awccincss  of  Anne  Page,  the 
meek  bearing — bcnetith  the  obtrusion  nf  nndenired  honour* — of  Anne 
Bolcyn,  the  playful  fondness  of  Jessica  ; — but  I  should  run  through 
all  the  cBtalnpue  of  Rliakspcare'*  plays  were  I  to  continue  the  enu- 
meration. The  tsksV  is  unnecessary,  for  they  dwell  in  the  hearts  of  all, 
of  every  age,  and  sex,  and  condition.  Tliey  nestle  in  the  hnsoms  ofthe 
wise  and  the  simple,  the  sedentary  and  the  active,  the  moody  and  the 
merry,  the  learned  and  the  illiterate,  the  wit  of  the  club,  the  rustic  of 
the  fttrm.  the  Buldicr  in  camp,  the  scholar  in  college  ;  and  it  afiords  a 
remarkable  criterion  of  their  general  eifect,  that,  even  in  those  foreifpi 
countries  which,  either  from  imperfect  knowledge,  defuctive  taste,  or 
national  prejudice,  set  little  value  on  the  plays  of  Sliakspeare, — while 
HumlcU  Richard,  Macbeth,  King  John,  Lear,  and  FalstafT,  are  un- 
known or  rejected,  the  iianietj  oi'Ucsdcmnnu  and  Juliet  are  familiar 
as  household  words. 

No  writer  ever  created  so  many  female  characters,  or  placed  them 
in  siluaUons  of  such  extreme  diver.<<ity;  and  in  none  do  we  Rnd  so 
lofty  an  appreciation  of  female  excellence.  The  stories  from  which 
the  great  draniatistft  of  Athens  drew  their  plots  were,  in  most  of  their 
striking  iiieideniB,  derogatory  to  woman.  The  talc  of  Troy  divine, 
the  war  of  Thebes,  the  heroic  legends,  were  their  favourite,  almost 
their  exclusive  sources  ;  and  the  crimen,  passions,  and  misfortunes 
of  ClytemncHtra  and  Medea,  Phardra  and  Jocasta,  could  only  darken 
the  scene.  An  adulterous  spouse  aiding  in  the  murder  of  her  long- 
absent  lord,  the  King  of  men.  returning  crowned  with  conquest ;  a 
daughter  participating  in  the  ruthless  ovenping  by  death  inflicted  oo 
a  mother  by  a  son ;  an  unpitying  sorecre*s  killing  her  children  to  sa- 
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tutc  rage  Bgaimt  tier  husband :  a  faitblesi  wife  endeavouring  to  (brcc 
her  shamelccH  luvc  on  her  Hlep-son,  and  b^  faUe  accusation  consigniug 
him  fnr  his  rt-JuHal  to  destruction  bt;neath  his  fulticr'K  curu.-;  u  mc' 
lanclioly  qucrti  linked  in  iiicetiluuus  iiu|)lials  to  hor  owu  offspring ; — ■ 
these  ladles  are  the  hcroiiii's  of  ihi-  most  renowned  of  ilic  (Ircek  tra- 
gedies!  and  the  conHcquenccs  of  Uicir  guilt  or  miiirortune  rnmpnae 
the  faltic  of  mnny  more.  In  some  of  the  Greek  p)ayl^  as  ihc  Eume* 
nidcs,  we  have  no  fcmnle  characters  except  tlie  uneartlily  hahttants 
of  heaven  or  hell ;  in  the  most  wandrous  of  them  all,  Frometheuii 
Fettered,  appears  only  the  mythic  lo;  in  the  Perkisna,  only  t!>e  ghoat 
of  Aloasa,  who  scarcely  apfwrraint  to  womankind :  in  sonic,  a«  Philoc- 
teteS)  women  form  no  part  of  the  HramtUU  persona;  in  otlicrs,  as 
the  Seven  against  Thebe**  they  are  of  no  imporiancc  to  the  action  of 
the  piece ;  or,  as  in  the  Suppliants,  serve  but  ub  the  Chorus ;  and,  in 
many  more,  are  of  less  than  secondar)-  importance.  Euripides  often 
makes  them  the  objects  of  thoite  ungaltant  reilections  which  con»ign 
the  misogynic  dramatist  to  such  summary  punishment  from  the  irri- 
tated sex  in  the  comedies  of  Aristophanes  ;  and  in  the  whole  number, 
in  the  thirty-three  pLajs  extant,  there  are  but  two  women  who  cou 
affect  our  nobler  or  softer  emotions.  The  lender  and  unremitting 
care  of  Antigone  for  her  blind,  forlorn,  and  aged  fatlicr,  her  un- 
bending deterniinatinn  to  sacrifice  her  lover  and  her  life  sooner  than 
fail  in  paying  funeral  honours  lo  her  fallen  brother;  and,  in  Alcesti% 
her  resolute  urging  that  her  own  life  should  betaken  to  preserve  that 
of  a  beloved  husband, — invest  them  with  a  pathetic  and  heroic  beauty. 
But,  in  the  one,  wc  arc  haunted  by  the  horrid  recollections  of  incest 
and  fralricidf^;  and,  in  the  other,  we  arc  somewhat  indignant  that  wc 
should  be  forced  to  sympatluie  with  an  affection  stjuandered  upon  so 
heartleos  a  fellow  as  AdmcLus,  who  suffers  his  wife  to  |}erish  iu  his 
stead  with  the  most  undisturbed  conviction  of  the  superior  value  of 
his  own  exislence,  pouring  forth  all  the  while  the  most  melodious 
lamentations  over  her  death,  but  never  for  a  OMMiient  Ihinking  of 
coming  forward  to  prevent  iL  They  are  beautiful  creations,  uever- 
thelesfl. 

The  Greek  dramatists  were  in  a  great  measure  bound  to  u  pariicu- 
Ibt  class  of  subjects  ;  but,  in  genenil,  the  manner  in  which  an  author 
treats  the  female  character,  affords  one  of  the  main  criteria  by  which 
the  various  grsdationa  of  genius  may  be  estimated.  By  the  highest 
genius  woman  is  always  spoken  of  with  a  deep  llpling  of  the  most  rc> 
verential  delicacy.  Helen  is  the  cause  of  the  war  immortalized  by 
the  Iliad;  hut  no  allusion  to  her  lapse  is  made  throughout  tlie  poem 
save  by  herself,  deploring  in  bitter  accents  what  she  has  done.  She 
wishes  that  she  had  died  an  evil  death  before  she  followed  Paris  ;  she 
BLknowIedges  herself  to  be  unwortliy  of  the  kindred  of  iliose  whom 
she  describes  as  deserving  of  honour ;  her  conscience  suggests  that 
her  far-lamed  brolliers,  "  whom  one  mother  bore,"  are  in  the  Beld 
when  the  warring  chief^ins  meet  in  truce,  but  dare  not  show  them- 
selves among  their  peers  through  shame  of  the  disgrace  she  has  en- 
tailed upon  tlivm;  and,  at  the  last,  she  lays  bare  her  internal  feeling 
that  insult  is  the  lot  she  deserves  by  the  warm  gratitude  with  which 
she  acknowledges,  in  her  bitter  lament  over  tlie  corse  of  Hector,  Uiat 
he  hud  the  generosity  never  to  address  her  with  upbraiding.  Tlie 
wrath  of  Achilles  is  roused  for  the  injury  tuflieted  upou  him  by  car* 
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rjrtDg  off  Brisei;,  dear  to  hii  heart,  "  tpear-captured  an  »he  tra«,"  She 
)B  rcatorvd  by  the  penitent  Agamemnon,  with  solemn  vowt  tlisl  >be 
returns  pure  and  imiotiulttrd-  Of  A  mirotnache  I  tliiiilt  it  uuacctanaj 
to  speak.  Ill  tlic  Odyssey,  it  ii»  true,  we  have  Circe  aDd  Calypso;  but 
tliey  are  goddtssfs  L-oucbing  wiiii  a  iiiurlul,  and  excite  no  honna 
passion.  We  meet  (liem  in  the  rcgioo  of"  ipeciova  miractila^  wbcfc 
Cyclops,  and  Sirius,  and  I-oiiis-fatere  dwell;  wliere  the  Kingofihe 
winds  lioldj  his  court,  und  wlicnce  is  ibe  passa^  la  Erebus.  In  tfast 
glorious  tnixiure  of  adventure  and  allegwy, — the  Voyage  of  tJlyues,— 
wc  may  take  those  island  iK-auties  to  be  the  wives  and  ftwecthearti 
whom  sailors  meet  in  every  pon  ;  or,  following  the  stream  of  moraJiio 
aud  commentators,  look  u])on  the  fable  to  be  no  more  than  ^^ 

"  Truth  severe  in  lairy  fiction  dressed."  ^^| 

la  oLher  parts  of  the  poem  we  might  wibli  for  more  warin-heartcdocss 
in  Penelope;  but  under  her  circumstances  caution  is  excusably  and 
she  muBt  be  admitted  lo  Iw  a  pattern  of  constancy  and  detotfaxu 
The  Helen  of  the  Odyssey  is  ii  fine  continuation  ot  the  Helen  rf 
the  Iliad.  Still  full  of  kindly  feminine  impuldes,  still  sorrowing  when 
she  thinks  of  the  misfortunes  she  hus  occasioned,  her  griefs  tuve 
lost  the  intense  poignancy  with  which  thcv  afflicted  her  wlijle  leading 
a  life  degrading  her  in  ht-r  own  eyes,  nnd  exposing  her  to  affrouts  ^ 
which  she  couldl  not  complain.  llcsEored  to  the  husband  of  her  eaily 
affections,  consoled  by  hts  pardon,  and  dwelling  once  nitire  amid  the 
kccnes  of  her  youth,— absence  from  which,  and  absence  «>  occasioned. 
cbe  had  never  ceased  to  regret  in  waiting  floods  of  tears, — tlic  Helen 
of  the  Odyssey  conie»  before  wn  no  longer  uttering  the  accents  of  cease- 
less Kclf-re^iroach,  but  soothed,  if  not  pacified,  in  soul.  We  have  the 
/»//  uf\er  the  tempest, — the  calm  following  the  whirlwind. 

Virgil  is  a  great  poet  indeed,  though  few  will  nuw  agree  with  Scalt- 
gec  that  he  is  equal,  far  less  superior,  lo  Homer.  Dido  is  the  blot 
upon  the  .Eneid.  The  loves  of  the  Carthaginian  tjueen  niig'hc  have 
made^  and  in  the  hands  of  Virgil  would  have  made,  a  charming 
poem,  trcnted  scpnniiely, — a  poetti  far  gupcrior  in  execution  to  tlie 
Hero  and  Leniidcr  of  Musivus,  hut  a  work  of  the  same  order.  As  it 
fttand^,  the  episode,  if  it  can  be  to  called,  utterly  ruins  the  epic 
character  of  the  hero.  St.  Kvrcmond  has  said  thiit  ^Eneas  had  all 
the  qualities  of  u  monk ;  it  is  plain  that  he  had  not  the  feelings  of  a 
gentleman  ;  and  we  cannot  wonder  tliat  his  first  wife  wandered  from 
hiA  aide,  and  that  he  met  with  so  violent  an  opposition  when  he  aoughl 
another.  Virgil,  after  his  conduct  to  Dido,  had  not  the  courage  to 
introduce  him  to  Lavinia  in  person,  end  leaves  him  undefended  to  the 
angry  tongue  of  her  mother.  The  poet  was  justly  punished  for 
lus  fourth  book ;  for,  in  all  those  which  follow,  he  has  not  vent 
to  iiitroduee  nny  fetnale  characters  but  incendiaries,  sibyls,  shre 
and  furies. 

When  Uante  took  Virgil  as  his  guide  in  the  infernal  regions,  he  _ 
not  follow  his  master  in  dwelling  on  the  pleasures  or  the  gentler 
sorrows  of  illicit  love.  Hie  ghostly  women  appear  stern,  or  sutxlued 
of  port.  The  lady  who  i*  best  known  to  the  English  reader,  Fran- 
cesca  di  Kimini,  forms  no  exception.  Nothing  can  be  more  grave  and 
Holvmii  than  the  taJc  of  her  hapless  passion,  as  told  in  the  Inferno.  It 
i>  pervaded  throughout  by  such  sorrow  and  renioiso  M  we  might 
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pcct  to  find  in  a  rcgtoo  whence  hope  is  exclud4Ml.  Acc-ordJiipIj-,  hov 
far  (lifFerent  ta  its  iiiiprcibioii  from  tiuil  li-l\  on  the  mind  by  ihc  same 
Ktory  w)ien  told  itiLTcIy  as  a  Juvu-tiilt*  by  >lr.  Li-igh  Hunt.  I  do  not 
My  ihia  in  dixpiinific-ment  oftFiat  picturesque  and  graphic  poem,  ihc 
Story  of  Rimini,  which  has  been  cxpn&Fd  to  the  most  imjuitiflablc 
criticism  ;  but  to  mark  the  manner  in  which  men  or  talent  and  men  of 
genius  handle  the  gume  subject.  l*hc  Indies  ot'Tosso,  tliough  not  vi- 
gorously Kketclii'd,  and  in  genera)  iinitiited  from  the  Latin  poets,^! 
■peak  of  his  JerusaWm, — arc  conceived  in  a  Bpirit  of  romantic  chivo). 
ry:  and.  even  when  the  witching  Arniidu  teuds  Etinaldo  astray,  the 
poet  diverts  our  attention  from  the  blandiNhmeiits  of  the  enchaotreil 
to  dozzTe  us  by  the  wonders  of  magic  grove*  and  ^'aniens.  Poor 
Tassu,  besides,  wishes  to  persuade  us — perhaps  in  some  moody  hour* 
ho  hjid  persuaded  himself —  that  he  intended  the  whole  poem  for  ao 
allegory,  in  nhich  Armida  was  to  play  some  edifying  part, — I  forget 
what.  In  tlic  poets  of  romance  we  do  not  look  fur  the  severer  stylo 
of  the  epic;  but  the  forest-ranging  heroines  of  Ariosto  and  Spenser* 
"roaming  iJic  woi^illund,  fiaiik  and  frcu*''  hove  an  air  of  self-confiding 
independence  and  iiiaiden  freithne&ii.  worthy  of  tlie  leafy  scenes 
through  which  tliry  move,  that  renders  it  impossible  to  approach 
them  with  other  thoughts  than  those  of  chivalrous  deference.  If 
Spenser,  in  his  canto  of  Jealousy,  makes  the  Indyof  the  victim  ot'that 
weak  pauion  treat  her  husband  as  he  had  anticipated,  why,  she  erri 
with  no  mun  of  mortal  mould,  but  chooM^8  ns  her  mates  the  jolly 
•Mlyrs  wonning  in  the  wood  ;  end  Spenser  has  his  allegory  too.  Ari- 
osto took  uo  trouble  to  make  explanations,  being  satisfied,  I  suppoiet 
with  the  character  given  of  his  poetry  by  Cardinal  Hippolylo;  and 
even  he  has  the  grace  to  beg  the  ladies,  to  whose  service  he  had  from 
the  iK'giiiniiig  dedicated  his  lays,  to  avert  their  eyes  when  he  Js  i^ut 
to  sing  llie  strange  adventures  ol' Giocondo.* 

•  Orhndo  Furiusv.  canto  xxil.  it.  1,  S,  3. 

I. 
*•  tXmnr,  c  vni  cIm  Is  doime  «reto  In  previa, 
Pvr  Diu,  noa  «Ut«  s  qutwis  iatoHs  omclda, 
A  ^ueMa  die  'J  oiticr  dire  Id  di*prcK>i>. 

E  la  TOstra  infuDis  «  liiMron  t'nj>parr«his i 
ll«Dcli«  na  RMocbia  ri  ptio  dsr  ne  (irgia 
Lingua  ti  vU« ;  e  sU  I'umbu  reooblat 
Cte  *1  rdigva  Ifnomnu  ognna  ripmHb, 
B  |au4e  piu  de  <)uel  mcito  inictitls. 

II. 
liascUl«  ^imtn  canto,  tl.f  hoik'  cn»a 

Pud  star  I'istaria,  t  non  isra  lorn  cliluv  ; 
AlMtsadakt  Turpiius  andi'  iaV  i  nwwo, 

Nou  per  nalevdonis,  ne  p«r  gsra  ; 
Oi'  U*  ▼'  «ni  olira  mU  linpi*  cfaa  1'  ■  npntso, 

Cha  nal  aaa  fu  di  cwlobnrvi  svm, 
N'  u  fillo  tnlUe  pnivi>,  er'a  diiaouru 
Oi'  io  fua  D*  patnd  CMer  m  noo  vvalrs. 

■  It. 
I'lSsi  cU  vmI  tn  osrte.  o  iiiiMiro,  aonn 

Vtggent  rmo,  e  chl  pur  lopt*  vuoU 
Oh  ilia  i)urlla  HwJoLma  cre^oiiiAt 

Cht  »i  roal  <U/v  *  fioxiou,  «  a  fotei"  Ac 

ibus  may  l>c  mUitifdr  EngKshed. 

loadira,  aiid  y<iu  to  whom  Uiv*  srv  4v«r, 
Fur  (lod's  nkt  doo'i  lend  to  UiU  »ar<r  an  oat. 
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Thv  Ibetne  of  Milton  in  Paracliic  I^ost,  hardly  admiu  of  the  dn^ 

lopcuivDt  ol"  ordinary  humiin  feelings;  hut  hii  sole  Eve  liaa  pract'  ::i 
all  Iirr  KlC[>s,  and  all  her  iclions  too.  In  Paradise  Iteguincd  hU  ^uLl- 
!  ject  was  badly  choceii ;  and  he  feared,  from  rcIi^uuR  motives,  to  in- 
'  troducc  llic  Virgin.  In  Comus  hia  Lady  is  a  model  of  icv  chasutj, 
vrorlhy  of  the  clauic  vcfse  in  which  she  ii  embalmed  ;  butDalilab  m 
SarouMi  Agouisteti  ii  (he  more  dramatic  conce]>tion.  Ornnte  and  py, 
ahe  makes  urgent  court  to  her  angry  husbanil,  with  no  better  f«e 
thon  to  be  byliim  inexorably  repelled.  She  presses  upon  him  all  tlir 
topics  that  could  lead  to  reconciliation,  but  the  sense  of  his  vrtrng* 
U  too  ocntc  to  allow  of  pardon  ;  and  at  last  she  bursts  away  with  tttc 
consoling  reflection  that,  Ujougli  spumed  by  htm,  and  made  the  ob- 
ject of  reproach  in  tsraelilish  songii,  she  shall  be  hymned  and  Konoiir- 
ed  in  those  of  her  own  country  as  a  deliverer.  Milton  was  unhappv 
in  hi*  wives  and  daughters  :  and  his  domestic  manncm  npfteur  to  ii«*e 
been  hnrsh  and  unamiable.  In  his  nrose  works,  hit*  Tetrachordon 
for  example,  he  does  not  display  any  kindly  feeling  Cor  the  sex  ;  bat 
when  he  clothed  himself  in  hiit  (dinging  robes,  and  Soared  abore  iJic 
cares  of  every-day  life,  to  expatiale  in  the  purer  re^nons  of  poetry, 
the  soul  of  the  poet  sofiened  anil  sublimed:  like  his  own  Adam,  hii 
stumer  nature  releuled  ;  and,  though  he  could  not  make  Samson  pat- 
don  Duliluli,  he  will  not  let  her  depart  uuhonourcd.  In  Paradiae 
Lost  he  had  sjKjken  of  her,  disparagingly, — 

"So  io»e  ihe  DmiiUf  tlrors, 
Ilmreulcaii  Sunvon,  from  ihc  liurlut  Inn 
(If  I'luliflitaa  Ualilah;" 

hut  when  she  comes  before  him,  as  it  were,  in  bodily  presence,  lie, 

C-«rp  not  far  fables  of  slander  or  lilaine 
M'Mi'ii  Uiis  mndBloui  dinintcln  Ruip  on  ymir  name. 
SpuU  that  CMD  »uin  j-ou  nith  t]i|{bt  or  <rilb  tvniitjf 
i:anii(>t  he  out  ty  so  wonlilcs*  »  tongue. 
Wril  U  it  known,  lu  mi  iiMfpt  of  aild, 
Tliiil  tli«  ))fTjur*iit  vul^r  nill  rivr  bv  hiilA, 
Sutire  and  cvjuure  still  seatteriniTf  u»d 
T«lXiu(t  ibo  mint  wIiMP  lliry  Iraat  uiidenUuid. 
•  Psiwd  0<rer  utirexl  Ipt  tliU  riaitn  rfinniii, 

Wilhoui  il  ilic  itory  vill  l>c  ju»l  n*  plaiiL 
An  Turpln  has  ntit  it,  so  J  ])iil  il  unt ; 
Bui  not  rrom  i II- fee )i lift,  deur  ladin,  to  you. 
3ly  love  to  your  i^x  }\m  litvi)  tliowii  lu  my  Isya; 
Tv  yvii  I  harp  never  Ikvii  DJjciKsrd  of  pnUM  : 
And  mmiy  n  proof  l  Itnvc  pvca  nhifh  tenim 
That  I  am,  nud  i-iui  nt-rirr  tw  o[lii>r  lliitn  yours. 
Skill  lli(»«  "ir  forir  ]■*({*",  mid  tvud  uoi  u  word  [ 
Or,  If  you  trill  rrad  it,  pray  Aerm  U  alwnnt, 
Ad  n  ttory  in  nrdii  not  lictt^-r  or  wone 
Tlmti  the  fiMilixtv  uld  Ulra  ymi  n-pro  Inlii  liv  the  nune. 

I  do  nn  mran  to  def<>nd  my  dofrprrl  -,  but  I  think  Arintio  hu  not  )-«t  lia^ 

ai1w[iikt«  traiuilalur  Jiv  K)tf[liih,  or  indeed  in  any  Iniuuitf;*^ ;  nor,  in  my  opninn.  will 
li«  Kiuilr  find  <in^  Thc<  pofm  i>  Ion  Imig,  ariJ  rociiiim  th«  HJd  of  ll>(i  miiair  ti  iba 
oripniil  lutixM'iCt  tu  rorry  tLe  mider  ibraugh.  I  do  not  know  vbst  m«u«  iu  Kng. 
lisli  ivmid  noritcnd  agninM  the  pnilinlty  .  hut  I  Ho  know  tlAi  Aiiuto  udly  wantiu— 
at  Kliat  clauJc  in  thr  v«nuu.-iilar  Iuij|^i^f>  doe*  ndt  ? — n  bMtvr  critic  laT  bu  text 
i)>nn  he  liB»  yei  found.  In  Italian.  j 

In  llie  alK>i-r  panniE*  it  i«  nonifwkiit  smuMnf;  tn  find  Ariinio  nwiirinf:  kin  n-Mler«| 
tliai  ili«y  mipclil  |«s.ilki«  iMirlinil&r  nnto,  bcoiiiflf  Hitliout  it  "frti»  War  I'uiuria  ;**] 
u  if  iticrc  wrrt  a  catito  in  lim  wliuk'  jiMiu  of  wtiicli  ilic  kunie  nu((ljt  iiwi  liv  muU. 
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leaves  all  the  wordt  of  reproach  to  her  irritated  k>rd,  and  Hugj;e«t»  to 
her,  topics  ur»i:U-ju»tilicKtiou,  dismissiDg  her  tTom  llie  tta);i,%  not  u  A 
faitlile*!*  wife,  but  ua  u  hvroic  woman,  who  had  McTificeii  her  slfcc- 
tion&  to  her  coualry,  and  who  relires  atU'r  humiliating  herbclfja  vain 
to  r4.-u|>  tlie  reward  of  ber  patriotic  conduct  among  her  people  and 
her  LiiiJred. 

If  we  turn  from  the  epic  and  tragic  to  the  other  departmciiits  of 
liu-rattirc  in  which  ccniui  can  be  CKcrciscd,  ve  simll  find  the  (eeling 
much  the  Barat.  'lliosc  who  write  from  observation  ot'what  is  going 
on  in  Uic  world, — the  novelitt,  the  roniic  writer,  the  satimt, —  must  take 
iJie  world  as  it  h,  and  lay  it  before  u»  in  its  miiiurc  of  good  ond  evil, 
lliere  is  no  need,  however,  that  the  latter  should  be  forcibly  thrust 
u|>on  ut.  The  task  of  the  •atirikCii  appears  to  me  the  lowest  in  which 
talent  can  be  employed.  The  most  famous  among  them,  Jurenal,  tells 
us  truly  that  the  rigidi  ccnuum  rafAinm'— the  |M>rt  chosen  by  Demo- 
critus — is  easy  to  any  one.  We  muat  nsc  above  it,  as  he  has  done  in 
some  of  his  satires, — ajt  in  that  sublime  poem  in  which  the  pasuige 
occurs,  tlie  tenth,  or  the  thirteenth  and  Iburteenth, — and  Ibrget  the 
wit  or  the  ten»or  to  asfume  the  lofiiur  bearing  of  the  moralist.  I 
should  have  wondered  tliat  the  same  mind  \«hieh  produced  the«e  do* 
bk-  ell'uitidns  could  have  pcriairaied  the  enormities  of  the  sixth  satire 
and  liomL-  oihers  if  1  did  nut  reflect  tliut  Kumc,  ortgiiially  an  asylum 
for  rubbers,  waii  nuihing  more  than  u  stimdtngeamp,  with  the  virtues 
and  vices,  the  manners  and  the  feelings  of  a  camp,  to  the  day  of  its 
downfall.  Knpc  and  violence  procured  its  6rst  women,  and  it  would 
seem  as  if  the  original  act  had  iii>fluenced  thetr  feelings  to  the  sex 
throughout.  It  is  certain  that  theirs  is  the  only  literature  in  the 
world  in  which  no  female  character  is  deliocflted  worthy  of  the  slight- 
est r [^collection, — a  striking  circumBtance,  and  well  deserving  crirical 
invefttigation ;  but  it  would  now  lead  us  too  far  from  our  hubject, 
fioni  whieh  indeed  1  have  delated  too  long  already.  We  must  get 
buck  to  Shakspeare,  staying  unly  lu  remark  that  if  Boecacio  and  liiit 
imitator,  Chaucer,  tuii-e  tntermiugled  Ucentious  talcv  in  their  niibcel- 
laiieuus  collection,  they  have  dune  so,  only  in  compliance  with  the 
sup|H)sed  necessity  of  delineating  every  species  of  Ufe,  and  that  they 
ligfitcii  to  show  that  they  could  be  of  liner  spirit  when  emancipated 
from  the  tliraldom  of  custom;  tlitt  Cervantes  diequcrs  the  comic  of 
Don  Quixote  witli  vinions  of  graceful  and  romantic  beauty :  and  that 
such  w  ill  be  found  to  he  the  case  more  or  less  in  every  eomposition 
that  takes  Arm  hold  of  the  human  mind,  I  exeept,  of  course,  works 
ot  morals,  science,  and  philosophy  :  and  under  those  heads  must 
come  the  unromantic  and  unpoctic  books  of  wit,  and  even  huRboncry, 
If  they  be  doomed  to  last.  Kabetais  will  live  for  ever  to  speak  vo- 
cally to  the  intelligent ;  but  mere  liccntiouEnexs  must  perish.  Indul- 
gence in  woman-scnming  ribaldry  infliris  due  punishment  upon 
talent  itself,  if  it  be  prostituted  to  ttich  miserable  MOik.  'Hie  mc- 
Uuichuly  ability  which  has  Imtcu  so  sucec»*fnl  in  La  Pucellv  affords 
a  sufiicient  reason  why  its  author  failed  when  be  atleniptcd  ■  Ucu- 
riadc. 

Supereminent  over  all  the  great  geniuses  of  tite  world, — and  with 
no  others  have  1  compared  him,— is  ijhakspvnrr  in  his  wunieo.  Ho- 
luer  was  not  called  upon  to  introduce  them  tn  sucli  number  or  vari- 
ety, nor  could  they  enter  so  intintately  into  tlie  action  of  his  poems. 


US 
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Soil  iet*  wu  there  oppomimtjr  for  their  delineation  in  Milton.  Bu 
iCfaakspearc's  is  the  unique  merit  thut,  being  a  dramatist  wJeUiig 
equally  the  highest  tmgic  otmI  the  lowest  comic,  attd  therefore  «» 
^lled  lo  bring  fcmitles  prominently  rorwanl  in  every  variety  of  dr- 
|«caBMlaiK:e,  he  lias  carefully  avoided  tlioDies  and  situations  mbiA 
might  eillier  insfiirc  horror  or  disgust*  or  trxc-itv  licentious  fe 
We  have  in  bim  no  Ph»dra,  Clytcmnesira,  or  Medea;  no  sierrl 
.llMiae  of  Jocasla.  or  Moniniia,  or  the  Mviterioua  MpihtT.  lie  moiM 
have  recoiled  from  nbat  ts  hiuted  at  in  Maulretl.  £ri-n  tlie  .MvrrlM 
of  SarilanapaluG  cuuid  uot  have  found  a  place amonf  his  heroine^  In 
nime  of  his  ploifi,  cutuiu  ur  trugic,  dues  feinaia  frailty  form  iin  ingrr- 
dient.  The  only  pUiv  in  which  ladies  hare  been  betrayed  u  Meawre 
for  Measure;  and  tlicre  he  takes  care  Oiat  their  misfortune  »hall  be 
amended,  by  marrying  Mariaui  to  Angela,  and  orttirinf;  Claudio  lo 
restore  honour  to  Julidia,  whom  be  had  wronged.  Nowhere  ebe 
dou  a  similar  example  occur,  bimI  there  it  is  set  in  stnMig  coatrat 
with  the  high-loned  purity  of  Isabellu.  In  the  instances  of  elaodrr- 
ed  women,  it  H-eme  to  delight  him  toplaec  them  triumphant  over  tbvtr 
slanderers;  as  Hero  in  Much  Ado  i^ut  Nothinf^,  Herniione  in  tl« 
Winter's  Tale,  Imogen  in  Cymbeline.  All  his  heroes  woo  with  the 
most  honourable  views;  there  is  no  intrigue  in  any  of  his  niavs  ^ 
blHehood  tu  the  married  bed.  Those  who  olfer  illicit  iiroposttb  are 
ex)Kt»eti  to  ruin  and  disgrace.  Angelu  talU  from  his  lofty  staiioa. 
prince  J«,4in  i*  driven  from  his  broUier'f  eourU  FiiUtaff,  the  wit  and 
courtier,  becomes  a  butt,  when  his  evil  stir  leads  bim  lo  malce  law- 
less courtship  lo  the  Wives  of  Windsor.  'Ilie  iunorent  and  ostu- 
ral  love  of  Miranda  tu  the  Tempest  affords  a  striking  contrast  to 
the  coarse  and  disgusting  pa5.-Mon  of  Dorinda :  a  character  thrust 
into  the  play  as  an  impro*  emenl  by  no  less  a  man  tlian  Dryden. 
Here  again  we  may  remark  how  great  is  the  distance  which  sepa- 
rates genius  of  t)ic  tirtit  order  even  from  that  which  come»  neamt 
to  it.  The  two  mottt  detcKtahlc  women  ever  drawn  by  Shakspean 
—  Kegan  and  Goncril — are  both  in  love  with  Edmund;  but  we 
have  no  notice  of  tlieir  puuion  until  the  moment  of  their  death. 
Olid  then  we  Itnd  thttt,  wicked  as  were  the  ihoughu  which  rankled 
in  their  bosoms,  no  intiringement  of  the  luws  uf  chastity  was  con- 
templated ;  marriage  was  their  intention  ;  "  I  wos  contracttHl  lo  them 
both,"  Bays  Edmund;  "all  three  now  marry  in  an  instant."  With  his 
dying  brcatli  he  bears  testimony  that  in  the  midst  of  their  crinea 
tliey  were  actuated  by  the  dominant  feeling  ol'  woman  : — ■ 

"  Yel  F-daiui;al  was  lieloved  ; 
The  one  the  other  poisoned  for  his  ukr, 
And  after  slew  Lerwlf." 
s 
Emilia  is  accused  by  tago  in  soliloquy  m  being  suspected  of  faith- 
lessness to  his  bed,  but  he  obviously  dues  not  believe  llic  charge  : 

"  I  bale  the  Moot; 
And  it  b  thouglil  aWoul  diui  'twi:it  my  iheits 
He  liHsdone  my  oflicfi  ;  /  A.ioir  no/  if't  U  trw. 
But  1,  for  mere  Mttiiicion  in  that  kind. 
Will  do  as  ir  for  surely." 

He  uses  it  merely  as  an  addilional  excuse  for  hating  the  Moor  ;  « 
|KiHi:itiun  to  his  couscii-nce  in  iJiv  career  which  he  is  about  to  pur> 
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■ue.  Queen  Gertrude's  marrlaec  with  ber  brolher-in-lav  li  maile 
tile  subject  of  >evere  animadversion ;  but  it  <locs  not  appear  that  she 
luul  di»iit>nourcd  hcTH'tt'  in  tlic  life  of  her  tirst  huslmid,  or  wax  in 
aiiy  manner  parlici[>ant  in  the  crime  of  Clautliu*.  Hamlet,  in  the 
vfliemc-iiL-e  of  his  anger,  never  insinuates  »uch  a  charge;  and  the 
Uliu»t.  rising  to  moderate  hi»  violence,  accjuita  her  by  lijs  very  ap- 
pcurancc  ut  kucIi  a  time,  of  any  liutiiou»  degree  of  guilt.  Ai  fur  the 
gross  iheory  of  Ttet:k  respceting  Ophelia,  it  is  almost  ti  national  in- 
sult. He  tnainiainE  lliut  ehv  hud  yielded  to  Hamlet's  passion,  and 
tliat  ita  natural  i-onRc<|utiJCes  Imd  driven  lier  to  suiciuf.  Such  a 
theory  is  in  direct  oppositinii  to  the  retiring  and  obedient  purity  of 
her  character,  the  t(>iiuur  of  her  conversntionfi  and  Boliloquics,  the  ge- 
neral management  of  the  play<  and  irhat  I  have  endeavoured  to  show 
in  the  undevialing  current  of  Shaksnenrc'ri  ideas.  If  the  Gfrmon 
critic  pro[)oundcd  this  heresy  to  insult  English  readers  through  one 
of  their  greatest  favourites  in  revenge  for  tlie  ungallant  reason  which 
the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury-,*  in  Ilcnry  V,  assigni  aa  the  origin 
of  the  SaLique  law,  he  might  be  pardoned :  but,  as  it  is  plninly  dic- 
tated by  a  Hpirit  of  critical  wickedness  and  blasphemy,  I  Mhould  con- 
sign  him,  in  spite  of  his  learning,  acuteneiw,  andShakipearian  know- 
ledge, without  compassion,  lo  the  avenging  hands  of  Lysistrata.-f 

Such,  in  the  plays  where  he  had  to  create  the  chnmcters,  was  the 
course  of  Shakspcare.  In  the  historical  playR,  nlicre  he  had  to  write 
by  the  book,  it  is  not  at  all  dilTerent  Scandal  is  carefully  aToidctl. 
Many  spots  tie  on  the  fame  of  Queen  Lhnur,  but  no  reference  is  made 
10  them  by  the  boeiite  tongue  which  describes  the  mother-queen  as 
a  second  At£',  eiirring  her  son,  King  John,  to  blood  and  Htrife.  Jane 
Shore,  of  whum  Howe,  a  commenutor  on  Shalupeare  too,  made  a 
heroine,  is  not  introduced  on  the  stage  in  Richard  III.  Poor  .loan 
of  Arc  is  uaeA  brutally,  it  mu»t  be  owned;  but  it  is  not  till  she 
is  driven  to  the  make  that  she  cunfesiics  to  an  infirmity  which  not 
even  her  barbarous  judges  can  Bcriously  believe.  \Vc  must  observe, 
besides,  that  the  first  part  af  Henry  VI.  can  scarcely  be  considered 
a  play  orShaks|>care,  for  ho  did  little  mote  thim  revise  the  old  play 
of  tliat  name  To  the  charge  of  tbe  older  draniatiH,  too.  must  lie  set 
the  strange  exhibition  of  .Margaret  of  Anjou  mourning  o«er  the  head 
nf  the  Duke  of  Suflbtk  in  the  second  jmrt.  When  Shak*]ieare  has 
that  vigorous  woman  lo  himself,  as  in  Ilichard  III,  slie  »hows  oo 
traces  of  such  weakness ;  slie  is  tlie  lieroic  asserter  of  ber  husband'a 
riglilft,  the  unsubdued  but  not-to-be-comfotted  mourner  over  her 
foully  sbughtLTud  son.  He  makes  the  scenes  of  the  civil  wais  sad 
enough :  the  father  kills  the  son,  the  son  the  father,  under  the  eyes 
of  the  pitying  king;  but  there  is  no  hint  of  outrage  on  women.     He 

•  Henry  V.  ad  i.  tc  S.    AroltUibo|>  Chteheley's  ■ffniatoi  Is 
"  TItH  Unit  riallijur  Vm  in  Omnaay, 
Bctwran  Uto  It'oxt)  nf  SnU  bmI  «f  EHv^ 
Wlicra  (lUaflM  llw  Urral,  lisviiig  Bulxliteil  llie  Kututi, 
TWv  left  bohioJ  and  Milled  rartuu  Prvncb, 

F«r  MNw  lOAaneil  mjuntrr  of  ihfir  Hfl, 
GiwUiilHMl  ihcfe  UiU  law,  lit  mil,  ao  fvuMtk 
SliouU  I*  iuhcritrix  in  8>dii|iuf  luil." 

t  Aritltifih.  li}»lsU. 
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contrives  to  interest  us  equally  in  Katharine  of  Aragon  anil  Abk 
lloleyn.  Everything  that  poetry*  can  do,  is  done,  to  make  us  far^ 
the  faults  of  CIcopntra,  and  to  incline  us  to  tiiiak  that  a  wocld  «» 
well  lost  for  thitt  jtttit  nez  retroieaxti.  \Vc  should  lo  vain  seardi  tin 
writings  of  the  RoniflDH  ihcmM-'lvts  tor  sucb  Itcmon  ladies  as  thoMff 
Coriolaiius  and  Julitis  C'x&ar.  In  his  cumps  and  «nnte«  m«  liait 
much  military  tuiDult  and  raihng,  but  nonhere  the  tiitruductioo  id 
licenliouK  scenes.  If  Alcibiade*  be  attended  by  lii«  Phrynia  undTi- 
luaiidra,  uiid  FuislolT  have  his  poll  clawed  like  a  |jarrot  by  UoU  Ttar- 
Kht-et,  the  Atheniau  ladies  are  iutfoduced  as  a  VL'Iiiidc  far  the  Sera 
misautlirupy  of  TiiiMin,  and  the  fair  one  of  Kustclmap  acts  as  aatire 
upon  t)ic  impotent  dcMrcs  of  die  withered  elder,  the  dead  elm,  wboa 
she  clsspfi  in  her  venal  enibraces.  'Hiey  arc  drawn  in  their  tm 
coluurs:  nu  attempt  ts  made  tu  bedeck  them  with  sentimental  gnea 
— to  iiold  thrm  up  to  Rympnthetic  uilmiration  with  th«^  maudUn  MV 
velistr  or  to  cxliihit  them  as  "interesting  young  females"  nntb  the 
police  reporter.  They  lift  not  Oieir  bruzen  fronts  in  courts  and  pi- 
laces;  in  obscure  comers  iher  ply  tlu>ir  obscene  trade.  We  luwv 
that  it  is  their  vocntion,  and  diemiss  them  from  our  minds.  'I'heteii 
no  corruption  to  be  feared  from  the  example  of  the  inmates  of  Mt. 
Overdone's  establishmeni  or  Mrs.  Quickly 's  tavern.  Shakvpcare  ex- 
hibits only  one  fallen  lady  in  all  his  plays,— and  elic  is  Cre&aida.  But 
Troilus  and  Cressida  deserves  a  separate  paper,  if  lor  no  other  reaMo, 
yet  because  it  id  a  play  in  uhich  Sbakspcare  has  liondled  the  ant 
characters  as  Homer.  It  is  worth  while  to  cansider  in  what  points 
these  grealefct  of  jioets  agree,  and  in  what  tliey  dilfer.  ^_ 

•Such,  llien,  is  the  female  chariu:ter  a«  drawn  in  Shakspearc    Il^H 
pure,  honourtdile,  epotlees, — ever  ready  to  i»erfonn  a  kind  action,— ^^ 
never  thriiiking  from  a  heroic  ouc.     Gcnlle  and   eubuiissive  where 
duty  or  affection  bids,  ~- firm  and  undaunted  in  resisting   the  a{»- 
proaches  of  sin,  or  ^hsme,  or  disgrace.     Constant  in   love  througti 
every  trial, — faithful  and  fond  in  all  the  great  relations  of  life,  as  wife, 
as  daughter,  as  sister,  as  mother,  as  friend, — uitty  or  refined,  tender      i 
or  romantic,  lofty  or  guy, — her  failings  tthrcuded,  her  good  and  loveh^M 
qualities  brought  into  the  brightest  tight,  she  appears  in  the  psKCs  d^^ 
the  mighty  droniiitist  as  if  slic  were  the  chcttshed  daughter  of  a  tbod 
tatlicr,  the  idolized  mistress  of  an  adoring  lover,  the  very  goddeas  of 
a  kneeling  worshipper,     I  have  catalogued  meet  of  the  female  noises 
which  adorn  the  plays.     One  is  absent  from  the  list.     She  is  absent; 
the  dark  lady  of  that  stupendous  work  which,  since  the  Euincnide<, 
bursting  tt[>un  the  stage  with  appalling  huw]  in  tjuesl  of  the   fugitive 
Uresti'^  electrified  with   terror  the  Athenian  audience,   has   met  no 
L'<ju»l.     I  intend  to  maintain  that  Lady  Mucbi-th,  too,  is   human  in 
licurt  and  impulse, — that  she  is  not  meant  to  be  an  enibudimcnt  of 
the  Iniries. 

Macbeth  is  the  cloomiest  of  the  plaj-s.  Well  may  its  hero  say  thai 
he  bos  liupped  full  of  horrors.  It  opens  M'ilh  the  incanmtions  of 
spiteful  iviiehcs,  and  concludes  with  a  series  of  s&vage  combatis  sti> 
niuJated  by  quenchless  liate  on  one  side,  and  by  Uie  des|>cratic>n  in- 
spired by  the  consciuuKneKS  of  unpardonable  etime  on  the  other. 

every  act  we  have  blood  in  torrenui.     'llie  firel  man  who  appears  

the  stage  is  the  Mctdhig  captain.     The  iirsl  word  uttered  by  carllily 
lips  is,  "What  Llootli/  man  i:$  that?"     The  tale  which  the  cajitiun 


LADY    MACDETtl. 


659 


reUtefl  is  full  or  fearful  gashes,  reeking  wounds,  and  btoedff  execution. 
'Hie  murder  of  Duncan  in  the  sticond  act  Blaiiis  the  hands  of  Macbeth 

1EO  deeply  as  to  render  them  fit  to  inrani&driie  the  muliiiudlnous  seas, 
and  make  the  cri-L-n — one  red.  Hiii  ludy  imbruoft  hersiilf  in  the  crim- 
son stream,  ana  gildg  the  faces  uf  tliu  filct-pin^  gruomx  witli  gore.  She 
thus  affurds  a  |>rc-tciice  to  tlie   thoiie  fur  sluughtering  tJietn  in  au 

Er  simulated  furr* 
"  Their  liknds  and  fu*s  were  all  baftgcd  with  hhoA, 
So  were  tlieir  ilisfien,  which  uawijitd  wc  TuuimI 
Upon  tlieir  pillows." 


"  Here  lav  Duoain, 
lib  silver  tkin  Uccd  wild  Im  gotdt-n  himrd. 
And  his  vtuhed  tiaba  looked  like  u  breaiJi  in  nature 
For  ruin  a  wasteful  entmnoo  ;  there  ilw  murdprerst 
Sletf^  in  the  coloun  of  thi^ir  tntde,  llieir  da){g«ri 
Unnnnnerly  breeched  in  gort" 


Direful  thoughts  imnit-diulcl}-'  follow,  and  tlie  sky  itMilf  partici]>atcs  in 
tlic  horror.  The  old  nmii  who  cOii  well  remember  ihree&cure  uud 
ten,  during  which  time  he  hiid  witncsHod  drmdful  Imurs  and  Riroiige 
things,  considers  alt  as  mere  iri^ea,  compared  witli  the  sore  night  of 
Duncan's  murder. 

■*  The  hcAvcns, 
Thou  ftM^t,  a*  Itoiibk-d  with  tuau*  act, 
Threaien  bis  htoad^f  »Uge ;  bjr  die  clock  'lis  6aj, 
And  yet  dark  niyltt  strunglei  ibe  travelling  Umi*." 

The  horses  of  Duncan  forpet  their  careful  training,  and  their  natural 
inttinct)',  to  break  tlietr  italU  and  eat  e^ch  other.  Gloom,  ruin,  murder, 
horrible  duubts,  unnatural  xui^iiicions,  portent*  of  dread  in  eurtli  and 
heaven,  surround  us  on  all  eidet.  In  the  third  act,  de«{>eralc  assas- 
sins, incensed  by  tJte  blows  and  bulfets  of  the  world,  weary  with  dic- 
usters,  tugged  with  fortune,  willing  to  wreak  (heir  hatred  un  all  man- 
kind, and  persuaded  that  Banquo  tuu  been  their  enemy,  set  upon  and 
slay  him,  without  remorse  and  witltout  a  word.  Tlie  prayer  of  their 
master  to  Night,  that  she  would*  with 

"  £/(MN/y  and  inrisifale  hand. 
Cancel  and  tear  to  pjeces  that  great  bond  " 

which  kept  him  in  perpetual  terror,  is  in  part  accomplished  j  and  he 
who  was  his  enemy  in,  as  he  says, 

•'  Sudi  bhv6y  dbUi>c«, 
Thai  every  minuie  of  his  beug  Uiriuts 
Agaiini  my  life," 

ties  breathless  in  the  dust.  The  murderers  bring  the  witness  of  their 
deed  to  the  very  baiiuuet-chamber  of  the  expecting  king.  'I'hey  come 
with  bliKnI  upon  the  face.  7'he  hardened  stablier  does  nut  etmimuni- 
cale  the  lidings  of  his  exploit  in  6et  phnise.  He  miiirei  nut  the  mat- 
tiT, — his  language  is  not  culled  from  any  trim  and  weeded  vocabu* 
\hry ;  and  the  king  compliments  him  in  return,  in  language  e^ii 
vernacular  and  unrefined. 

■■  Mur,  My  lord,  his  throat  ii  cut ;  that  I  did  tar  him. 
Mac.  Thou  Bit  the  bnl  o'  ihe  cui-Uiroaii." 

Cbiiercd  by  this  Sallering  tribute  to  his  merits,  tbi;  accotaph 


frtm  tl>e  body,  sod  m  bMnh'  ^Bd,  arc  the  first  ipfMuitaoBS  ihmt  rite 
btlbn  tbc  ki^  Bt  tbr  bidfias  af  tbr  vcird  sUtera.  The  falood.ba)- 
tered  Bmmjbo  is  tbe  last  to  ttngcr  i^mo  Uk  vt^v,  ad  sesr  tiie  eR> 
of  tbe  ■BMgwi  tjnnt.  Tlw  word  of  tbe  assBssia  la  soon  at  work  in 
tbe  cattle  of  Macduff;  sod  Ins  wife  and  cbildrea  &j  from  the  deadlj 
bbnr,  ihrigfcing  ''omrder'' — in  Tain.  And  tbe  fiftb  acl«<^from  its  sp-  I 
palliaff  coBwnencemeDt,  wbeo  tbe  slecptDf  hdj  plies  ber  hopetcu  1 
■mIc  oTaiglitl/  wMbias  tbe  Umd-itaiacd  ImikI,  tbrot^i  the  cootinual 
damm&ar  of  tnanpeu  calUag.  at  damorooa  barfaingen,  to  btood  and 
dcBlb,  10  iu  coQcluMD,  whcii  Macduffp  vitb  dripping  sword,  brinn 
in  the  freshly  bewn-aff  head  of  ibe  **  dead  bntcliu-,"  to  lav  it  at  tbe 
feet  of  the  victiDrious  Malcolny— eiJiibita  a  sequence  i>f  sceuea  ■■ 
which  deeds  and  thoughts  of  borror  and  violence  are  perpetiiallv*  and 
almost  physically,  forced  upoo  the  attention  of  the  ^lectator.  la 
short,  the  play  is  ooe  clot  of  Uood  from  beginning  to  cod.  It  was 
objected  to  .Al6cri,  (by  Grimm,  I  believe,)  tKat  he  wrote  his  tragedies 
not  in  tears,  but  blood.  Sfaakspeare  could  write  in  tears  when  be  ^J 
pleased.  In  Macbeth  be  chose  to  dip  his  prn  in  a  darker  current.  ^| 
Nowhere  in  the  course  of  tlic  play  does  he  aeclc  to  beguile  us  oT^^ 
our  tears.  We  feel  no  more  interest  in  tlie  gracious  Duncan,  in 
Bonijuo,  in  Laily  MacdulT,  than  we  do  in  (he  slaughtered  croocus. 
We  feel  that  they  Iia*e  been  brutally  murdtred ;  and,  if  ttimilar  occur- 
fences  were  to  take  place  in  Wapping  or  Rothcrhithe,  London  wiKild 
be  in  commotion.  All  the  police  from  .\  to  Z  would  be  »et  on  iJie 
alert,  the  nL-ws|Kipers  craiumtd  with  paragraphs  luid  a  hot  gearcli  tnsli- 
galtJ  after  the  uiurderer.  If  taken,  he  would  be  duly  tried,  n-ondvred 
at,  gazL-d  after,  convicted,  hanged,  and  forgotten.  We  should  think 
no  more  of  his  victim  than  wc  now  think  of  llaunah  Browne.  The 
oilier  characters  of  the  play,  with  the  exception  of  tlie  two  principal, 
art  iioncntiiici.  We  care  nothing  for  Malcolni  ur  Doiijilbain,  or 
Lenox  or  Ru&ie,  or  tbe  rest  of  the  Scotlivh   noblts-     l^ailietic,  in- 
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(Ifcd,  nre  the  wonl<  which  btinit  from  >fnr(lufl'  when  he  hears  the 
BStouiidin^  tiding*  that  all  hix  pretty  chirlvetiK  iiiu)  their  lUm  have 
been  eurried  vff  at  one  fell  awoop ;  but  he  Moon  glinkeit  the  woman  out 
of  his  eyes,  and  tlreiims  onljr  of  revenue.  His  cumpiiiiiuns  arc  slighlly 
affected  by  the  biwody  tieeJ,  and  grief  it  in  a  moment  coDverlcd  into 
rage.  It  h  but  a  ^liort  passage  of  sorrow,  and  the  only  one  of  the 
kind.  ^Vbat  is  equally  remarkable  is,  that  we  have  but  one  slight 
piece  of  comic  in  the  play,— the  lew  fientences  given  to  the  porter;* 
and  their  humour  turns  upnn  a  gloomy  subject  for  je^t, — tiie  occu- 
pation of  the  keeper  of  the  gntes  of  he)).  With  theie  two  cxcoptionii, 
-^thc  brief  pathoB  of  Macduff,  and  the  e<|ually  brief  comedy  of  the 
porter, — all  the  reet  is  blood.  Tears  and  laughter  have  no  place  in 
this  CQVcrn  of  death. 

Of  such  a  gory  pocnij  I^locbeth  is  the  centre,  the  moving  spirit. 
From  the  beginning,  before  treason  has  entered  his  mind,  he  appears 
as  a  num  delighting  in  blond.  The  captain,  announdng  his  deeds 
againat  Macdonwald,  Introduces  him  bedabbled  in  alaughter. 

"  For  brave  Maclwlii, — well  lie  dMerirei  tb»t  nRm^^ 
Disdaininu:  funun?,  with  his  bnndiihcd  steel, 
Wliicli  xmuLci)  wilK  bloody  ex«cutiuTi, 
Like  valour's  miaion  carved  out  his  passage 
Until  b*  faced  Uie  tlure ; 

And  ne'er  shook  hands,  nor  bnde  furevrell  to  him, 
Till  litf  uiiKcaiiiod  liiin  Iruin  tlii-  uivr  lu  tKi>cho|if,t 
And  fixed  his  head  npon  out  battlcmenu." 

After  this  desperate  backstroke,  as  Wnrhurton  justly  colls  it,t  Mac- 
beth engages  in  oi^other  combat  equally  sanguinary,     lie  and  Buntfuu 

•  Tlut  iptjrch  of  Uiii  (iort*r  i>  in  blank  vene. 

II«t«  i*  n  k iiix-lc>nit  iodevd  I     ITa  iii«b 

X'ero  porter  at  luilJ-fCaic,  ho  ihnuld  hkvc  aid 

Turning  ibe  kttv.     Knock— 4 nnck— knock  t     Who  U  ibcr*, 

In  ih«  luiine  nf  Ileebxlnib  ?     Hera  ii  a  (amwr 

Tluahaiip-J  himw>ir|upjOin  ihif  ex|>Mtstii>n 

OF  plenty  :  miiiL-  ■»  time.     Have  iiapkiin  cnoiijth 

About  jrou.     ll«ra  yuu  *U  tweat  for  it.     Kitotlc^knadc  t 

Who's  tbars,  in  Ibt  Mfcar  devil's  oaaM  t    [I'J  Taiili 

H«re  's  an  e^idveaur,  Utu  could  swear 

In  tiiith  the  acalts  'fpiEmt  cilbcr  >ra)c  ;  luae]  wUo 

Coa>in)it«(l  ir«aw>n  enrnigh  Tor  Oud**  *aki),  yn 

Cannot  «qulvorat«  ui  lieivon.     Ob  !  emns  tn, 

E^itJvocalor,     Knixik  —  knork — k nodi  I     Wlwatberv? 

'Faiib,  luim'i  an  Kngliih  tailor  oome  Itither 

For  itealiuR  out  of  a  fnoA  boM,    CotiM  Im  titilor. 

Hen  jaa  rnxf  mut  foax  goose. 

Kaodi— jcDock — 

Nertr  in  ^itfac. 

Wtiii  arv  you  ?  but  thia  placv  Is  Km  «nl>l  for  h«iU. 

I  *U  devil-parur  It  no  longw.     I  b»d  tlintitrlii 

T*  iMTe  Irt  ill  lurna  of  all  prufcaMMu, 

That  go  tlui  prinirtM-paih  to  tb*  cvrrUtling  darknma. 
Th»  altaradona  I  propoao  ai*  vrrr  tligfat.    Vf»n  tat  pn,  i'f»itk  for  /oUk,  and  tb* 
IntToduethn  a(  tfa«  vord  tnt  in  a  pwM  wbara  ii  la  roqnlnnl.    Tba  succmkHh  dit- 
bwiu  la  also  In  Idank  rene.  Bo  ii  the  ilicphg  acanairf  Lady  Macbaihjand  ihaiao 
paJpaUy,  tliat  I  wondar  it  oohU  twtt  put  Bar  nmaa. 

I  Warbnnon  prvmaea  that  we  ahtmld  rMd  <*  rnxtt  the  «w>p#  in  dia  rliiipa,"  at  a  motm 
prababb  woiuid.    Dni  tUi  caold  haidly  bs  eafled  ntwrfi^iny  ;  anil  Um  wmnd  b  ■' 
Mntionally  horrid  to  aail  the  cJiaracwrar  the  plaf.     s<>,  (or  th»  hum  Kaua,  wl 
DniHui  b  murdvrvJ ,  we  are  nuula  to  raaai b  ibat  tbo  old  man  liad  nttMsh  Mooi 
him. 
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**  Datihly  redoubled  slrokM  ii|Km  Ihc  foe : 
Except  ihey  meaot  to  battle  in  reekitifj  wouodi. 
Or  memoTinr  anotlwc  GolgoOia, 
I  c&nnoi  u-lt." 

Hot  from  such  sceiic;^,  lie  U  met  by  the  witches.  Thev  promise  tiim 
tile  kingdom  of  Scotland.  The  glillcring  prize  instantly  aiTucta  hii 
imagination ;  tie  is  so  wnipi  in  tJiought  ai  tliu  vcr^  tnniiient  of  iu 
announcement  that,  he  cannot  speak.  He  soon  infuniii^  us  what  is  the 
hue  of  the  visions  piuting  through  his  mind.  The  witches  hut!  told 
hint  hu  wud  to  he  king:  they  hud  not  said  a  word  about  tlic  means. 
He  tUfttantJy  supplier  them  : 

**  Why  do  I  yield  to  th.il  suF^fstion 
WIkwo  liomd  image  dotli  ontii  my  hair, 
And  make  my  taxed  heart  knock  u  my  libs 
Afjainsl  the  usu  of  natun." 

The  dreaded  word  itself  soon  comes  : 

"Mf  tiMogbt,  whoae  uvrder  yd  is  btii  ftntasiical, 

Shohei  so  mv  sinf  li^  sUli-  of  inun,  llint  function 
Is  smothered  in  aunuUc." 

To  a  mind  60  dispoi^cd,  temptation  is  unnccesaary.  The  tiling  was 
done.  Duncan  whs  marked  out  fur  murder  before  llie  letter  was 
written  to  Lady  Macbeth,  and  she  only  followed  the  thought  of  her 
huHband. 

Love  for  him  is  in  fact  her  guiding  nasfiion.  She  sees  that  he 
covets  the  throne, —  that  his  happinesd  is  wrapt  up  in  the  hope  of 
being  a  kinir, — and  her  part  is  accordingly  taken  without  hesitation. 
With  ih€  btindneaa  of  afreclion,  ehc  persuades  herself  that  he  is  full 
of  the  milk  of  human  kindness,  and  that  he  would  reject  false  and 
unholy  ways  of  attaining  the  object  of  his  desire.  She  deems  it, 
therefore,  her  duty  to  spirit  him  to  the  task.  Fate  and  mt^inphysical 
aid,  fihe  argues,  have  destined  him  for  the  golden  round  uf  Scotlumi. 
Shall  she  not  lend  her  assistance?  She  does  not  ask  the  question 
twice.  Khe  will.  Her  sex,  her  woman's  breasts,  her  very  nature, 
oppose  tlie  task  she  lias  prescribed  to  herself;  but  she  prays  to  the 
ministers  of  murder,  to  the  spirits  that  tend  on  inortjil  thoughts,  (o 
make  thick  her  blooil,  and  stop  up  the  access  and  pu«sage  of  remorse  : 
and  she  succ^etlw  in  mustering  the  desperate  couruge  which  beara 
her  through.  Her  instigation  was  not  in  reality  wanted.  Not  merely 
the  murder  of  Duncan,  but  of  Malcolm,  was  already  resolved  oo  by 
Macbeth. 

"Th«  Prinw  of  Cumlmland  !     Tliat  it  a  »I«p 
On  which  1  must  fall  down,  or  filsf  o"erkap, 
For  in  my  way  i[  tips-     Stars  I  liide  your  fir**, 
Let  not  light  see  my  black  and  dark  dnires  I" 

As  the  time  for  the  performance  of  the  deed  approaches,  he  is  ha-' 
rassed  bj'  doubts  ;  but  he  scarcely  shows  any  (races  of  compunction 
or  remorse.     He  pauses  before  the  crime, — not  from  any  hcsitatioaJ 
at  its  enormity,  but  for  ft.-ar  of  its  results, — for  fear  of  tlic  poisooed' 
<^Ucc  being  returned  to  his  own  lips, — for  fear  of  the  trumpet- 
tongucd  indignation  which  must  attend  the  discovery  of  the  murder 
of  so  popular  a  prince  as  Duncan,^-onc  who  hai>  borne  his  faculties  sO] 
meekly,  and  loaded   Macbeth    himself  with   honours.      He    is   not 
haunted  by  any  feeling  for  the  ain,  any  compassion  for  his  victim  f^ 
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Ihe  dread  of  losing  ihc  golden  opinions  he  hai  ao  lately  won,  tlic  con- 
■«qoences  of  failure,  alone  torment  him.  His  wife  hiu  not  to  suggeat 
murder,  for  tl:at  has  been  already  resolved  upon  ;  but  to  r«pre*ent  the 
weakness  of  drawing  back,  afler  a  resolution  has  once  beeci  formed. 
She  w«ll  knows  lliat  the  inonnentary  qualm  will  pass  off,  —  that  Dun* 
can  is  to  be  slain,  pertia|is  when  time  and  place  will  nut  so  wfll  ad- 
here. Now,  she  argues, — now  it  can  he  done  with  safety.  Macbeth 
is  dclennincd  to  wade  through  slaughter  to  a  throne.  If  he  passes 
this  moment,  he  loses  the  eagerly  desired  [jrixf,  and  lives  for  ever 
after,  a  coward  in  his  own  esteem;  or  he  may  make  the  attempt  at  a 
DMNDeni  when  detection  is  so  near  at  hand,  that  the  stroke  which 
xenda  Duncan  to  his  fate  will  be  but  tlie  prelude  of  the  destruction  of 
my  husband.  She  therefore  rouses  him  to  do  at  once  that  from  which 
she  koows  nothing  but  fear  of  detection  deters  htm  ;  and.  feeling  that 
there  arc  no  conscientious  scruple.*)  to  overcome,  applies  hcrxvlf  to 
show  that  the  present  is  the  most  favourable  instanu  It  is  for  him 
she  (hink<i — for  htm  she  is  onscxed — for  his  ambition  she  works — for 
his  safety  nhc  provides. 

V]i  to  the  very  murder,  Macbeth  displays  no  pity  —  no  feeling  for 
anybody  but  hiniselll  Fear  of  detection  still  haunts  him,  and  no  other 
fenr. 

"Tboii  turn  and  stead&st  eartit. 
Hew  not  my  steps  which  way  ihey  walk,  for  feir 
The  vCTjr  aiones  prate  of  my  whereabout." 

As  Lady  Macbeth  says,  it  is  the  frustrated  attempt,  not  the  crimei 
that  can  confound  him.  When  it  has  been  accomplished,  he  is  for  a 
while  visitetl  by  brain-sick  fancies :  and  to  her.  who  sees  the  necessity 
of  prompt  action,  is  Ictl  the  care  of  providing  the  measures  best  cal- 
culated to  avert  the  dreaded  detection.  Site  makes  tight  of  facing 
Ihe  dead,  and  as-sure!)  her  husband  that 

"  A  )iul«  wuiHT  e^nn  us  uf  this  deed. 
How  «uy  it  is  (hen !" 

Docs  she  indeed  feel  this  ?  Are  these  the  real  cmotionD  of  her 
mind  ?  Docs  she  think  that  ft  little  water  wUl  wash  out  what  has 
been  done,  and  that  it  is  na  easy  to  make  all  trnce  of  it  vanish  from 
the  heftrt  as  frnm  the  hand?  She  shall  answer  us  from  her  sleep,  in 
the  loneliness  of  midnight,  in  the  secrecy  of  her  chamber.  Bold  waa 
her  Wnrini;,  reckless  and  defying  her  tongue,  when  her  husband  was 
to  be  served  or  ifaved  ;  but  the  sigh  bursting  from  her  heavily-cliarged 
breast,  and  her  deep  agony  when  she  feels  that,  so  far  from  its  being 
easy  to  get  rid  of  the  witness  of  murder,  no  washing  can  obliterate 
the  damned  spot,  no  perfume  sweeten  the  hand  once  redolent  of 
blood,  prove  that  the  recklessness  and  defiance  were  only  assumed. 
We  find  at  last  what  she  had  eacrillced,  how  drendfut  was  the  struggle 
she  had  to  subdue.  Her  nerve,  her  cuumge,  menliil  and  physical,  was 
unbroken  during  (he  night  of  murder;  but  horror  was  already  scaled 
\a  her  heart.  Kven  then  a  touch  of  what  was  going  on  in  her  bo«om 
breoka  forth.  When  urging  Macbeth  to  act,  she  speaks  as  if  she  heM 
llio  atrongcst  tics  of  human  nature  in  contempt. 

**  I  have  given  suck,  and  know 
How  lender  'tis  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  ne : 
I  would,  whni  it  vna  siuihng  in  toy  fact. 
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Harp  pliickcd  my  iiip|ilp  Troin  hi«  bowleu  gunt, 
And  dailwd  iIip  bnilng  out,  liad  I  but  to  ><*oni 
As  you  lave  done  to  tbii." 

Is  she  indeed  so  unnaiurair — eo  destitute  of  maternal,  of  u-omanlt 
feelinf;?  No.  In  the  next  scene  we  find  her  deterred  from  actual 
participation  in  killing  Duncan,  because  he  rcsemhteil  her  father  in 
(lis  sleep.  This  is  not  tlie  lady  to  pluck  the  nipple  from  the  boneleu 
gums  ot'  her  infant,  and  dash  out  its  hrainft.  Hit  language  i»  ex- 
aggerated in  mere  bravado,  to  taunt  Macht'th'a  infimtity  of  purpose 
bv  a  comporiHon  with  her  ov-n  boasted  lirmneiis  ;  but  if  the  case  had 
arisen,  she  who  had  recoiled  from  injuring  one  x-hoKC  life  itood  in  the 
way  of  her  husband's  hopes  from  a  fancii-d  rcticmhlance  to  lier  futher. 
wuuld  have  SCun  in  the  soiilc  of  ht-r  child  a  talisman  of  retistleM 
protection. 

The  murder  done,  and  her  husband  on  the  tlirone,  she  is  no 
loM]^r  implicated  in  guilL  She  is  unhappy  in  her  elevaliun,  and 
writhca  under  a  troubled  spirit  in  the  luidet  of  assumed  guiety.  She 
reflects  with  a  settled  melancholy  that 

"  Nought  '.4  h»d,  all  \  ttponi, 

^VHicii  our  desini  is  got  wiihoiii  eonlent. 

Tut  iiafiT  lo  lie  iImI  vtliicli  we  deslroy, 

Tlian  by  desuuciioo  dntll  in  doubtful  ]nj." 

This  to  hunivJf.  To  cheer  her  lord,  she  speats  a  diflerent  languige 
in  tlie  very  next  lijie. 

"  IIi>w  now,  my  lord  !  wltjr  do  yon  kerp  alon«, 

Of  somefil  tuaciG."  yoiircompaninns  mailing; 

I'sing  t))CK«f!  tlioug1ii»  which  aliould  indeed  hikve  died 

With  Uiost-  ihcj-  ihnik  on  ?" 
Her  own  thoughts,  we  have  just  neen,  were  full  as  sorty  as  those  of 
her  husband  :  but  she  can  wear  n  ntask.  Twice  only  does  she  uppear 
afWr  her  accesiiiun  to  ihe  throne;  once  maiiked,  onuv  unmasked. 
Once  EcatL'd  ut  high  festival,  cutcrtoining  the  nobles  of  her  realm, 
full  of  grace  and  courtesy,  perfoiniing  her  stately  hoHpi  tali  lies  with 
cheerful  countenance,  and  deviiiin];  with  rare  presence  of  mind 
excuses  for  Uii;  ilistructud  cnnducl  of  her  husband.  Once  again, 
when  all  guard  is  removed,  grtiuning  in  despair. 

The  few  words  she  says  to  Macbeth  after  the  guests  have  de- 
parted, almost  driven  out  by  herself,  mark  that  her  mind  is  com- 
pletely subdued.  She  remttnstrotea  with  him  at  first  for  having 
broken  up  the  feast ;  but  she  cnnnol  continue  tlie  lone  of  re- 
proof, when  she  finds  that  his  thoughts  are  lient  on  gloomier  ob- 
jects. Blood  is  for  ever  on  his  tongue,  f^he  had  ventured  to  letl 
him  that  tJie  visions  whicit  startle  him,  were  but  the  painting  of  his 
brain,  and  tJiat  he  was  uomaniicd  in  folly.  He  takt^H  no  ht-ed  of  wliut 
she  says,  and  continues  lo  speculate,  at  t^rst  in  distraction,  ttieii  iti 
dread,  and  lastly  in  savage  cruelty,  upon  blood.  'Hie  apparition  of 
Ranquo  ulniust  deprives  him  uf  his  scuecs.  He  marvels  that  such 
tliiugs  could  be,  and  eoiiipluiii«  that  a  cruel  exception  to  Uie  or- 
dinary bws  of  nature  is  peruiitted  in  his  case.     Blood,  he  says, 

*' hai  been  shed  ere  now  in  the  olden  liine. 

Ere  human  stuute  put^  ihe  gentle  weal," — 

and  in  more  civilized  times  also ;  but,  when  death  came,  no  further 
consequences  followed.     Now  not  even  twenty  mortal  murders  [he 
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LT«d  ilie  nuntber  ot*  dendly  gnshcB  reported  by  the  usaisin] 

eep  the  vicUai  in  hJa  grav«.     As  long  as  Bantjuo's  ghost  re* 

^before  him,  he  Kpciiks  in  tht.'   numc  distracted  strain.     When 

loct  of  his  iipe(.'ial  wonder,  by  Uk  vuiii&litng,  gives  him  lime  to 

lev  oC detection,  as  usual,  is  his  first  feeling. 

"  It  fiill  haw  blood,  ibqr  »5  ;  blood  will  have  blood  I' 

it  improbable  witnessea   hare   detected    murder.     .Stancs, 

magotpiog,  choughs,  have  discloned  the  sccreU'st  ninn  of  bloocL 

^me  LTucI    resolves,   to  rid  himself  of  his  fears.     Mercy  or 

it  to  be  henceforward  unknown :  the  firstlings  of  his  heart 

be  the  firstlings  of  his  hand, — the  bloody  thought  is  to  be  fol- 

fcA  instantly  by  the  bloody  deed.     'ITic  tiger  is  now  fully  orousod 

hiasou). 

"  1  am  in  blood 
St«pt  in  10  fkr,  lliat,  shonld  I  wade  no  laom, 
,  lUtuming  wtrc  as  tedious  as  go  o'er.*' 

e  wes  an  enemy  in  every  castle ;  everywhere  he  plants  his  spica; 
inn  every  hand  he  drcad:^  an  attempt  upon  hi&  lire.  Nearly  two 
Dturics  aft<!r  the  play  was  written,  the  world  bchi-ld  one  of  iu 
ircst  portions  delivered  to  a  rule  as  bloody  as  that  of  the  Scottish 
rant ;  and  »a  true  to  nature  arc  llic  conceptions  of  Shakspearc,  that 
t  speeches  of  mixed  terror  and  cruelty,  which  he  lias  given  to 
■ctketli,  might  have  been  uttered  by  Robespierre.  The  atrocities 
the  Jacobin,  aner  he  had  slept  so  far  in  blood,  were  dictated  by 
ir.  "  Itubespicrrv,"  rays  a  quondam  saleUite,*  "  deveuait  plus 
rmbre ;  Kon  uir  reuTrogn^  repoussait  lout  le  monde  :  il  uc  purlait  que 
assassioat,  encore  d'assaftsinat,  toujours  d'asfiassinaU  II  avail  peur 
Ue  son  ombre  ne  t'oisassinal." 

Lady  Macbeth  sees  thu  grisly  resolution,  and  ceases  to  retoon- 
tmte  or  interfere.     Her  soul  is  bowed  down  before  hi»,  and  he  coin- 
unicates  witli  her  no  longer.     He  tells  her  to  be  ignorant  of  what 
plans,  until  she  can  applaud  htm  for  what  he  lias  done.     When  he 
>tly  asks  her, 

**  How  say'M  ihou, — that  MMduffdcniM  hrs  person 
At  our  gnat  biddii)}!  T" 

le,  well  knowing  that  she  has  not  said  anything  about  it.  and  that 
the  (juestion  is  suggested  by  bis  own  fear  and  suspicion,  timidly  in- 
quires, 

"  II»«e  you  wnl  to  him,  (ir  f" 

The  last  word  is  an  emphatic  proof  titat  she  is  wholly  subjugated. 
Too  well  19  she  aware  of  the  cause,  and  the  fronsequencc.  of  Mucbcth'a 
wnding  aAer  Macduff;  but  she  ventures  not  to  hint.  She  is  no  longer 
the  Etem-tongued  lady  urging  on  the  work  of  death,  and  taunting  her 
husband  for  hiei  hesitation.  She  now  oddreRsrs  him  in  the  bumbled 
tone  of  an  inferior;  we  now  see  fright  and  nstoniihment  seated  on  her 
lace.  Ho  ti-IU  her  that  she  murvels  al  his  words,  and  the  would  (iiin 
persuade  herKcIf  that  they  arc  but  tlie  feverish  efiuaions  of  an  over- 
wrought mind.     Sadly  she  says. 

"  You  \»cV  ihc  sruoQ  of  all  nature, — »lpep." 

*  Catua*  Mcnito  it  k  R^«lut»o  da  0  an  10  Tluvmi^r .  Iiy  VUaia, 
votutiMiBalni  il»  Pari*. 

voi»  il.  2 
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ThoM  are  the  hu  wonb  we  hear  from  her  wakinj^  lips :  and  vMii 
hope  that  rcpnec  mny  buiiisti  tliu«e  murky  iJinug'hu  from  her  h» 
bonil'a  mind,  she  takes,  tuuid  in  hand  with  him,  her  teaHnl  dcpst- 
urc  from  the  stage;  and  acrks  tier  reniorap-hnunted  chamber,  utn 
to  ukdulge  in  tueleM  rererics  of  dccp-rnoled  sorrow-,  and  to  periihlif 
ber  oim  hand  amid  the  rmflhing  niin  of  her  fortunes,  and  tJie  Ulof 
that  throne  which  the  had  to  fhtally  contrihiiied  to  win. 

He  now  consigns  himwir  wholly  tn  the  guidance  of  the  wiH 
sisters ;  and  the  tuki**  no  iwrl  in  llie  horrurs  which  di.-solau:  "iiiiImJ, 
and  rouse  against  hini  tho  insum-ction  of  the  enraj^ed  thane*.  Bu 
the  dings  to  liim  faithfully  in  his  downfall.  AH  otliers  except  tht 
■gents  uf  his  crimes,  and  his  personal  dependeuta,  have  abandad 
htm :  but  she.  with  mind  diseased,  and  a  heart  weired  down  bf  tbc 
perilous  stuff  of  recollections  chat  defy  the  operation  of  oblifion  n- 
ttdote.  folluwe  Uiiu  to  the  doomed  ca»tJe  of  Duiisiiiane.  It  is  eridtat 
that  lie  returns  her  offi-ction.  by  his  anxious  solictludc  about  Int 
ht;ailh,  and  his  weiancholy  recital  of  her  mentxit  suffertogs.  Bt 
shows  it  still  more  di:arly  by  his  di-spuiring  words  whtw  tliir  tidinp 
of  her  death  are  aimounced.  St-ytun  delavB  to  conimunirale  it;  bai 
at  last  the  truth  must  come, — tluil  the  queen  is  dead.  It  ts  theow^ 
Bowing  drop  in  his  cup  of  misfortune. 

"  She  sbould  have  died  hereoAcf  ;^ 
ThcK  Kuuld  have  b«eu  a  lime  fur  such  a  word." 

1  niight  have  borne  it  at  some  other  time ;  but  now — now — ^now 
I  SLDi  deserted  by  all — penned  in  my  lost  fortress — feeling  that  dl 
tafeguards  in  which  ]  trusted  are  fallacious, — now  it  is  indeed  Af 
diniax  of  my  calamity,  that  she,  who  helped  me  to  rise  to  what  she 
thouglit  wais  [Koiipenty  and  honour, — who  clung  to  me  thrvogb  I 
career  tluit  inspired  all  else  willi  horror  and  hate, — and  who,  in  aiet 
nc«s  of  body.  ai>d  aj^ny  of  mitiil,  follows  iiie  in  (he  very  desperatiai 
of  my  fate,  nhuuld  at  such  an  hour  be  taken  from  mc*, — I  am  naa 
undone  indeed.  He  then,  for  the  first  time,  reflects  on  the  brief  avi 
uncertain  tenure  of  life-  He  has  lonp  dabbled  in  deaths  but  it  octet 
before  touched  himself  so  closely.  He  is  now  aweary  of  the 
— now  Bnds  the  deep  curses  which  follow  him.  sufficiently  loi 
]>iercc  his  ear — now  discovera  tliat  he  has  already  lived  long  en' 
— and  plunge«  into  the  combat,  determined,  if  he  has  livctl  the  lii 
a  tyrant,  to  die  the  death  of  a  »)ldicr,  with  harness  on  hie 
Surrender  or  suicide  does  not  enter  his  mind ;  with  his 
tual  love  of  bloodshed,  he  feels  a  sava^  pleasure  in  dealing 
all  around;  antl  at  last,  when  he  findi  Uic  rhamis  on  which   he 

Cded,  of  no  avail,  dings  himself,  utler  a  slight  IirMtatJon,  into  head- 
;  conflict  with  tlic  man  by  whose  sword  he  knows  he  is  declined 
to  fall,  with  all  the  reckless  fury  of  despair.  What  had  he  now  ta 
care  for?  Tlie  liut  tie  that  bound  him  to  human  kind  woa  brokea 
by  tlie  death  uf  hit  wife,  and  it  wus  time  that  his  talc  al'  sound 
fury  should  conic  to  its  a|>|irL>pria(e  close. 


1 


'Hus  fell  he  whom  Malcolm  in  Uie  last  speech  of  lite  play 
*-  the  dead  butcher."     By  the  same  tongue  Lady  Macbeth  is  stie* 
matised  as  the  6cnd-like  queen.     Except  her  share  in  the  murder  of  ' 
Duncan, — which  is,  however,  <|uite  sutncienl  to  justify  the  epithet  in 
the  mouth  of  his  son, — slic  does  nothing  in  the  play  to  de&ervc 
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title:  and  for  her  crime  stie  hns  been  sufficiently  piiniilKH)  by  a  Itfc 
of  di^iuUT  aiiJ  remorse.  Hlie  ia  not  tJie  tcin[iicr  of  Mucbi-ih.  It 
dcmi  not  rcfjuiri:  much  pbilinjoiiliy  lo  prttnumice  tliut  lliL-rr  were  nii 
sucli  btiiigs  &a  ttic  wciril  eisters ;  or  lliut  (he  voice  itiat  to]d  the  Hiimu 
ofGlamU  tbitt  lie  wuh  ui  be  Kickg  of  Si-oilnncl,  Kua  tliut  of  liiti  own 
ambition.  In  hiii  own  bosom  won  hrent-Fii  tbe  hell-brotli.  potent  to 
call  up  viainnR  rounacHin^  tyrnnny  and  bIfMitl;  one)  itn  inj^rcdiie'itit 
were  )ii«  own  evil  iKiif«ion«  and  criminal  hnpes.  Macbeth  liinuetf 
only  believcn  a»  much  of  tbe  predictions  of  the  witches  ai  he  <)e«rcx. 
The  snme  proplu'tD,  who  forcluld  his  clcvntion  to  (he  throne,  forelnlJ 
also  that  the  progeny  of  Buiquo  trouUI  rci^;  niid  ycl,  after  the  com- 
pletion of  the  prophecy  so  far  a^  he  is  Jiimseir  concerned,  ho  cn- 
dcavourB  (o  tnur  the  oilier  part  by  the  murder  of  Fleancc.  Tlio 
weird  Mleri  are,  to  him,  no  more  than  the  Evil  Spirit  which,  in 
Fault,  tortures  Margaret  at  her  prayers.  They  are  but  the  per- 
Runilied  suggestions  of  hi»  mind.  She.  the  wife  of  his  bosom,  knows 
the  direction  of  his  thoughts;  aiui,  bound  to  htm  in  love,  exerts  every 
energy,  and  sacriHces  every  feeling,  to  minister  lo  hig  hopes  and 
aspirations.  This  is  her  sin,  uiid  no  more.  He  retains,  in  all  his 
guilt  and  crime,  a  fond  (ceting  for  bis  wife.  Even  when  meditating 
slaughter,  and  dreaming  of  hlood,  he  addresses  sod  words  of  cunjugal 
endearment ;  ho  calls  her  **  dearest  chuck,"  white  devising  asHjis&ina- 
lions,  with  the  fore-knowledge  of  which  he  is  unwilling  to  sully  her 
mind.  SelBsh  in  ambition,  selfish  in  fear,  his  character  presents  no 
point  of  attraction  but  Uiis  one  merit.  Shnkiipenre  givcii  us  no  hint 
as  to  her  personal  charms,  except  when  he  m^die^  her  describe  her  hand 
at  •'  liiitc."  \Vc  may  be  sure  that  there  were  few  "  more  tlmrough- 
brcd  or  fairer  tingerk,"  in  the  land  of  Scotland  ihsn  those  of  its 
queen,  whose  bearing  in  public  towards  Duncan,  Itanquo,  and  the 
nobles,  is  marked  by  elegance  and  majesty;  and,  in  private,  by  aA 
fectioiuite  anxiety  for  her  sanguinary  lonl.  He  duty  appreciated  her 
feelings,  but  it  is  pity  tliat  such  a  woman  nhoutd  have  l>een  united  to 
such  a  man.  KkIic  had  been  less  iitrong  uf  pur|Ki6e,  less  worthy  of 
confidence,  tic  would  not  have  disclosed  to  her  tiis  ainbltious  designs  ; 
less  resulute  and  prompt  of  tliought  and  action,  she  would  not 
have  becii  called  on  to  share  his  guilt ;  less  sensitive  or  more  har- 
dened, slie  would  nut  liavc  suffered  it  to  prey  for  ever  like  a  vulture 
upon  her  heart.  Shu  afitirtU,  a>>  I  consider  it,  only  anutlier  instance 
of  wIhu  women  will  be  brought  lo,  by  a  love  which  listens  to  tio  con- 
ftiderations,  which  disregards  all  else  beside,  wlien  the  intcri-stii,  the 
wishes,  the  happincwn,  the  honour,  or  even  the  passion*),  cnpricci^. 
and  laitings  of  the  beloved  rdtjcct  are  concerned ;  and  if  the  world,  in 
a  compassionate  mood,  will  gently  scan  the  solVr  errors  of  sister- 
woman,  may  we  not  claim  a  kindly  iMjnslniing  for  the  motives  which 
plunged  into  the  Aceldama  of  this  bloud-washed  tragedy  tlie  sorely 
urged  and  hroken-hesrled  Lady  Macbeth  ? 
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ODE  TO  THE  QUEEN. 

Thou  of  the  sunny  hair, 

And  brow  more  sunny  and  more  fair ; 

The  upraised  heaven-blue  eye. 

That  borrows  from  the  sky 

Its  tint,  its  brightness,  and  its  majesty ; 

A  lip  half  pouting  and  half  curl'd, — 

Mercy  and  Justice  met 

To  speak  thy  dictates  to  the  world  I 

A  fnnn,  nor  tall. 

Nor  small, 
But  bearing  up  the  casket  of  thy  mind, 
Like  to  a  classic  pillar  'neath  an  altar  set. 
For  elegance,  and  not  for  gorgeousness  design 'd. 

How  can  I  hope, 
Whilst  adulations  throng 
From  mouths  of  wisdom  and  the  great, 
To  lift  my  humble  song, 

Or  cope 
With  those  of  higher  state. 
But  that  the  smile  which  smiles  on  all  so  free 

Miut  smile  on  me  1 

Oh,  that  a  brow  that  has  not  leam'd  to  frown 
Should  bear  the  impress  of  a  royal  cronn  t 
That  youth,  which  has  not  yet  seen  womanhood. 
Should  counsel  for  the  aged  and  the  rude ! 
And  that  a  form,  which  joyous  as  a  bird  has  flown, 
Should  rigid  grow,  and  statue-like  upon  a  throne  1 

Can  thy  tiara's  tight 

Brighten  thy  fate  ? 
Or  thy  great  empire's  might 

Kelieve  its  weight  ? 

Can  aught  atone 
For  natural  youthful  pleasures  fled  and  gone  ? 
Not  gilded  pageantry. 
Nor  boundless  sovereignty: 
The  ocean  that  thou  rulest  ik  more  free  than  thee ! 
Thy  youthful  life  is  coffin'd  down 
Beneath  the  chaining  trammels  of  a  crown. 

But  there 's  a  recompense  that 's  given. 

That  must  sustain 

Thy  trying  hour, — 
The  all-seeing  eye  of  Heaven 

Blesses  thy  reign 

And  power; 
A  Nation's  love,  in  acclamations  deep, 
Mingles  even  in  thy  unbroken  sleep, 
Giving  thee  back,  in  many  a  vision  wild. 
Thy  days  of  youthful  and  unfetter'd  charm; 
And  a  foud  Slother's  arm 
Pillows  her  regal  child. 

Ah,  when  thou  wakest,  still  that  joyful  &ce  is  seen. 
Beaming  upon  her  daughter  and  her  youthful  queen  I 


ODE   TO   TUB   QUEEN. 

On  the  scroll  of  Fam« 

Thy  iwDH 

Standi  ft«e, — 
*nt  but  snolher  iiame  for  Victory ! 
Long  may  It  tvmA 
A  law,— ft  beaoDn, — and  a  will,— 
Till  the  Offlnipoimt  comnuind 
Btdi  F«iu  b«  mute,  and  tbe  greni  (;lobr  be  iiill  ■ 
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SUICIDE. 

"  INe,  and  inirr«af«  tbd  J^miiid  for  mIHimI" 

Motlo  o/  VniUttakrri'  Mfttrwy. 


Fn4  tramtatitM. 


A  CERTAIN  philofiopticr  ouce  said,  with  a  degree  of  trutli  tliat 
proved  tliu  strength  uf  his  own  bead  and  the  weKluieu  of  thu  human 
nature  he  wa»  anatoniiziiig,  that  "  many  men  could  easily  l>ring  them- 
selves to  practise  tliusc  things  they  would  in  nowise  pcnnii  to  be 
preaeAed  to  them."  Hr  saw  the  line  of  distinction  between  virtue  in 
thought  and  virtue  in  action, — the  ease  with  which  we  could  have  the 
former,  the  difficulty  of  poisewing  in  practice  the  latter;  he  knew 
how  easy  it  is  to  be  good  when  and  where  there  in  no  temptation  to 
the  contrary  ;  he  line w  the  pronencM  of  people  thus  luckily  located 
on  the  top  of  Fortune's  wheel,  to  incjuirc  with  seeming  wonder  wher^ 
fore  they  who  were  being  pulverized  beneath  the  bottom  of  the  Mime,— 
the  pulverization  being  no  jot  the  pleasanter  from  the  obvioua  fact  of 
the  tmiuirer's  weight  being  on  the  lop, — why  the  dtscoDtented  fellows 
presumed  to  be  so  uncomfortable,  when  their  superiora  made  so  many 
iti(|uiries  uflcr  their  well-being;  he  knew  thtt  the  top  whccluien  were 
but  too  upl  to  argue  about  the  fellows  below  as  if  they  were  vi  tliem- 
selvcs,  ami  to  couclude  that  it  was  as  wicked  a  thing  for  a  man  to 
steal  a  penny  loaf  when  Htnrriug,  as  fur  au  oldermun  to  do  tJie  same 
thing,  whoiie  well-turtleil  stomach  would  bring  ihc  rubbery  into  an  act 
of  wanton  appropriatiun,  only  to  lie  explained  by  his  superabundant 
organ  of  acquisitivenes;).  In  shoru  renjicctable  reader,  he  knew  what 
we  all  know,  af^cr  he  has  made  it  clear,  tliut  the  drgrtr.  In  which  wc 

Cractisc  what  we  will  not  permit  to  be  preached  to  ua,  is  proof  of 
uman  weakness,  and  measure  of  the  want  of  health  in  our  personal 
morals.  It  is  a  confession  of  our  inability  to  act  up  to  our  conception 
of  virtue  ;  and  the  cherishing  the  theory  of  good  without  making  tho 
practice  follow  ofter,  is  a  postponement  of  active  virtue  iint  dit.  Or 
if  we  beat  away  that  pertinacious  duo,  coMciciMre,  by  saying,  '*  Ah  1 
never  mind,  I  'II  slart  with  bran-new  morals  nMtl  year,"  it  is  only  like 
moving  that  a  bill  be  read  this  day  six  months, — a  humane  method  ot 
knocking  the  measure  on  the  hend  mlhout  the  unfeeling  necessity  of 
saying  in  w  many  words  that  kno^-king  i»  to  be  its  cntertnintnent. 

Now,  if  I  were  to  say, — whiih  I  IW-I  very  much  di«|ion4-d  to  do,— 
lliat  cutting  one's  own  throul  (where  there  are  no  kindred  li-elings  to 
be  cut} — "  that  cutting  one's  own  throat  in  this  case  was  a  very  proper 
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tiling,— where  n  man  likes  it,"  1  shotiM  at  once  have  ii  c\ovtd  t/ik 
§c)ioolinrn  upon  me,  each  with  the  weapons  Iiii  mutter  o(  l)ic  ori 
iLuncx.'.  I'flley,  has  supplied  to  him,  proving,  until   brcutli,  tt^mper,  mt 
text  were  extiau^teu,  that  I  am  a  presumptuous  pupp^'  iii  iauguiaii 
for  one  niomont  that  I  have  any  property  ut  all  in  ut^  own  ibnK 
which  ift  given  to  me  for  the  gootl  of  cociety,  and   not  to  l>e  cut  bj 
and  for  roc,  and  my  proper  aatisfaetioQ.     Thi«  would  Ue  the  Iinguip 
of  these  **  top  wheelmen," — fellowi  who  are  far  cuo  comfurtaUc  ovt  to 
wish  to  be  as  immortal  as  a  corporation,  and  who  Uierefore  doubt  mj 
sanity  in  oot  being  as  jolly  as  themselves, — like   the  young  priaoai 
Lo  her  luiserublc  little  subject,  "  What  i«  cJie  aiatttn-  witJi  yuu  ?— U* 
can  you  cry?  /  am  very  happy  ?"     "Llvc."8uy8  the  arcndeacoit  a 
be  wipes  hia  oitilligutuwuied  iituulli  with  lite  napkin  ; — "  live,"cri«tk 
to  the-   lank-clitekeU  fellow  who  has  bcuii  fished    out  of  the  riter 
aguinst  hifi  nUl,  nhitlier  he  luiil  giine  to  stop  the  disagreeable  <ill>^ 
tioii  of  breuthing  im  a  ncanty  supply  of  brtrad ; — "  /itv,''  crie«  the  arc^ 
doBCon, — "  life  you  cannot  give,   life  you  cannot    take.      Yon  alt 
placed  it)  this  world  to  run  your  countc:  you  must  run  it  accurdiBfil^ 
How  soon  it  may  require  your  aid,  you  do  not  know  ;   at  any  mu, 
when  It  is  fit  you  should  retire  hence,  you  will  be  c*tiUti  hi^nce;  nak 
not  uncallcd-tor,  into  the  other  world.     I  am  sorry  for  you ;  here  ii 
half-a-crown';  and,  John,"  turning  to  the  foolmao,  who  has  been  pick-    ' 
ing  the  crumbs  of  morality  falling  from  tlie  rich  maiiV  mouth,"  Jobs 
sAorf*  this  poor  fnan  out"     The  poor  man,  with   a  (mil  aspect  and  ■    | 
blow  pace,  crawls  toward  the  door  ;  and  looks  as  ifj   did  not  deferc»>    i 
tini  modesty  restrain  him,  he  would  reply  lo  the  good  archdcuicuu  ia 
these  words.    As  the  old  mun  has  seen  tlieni,  and  owned,  with  womUt 
at  our  [>eiietn>uori,that  they  correctly  exhibit  the  thoughiB  ntthattioK   ' 
passing  tlirougli  his  brtiin,  we  ut  once  put  the  reuder    in    poaacssicB.  i 
"  Lite,  my  dear  sir  I     1  um  cjuite  willing  to  do  so  ;  it  is  what  I  haif 
been  in  vain  struggling  to  do.   Live  I  Have  not  Uie  sliglitest  objccliiM: 
but  then  1  must  live  :  you,  your  honour,  have  Baid  you  could  not  albnl 
to  keep  a  conscience,  although  you  doubtless  think   it  a  very  giMd 
thing  among  people  who  am  aAbrd  to  do  so ;  indeed  1  know  wdl  your 
vritinffs  venerate  many  things  yourocU  do  not,  for  want  of  thiasr* 
tide  you  cannot  afford  to  keep.     So  my  abstract  admisKion  must  lie 
given  ia  all  arguments  against  suicide  in  the  main,  reserving  u  parti- 
cular conclusion  for  myself,  rh.  that  to  attempt  to  live  withuut  raotief 
is  quite  na  Imd  as  cutting  off  my  legs,  in  order  to  pit   myself  in  a 
w.ilking-malch  against  Mr.  Coates.     \  shudder,  Mr.  I'aley,  a«  deeply 
as  yourself  at  the  general  idea  of  suicide  ;  but,  in  retcrencc?  to  parti- 
cular cases,  it's  all  a  matter  of  cash.      You  cannot  aflbrd  to  keep  a 
conscience,   another   man   cannot  alford   to  keep  a  mistretwi,  a  third 
finds  the  keeping  A»»»w-/^ beyond  the  capacity  of  his  exchequer:  tW 
first  denit's  himself  ihe  luxury  of  a  conscience  for  the  present,  the 
second  puts  liis  ludy  quietly  away,  (he  third  puts  himself  in  a  p^^ 
quietly  and  coEnforuibly."     The  would-be  suicide  was  quite  right^^l 
the  profound  estimator  of  [wlilical  tactics  some  time  buck  remurM^n 
in  ref(*rence  to  the  gladiatorial  exercises  of  the  factions  of  the  dav 
"  it  *B  all  n  matter  of '  wiitals  :' "  necessity  compels  u*«  to  Ao  what  prio- 
ciplc  will  not  hear  preached  by  others ;  so  Uiat  I  almost  dcs|>±iit  of 
nnscrios  great  jo,  mine  making  out  a  elaiin  for  mortality,  unii   uniire- 
,       •  .t    _       ,     _  ■•       ^euMhlr-    '        ■"  —  -•  ■'-- 
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paper,  "  There,  jw,  my  ffondfeiUma,  and  hnng  ifourseJ/,  as  toon  as  you 
c»a  beg,  Iwrrow,  or  steal  a  auiBcient  bit  of  curil  for  tliut  luuOable 
purinme.'* 

Vft  if  there  be  one  moral  truth  clearer,  stron^r,  and  less  ariuiilable 
tlmn  anotlier,  it  is  Uiat,  in  nome  i:ircuiii«taiH-e»,  "  wH-murtler"  ia  tliit 
most  virtuouK  net  a  niun  cun  |)erform.  A  burthen  to  biuiseir,  ait  on- 
noynncc  to  itie  world,  no  relatives  or  connexions  lu  regret  liis  loss, 
may  not  an  interitianal  Bloppinp  of  tlie  breathing  function  be  the  best 
act  he  c^n  cnnmiit  for  all  Bides?  The  utilit^irian  will  say"  Vet," 
among  whom  we  rank  tlic  Paleyites,  all  of  whom  were  and  arc  uti- 
litarians: the  old-fuliioned  oddlepaleti  will  shake  their  hcadn,  take 
snuff,  anil  finally  declare  thai  u  good  deal  may  bo  xaid  oa  both  tidea. 

Tlie  altove  useful  reflections,  as  well  an  those  that  immediately  fol- 
low,  had  their  origin  on  the  third  step  above  high-water  mark  of  Wa- 
terloo Itridge. 

I  was  thinking  about  providing  for  myself  m  the  flood  beneath,  and 
after  mature  roflcclion  concluded  I  hud  better  noL  They  are  your 
"thinkers"  about  it  who  never  do  the  thing, — a  man  who  ia  always 
tliinkiitg  about  marrying  is  sure  to  die  an  old  bachelor.  Hamlet 
thought  about  killm)r  Kit  uncle  so  long,  that  that  very  immoral  el- 
derly gentleman  had  very  nearly  ali]rp«;d  ihnmgh  his  reBective  ne- 
phew's fingers ;  and  so  a  iiiati  wliu  thinks  iit»oiit  tlirowing  hinisclf  in 
the  water  is  sure  to  conclude  the  ar^fument  us  1  did,  by  turning 
round  and  walking  up  (he  stejrs.  ]udee<l  death  's  a  nasty  thiui;;  we 
go  to  it  a»  (o  B  last  resource,  ulurp  though  sure,  as  the  young  woman 
said  on  handling  the  hoiehet  that  was  to  disiociale  her  head  and 
shoulders.  The  watery  form  of  it  has  itfe  advantages  and  diiiatlvan- 
tagea;  there  is  little  pain,  but  it  is  cold,  plushy.  Bcieaking,  and  kitten- 
killing  in  its  general  style:  llie  warmest  imaginaiioii  cannot  save  the 
body  from  n  certain  shiver  as  the  thing  iii  conieni)ilNted;  at  least  that 
WAS  my  experienrc  on  the  tliird  step  ufuft^'menlium-d.  I  tried  to  faitcy 
that  it  was  but  a  sort  of  hydrostatic  bed  without  the  ex|>enite  of  (he 
Indta-niblH-r  casing.  It  wa»  of  no  use  ;  active  memory  recurred  lu  the 
atlitudini/ings  of  a  tine  growing  ritmily  of  young  uioumtb  whom  in  early 
life  I  had  introduced  to  the  cold  comfurt  of  a  |MiiI  of  water;  and  at 
the  reminiM;eiice  my  blood  ran  colder  (Imn  (he  water  at  my  feet. 
With  a  <]uiet  rippling  plash  it  wiuihed  along  the  step.  It  sounded  to 
tbe  ear  ns  if  old  Charon  called  from  the  bottom,  ready  to  start  over 
that  other  stream  to  which  this  merely  branch  canal  must  cotMluct  us. 
Urtght  and  tempting  it  ran  at  my  feet,  ready  to  conceal  both  me  and 
my  sorrows.  But  the  foolish  instinct  for  life  prevailed  within  me  :  I 
returned  to  walk  the  streets  at  night, — an  eniploymcnt  from  which  t 
luid  ilioughi,  ten  minutes  before,  itnttA  would  be  a  happy  relief;  H  de- 
lusion which  the  being  confronted  with  it  u>on  diMi|Niieil.  In  walk- 
ing up  the  Atepa  I  felt  as  one  who  hod  been  reprievetl,  to  whom  life 
in  its  worst  aspects  would  be  intinltely  preferable  to  that  'hereafter* 
which  the  fancy  sluda  with  such  dimly  awful  Iiorrorn. 

'*  Stuff  I"  I  bear  some  one  say  who  is  reading  this  pcH)n{ti  oo  a 
full  stomach ;  "  nonsense! !  a  happy  relief  from  walking  about  the 
streets,  indeed  1  the  fellow  dors  not  km>w  what  to  write  utwut."  So 
would  not  jKMir  old  L)r.  Johnson  have  said  atU-r  one  uf  Au  street  va- 
gabondiziiigs,  when  ho  sale  down  to  write  the  essay  whose  sigtuilure 
"  Impranius,"  indimied  the  dinnerlcM  Hlate  of  the  writer's  smmadl-t 
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SI)  would  not  he  have  »aiil :  no>  nor  his  wandering  chum.  Savage :  wa 
Urars  would  have  coursed  doim  tbeir  rough  cliecks,  for  thujr  Luc* 
what  it  was  in  tftcrr  itmc;  and  liviog  iu  tlie  streets,  DoturitbsUiulac 
the  iraprDvemeot  ul'  the  paving,  is  uoc  much  more  desirable  now  Hm 
it  was  in  their  Lime,  or  iu'thv  old  time  bvfure  them. 

It  is  only  ut  night, — and  thut  cold,  drizzly,  and  muddy, — yoaconllKl 
in  its  full  force  Die  misery  tliat  is  tbodless  and  houaeless.     In  Utt  ikj 
tlic  busy  streets  arc  rJirongrd  with  the  crowds  drittiiig  along,  inieH 
on  tlieir  rc»iiectivc  object*.    Then,  bou»elcso  tliou';)i  you  be,  vouM 
,tto  consciousness  of  it  from  contrast :  |iar|>os4-lirK»  as  you  are,  the  tiA 
tin  known  to  none  but  yourself,  and  you  enjoy  the  poor  privilep  a' 
Iprouienuding  (he  pavemfriit  free  from  sturing  retnitrk  or  official  laut- 
[niptioo.     But  at   night,   about  twelve  or  half^pasi,    tlie  ihcatre-ftf 
quenters  hurrying  horae,  happy  shopmen  retumttig  from  tbeir  fwerl- 
ihearU,   and  attorneys'  clerks   and   small  joyous    lihapUoys,   dffH  tt 
nouU),  hastening  to  their  quiet  beds  the  very  poorest  Cnriaiw  ftf 
I  bups,  staggering  away  in  silence  and  ginny  stupor  to  tier  nfmii 
roont,' — then  you  fee)  that  you  are  not  one  ol'  the    mass :  it  is  iW 
•choot-boy  sensation  of  ctrangenetis  tn  a  new  school,  carried  up  and 
increased  into  one*s  manhood ;  yuu  are  a  Diisfit    in    society,— -of  as 
use;  a  shoe-black,  a  hackney-coiichnmn.  a  castennongcr  are  respect- 
able in  your  eyes,  for  each  of  these  holds  u  department   in  the  grcsl 
game  of  life.     Ifyou  walk  fast,  the  icara  come  into  your  eye&  at  the 
thought  of  the  sad  nuickery  of  people  wilh  home*, — for  wArrr  shou^ 
j/nuven\kto?     Yuu  slink  from  street  to  street,  shivering  and  biokea- 
iipirited ;  afraid  to  pause,  lest  the  searching  eye  of  the  policeman  »hj 
for  one  moment  mistukc  the  unfortunate  for  a  thief;  and  Iremblioglv 
shunning  to  stretch  your  weary  limbs  in  a  doorway,    tempting  at  it 
looks,  tlint  your  miseries  shall  not  the  next  morning  be  presented  tn 
a  police  office,  and  ptibli^hed  to  the  world.     In  Ane,  you  lUinoet  M 
that  the  *^umrUl  irould  mare  tm  mttcA  t/iv  same  rrrn  if  you  wre  dtad 
nnilhurvd," — a  rool-and-branch  cuttiog-up  of  one's  setf-esteem  tba 
may  he  called  rlie  last  conviction  of  the  dejected. 

^lany  ute  the  poor  wrctclii-s  wlio  for  monthn  pafs  through  such  «u 
existence  ok  this.  If  turn,  enlistment  is  a  la?t  resource:  if  women, 
proslitution,  jiainL,  gin.  and  jollity  ihut  would  look  wonderfully  ftJb- 
happiness  were  it  not  »o  hwi,  low  spirits,  laudanum,  or  Wuterloo 
steps  :  paragraph  in  newi^papers — old  story — seduction  and  suicide — 
fine  young  womon — parents  in  the  country;  penny-a-liiier  pockets 
hit  fee,  and  keeps  the  "form"  of  his  female  biography  opeu  for  tbc 
next  name  the  same  set  of  circumstances  n)iiy  bring  to  him. 

There  is  something  awfully  desolate  in  walking  the  streets  through 
a  night,  passing  across  that  dark  gulf  of  the  four-and-twenty  which  is 
u  sort  of  temporary  banishment  from  humanity, — that  on-and*oti  pur- 
po«eIeB>  tramp  Irom  the  coming  down  of  the  darkness  to  ilic  dawn- 
iDg  of  light,  pauiog  perhaps  not  two  pcrgoos  within  the  s[Hice  of  a 
mile  :  the  boliiary  pad  of  our  feel  on  the  pavement ;  the  sombre  and 
dim  hue  of  ihc  streets  relieved  by  the  gas:  the  seemingly  unnatural 
quiet  in  a  place  old  custom  tells  us  should  be  so  noisy;  the  airange 
teeling  that  wc  are  watching  and  thinking,  whilst  the  vast  Leviathan 
of  toil,  ttud  luxury,  and  woe.  and  plcature.  has  run  its  daily  courae. 
and  is  now  snatching  from  the  Lethe  of  sleep  llie  iuslalment  ofencr^j 
for  the  next  day's  career.  '  What  passions  aud  aspiratioiis,  what  pur- 
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j^poinp  and  glorr.  ofwickedncss  aod  virtue,  wliat  golden  glo- 
ries of  inc  poei's  bram  quenched,  or  flickering  in  ihe  twilight  of 
dream,  tliu  strategy  of  the  politician,  all  plunged  iuiu  tlie  "  death  of 
euch  6ay'»  lift.*  I"  Wtiat  a  time,  what  a  scene  tor  reflection,  wirh  the 
dcL'j],  and  awtul,  and  warning  goiig  of  old  Paul's  dock  eilriking  two, 
in  a  tone  uliicli,  plain  ai>  words,  tells  ua  how-  time  with  Rying  foot  rum 
from  us,— and  all  the  liundilt-r  Iryufirun  pots  in  the  tnelropolis  plag^ 
nrisiii);  thf  uid  TscI  tolled  forth  by  their  grave  old  leader  I  'llie  streeta 
uro  nmipirtcly  empty  ;  the  very  policeman  has  slunk  into  some  early 
houM',  uml  we  feel  tike  the  last  man. 

And  wlio  will  wonder,  after  tliiH  course  repeated  with  little  Tari- 
atiiMi  for  a  ri-spectable  period  of  three  or  four  months,  Uiat  a  man 
looks  upon  a  dissolution  of  partner»hi}i  with  this  lower  life  as  the  best 
fiile  open  to  him  ?  Why  slioulil  one  in  this  state  stay  longer  among 
men,  when  no  occupation  can  be  secured  which  will  rescue  him  from 
tndinen.'nce,  or  shield  him  Irom  contempt?  Why  should  moralists, 
like  Paley.  try  to  stay  his  purpose  by  flinging  the  cult  of  their  sapi- 
eticy  on  his  tail,  when  his  only  ambition,  tike  Goldsmith's  George 
I'rimruse,  is  to  tire,  and  that  humble  aim  thwarted  at  every  avenue 
by  the  grim  visuge  of  starvation  staring  liiin  in  the  face  r  fl  is  time 
he  i^  gone.  Let  him  unlock  hiK  iiuut  frum  its  painful  prison,  and  send 
it  cleaving  ita  way  in  the  joy  of  emuiiripuiiun  to  those  regions  where 
the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and  the  weary  are  at  rest.  Witliout 
wife  or  children,  brothers,  si^lere,  or  eousJnR,  grandfathers  or  {{rand* 
molliers,  <logs,  cats,  or  birds,  which  can  call  with  the  voice  cither  of 
nature  or  cualom  for  my  personal  |>rc9erK:e  here  below,  why  Rliould  / 
be  tied  by  the  leg  with  a  moral  "  ne  exeat  mundo?"  I  ommi/otrrH, — 
not  a  chop  or  a  cutlet  of  nte  belonging  to  my  creditors,  Jijr  J  am  out 
r>f  debt;  and  surely,  1  repeat,  1  may  do  what  1  like  with  my  own. 
"  You  are  noi  your  vu^,"  a(;ain  cries  my  moralist,  attempting  to  throw 
a  net  uf  wordti  over  my  mind  about  relative  and  social  duties,  ftoeiety 
and  its  incidonts,  law  of  civilization,  &c. —  the  whole  leading  to  a  sort 
of  conclmiion  that  if  the  world  may  not  want  me  uov,  there  is  no 
saying  the  time  will  not  cunic  whi-n  it  may  lind  out  what  an  indis- 

rensahle  pefMin  1  am ;  and  upon  the  dependence  of  this  "  may  want" 
am  10  mmg  .nbout  in  the  uuier  hall  of  tliis  Kuhlundry  slate,  until 
those  very  comfurlable  fellows  within,  happen  to  think  of  us  shivering 
without,  and  promote  us  to  the  pleasures  of  their  welUptcniihed 
table.  Truly  wc  must  wait  long  for  this, — perhaps  until  an  earth- 
quake comes,  and  they  call  for  our  assistance  in  tubing  them  up 
liirough  the  bricks  and  beams  of  their  falh-n  clmmbcrt. 

N0(  no;  Mr.  Creech  was  quite  right,  if  he  thought  himself  so,  in 
writing  on  the  margin  of  his  Lucretius,  •*  When  I  hove  linished  my 
tninslatiiin,  I  must  kill  myself."  That  gentleman  took  the  extended 
and  philosophical  view  of  ihe  subject ;  lite  was  to  him  somelliini;  lo 
be  and  tu  do;  lo  Ih-  a  trantdutor,  to  do  Lucretius,  und  then  to  do  fur 
ihe  personal  cxtule  nf.Mr.  Creech  in  this  wirrlil,  in  order  to  translate 
accidents  und  cliom;e»  nr(»ers(»nal(y  into  the  settled  and  eomfori- 
remuiiider  of  cterniiy.  Cool,  philuvuphical  man  !  ntuit  re6ne> 
menl  of  rvdection,  to  come  to  regard  the  act  of  lelling  out  life  with 
as  httle  |ierturbation  as  ordinary  men  contemplate  eating  tlieir  din- 
ners! To  translate  Lucretius  was  his  buk ;  perfurnicfk  he  wns  to 
kill  biiusrU':  u  silk-weaver  has  lo  weave  so  many  yards  of  hia  fabric ; 
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done,  lie  immiisai  himfldf  willi  liis  wife  and  l!li)c  ones  a  walk  in  iliu 
Beids.  In  both  cii»c8  there  is  a  duty  to  fulfil,  ia  botli  cases  the  eman- 
cipation fnllowR;  both  must  we  subject  to  the  same  test  in  endea* 
Touring  to  settle  their  respective  chftracters,— the  necessity  or  oblU 

{;ation  of  the  translator  on  the  one  hanil,  or  the  weaver  on  the  other, 
oitering  in  the  world,  or  the  workshup,  afler  their  work  is  executed. 
The  only  difference  is  on  aBair  of  time  and  distance;  the  one  being 
boimdf  as  he  thinks,  for  tJ)c  lilyxian,  the  other  and  humbler  for  the 
MmylAeme  fields. 

*'  Well,  my  dear  nir,"  cries  the  reader,  "  I  see  you  are  intent  on 
jnox pnhU.  I  shall  [>erha{i8  only  waste  my  lungs  and  Ic^tc  in  trying 
to  beat  you  away  frum  your  delusion;  but  relleet,  sir,  ihe  tendency— 
how  calcliinp — the  imitative  faculty  in  mfin, — lateral  organ  largely  de- 
Teluped."  tlddleotick  ! — uway  with  your  urganti  and  dcveIo|>ement8 ! 
An  old  gentleman,  who  has  read  ull  quulities  of  human  deuling  in  u 
learned  spirit,  writes  as  follows  : — "  All  I  will  venture  to  assert  with 
confiilencu  i»,  that  there  is  no  reason  tn  apprehend  that  sniride  will 
become  an  epidemic  malady.  Nature  hae  provided  ton  well  iot  that. 
ftaf)*:  and  fetir  an  too  pouxrful  as  initueemenis  not  to  frequently  stop 
t/tf  hantli  nf  a  wntch  altottt  to  terminate  hit  otm  Ufe." 

Meanwhile,  it  is  useless  blinking  the  momi  fact,  thnt  suicide  is  as 
natural  a  result  of  compnrcd  good  und  evil  as  any  other  act  in  life. 
In  every  case  (not  excepting  those  of  insanity)  vcc  sliall  find  it  takes 
that  shape.  Whether  it  be  Mr.  Creech,  who  sits  down  and  stores 
dculJi  out  of  countenance  with  a  familiarity  that  must  have  discon- 
certed the  conceit  of  the  omnipotent  old  eommisaioncr,— or  one  with 
blojtted  hopes,  like  myselli — or  lilighted  ambition,  like  old  Anthony, — 
or  repulsed  patriotism,  like  Brutus, — the  i>roccss  is  the  snino  in  all, — 
comparison  of  the  incHtimablc  evil*  of  lite  willi  the  prei^umed  quiet  and 
rest  of  the  grave,  and  action  in  accordance  with  the  conclusion.  Men 
are  not  cwwards  for  not  living  to  face  evils,  for  the  mere  sake  of 
facing  them  without  any  other  result ;  they  are  men  of  policy  and 
magnanimity  to  tjuit,  wlien  tlie  grappling  with  them  can  aUme  be 
productive  of  a  Belf-deslruclion  of  a  more  painful  and  protractetl  cha- 
racter, or  at  best  exhibitury  of  nu  idle  and  vain  bravery  of  bearing, 
of  no  avail  eithev  osie  way  or  the  uchcr.  Tliey  are  not  cowards,  anU 
no  imputation  of  cowurdtct;  will  prevent  tlieni  lulluwing  out  the  dear 
conceptions  tliut  are  shuped  frum  their  exigencies,  any  mure  tluui  it 
woiild  deter  one  in  a  buming  ship  at  sen  from  ciutting  himself  nver- 
buard,  nitber  than  become  an  insulated  and  floating  roust;  or  than  it 
shall  prevent  me,  when  1  have  made  on  end  of  thit;  confession,  plait- 
ing my  garters  for  the  uflice  of  itmngulation,  if  after  the  plait  is 
Knishcd  I  entertain  tlie  same  6xutl  principles  on  the  sulijcct  as  I  do 
at  present.  M. 
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bv  toby  allbpy. 


TIIE  FIVE  FLOORS. 

To  the  best  of  our  bcUff.  Piiris  i«  tlic  only  city  in  Europe  where  a 
iwizc  is  annually  iliiitributi-tl  for  tlic  encoutugemeni  ot'ViiiTUK.  In 
V.nfjliuid — that  Joseph  Surface  of  the  civilized  globe — we  give  pre- 
iiiiunii  lor  the  f^rowlh  of  fat  sheep  and  piccoteca,  we  boont  of  prixc* 
oxen  and  prize-heartsease;  but  at  present  we  have  no  prixe-virlue. 
TW  cclebruted  h^-nefaclion  founded  by  Monsieur  dc  Moiithyon  (con- 
fided to  the  ndniiiii»trat(on  of  the  French  Academy)  coiimkU  in  an- 
nual [uremiums  for  the  productiun  of  the  fine«l  trait  of  ntiH-»l  i-xcel- 
IciH'v,  and  the  literary  work  hest  calculated  to  prumulc  its  recur- 
rence. 

Now,  Monsieur  Boncteur,  of  the  firal-floor  of  tlic  comer  of  tlie  Rue 
Monlnmrtre,  might  have  raoiiopoliHefl  the  whole  Monthyon  endow- 
ment for  the  lost  fifteen  years.  The  wliolu  man  was  an  incarnate 
virtue  ;  IiIh  works,  literary  or  literal,  were  bused  upon  the  strictest  nio- 
rolily.  From  his  top-knot  to  his  shoe-tie,  propriety  predominated. 
Methodical  in  his  hours  luuJ  diet,  regular  as  a  chronometer  in  de»pateh 
of  liuai[j.c»»,  he  insured  liin  own  ease  of  mind  and  body  by  scrupulous 
cnactitude  in  the  dtselmrgc  of  their  duties  and  pleasures.  Hi«  apart- 
ment was  u  model  of  cotnmodiousncss, — doom  and  windows  shutting 
to  a  hair ;  not  a  draught  of  nir,  not  a  creaking  hinge»  not  an  unsteady 
table,  not  a  hard-shutting  drawer,  not  an  easy-opening  lock  in  the 
wbok-  suite.  The  floors  in  summer  were  as  polished  as  Iheir  master's 
dOBifUiour,  the  carpets  in  winter  as  soA.  as  his  address.  No  grand 
dl^ll■jn  of  fragile  luxury,  of  Japan  porcelain  or  Bohemian  glass, 
aUrilMd  the  iiiixieties  of  Monsieur  B«tiic(riir's  constituency.  It  waa 
tile  "  comfortable  "  in  perfection, — but  nothing  mare. 

What  wonder  that  a  man  thus  basking  in  tlie  sunshine  of  prudent 
prosperity  should  bask  in  the  favour  of  the  world? — that  such  an 
urnanieul  to  society  should  be  incorporated  in  all  ,the  learned  and 
charitable  societies  of  the  city '? — that  so  worthy  a  fellow  chould  bv  a 
fellow  of  every  academy  and  literary  association  ?  A  firing  of  conven- 
tional distinctions  was  attached  to  Uoncccur's  name,  vying  in  length 
witlt  the  catalogue  of  chivalrtc  honours  appended  in  (iermou  alma- 
nacks to  that  of  I'riuce  .Metteniieh  ;  but,  wliat  was  more  to  the  pur. 
pnse,  the  [mlronymic  thus  honoured  was  inscribed  in  every  public 
stock  or  funtl,  domealic  or  foreign.  His  house  was  u  houso  of  uni- 
versal hondage.  Not  a  railroad  could  be  started  by  government  till 
Uorctcur  liad  been  closeted  in  the  stuD'y,  fusay,  gteat-ialking-liitle- 
dutng  cabinet  of  the  Home  l>epartment;  nor  a  minister  aecnditL-d, 
till  lie  had  hinted  hiH  hints  and  inferred  his  inferences  in  the  sphiitxt- 
cal  hiuH-chumbcr  of  the  Foreign.  The  worsteil  epaulettes  of  that  all- 
conciliating  monarch,  the  citizen  king,  were  otwened  to  bow  lower  to 
tlicir  (.-xcvllent  tiitd  much-csteenied  friend  Monsieur  lt<mc(i-ur  than 
to  any  other  of  the  golden  caUes  invited  to  feed  and  rimiinatu  at  the 
royal  rack  and  timnger  uf  the  Tuilcries. 
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Of  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  house  whose  cordon  was  pulled  trf 
Madame  Oregoire,  Boncceur  ma)-  be  considered  as  at  once  the  leu 
aiitl  the  most  domestic.  I  lis  business  lay  eUewhcrc, — his  nJeanns 
lay  elsewhere;  it  was  only  his  respectability  that  lodged  in  odcoU- 
tJous  comfort  in  the  fimt-iloor  t^ that  memorable  d^telling.  He  l:an 
and  cared  nothing  conL-erning  the  neighbours.  On  his  jtrogrv^s  from 
his  ajMrttneiit  tu  his  carmge,  from  his  carriage  back  to  his  spur* 
iticiit.  tta'  bniikcr's  countt-iuiiiCL'  expressed  only  a  mild,  impcrturbafalt 
niugnunimity,  hwking  neither  to  the  right  nor  lef^,  but  cnwrapt  in 
reminiscences  nf  the  panareaii  speech  he  had  been  deliverinc  to 
the  Chamber,  tn  proof  to  tin?  kingdom  tltat  it  paid  no  t&xes,  but  bj 
stretched  upon  a  bed  o^  roses.  One  day,  however,  when  his  BKtnl 
happened  to  he  more  mercurial  than  uxuat,  he  came  suddenly  in  cod- 
taet  with  Claire  de  Courson,  whose  slight  figure  was  bending  luider 
the  weight  of  a  piece  of  furniture  which  she  was  carrving  up  lolier 
mother's  room;  and  her  pure  complexion  became  suffused  with  the 
deepest  hlushes  as  she  ncKnowlodged  and  declined  his  polite  offenvf 
assistance  in  her  task.  Next  day,  Robert  the  footinnn,  who  had  beca 
deputed  to  relieve  her  irom  the  burthen  of  the  clboiv.cbair.  was  ram- 
missioned  lo  convey  the  "  Follet  "  and  apricol  mnriimlade  iu  the  same 
direction.  Till  that  memorable  e|>och.  the  virtuou»  Monsieur  Bon* 
civur  ]iad  rotnained  i^'noraiit  that  the  house  contained  so  powerfid 
an  incvnlivtf  to  the  fullilojenl  oi'  the  Chriiitisn  Commandment  to  loiC 
his  neighbour  ait  liJrnseM'.  But  it  was  not  too  latv.  Tiie  banker  «si 
fond  of  apricot  mjirinalacle,  and  partial  to  tiie  prettinesses  of  a  Gl- 
sliiunuble  magazine, — his  fair  neighbour  of  an  age  to  share  his  predi- 
lections :  and,  ill  preiicnting  these  »iccliarine  uA'erings,  he  did  as  be 
would  be  done  by.  The  virtuous  Monsieur  Ronca>ur  was  too  paio- 
full^'  aware,  however,  of  the  gcaiKlal-mongering  propensities  of  a 
willful  world  to  entrust  to  the  renmrks  of  u  common  staircase  and 
[Kirtcr's  lodge  the  vifiittt  of  a  buclielur  firtit-Boor  lo  a  single  ibird-fioor, 
widi  large  grey  eyes,  long  black  eyelaslit'S,  ami  ilic  shape  of  a  nymph. 
His  respectuble  Uohert,  a  corpulent  middle-aged  footman,  might  in 
the  6rst  instance  rfprcsrnt  his  liigh-prinrlpled  princi[ifil,  without  pro- 
voking the  espionage  of  IMft'timcIle  llcrthc,  or  the  commentations  of 
Mndnme  Giegoirc.  In  the  inllntncy  he  hoped  lo  eBlabliah,  all  the 
advances  muNt  come  down  stairs.  The  man  after  the  kins's 
heart  was  too  prudent  lo  stir  a  single  step  upward. 

Ufyond  the  door  of  the  antechamber,  however,  which  was  open' 
by  Mademoiselle  dc  Courson  in  person,  the  corpulent  footman  did  not 
penetrate.  The  yoxing  lady  returned,  in  her  mother's  name,  a  citd 
answer  of  acknowledgment  to  their  wealthy  neighbour,  staiinir  that 
ttie  infirmities  of  her  mother'^  health  rendered  it  impossible  for  them 
to  receive  visitors.  The  corpuleiit  Ibotnian  (despising  these  wretched 
people,— as  wretclied  people  who  keep  no  esiabtishmeot  of  servants 
ought  to  be  despised  by  a  corputcni  fuulnian,)  immediately  settled  it 
in  his  own  mind  that  the  apnrtnient  u-us  too  Rimbhy  and  littered  to 
admit  of  receiving  a  gentleman  of  sueli  far-famed  resfieetability  as  the 
eminent  banker  nf  the  Hue  Bergere;  that  the  Cnursnns'  furniture 
was  probably  monn, — their  fare  meagre.  TTie  ntmost  stretch  of  Ii 
pampered  imagination  did  not  eonjreture  that  their  fare  consisted 
their  furniture, — that  ever  since  Madamc's  arrival  widi  the  truck, 
had  been  dining  on  rliairs  and  hreakfuKting  on  fcHthcr-lwds.  \'ot 
snul  in  the  house  (except  (iugusle)  liad  at  preseul  nuticed  that  tl 
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meviUfS  cairii-d  duwti  und  conveyed  avay  "to  be  mended"  never 
found  Itieir  huv  Imck  ii|j;uiii. 

Stniill  lis  uere  thu  uppelittis  of  tlit.*  tliird-floor,  it  is  extremely  diffi- 
cult to  teed  and  lodge  two  full-grown  tiuman  beings  upon  a  pension  of 
forty  pounds  a-ye«r :  and,  by  the  recent  failure  of  the  notary  in  hHosc 
hands  the  small  funds  of  ^Iadame  de  Courson  were  depusiled,  iliis 
was  all  that  remained  to  support  her  anil  her  daughter.  On  the  dis- 
covery of  their  misfortune,  indeed,  Claire  had  undertaken  to  increase 
her  own  and  her  mother's  daily  bread  by  assiduous  tiecflle-work  ;  but 
the  conflUnt  attendance  required  by  the  poor  and  sorrowful  invalid 
rendered  it  difficult  for  her  daughter  to  ful6l  her  good  intentioM. 
Till  the  loss  of  their  property,  they  had  resided,  in  tolerulde  comfort, 
io  cheerful  rooms  on  the  Quai  Voltaire,  assitted  hy  an  effective  ser- 
vant ;  but  all  this  had  been  perforce  resigned, — ^the  best  purt  of  tlieir 
good»  was  sold  olf,  their  wardrobe  slrtpt  of  its  luxuricE,  and  Claiie  wus 
fully  justified  in  undertaking,  as  she  did,  the  service  of  the  kitchen  and 
pantry:  for  it  waa  clear  that  their  diet  nmst  henceforward  consist  of 
bread  and  water.  Like  most  poor  people,  they  were  proud;  and 
pride  served  to  increa«e  ihelr  privatious.  Madame  de  CourKon,  the 
widow  of  an  officer,  one  of  thu  victims  of  the  Itussian  campaign,  hud 
never  yet  solicited  a  pecuniary  favour  from  living  mortal.  She  pre- 
ferred working  for  ber  livelihood,  or  starving ;  that  U,  she  preferred 
that  her  daugliter  should  work  for  their  livelihood,  nnd  conK'ijucntly 
that  they  should  starve  together.  It  must  be  owned  (par  pannthfae) 
that  the  only  favours  tendered  to  her  acceptance  since  she  took  up  her 
domicile  in  ilic  corner  house,  were  ^Ionsieu^  Bonctrur's  gift  of 
apricot  marmalade  and  loutt  of  u  journal,  and  poor  Guguste's  earnest 
entreaty  to  MademoUellc,  into  wh^ise  acquainunce  he  had  intruded 
by  carrying  up  Madame  de  C'ourson's  first  and  last  biueh  of  wood,  to 
be  permitted  to  black  her  shoes,  and  perform  other  little  neighbourly 
ofices  of  similar  delic-acy.  When,  however,  the  shoca  grew  thinner 
Aod  thinner,  witliout  being  replaced,  his  aid  was  more  rarely  accepted, 
and  at  length  positively  declined :  and  little  Guguste.  who  was  mure 
u  mail  of  tlie  world  than  the  corpulent  footman,  justly  concluded  that 
Mudemuificltc  Claire  did  not  like  to  expose  her  attempts  at  rt^iring 
the  inevitable  fiftsurei  to  the  comments  of  Monsieur  Georgea's  lad  of 
mil  work.  Still,  though  tacitly  dismissed  from  her  service,  the  grey- 
eved  beauty  never  po&sed  him  on  the  stairs  without  a  word  or  smile 
of  recognition,  even  when  her  heart  was  sorest  and  counteiuuice  mad- 
dest;  lor  Guguste  had  installed  himself  her  Iricnd.  It  remained  to 
be  seen  whether  the  donor  of  the  apricot  marmalade  would  prove  as 
true  a  one  as  the  young  shoeblack. 

Oc  it  not  inferred,  however,  lliat  the  amiable  attentions  of  the 
ragamuAin  page  were  paid  solely  as  a  tribute  to  beauty:  they  were  • 
tribuU-  to  beauty  in  disireRs.  Tliere  were  two  other  particles  of  the 
fair  sex  resident  under  the  same  roof,  whom  mn^t  lads  of  his  age 
would  have  preferred  to  tlic  grey-eyed  nympli  of  the  third>lloor,  »«. 
Madame  la  Daronnc  de  Gimbecijiie,  a  petty  widow,  somewhere  be- 
tween twenty-five  and  finy  years  of  age,  (for  in  a  wctl-drcssvd  widow 
it  is  extremely  difHculi  to  determine  a  woman's  age  within  icn  yean 
or  so, — none  but  a  lady's  husband  being  admitted  to  investigate  tlw 
case  before  she 

"adores. 
With  kead  uncov«('d,  the  cosmetic  pmnn;") 
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Agla£.  B«t  far  Mithcr  of  tlie*e  divinitiet  of  ihr 
ever  fth  iBS{i«red  with  an  iocliiiauoa  to  wM  I 


Not  that  etiher  the  widow  or  Cfae  raaid  to  h  m 
■wengahjofa  nil  in  i  nacepcible  of  «ucli  plebeUn  iiiiliiii 
■^.— Wiiaiiip  b  Biff  wdkcd  qoi  onlj  in  ,ak  auin?,  bat  Om 
*^i  ■»»»  MiWfc  AflMt  ItteLcT'o  MldierB,  »u  ihod  »tt 
iA>  ih^KBg  io  rfMen  ■!  ifae  noran^  aad  rawrring  prmclli « 
mtm  fat  her  vinti,  |Wijrgoiagt,  aod  ha/s  mtoiptH. 

MadMW  Ib  Btfooae*  vuh  «  fortuuc  of  tliirty  thousand  frvaos  m 
Iwalva  boadrad  |HaMi^  psr  anMHu.  would   have  paoed  in  Xjgim 
6randaB-of«ader«leBicMS,aDdmiglit  perhaps  have  ifteculitedsi 
bjr  Mamagb     Id  Farii  she  passed  for  a  rich  (n«,  ad 
.  heifulTwi^  bar  own  amuaesieat.     It  is  amaxiag  ham  nak 
be  parcbawil  in  ikat  circuowcript  capital  at  tbe  ntt  a' 
povadi  per  moath,  perticalarljr  tn  the  atate  ofbhaw4- 
BCH  windi  n  catted  w^le.     ConnHoos  of  her  adranlaga,  Alidne 
dc  Giaibec^  arai  &r  fraa  anxiooi  to  inscribe  hereof  io  the  imaa 
of  lodgcf*  ta  the  Roe  MonlOMRre  bj  double  vnXry.     Ffaoee  u  te- 
colar  m  in  riews  of  wedded  happtncat.    In  England,  what  \%  <a£l 
aweO^MortadaMiTia^isifilietpariljofcoodiHon.  and  rompaiibain 
of  temper ;  io  P«ri»,  it  implie*  equality  of  fortune.      Five  tlunnU 
a-jear  propo»ea  to  five  thotuand  a-jre«r, — thrrc  h  uiidred   per  eanaa 
to  three  hundred;  not  Lord  Tboaia«  Io  Mi*«  Sophia,  or  plain  TimW 
pretty  Sopby.     Beauty,  harp-pUying,  nuadrilling,  have  nothmjc  todi 
with  it, — all  ia  matter  of  arithmetic  !     If  tJie  match  turn  out  ill,itii 
no  fault  of  tbe  matchmakers ;  aU  has  been  done  acrnrding  to  CocW> 
Now  Madame  la  Baronne,  like  most  Frenchwomen,  was  a  aipitri 
catcutatress.     She  knew  that,  tb^ugh  Sophy  and  Tom  arc  richer  with 
six  hundred  a-year  between  them  than  Sophy  with    three  and  Toa 
with  the  same  pittance,  a  pretty  Madame  dc  Ginibcc(|uc.   betvna 
tweuty-fivc  aud  fiAy  years  of  age,  is  richer  us  a  widow  witli  ihirtv 
thousand  francs  per  annum,  than  as  the  wife  of  a  man  o€  foaliion  wilk 
sixty.     To  espouse  any  man,  un tiishionablr,  was  out  of  thequcstioiv— 
that  is,  any  man  untashionablc  with  an  income  only  equal  lo  Iter  ont. 
A  CroifiUfl  of  any  age  or  calling  would  have  bronglit  big  owr»  apolo«y; 
and  she  would  have  added   herself  and  her  eslablishniciit    to   that  of 
the  respectable  banker  of  the  Rue  Herjjerc  at  a  motuent'a  notice. 
But  that  consummation    was   past    praying    for.     A    Crissug    would 
require  a  Crcesa  as  his  partner  for  life,  38  surely  as  the  primitive  liw 
trotted  side  by  side  with  a  lioness  into  Koah's  ark;  and  I^Jonneia 
ltnnc<pur,     if    matrimoniallj'    inclined,    would    demand    hundreds  of 
thousands  per  annum  to  amalgBmate  with  his  hundreds  of  thousands. 
The   charming   Adolphes   and  exquisite  Anitdces.    meanwhile     fre- 
quenting Madame  de  Gimbecfjue's  opera-box,  or  amblrnjj  by  her  side 
in   the   llois  de  noulogne,  had   cither  not   an    unmortgaged    estate 
wherewith  to  |>retend  lo  her  hand,  or,  if  successful  prelendauts.  would 
appropriate  after  marriage  to  their  own  gratiKration.  not  only  their 
own  thirty  thousand,  but  three-fourths  of  hers.     Very  early  in    her 
widowhunii  Madanie  de  (iinibcc<|uo  came  to  this  conclusion  ;  and 
giving  utterance  at  her  (iiilet,  us  she  threw  off  her  widow-'n  wceda, 
her  anti-matrimonial  inlention,  ihcy  were  confirmed  by  Madeinoisel 
Aglar  with  so  Iniid  an  "amen,"  that  a  by-Rtander  might  have  sui 
|)osecl  them  two  lay-nuns  pronouncing  vows  of  eternal  celibacy. 
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Madame  ile  Giinbcc()ue,  (hougli  tbus  egouticnl  in  lior  cnlrulfllions, 
was  iic^crthcles8  a  lifht-lieurt{.-d,  goml-tiuitiouri-d  little  u-nrnnn,  wlio, 
if  nhu  dill  iioi  f;o  out  of' tier  way  to  do  good,  did  all  ihc  f^onA  ihnt  lay 
in  iu  She  had  bit'ii  born,  brt'd,  niarriLnl,  mid  widowed  according  lo 
iltat  mutt or-uf- tact  Kucial  Hystem  of  tlit:  Frendi  wliich  leaves  no 
•pare  for  tlic  expansion  of  uic  feelings.  Notliing  like  affection  had 
graced  bcr  parents'  houscliold, — nothing  like  altection  hud  warmed 
lier  own.  Her  filtcen  thousand  francR  ]>er  nniium  Imd  been  niafri<?d 
to  ihtMe  of  an  ex-colonel  of  euiraavers,  tliirty  years  her  Knior,  who 
hwl  pretty  nearly  Kolded,  gwom,  anioked,  and  expectorated  his 
pf«lty  wife  oot  of  putience,  when  tlte  sour  little  cbenib  who  sits  up 
aloft  kecfMng  watch  over  matrimonial  destiniea.  look  pity  on  the  lady, 
and  took  the  coJonvl  to  itjwlf. 

Marianne  de  Gimbeccjue,  (then  mvl  between  fifty  and  five-and- 
twenty,  but  between  hve-and- twenty  and  fifleen,)  lliougli  un  orpliun 
as  well  a»  a  widow,  consoled  herself  aa  thoroughly  as  propriety  would 
admit  for  this  sudden  bereaventent.  i^hc  had  iiciUier  a  tie  nor  a 
relative  in  the  world;  but  what  pretty  IViniun  niih  trenlc  miUe 
fnutct  dt  rente  can  feel  lonely,  wliile  tliere  in  an  ofwra.  a  carnival,  and 
■  millint-r'a  shop  in  existence  ! 

The  baroness  speedily  set  about  itnproving  her  aolitarv  hours.  She 
devoted  herself  to  the  cultivation  of  her  charms,  aa  an  Lnglishwoman 
might  have  done  to  tlic  cultivation  of  her  mind.  Her  nccomplish- 
menu  aa  s  cosmetician  were  really  surprising;  she  studied  the  art  aa 
B  branch  of  natural  history;  not  a  per^tner  in  Paris  could  have 
deceived  her  as  to  the  ingredients  of  a  wash,  or  chemical  compounds 
of  a  |M>mmadc.  She  knew  what  acids  would  injure  the  enamel  of  her 
leellt,  what  astringents  wither  the  smooth  kurface  of  her  cheek,  wliat 
spirittiouK  int'uiiions  turn  her  sable  locks  to  iron-grey  or  eitver,  as  well 
as  llerthoilet  or  "  SromlViftevf."  She  could  tell  what  atmospheric 
changes  enabled  her  to  exchange  blue  riblwns  for  pink,  without  COM* 
promise  of  the  Itecoming;  and  regulated  by  the  phases  of  the  mooa 
ber  ebbs  and  Hows  between  cap,  hat,  and  turban. 

NotJiing  could  lie  more  artistically  managed  than  the  apartment  of 
the  little  coquette.  Nothing,  by  tliu  way,  is  so  «ajy  to  render 
coquettish  ns  an  efUraot,  which  is,  in  fact,  a  aeries  of  boudoirs  :  sa- 
loons like  those  of  Devonshire  House,  or  a  hall  like  that  of  Stafford, 
mitjW  be  Rtab-ly  and  ostentatious :  the  trickery  of  prctliness  would 
be  BB  much  out  of  place  in  such  places  as  rouge  ami  pearl  powder  on 
the  marble  check  of  Michael  Angclo's  Moses.  Itut  a  liglitniry  mttv' 
aoL,  or  mes^tmiito  story,  whose  windows,  fronting  the  soutli,  arc  shaded 
hy  (icnoese  awnings,  overhonging  balconies,  filled  with  gemniums, 
heliotropes,  and  mtgiionclte,  —  whose  anteroom  is  (minted  blue 
BlripewiHi',  to  represent  a  lent,  and  whose  dining-room  is  varnished 
Kagliola  fashion, — whose  drawing-room  it  of  white  and  gold,  thc^w- 
teuiit  and  divuiis  of  yellow  satin,  ihc  enbttrett  of  pale  iHtxon  bluo  por- 
celain, odonied  witli  slie]>l)crds,  iSepherdesses,  and  garlands  of  car- 
oattons, — the  con9(4t9  of  varnished  maple,  white  as  snow,  or  as  the 
Bingle  murbte  table,  bu//r  tn  Moe,  which  sustains  a  scentless  exotic  in 
a  vase  of  pale-green  Sevres, —  whose  boudoir  is  a  tent  of  white  mualiii, 
drawn  over  duve-eoluured  yrvt  d*  Mupteg, — whosu  bed-room  is  huug 
witli  caehenicre  s|>oltcd  with  palm-leaves,  leading  to  a  balh-rxNNti 
nitogether  itpotk-ss,  and  lined  with  mirrors  i — sucb  on  rrtttrml 
paradise  for  a  I'cri,  (wliosc  uge  is  between  twenty-live  and  fifty ! 
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MMlmcbBMMw4e 

Tbr  bmudksM  wm  cPBommtam.     A 
dtrwAhttiktA  iMJi  tfeA  Hbnctrirf'a 
cical  went  far  ■  Udy  aeitlif  ■ 
t»  cowfirtc  tb*  MBw lire,  tW  mmdmtm^Ac 

oHii  to  di  Ais  MMMIWM  qoHlihr  W 
Wi*rf  4Mia4  ite  Aim,  ibe  Mc  nhbed  tfa* 
tW  Wt**  «i«  biiiiV  pafim^  ia  Fnocc  by 


M  the 
fifteea  daj^  in  tibe 
iW  CMg  rf  the  huMhBld  Kaea ;  boClhe/wm  rff  -twiBir 
hev  of  K.  She  c^mc  to  be  the  lale  Hden  in  Trojr ;  wd.  tfai^ 
flf  pcnml  newi  ■■  dcbv  fage  v  bMler, — ribe  caiilt  ii  !■ 
i  |L  iifiii»,  m  the  III  I  mlamUxea  wig.^nmh^m 
mm  fify  mtmr  the  ikrnoe  of  her  loArattirii  aatocracy.  It  m 
librae  t-MMgh  u  hne  the  hMM  fte^aumt?*!  b^  Evgeae  4t 
(the  b— «fa— e  ctiMM  ymi  irf'the  o^y  ilcrauct  cK-caini 
le  Bm.  XicMltaH-  de  Gnnbec^Ki.)  ^ 
4e  Bercy,  (tbc  foftim  sathor  a'' MvcotT-five  aoocHdal«»- 
witbovt  aK.uihtri«g  A*  tittle  emtrtMol  (or  Us  deiMt  i» 
i^fe  itaim«e,  awl  comdor,  fpniprUtcijr  named  ta  ha 
•*  of  ncapr,*)  vkfa  toch  I— her  h  a  cbaofceiwid. 

-  Ku  >Iw)hk  Oate  leal  hwe  wy^/iiafaiJ  pngnoirr  A  iiimtrf 
k  flu  nam  flf  her  »iiliag  liil,  as  «be  by  redinmg  tahr 
mih  Msved  la  di&ae  through  tbe  talt 
the  noa  of  the  can  de  Niaoa  Bhieb  MadcnoMeUe  Agbe  m 
'  on  the  nnace. 
**  Aga,  imdEauw .'  Yet  I  ««s  Mtiodw  «  OHkntg  her  protntir  k 
far  jotenlejr,  loMmriog  that  Msmk  eapeclcd  a  viut  from  Moasiev 
Es^^  befbrt  the  dmeed  to  take  ber  ride." 

«  TirefOBMr  womaa  f  cried  tbe  b^  fat  the  hath,-  m  >jii^Ti»4pf 
which  AyUt'  <if  courw  a{)|ilii><l  to  the  uauauLlaal  tmahtriirt.  «  Gi»e 
me  tlivnt'w  iiiiiiilwr  iil'  \x  Hon  Too,*  and  b  five  mtoatet  Hng  for  tar 
cliucoUitF,  iinil  Itriiig  til  m^  wann  IuiciIt— oot  fooner,  or  it  wAl  be  turn 
bcTore  I  niii  rpwly. 

The  wHlliitB' (•)  otM'yci);  hut  fiixliiig  oo  the  invfole  slab  in  the 

corriilur  l)ii>  I  W«/'/m/i(im»p/,  lUinp  Irom  the  prrM,  she  held  it  for  i 
nomviit  iivvi  iW  iliyliitt-lMiitlcet  or  t)u>  b«lh-linen,  and  returned  to  her 
lady,  (iiltiiiii  lilt)  ltlK<i'ly,  »«  ahc  «l»Mr|f  paced  the  room,  to  cast  mn  ere 

upUII   lh(>  Hi'W  <■  "I   ll)i^   lliiTllillK. 

"  4S'Vi»>eM^  '  iv  ■'Arr  .l/fkHMrNf  Jiontaar/  aouther  audience  of  the 
kJnn  r  »«*''*''»»'»'  M«ilriiiui«clle  Agliii,  preseotini;  the  paper  to  ber 
ledy,  V  '  "I  («■  ri-i'vivo  it,  a  luiif^iud  hanti,  hiuiud  with  the  per> 

fumed  ■  '  ul'tho  bull).  ' 

•'l>uuhltrai  «l>u(il  bti  lillf,"  ulit^  rrplicd. 

••  TM0  '"  (luiuirnl  ihc  wiuUiig-tiiutu.  t'i.-arii>g  the  might  be  ahoat 
lortVit  the  eiivteil  dUliiu'tion  of  briiiiif^n^  to  the  oal^  houaeliold 
quality  in  llio  ttuLel. 
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"  liiUn'l  I  tell  you  tliat  our  neighbour  ovcrhcatl  had  purrhaacd  the 
estate  ofD'Offemoiit,  nnil  was  trying  to  obtain  ihe  royal  sonciion  to 
ftMfume  the  name  ?  Ay,  eXHctly  :  the  King,  I  percoivc.  has  cretited 
him  a  baron  ;  not  D'Offemoot,  howerer, — he  is  to  be  Burun  lie  Bon- 
CODur-     What  pt-ople  this  government  t/tMwennoble  I" 

*'  Monsii-ur  Huiic-il-ut  hail  one  of  the  greatest  names  in  the  monied 
wnrlil,"  remonHtmtcd  (lie  w^iiting-woman:  "  he  is  mayor  of  his  arrvn- 
thxxenu-nt,  and  mnrguiUtr  of  the  parish." 

"  He  may  hi-  beadle  nr  drum-major,  far  anything  I  know  or  care," 
•aid  Madame  de  fiimbec<ioe  wilh  sublime  contempt ;  ■'  but  I  am  con- 
vinced that  in  the  time  ol'  ihe  eUU-r  brunch  he  would  never  hare 
shaken  the  duitt  from  his  feet  in  the  pulace of  tlie  Tuileries.  lis! — a 
critique  on  C'luude's  new  play.  I'ray  remind  rae,  hy  and  by,  to  send 
to  Monsieur  de  Bercy  the  note-case  wadded  with  vithtr  I  luvc  been 
embroidering  for  him.  Vcyont !  'Sophk  de  MeUvttr,  a  drama  iti  itireo 
act*.  We  regret— a-hem  ! — feeble— --diBuse — fiat — a-hcm  I — dialogue 
full  of  platitudes — characters  full  of  exa^cration — Ktylc  Btilted — ca- 
tMlroptie  contempliblc — false  taste — corrupt  morality."  (^Tbis  must 
have  been  M-ntteii  by  some  particular  friuud  \)  '  Wc  cannot  take 
our  leare  of  .Monsieur  de  Hercy  without  counu'lling  him  to  turn  hia 
mind  to  some  other  brunch  ol' literary  occupation  than  the  fitage,  for 
which  the  bent  of  \m  genius  evidently  dUqualifics  this  pnlns-toking 
but  ill-judging  young  num.*  Kali  1 — ^Eugcnc  de  Marson'ii doing,  I  am 
convinced  I  He  knows  I  dote  upon  tlicntrical  entertainments ;  he 
knows  that  I  bespoke  half-a-doxen  boxes  to  give  edat  to  Monsieur  de 
Bercf's  piece,  and  thinks  to  disgust  me  by  this  dispangcmcut.  En- 
gine does  not  know  mc ;  he  does  not  appreciate  the  generojiily  of 
woman's  nature!  ilii  abuse  of  poor  Claude's  play  has  put  me  more 
in  conceit  with  it  than  ever.  Certainly  the  style  of  ■  !»opliie  de  Mel- 
cour'  M  rather  stilled,  and  nobody  can  deny  the  exaggeration  of  the 
characters.  /  ex|tected  that  the  catastrophe  would  c«u*e  Uie  damn- 
ation of  the  piece;  ami  as  to  the  dialogue,  1  couhl  sciirocly  sit  It 
out  without  a  yawn.  AgW!  un  Hccond  thoughts,  Munhicur  de  Mar- 
san  id  going  out  of  town,  and  has  been  plaguing  mc  for  the  last  six 
nHHtths  for  some  little  trifle  of  my  own  work.  I  will  give  Aim  the 
trither  pocket-book  :  there  will  be  plenty  of  lime  hereafter  lo  pet  up 
another  for  Monsieur  de  Bercy.  People  ki  devoted  lo  letters  have 
no  time  to  think  of  embroidered  pockcl-books.  1  dare  say  Itcrcy 
would  like  one  bought  at  ihe  Petit  L)unqt»eri|uc  twice  as  well.  There 
is  no  more  sentiment  in  htm  than  in  one  of  his  own  tiirees" 

Mademoiselle  Aglsr  wus  of  the  same  opinion.  The  Gtiulihaiomiiel 
having  decided  that  Claude's  seventy-Mxth  vaudeville  was  not  to  nnt, 
she  decided  that  the  author  nf  t  he  vaudeville  was  also  at  a  btand-atill. 
The  loss  of  hi«  rlroUt  tfnnictir,  which  would  probably  deprive  her  of 
t)ie  gold  chain  aitd  cross  promised  by  her  lady's  love,  determined  hh 
lurrciture  of  the  cnibroidered  nete-caae! 

While  the  sacred  mysteries  of  the  toilct  are  proceeding  tn  the  bath- 
room, let  ui  take  a  peep  »t  the  equivocal  gentlemun  of  the  third-llnor; 
no  longer  arrayed  in  velvet  or  sparkling  with  solitaires,  but  engirt  tn 
a  scanty,  washed-out  printefl  calico  dressing-gown,  toni  in  ihe  button- 
holes, and  short  enough  to  display  at  the  o|>cn  wrisllMiido  the  »!«-•— 
of  a  dirty  chiH:ked  shirt,  cuverii^  a  ydlow  shrivelled  skin,  »\ 
washed  out,  like  the  calico.  A  pair  of  Aooncl  drawers,  ] 
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omoCto,  covered  his  ahrunk  shanks ;  a  pair  of  old  shoes,  cut  ion  I 
agooiiing  ftlip(icrs,  his  stockingl^ss  feet ;  <r)iilc,  enfranchised  fiiNi  L 
spruce,  lustrous  loupa  tdoming  his  brows  when  expcued  to  iisr'i<— 
P»Ji|^t't  gamh  eye,  hii  n>can,  narrow,  Eniperor-of-Aonriai  fc*! 
bead  recede*  into  a  bare  crowDf  N-hnse  denuded  ugliness  addtdtf 
year»  to  the  age  of  the  full-dressed  tLuIUer-fortli  of  the  Qt^tbte 
K«en  his  mouth^tlist  critical  verifier  of  age —  is  stranedr  oUoi' 
for  his  set  of  Dninloda  a  still  freshuning  in  a  glass  of  water  go  I 
chinraey-inece,  while  the  mumbling,  toothless  gums,  bllea  n  < 
uihcr,  allow  Uic  lookjr  sallow  cheeks  to  collapse,  like  the  sides 
haU'-cmply  balloon. 

Such  was  the  unsophisticated  inau  of  tlic  individual  whow  "nU^ 
up"  (as  Claude  dc  Itercy  n-ould  hate  called  it)  for  public  repreKtMM 
was  one  of  the  miracles  of  the  Palais  Koyal;  a  bazaar  which,  Gbtb 
pedlar  from  the  fair  Lavinian  Ehore,  hath  "  complexions  in  ib  mi,' 
and  youth  and  beauty  per  yard,  per  ell,  or  per  ounce,  exposedinsDiB 
plate-glsss  windows.  It  was,  as  we  have  already  stated,  usually  yt 
past  seven  of  an  evening  when  the  full-dreased  eQurt  ofartsBni 
forth  along  the  BouleviirdR;  it  was  as  invarinbly  three  o'clock  nth 
morning,  minuj  a  quarter,  when  it  returned  again  to  lay  aside  'm 
adommenu,  and  subside  into  the  lean  and  sli|>]>ered  pantaloon.  Ma's- 
sellc  Uerthc  had  boon  three  hours  snoring  when,  with  a  uaienl  km. 
he  nightly  let  himself  in,  to  deposit  his  Dexirabotft-s,  false  fronU, -^ 
kcrs,  and  calves  on  his  dressing-table ;  and  in  ilii*  secretaire  b«i<lr<l 
realities  of  a  more  solid  nature:  bags  of  silver  pieces,  rouliiu*  rf 
golden  ones,  and  now  and  then  a  flimsy  I  O  U  from  aocne  EuM 
flat,  or  an  I  O  U  addressed  by  the  Rank  of  England  to  mitliaM  «f 
£iiglish  fiats,  whicii  he  rarely  emsiiuKged  within  thi;  seeret-oiOA- 
drawer  of  his  bonheur  du  jour  without  pronouneing  a  benedictioa  om 
its  senseless  tbnn,  varjing  in  intensity  of  expreHsian,  indeed,  acciri- 
ing  as  the  document  happened  to  be  aceonipunied  by  bacs  of  tilm 
or  rouleaux  of  gold.  When  wholly  wrtaccompanicd,— «oll;  tronfari^ 
his  midnight  gains, — the  (icndish  eipressiou  of  the  litUe  muoni't 
puckered  visage  deepened  into  don-nnght  detnonisoi. 

Meanwhile  it  was  the  morning  duty  of  the  sour_/rwjMe  de  ermfiamt 
to  summon  the  shattered  remains  of  humanity,  wtiich  she  alki 
master,  to  breakfest.  But  let  it  not  he  inferred  from  the  squalid  we 
turc  of  his  personal  costume  that  the  hoard  of  Monsieur  Georarc 
was  spread  jiemiriously  :  his  outward  man  regarded  the  grati6catign 
of  others  ;  his  inward  regarded  his  own.  The  colour  ofhiji  ilressiiMt 
gown  tended  not  a  jot  to  his  sellith  enjoyment ;  but  the  amber  coffee 
and  smokinf!  cream,  the  sponpy  bread  and  firfaali  butler,  the  slicei 
of  hard  tatu^istou  d Aries  atid  tender  cdletfiies  a  la  minu4c  in  tJieir 
iWver  rrchaud,  regarded  exclusively  his  own  five  senses.  It  wsj  to 
ensure  to  his  daily  use  these  sweeteners  of  human  existence  that  the 
chevalier  dinduttne  toiled  in  hie  loathsome  calling  from  eight  o'clock 
to  two  per  night;  it  was  to  ensure  them  hoi  and  hot,  and  upon  the 
most  moderate  terms,  that  he  bore  wit))  the  angular  and  acid  female 
who  presided  over  his  domestic  arrangemcut£  (he  remaining  eii>hteeo 
hours  of  the  twenty-four.  A  younger  and  fairer _/r/iinif  dr  mSnaat 
would  have  exacted  a  nicer  toilet,  and  the  daintiest  half  of  the  djun. 
tics  wherewith  it  was  her  duty  to  provide  his  table.  Jkit  the  cAtuw 
not  only  calculated  the  wejgjit  of  provisions  to  be  consumed  to 


ADVENTURES   IN   PA  SIS. 


thirty-second  fraclion  of  an  ounce,  but  irua  content  to  cat  the  drum- 
Btirks  ofthe  chickens,  the  wings  of  the  woodcocka,  aa  well  as  to  Bup> 
port  the  unHtghtlj  spectuclc  of  his  biild  head  and  nau-tcoiis  coslumc, 

"  Of  what  were  you  disputing  last  night  with  the  old  witch,  Madame 
Gri'goire,  when  I  pa»sed  the  porter's  lodge  ?"  demanded  Monsieur 
Georges  of  the  perpendicular  shrew  seated  opposite  to  him.  as  he 
iwillowed  to  hit  own  share  the  twentieth  of  the  two  dozen  oysters  of 
Murines  provided  for  their  breakfaat. 

"I  only  atop|>vd  in  to  pay  her  the  twenty  francs  for  Gugusto's 
monthly  board." 

"  But  what  wax  there  in  ihat  to  beget  a  squabble?"  demanded  the 
toothlesii  niBJi,  in  til*-  mumbling  chuckle  which  nothing  but  long  cus- 
tom enabled  iiit)  housekeeper  to  understand.  "  Had  she  B  complaint 
to  make  against  the  lad  t" 

"Tioone  has  complaints  to  make  of  him  but  yra,"  said  Ma'iosellc 
Derthe,  (forgettins  her  own  venomous  imjicachment  concerning  the 
coffee  and  cream.)  "  We  disputed  bccauw  Madame  Gregoire,  like 
an  ill-conditioned  woman  as  the  is,  presumed  to  insult  roe." 
**  And  what  tlicn  'i — you  con  make  her  itrtiutes  pay  for  it." 
"  3^11  can :  but  what  coropcitsatioo  wilt  it  he  Co  me  that  you  dimi- 
nisli  her  New-year's  gift  from  twenty  frajics  to  ten  ?  She  had  the  im- 
pudence lo  ask  me  to  have  sn  eye  to  the  people  on  the  third-floor  ! 
As  if  I  was  paid  (o  do  the  spy-work  of  I  lie  pnifinffaire  r 

"  And  ythoare  the  people  on  the  third-floor?"  domuiidrd  Monsieur 
Georges,  who  knew  and  cared  rery  liirle  for  the  proceedings  of  nny 
houKe  utvc  the  one  under  government  licence  in  the  Ituc  de  Uicbe- 
lieu,  amid  the  blaze  of  whose  Corcel  lamps,  and  glare  of  who«e  gilded 
cornices,  he  had  the  honour  nightly  to  assiiit  in  fleering  the  disloyal 
subjects  of  Louis  Philippe  and  the  greenhorn  foreign  visitors  to  his 
realms. 

<*  How  should  I  know  P" 

**  Because  Madame  Gregoire,  doubtless,  informed  yon." 
"  She  told  mc  it  was  a  lady  and  her  daughter,  about  whom  site 
had  her  doubts." 

"  Wkai  doubts? — that  they  were  disreputable  people  ?" 
"  Bah  ! — that  they  were  hetftjars  P' 
"  Then  why  don't  the  landlord  get  rid  of  them  ?" 
*'  How  can  he? — ihey  pay  iheir  rent-" 
"  Then  what  did  she  want  vou  lo  find  nut  ?" 

"  How  the  young  Indy  employs  herself  of  a  morning,  and  why  ihB 
mamma  did  not  choose  to  receive  the  visit*  of  that  excellent  nun 
Monsieur  Ic  Baron  dc  Boncaur." 
"  Is  the  first-Anor  made  a  baron  ?" 

**Ta  be  sure  he  is! — everybody  is  made  somettiing  nnw-a-days. 
If  you  had  the  spirit  of  a  mou*e,  you  would  call  youi self  the  Cheva- 
lier de  Georges." 

"  I  hire  the  spirit  of  a  mousCi  which  is  to  'ware  trap  T  chuckled 
the  dilapidated  crou[Mer-  **  1  had  a  little  adventure  one  »«Baon  at 
Bagu^res  de  Fligorrc.  under  tlie  niwne  of  the  Chevalier  St.  Georgw, 
tt'hich  the  police  may  not  happen  lo  have  forgotten.  Out  lo  rclura 
to  the  banker  :  what  can  he  liavc  in  view  by  vjgiiing  a  couple  ofbcn* 
garly  waracu  on  u  third-floor  above  tlie  erttrtMif 
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**  Yoa  are  an  bad  as  Ma'me  Orfgoire  .'     Tliat  is  jiut 
qtnred  of  me.'* 

"Biit  thougli  you  miK^tn•t  dioose  to  acquaint  hrr  urith 
ODine  to  your  kiiowlcdyc—  Hark  !  a  ring  at  tlip  bell,"  cried 
Georges,  interrupting  liittisctf  its  he  fihufflL-J  out  of  hxa  smi, 
pared  to  rclrcaL  into  his  adjoining  chamber.      "  If  'tia  ant^ 
me,  say  1  'm  ^one  nut.  and  ^hnn't  be  at  liomr  till  evening." 

"  Don't  flurry  yourself,"  replied  the  houscke<.-per,  niimng 
ibe  antv>room;  "'tis  only  Guguste,  come   tip  to  varnish  your 
and  bring  your  row^from  the  bariwr's.    Don't  you  hear  hna  « 
ing  the  panel  ?     That  is  the  signal  by  vhich  I    know    Lis  rinj 
any  other  person' 3." 

And  no  sooner  had  she  charily  opened  tlie  door,  and  preranJ* 
lock  it  again  after  admitting  him,  than  the  quick-witted  ^(ima,ktii 
fastian  blou»e,  and  hnrret-ra{),  thougli  ibread-huru.  »et  iauatSr  ■ 
one  side,  insinuated  himaelf  into  the  hated  apartment. 

"  What  ninkf«  yoti  so  late,  «irr»h  ?"  demandinl  the  mumtnr  in  At 
waslied-out  calico  dressing-gown,  grmiginp  llip  foundling  eret  tir 
savoury  stenin  of  the  viands  Uiat  still  drcled  in  the  eatinc>rtiMK> 

"Tis  otUy  liaU-afler  eleven,  sir,"  replied  the  drudge-  "Y«  dfr 
aired  there  miglit  be  no  noise  in  die  apnrtmcnt  till  half>aAer  cle«« 

"Tis  three  minutes  after  the  half-hour." 

"  Mademolii-ene  does  not  choose  nie  to  cnme   tn,  till  breokfitfl' 
deared  awny,  and  the  tilings  ready  to  be  washed  up,"  said  GogiMk. 
not  caring  to  hear. 

"  In  that  ca«c  ynu  have  no  right  to  be  here  now.  But  rou  hm 
my  orders,  that  you  are  to  enter  this  roum  with  my  dresanv  thutfi 
every  day  at  half-past  eleven.  Where  have  yoii  been  idlinr  fcr  ihr 
last  three  minutes?" 

"  I  have  not  been  idling." 

*'  Where  Imve  yon  l>ecn  working,  then?" 

"  Helping  tn  put  up  a  truefcle-bed  tn  Madame  Gr^olrc'n  bad- 
room.  Her  son  Jules  returned  at  fire  o'clock  tliis  mnrninff  ftM 
India." 

"  From  ludin,  child?"  demnnded  the  goijvernanie,  pcclim*  (he  obIt 
ilice  of  saucisson  left  in  the  disli,  and  intinuatiDg  it  betwctm  Ijps  « 
thin  as  itself. 

"  i'rom  Algiers  in  the  Indies.  Monsieur  .Tulea  serves  in  At 
twenty-third  regiment  of  the  line:  and,  having  euff'i*red  coitsidernbh 
fVom  the  climate,  bcis  obtained  his  furlough." 

"  Axiolbcr  laxy  useless  hanger-on  in  the  linut«  I     God    help  as  T 
cjauulated  the  hou£ckeL-per.    "  There,  gu  and  arrange  your  ntasttri 
tilings  in  his  dressing-ruom,  wliilc  I  put  aw;]  y  breakfast.     I  wjii  Icsmj 
the  china  fur  you  tu  n-a^Ii  u\u  uutiiide  the  kitchen-door.     C>o!**    ^MM 

And  tie  went, — neither  whistling,  however,  nor  with  nay   wairt  «H 
tlinught.     Between  his  discoveries  cniicernrng   the  Cour»>n    fumilr. 
and  the  wonderful  events  he  had  just  heard  recited  in  the  metai 
rical  military  prnse  of  Monsieur  Jvilesi,  {atia-t  the  slang  of  tlie  tWi 
third  regiment  of  the  line,)  Giiguste  had  a  forty-hor«e    powi 
cogitation  at  that  moment  labouring  in  bis  brain  ! 

(^Tole  contiHtatC} 
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irH  admired,  and  have  often  thought  or,  two  pictures  of  TTorsoe 
Vemey's,  which  I  saw  in  tlic  Expotitiam  dtt  TahUaux,  of  I  forget  what 

C,  tt  Paris ;  in  inith  to  nature,  in  conception  and  charactvr,  they 
B  nothing  to  tlvtire.  Thej'  were  puioted  at  Konu- ;  anil  repretcnti 
one,  tile  attack  of  briganilt,  —  and  tiie  otlier,  the  death  and  cod- 
femion  of  the  captaio  of  the  guog  after  their  falling  into  the  haodi 
of  the  dragoona. 

Much  has  been  written,  too,  on  the  subject  of  these  outcastl  of  ao* 
ciety  ;  but  no  description  of  their  manner  of  life  and  habits  can  cotu- 
pare  with  Washiiii^tou  Jrving's  "  Painter's  Story,"  or  rather  Charles  de 
Chatillon's  own  auocnlures,  when  carried  offfrom  Lucieu  Uoiiuportc'ii 
villa  nt  I'rescuti,  in  niibUikv  for  that  prince. 

'Die  limes  are  grutvn  dcgvncruti^ ;  brigandage  is  no  luuger  a  pro< 
fcisiuu :  bandits,  like  tJie  Mi^iioinN,  arc  become  extinct,  and  from 
Tcrrucina  to  Furli,  travL'ilcrs  have  nuw-a-days  no  cliancu  of  nieeling 
wiili  a  I'a')ln  L'cclli)  a  FicMite  Ogogna,  a  I)e  C'esuris,  or  a  Rarbone.  I 
rcnienibtT  traversing  tliat  imct  at  a  period  when  I  expected  crcry  mo- 
ment to  see  tome  of  those  frc-eboolers  in  their  picturesque  costume 
Keep  from  behind  every  projecting  rock.  Civilisation  and  morality 
ave  stifled  alt  sentiment;  —  the  Neapolitan  frontier  is  become  a 
Salvalor  Rosa  without  its  figures. 

When  1  landed  at  Civita  Vecchia  from  the  steamer,  I  inttuircd 
of  the  landlord  of  the  inn  whether  the  redoubtable  Hartione  was  tttill 
an  inmate  of  the  fortre»Si  and,  on  bis  answering  in  the  alfirtiuitive, 
Obtliined  an  order  to  «i»it  tlie  [ilucv-  I'udcr  the  escort  of  one  of  tl>e 
'  IVlpe's  cnrabiniers,  behold  me  then  tu  the  Khaduw  of  that  colossal 
edifice  I 

It  was  built  by  Michael  Angelo,  and,  like  nil  liis  works,  whether  in 
srdii  tec  lure,  statuary,  or  painting,  in  stamped  witti  the  grandeur  of 
his  genius.  Its  stupendous  basiiotts,  its  ponderous  gateway,  seem 
built  for  eternity.  Every  stone  is  a  rock  such  as  Driareus  and  his 
earth-l)om  brotnerti  might  have  hurled  against  Jupiter,  in  that  Ti- 
tanic war  described  witli  such  sublime  obscurity  by  HcsioJ. 

Tlic  gendarme  was,  as  is  common  to  nil  the  tribe  of  ciceronesr 
talkative — not  respecting  tltc  buildint;,  for  he  had  never  heard  of  the 
great  architect,  but  concerning  its  tbcit  inhahiinnis.  He  would,  if  I 
had  listened  to  hint,  have  recounted  ibe  particulars  of  Sigiior  liar- 
bone's  exploits  during  the  seventeen  years  that  he  ravaged  like  a  pes* 
tilencc  the  Pontifical  State*.  But  t  expected  to  obtain  informolion 
from  the  fuuntaii)>head,  and  checked  his  loquacity. 

Our  hero  liad,  twice  before  his  present  captivity,  msdc  terms  with 
the  I'ujNd  government.  Uiice  he  was  placed  with  Morocco  and  U«r- 
burone,  two  worthy  confreres,  in  theBeniinary  of  Ternicina ;  and,  just 
as  the  priests  began  to  consider  him  an  example  of  ctwlrition  and 
penitence,  bore  off  the  youths  into  the  mountains,  where  llii*  wolf  of 
the  fold  barbarously  murdered  all  those  wbcMe  fathers  would  not,  or 
could  not,  pay  the  citorbitont  ronsuw  deouuidcd. 

One  only  of  iJie  prisoners  escaped  the  nroscriptiop,  and  the  cir- 
cumatODCC  is  a  curious  one.     They  were  bound  two  and  two,  and 
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aflcr  great  privatiuns  and  fatigues, — for  they  were  dnggfd  into  fast' 
ncascs  almost  inaccessible, — au  order  was  given  for  their  execution. 
One  hatl  already  fallen  by  the  stilt'tto,  vlien  his  companion  invoked 
Sant*  Antonio,  the  patron  saint  of  hrigandit,  and  tlint  name  saved  him. 
It  Ir  a  hint  worth  knowing.  Should  any  future  Barbone  ariftc,  re* 
member  to  call  upon  Saint  Anthony ! 

Barbone  atWrni-nrds  becime  keeper  of  the  chiteiu  of  Sl  An|;clo, 
the  great  prison  ot  Rome :  but  quickly  relap.<icd  into  hli  old  practice!, 
the  list  oMvhich  exceeded  in  ferocity  the  rc&t. 

Not  far  from  Forh,  an  Englishman  of  distinction,  whoie  name  I 
will  not  mention,  wa5  slopped  on  hia  way  to  Ilonie.  They  plundered 
the  father,  and  cQiricd  on*  the  daughter.  On  reaching  Iuh  destination 
he  put  a  price  on  Barbonc's  head;  but  one  morning  a  box  arrived, 
which,  instead  of  hit,  contained  that  of  the  daughter! 

The  revolting  recollection  of  ihic  rufliun's  cruelty  made  mo  pause 
U  I  stood  in  the  portal  Knd  thought  of  tliat  of  the  Inferno,  for  which 
it  would  have  been  no  bad  model ;  and  thought,  too,  of  the  giunti,  n-ho 
guarded  it,  whose  arms,  as  they  wildly  brandished  them,  looked  in 
the  distance  like  the  vans  ofwiudiuille  (the  original,  by  the  by,  of 
Cenrantes').  They  would  have  beeu  in  cxceilent  keepmg  with  the 
phice.  For  a  tnomeni,  I  nay.  1  hesitated  about  entering:  but  curi- 
OMty  got  the  better  of  terror,  and  I  resolved  to  visit  ilip  Bagno,  ■ 
name  which  in  the  nionth  of  August  it  well  merited. 

In  the  court-yard  were  walking  several  of  the  brigands  who  be- 
longed to  their  monarcb'e  tiain.^lii.s  satellites  ;  but  I  did  not  stop  to 
address  them.  I  desired  my  conductor  to  show  me  to  the  head- 
quarters of  the  general,  in  the  interior  of  the  prison. 

1  fotind  there  a  great  many  cells  or  holes,  not  unrenembling  doig- 
kennels,  arched  and  formed  in  the  massive  walls ;  and,  among  the  rest, 
the  den  of  the  Cacus.  He  was  lying  at  full  length  on  tlie  floor, 
which  might  be  eight  or  ten  feet  in  length  ;  and  behind  him,  almost 
liid  In  shade,  was  crouching  another  brigand,  lenning  on  hie  elbows, 
and  stooping  low.  He  was  taking  hii  Aiesia.  Thi«  bandit  was,  1 
aftiTwards  found,  Barbone's  prime- minister,  'ilu-y  were  inseputt- 
ble — the  tiger  and  hi«  jackal,  or  rather,  perhaps,  wolf. 

Barbone  raised  himself  on  one  arm  at  my  approach,  and  eyed  me 
with  alt  the  hauteur  of  a  prince.  He  was  dressed  like  tlie  rest,  in 
the  usual  uniform,  — cap,  jacket,  and  coarse  Irowsert.  He  by  no 
means  corresponded  in  appearance  with  one  of  Horace  \'emey*s 
brigands.  He  was  a  man  of  u  middle  height,  corpulent  in  his  perfton, 
with  a  countenance  that  showed  no  trace  of  crime  :  hia  feature*!  were 
handsome  and  regular:  and  Jiis  hair,  long,  black,  and  curly,  Jiung  over 
hia  shoulders.  He  certainly  set  alt  Lbvater'd  theories  at  defiance. 
Aa  to  his  head,  I  leave  that  to  tlie  phrenologists. 

He  seemed  little  inclined  to  enter  into  conversation ,-  and,  fettered 
u  be  was,  I  should  have  felt  as  little  disposed  to  trust  myself  in  liis 
den  as  in  that  of  a  bloodhound.  However,  perceiving  that  I  did  not 
go  away,  and  stood  at  the  entrance,  he  at  last  Iiad  the  courtcKy  to 
conie  forth.  I,  too,  was  inrlined  to  address  him  civilly,  with  tlie 
hope  of  knowing  something  of  his  history  and  chnracler  ;  so  I  said  to 
him, 

"You  are  the  famous  Barbone,  of  whom  I  hove  bcuril  so  muchj 
and  long  wished  to  see  ?" 
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**  Gtupaivnit  a  servirh,"  suid  he. 

The  reply  iiisdc  iiiv  sniile,  for  I  doubted  ooc  he  would  hare  served 
me,  if  let  at  liberty,  in  his  own  peculiar  way. 

"  Vou  mnile,**  said  he ;  "  perhaps  you  are  come  lo  mock  me  ?"  He 
folded  his  arms,  and  looked  at  me  sternly. 

'*  I  had  DO  such  intention,"  1  replied.  "  You  call  yourselfGaipB- 
roni.     1  thought  your  name  had  been  Barbonc?" 

"  So  they  styled  me,"  be  aosirercd,  "  A«m  the  long  beard  which  I 
formerly  wore." 

"  Pray  may  1  ask  you  how  you  happened  to  be  takes  ?"  I  obMrred 
inquiringly. 

"  Pn-»  -'"  )«ii<l  he  contemptuoucly  ;  "  1  was  never  taVen.  Not  all 
the  troo[>s  in  the  Pontifical  stato)  could  have  taken  me.  None  but 
eaglet  could  have  reached  our  resort*.  There  we  wanted  for  nothing, 
baiaagB  us  u  they  might.  The  peasants  were  our  Trtends,  and 
brought  us  plenty  of  provisions-  We  annihilated  parly  after  party 
that  they  sent  against  us,  till  the  soldiers  would  tight  no  longer. 
Many  oftliem  entered  our  baud,  which  at  one  time  consisted  of  iicarlv 
one  hundred.  But  I  got  tired  of  that  savage  life.  In  the  summer 
months  it  was  well  enough ;  but  to  brave  tite  winter  among  the 
mountains, — to  sleep  on  the  snows  with  nothing  but  our  niaatles  to 
feheltcr  us, — to  be  deprived  of  our  wives  and  children, — not  to  be 
able  to  diflposc  of  our  booty  without  great  risk,  so  that  even  money 
wof  oAen  of  no  use  to  us  I  1  could  point  out  where  many  a  napoleon 
and  doppia  d'oro  is  buried.  And  yet,"  said  he  oHer  a  pause,  "  that 
life,  with  all  its  privations  and  miseries,  is  prcrcrable  to  confinement 
in  a  prison.  Oh  !  you  cannot  fancy  what  the  want  of  liberty  i»  to 
us  mountaineers ! — to  rot  in  a  dungeon, — not  to  have  tlie  free  use  of 
our  limbs!"     Here  he  clanked  his  chains. 

Alter  this  harangue,  which  he  delivered  with  great  volubility,  he 
folded  hiK  arms  again,  a  la  yapolton,  and  a  gloom  came  over  him. 
lie  seemed  to  be  lost  in  thought 

"  You  have  said,"  I  observed,  "  that  you  were  never  taken.  Hoir, 
then  came  you  here?" 

"  Here  !'  lie  said  with  emphasis :  "  I  was  trepanned —  betrayed  ! 
The  Pope  hrdie  hiK  faith;  my  confessor,  his  sacred  word.  1  wua 
promised  pardon. — full  purdon  for  myself  and  my  brave  bruthcre.  Wo 
were  betrayed— Mild  ;  and  yet  wc  live  iu  hopes  that  tbc  holy  tiufaer 
will  redeem  his  pronii«>." 

**  Yet,"  thought  I ;  "  if  he  had  done  you  justice,  you  would  not  be 
here." 

"  Votir  name,"  I  aaid  flatteringly,  *'  i»  well  known  in  Europe.  You 
arc  the  Napoleon  of  bandits,  and  worthy  of  being  classed  with  Uc 
Cesaria." 

"  De  Cesaria,**  said  he  conlcmptuousiT,  "era  un  mitenJAle  f  He 
took  a  poor  ]Kiinter  for  a  prince.  Hal  ho!  Gas|>aroni  would  not 
have  made  such  a  blunder."  Here  he  laughed  again  with  a  eon* 
sciuu«ne«s  of  MUperiority.  "The  fool,  too,"  said  he,  "to  allow  Iho 
artist  to  paint  his  portrait  I — it  was  like  a  man's  putting  his  name  on 
n  stiletto,  and  leaving  it  as  evidence  a^aintt  hintself." 

"  Perhaps,"  said  1,  "  like  him,  you  have  no  objection  to  ihe  world's 
knowing  Mimetliing  of  your  »(ory.  Chtu'lrs  de  Cltnldlon  has  immor- 
talized him ;  Ite  is  bccomet  un  historical  ctiaraclvr." 
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"  I  have  no  such  iinibiuon,"  i^aid  he.  "  It  matters  little  what  the 
world  iliinLs  ui'me ;  but  >ou  slioll  have  m^  tiiiiory,  if^ou  luivt;  any 
curiosity  to  know  it." 

**  The  grt'Htcst,"  I  replied. 

"  It  is  a  short  nnfr,"  observed  Uic  handtL 

"  I  am  the  son  of  Rinalda,  better  known  in  the  Roman  annals  than 
I  am.  She  was  cruelly  injure^!.  Deprived  of  her  lover,  Peronti, 
whom  they  made  a  priesd  she  took  a  Kotred  to  all  mankind — a  Just 
one,  and  taught  me  to  revenge  her  wrongs  on  the  whole  bumaa 
flpGcies;  broogbl  me  up  to  brigaadage  as  a  profeuion, — otid  as  good  a 
one  OB  any  other,  and  as  honourable  ]  I  went  very  early  into  the 
mountains,  and  joined  a  band  of  brave  fellows,  wliicli,  on  tbe  death  of 
their  captain,  I  was  unanimously  eboHun  to  cunmiand.  Cboscn  from 
my  merit,  I  governed  Uicni  by  njiinioit.  They  knew  that  1  was  brave 
and  prudent.  J  bad  niany  limes  an  ijpiiorttinity  of  showing  that  I 
bad  all  the  i]ualitii-i>  lluUcunstitule  a  {{otKl  general :  bad  I  commanded 
au  army,  like  Nupoluoii,  I  eUuuld  have  been  as  inviueiblc.  Once  we 
were  bvsicged  iu  the  upper  mnget  of  the  Abrmusi  by  a  company  cf 
Austrians,  at  the  time  tfaasti  maledefti  tyranni  dltfiiia  had  powcs«ioo 
of  Naples.  We  were  enclosed  on  three  bides  by  Uie  trtwiw,  and  on 
the  odier  was  a  precipice  of  many  hmidred  feet,  tlmt  plunged,  with* 
out  a  shelf  or  leuge  of  rock,  into  tJie  plain.  I  was  at  llwC  liniu  de- 
tached with  nine  of  mj  coinfianione:  but  &ucli  wai>  the  nature  of  tlie 
crug  on  whidi  we  bivouacked, — so  narrow  the  access  to  il,  that  only 
one  pcrBon  could  mount  the  pass  at  a  time.  This  our  enemies  knew, 
for  they  lost  several  men  in  making  a  rcconnuissance.  But  our  provi- 
sions (ailed  UB,  and  we  were  on  the  point  of  giving  ourselves  up^  (or 
fear  of  starvation,  when  I  discovered  on  eagle's  eyrie,  and,  to  the 
wonder  of  our  foes,  contrived,  by  plundering  it  of  hares  and  kids,  to 
support  nature  for  many  d^ys.  At  list  the  eaglets  Hew ;  and  then 
our  ditilresK  returned,  and  with  it  the  ihougbt  of  surrender. 

"  1  recollected,  however,  that  opposite  to  where  a  single  sentinel 
hud  been  posted  there  was  a  chasm — a  fissure — u  deep  ravine,  the 
top  of  which  was  covered  with  wood;  and  one  dark  night,  lending 
my  little  band,  I  crawled  on  hands  and  knees  without  being  jicr-. 
ceived,  and  poniarded  the  vidette:— he  fell  without  a  groan  I  We 
then,  aAer  overcoming  incredible  dangers,  readied  the  brink  of  the 
abyes.  My  tioop  eyed  the  gulph  with  terror.  It  was  narrow;  but 
ut  tlie  bottom  roiirvil  u  muuiitutn  torrent,  that  from  its  inmicat^urablc 
depth  looked  like  a  silver  threaiU  I  came  provided  with  a  rujie,  to 
wbieU,  when  we  dare  nut  go  duwn  into  the  plain,  we  are  iu  tile  luibit 
of  altucliing  u  biusket.  which  we  lower  to  the  iieanants  lor  provisions : 
ta  iluH  n)|ie  1  adjusted  u  heuvy  dagger,  and  hurled  it  across  the 
chasm.  By  good  fortune,  it  got  entangled  at  the  first  throw  among 
the  brushwood,  and  xtuck  fast  between  two  of  the  branches.  Having 
drawn  it  tight,  I  fastened  it  to  a  tree  on  oar  side  of  the  ravine.  My 
companions  watched  me  with  anxiety,  wondering  what  next  1  was 
about  to  do>  I  spoke  not  a  word,  but  suspends  myself  over  the 
obyss;  and,  hand  over  band,  reached  the  oppakJte  Imnk  in  itafcty.  AU 
followed  mc,  and  with  like  success,  sate  one,  nhoKe  strength  or  cou- 
rage fuiled  liiiii :  he  unhappily  sunk  into  the  biiiling  gulph,  but  he  was 
dcail  lung  before  hu  reached  it;  io  llmt  his  xulTeringa  were  lesk  thau 
had  he  been  taken  by  the  Tedcscbi.     WJiat  u  sup])cr  kc  uimle  tliat 
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night  I  and  liow  soundly  we  ilepC !    Tbat  lugbl — that  sleep  repaid 
all  our  toils  I 

*■  Cireat  was  ttic  astonUtimcDt  or  our  foes  when  they  found  we  had 
Mcapcil  llieir  soarcs;  and  ymi  may  hy  tliat  escape  fonn  same  notion 
of  the  pleasures  of  a  l)rtf(and's  life. 

*■  Itui  this  was  not  the  only  time  wc  were  near  falling  into  the 
power  of  the  toldiery.  In  all  my  aevcntecn  yeom  of  service  we  were 
ncviT  hftrayinl  but  once.  You  know  that  one  of  the  pr»'at  tmdei  in 
our  mouBttain«  is  that  of  Carbonari.  The  wood  is  of  no  vulue  but  to 
make  charcoal,  which  princifmlly  ^oe»  into  the  tnarkotM  of  Home  oikI 
Naples.  We  always  kept  on  good  terms  witli  tlivsv  gentry.  One 
night  we  were  incautiously — contrary  to  uur  usual  practice — drinking 
with  them,  without  having  pbced  a  single  sentinel,  when  wc  found 
ourselves  attacked  by  an  armed  party,  —  not,  however,  before  1 
heard  their  arms  rattling  in  the  branchee ;  so  that  we  had  time  to 
SL-i7.e  our  muskets.  They  were  much  more  numerous  than  uursotvei^ 
but  lliey  paid  dear  fur  tlieir  attack  :  1  killed  four  with  my  own  hand. 
I  was  wounded  :  but  tliat  is  nothing — I  am  full  of  wounds  :  look  here, 
and  here,  and  here!  The  Carbonari  fled;  but  wc  surprised  them 
afWrwnrdii.  Who  ran  escape  from  ihoiie  intent  on  rerenj^el— a  limo 
nlwaya  comps,  or  goon  or  late.  Sowitli  them.  Wc  retaliated — terribly 
retaliated;  not  a  man  cKBpcd!  Not  tliat  I  lifted  a  hand  against 
ibem, — none  ever  felt  by  Gasparoni  but  in  action," 

As  he  said  this,  his  stature  secme<l  to  grow ;  ond  it  was  cl«ar  that 
be  thought  himself  a  hero.  He  waited,  expecting,  no  doubt,  tltat  I 
should  express  uy  admiration  ofhis  exploits;  but  1  remembered  the 
Inst,  and  Mild  to  him, 

''  You  forget  the  daughter  of  the  nnglithrosQ^her  head " 

"  Qursfo  inyiesr  eru  an  imjm-Humtef"  replied  he.  "Why  did  he 
Itot  send  the  ransom?  He  knew,  or  ought  to  Itave  known,  the  laws 
of  brigands ;  we  could  not  liave  spared  her  lile  liad  we  wished  il. 
No  ;  it  would  hare  been  an  act  of  injustice — of  gross  partiality." 

Here  some  of  the  brigands,  who  hud  heard  his  worda,  came  up, 
and  by  their  gestures  gave  confimiatiun  of  tlieir  general's  words. 

"And  who  among  tlie  band,"  I  inquired,  "  was  t\ve  executiorwr ; 
for,  like  Louis  XI,  I  suppose  you  had  your  Tristan  ?" 

He  pointed  to  the  back  of  llie  cave,  and  culled  Geronymo,  the 
figure  whom  I  had  first  observed.     He  came  tbrward, 

"  Son  gtiif"  said  the  man  with  a  bourse  guttural  voice,  that  might 
have  been  mistaken  for  the  bowl  of  a  wolf. 

1  looked  at  him  attentively,  and  not  witliout  a  sense  of  borrnr  and 
disKUHt.  His  long  luid  bony,  yet  athletic  form,  might  hare  served  as 
a  model  for  a  gladiator,  for  the  nmacles  protruded  Uke  one  of  Mi- 
chael Angrlo**  uiiutumiral  figures :  his  cadaverous  sallow  counte- 
nance pale  with  crimv, — his  eye«  di-ep  sunk,  and  overhung  by  thick 
bushy  eyebrows,  and  cmitdug  a  glumny  light  as  within  caverns, — 
hie  lliin  and  straij^ht  up|>er  lip,  with  the  lower  underhung  like  that 
of  a  dug-fish,  fitted  him  well  for  the  buurreau  of  Signer  Gasparaci. 

**  Su  you  were  the  executioner  of , the  Englishman's  dai^tcr.  Gfr> 
runyuiu,  eli  ?"  I  in()uircd. 

"Si,  siffrtirr,"  said  he.  with  a  grin  of  ntis&ctJoo,  that  betngr* 
pride  of  ofBcL-,  and  a  superioritv  over  bis  Icllows. 

"  Ura  motto  Ulla  r  ubserved  one  of  ihc  bandits  behind  rae. 
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I  looked  over  my  ghouJdcr.  'Hie  wretch  wlio  bpoke  was  a  little 
corpultDt  man,  and  remiaded  aw  of  ocie  of  Uubene'  ^tyn.  There 
was  a  most  revolting  leer  on  his  countenunce,  which  suggested  to 
tay  mind  not  her  death, — wbtch  was  a  mercy, — but  Lhe  miserable 
fate  that  preceded  it  I  remembered  the  story  of  tlic  peasant  girl  ta 
tlie  Tales  of  a  Traveller,  and  shuddered. 

Turning  round  again  to  tliat  tron-vtEaged  wretch,  Gcronymo,  I  said 
to  him, 

"  Have  you  do  remorse,  Gcronymo,  for  all  the  murders  you  have 
committed  ?" 

"  Kpmorse  1"  he  replied,  as  though  he  did  not  tindenttand  the  mean- 
ing of  the  word :  "  ought  not  a  good  soldier  ro  obey  the  word  of  oom- 
mand  ?     Whenever  the  aiptaiii  taid  ■  Ainazsa  f  atnttszofa." 

*'  Arete  amaszato  moUe  ?"  I  asked. 

"  Si,  tignor,  moltitxime,"  he  replied,  with  the  greatest  nonchalance. 
His  eye  lighted  up,  as  he  spolce*  with  a  gloomy  joy. 

I  turned  from  liim  as  from  a  basilisk,  and  almost  tbougfat  I  beard 
the  death>ratl)e  of  one  of  his  vtcttnts. 

As  I  was  about  to  Iea*c  the  IJagrio,  I  met  a  capuchin,  their  con- 
fessor. It  was  the  same  who  had  [KTsuaded  Ga^paroni  to  deliver 
liiniself  up  to  the  Romitn  authorities.  I  took  him  aside,  and  entered 
into  conversation  witli  him.  He  was  a  mat)  advanced  in  age,  and  of 
a  pliyKioguoniy  such  as  1  have  observed  lo  be  common  lo  almost  alt 
tcciesia-sties  in  Italy, — heavy,  dull,  and  unmeaning.  He  lold  nie  that 
Gosparuni  and  most  of  his  bond  were  very  religtouii,  and  went  regu- 
larly lo  maKS  acid  confession.  He  added,  ttiut  he  had  {K^ticioned  ihc 
holy  fatiier  fur  their  liberation,  und  that  he  had  no  doubt,  if  released, 
that  they  would  now  make  good  subjects. 

«  The  Pope,"  I  observed,  •'  knows  them  too  well  by  past  experience 
to  trust  such  wretches  at  large  again." 

What  talcs  might  not  this  man  reveal !  but  I  found  he  was  disin- 
clined to  be  communicniive,  and  in  n  hurry  to  commence  his  daties. 
1  wished  him  ihcrcforc  a  buon  giomo. 

When  we  have  voluntarily  shut  ourselves  up  in  a  Bagno  w!llt  its 
imhappy  inmates,  it  eeenis  as  though  the  return  to  liberty  was  inler- 
dicled  to  U!i,~-Lhat  we  arc  the  victims  to  some  snare,  and  Ihnt  the  iron 
galt-s  of  the  prison  arc  ActuDtiy  closed  on  us  for  ever.  Uut  a  moment's 
reflection  dishipntos  the  fearful  illusion,  and  we  abandon  ourselves,  as 
Lucretius  dencrtbes  ihofic  who  behold  u  Blorm  at  a  distance,  to  the 
pleasure  derived  from  our  own  security;  or  as  wc  do  when  leaning 
over  the  parapet  of  a  precipice.  But,  at  tlie  same  lime.  I  rushed 
tlirough  lliu  open  doors  like  a  cap4)ve  on  being  delivered  from  his 
chains,  and,  having  emerged  from  the  gloomy  gateway,  breallted  more 
freely,  inhaled  wiili  a  new  delight  the  Bea>brcezc,  and  stood  watching 
tlie  iun  sink  slowly  tlirough  the  vaporous  atmosphere  till  it  hud  to- 
tally disappeared  below  the  waters.  Then  J  returned  lo  my  inn, 
refli'cling  that  I  had  perhaps  just  seen  the  last  ttf  tlie  bandits.     .\nd 

ir'ct  the  scene  I  had  witnessed  lelt  no  impression  behind  it  such  as  1 
md  expected :  it  fiirnUhed  no  stores  to  feed  the  imagination  nr  lo 
awaken  the  enthusiasm  of  art.  The  poetry  of  banditistn  haspcrifibed 
in  the  citadel  of  Civiti  Vecchia. 
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THE  GLORIES  OF  GOOD  HUMOUB. 

BY   QODFBKT   OOODPCLLOW. 

"  Eft  UlubrU,  ftnimui  si  le  doo  deficit  hmjuus." — Hot. 

fiiAT  n  charming  tliine  gooil  humour  is  I  How  supcrexcelleDt  and 
inestimable  a  quality,  or  cliarncler,  or  attribute  of  the  mifwl  I  Yes,  I 
unhofliUktingly  declare  there  is  notliin^  like  it.  It  is  the  only  true 
key  to  the  casket  of  happiness,  ihc  real  source  of  all  this  world's  en- 
joyments, the  potent  mithridatc  of  misery,  the  balm  of  Hfe,  the  care- 
dispcllinji  Nepenthe,  the  rich  restoring  heavenly  elixir  drawn  by  wi»- 
dom  trom  the  alembic  of  eontcnt. 

The  gmxl-humouted  man  is  the  only  true  philosopher.  He  alone 
blows  how  to  enjoy  life.  He  is  wiser  far  than  all  the  grave  .Snfttrnint 
star-ga7xT»  and  moralists  in  the  world.  Is  lit-  not  ?  Why,  of  what  use 
is  alt  our  philosophy  if  it  does  not  enable  a  man  to  b«  merry  and  lire 
linppy  ?  I'sha  I  to  givv  way  to  grief,  to  allow  the  mind  to  succumb 
to  despondency,  is  certuinly  to  exhibit  our  poor  humanity  in  one  of 
(he  most  ridiculous  pusilions  in  which  it  could  be  placed.  Diogeaett 
domiciled  in  a  tub,  cuts  rather  a  curious  Bgurc  amidst  the  waaea  oT 
aoiiquity;  and  so  do  a  host  of  others:  but,  certainly,  Her&cliius  la 
teait  exhibits  the  weakness  of  human  nature  more  glaringly  than  any 
ortiieni.  Grieving,  forsoolh !  \Vhy,  'tis  Just  as  if  a  man,  plunging 
into  the  sea,  should  tie  a  stone  about  his  neck  in  order  to  eniible  him 
to  swim  the  better.  Grieving  is  indeed  a  bad  sort  of  a  safety -jacket 
in  a  "  sea  of  troubles."  No :  give  me  the  good-humoured  man  ;  the 
fine)  gay,  jovinl  fellow,  whom  no  disastrr<i  eun  depress  ;  the  true  mi- 
nion of  merriment  and  fun,  wliom  no  sorrows  can  sadden;  the  genu- 
ine Toiary  of  "heart-easing  mirtli,"  whose  mind,  like  the  lark  at  sun- 
rise, is  ever  cheerful  and  gay ; 

"  Whose  wit  can  brigfatea  up  a  wioier's  day, 
Aiid  cluMt  ibc  splvaMie  dull  hours  sway. ' 

Give  me  such  a  man;  hii  philotophy  ii  worth  oil  the  ilogmaj,  and 
rules,  and  precepts,  that  ever  were  expounded  in  the  Academe,  the 
Porch,  or  ilic  Lyca-um. 

Wtutt  sliuuFd  X  be  now— or,  ralber,  irAcre  should  1  be — but  for  my 
good  humour  ?  Alas !  {K.ThapB  sailing  the  fslyx  in  company  witli  Cha- 
ron i  or,  not  having  the  ferry  money,  wandering  disconsolate  upon  tlic 
banks,  (for  it  is  only  tiie  goud-hteioured,  such  as  .Menippiis,  liiat  con 
manage  to  get  over  iMusage-frec.)  Hut  here  1  am  now,  a  Bnc,  fat. 
rubicund  fellow, — and  all,  1  sity  it  unhesitatingly,  owing  to  my  good 
humour.  Good  humour,  thou  hast  indeed  been  to  nw  a  true,  and 
kind,  and  trusty  benefiiclress  I  Oh  !  thou  fair,  and  fWMt,  and  lovoty 
thing,  in  whatever  form  thou  boldest  communion  with  mortals :  whe- 
tlier  tI)ou  art  an  immaterial  essence  that  blends  at  will  witli  our  mor- 
tal bodies  or  whether  thou  art  soniettiing  more  loving  and  palpable, 
— lliat  light,  blithe,  blue-eyed  moid, 

"  Whom  lovely  Vmui  >1  a  birth, 
WiOi  IWD  siitei  paces  more. 
To  i*y-aowi)td  auxhus  bore ;" 
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or  wlietlitir  n  wild  epirit,  a  lovely  Arii-I  of  the  air,  tliou  transfusest 
tliysclf  into  all  the  beautiful  tilings  of  tliis  vrorld, — Uic  green  fieldi, 
and  the  silvery  Btreams,  and  the  sunny  skiei, — and  then,  rich  with 
the  sheen  of  their  loveliocssi  conicftt  into  the  prescncu-diombcr  of  ihe 
ttitnd,  tixest  th\-seir  in  the  great  senate  of  the  sctiacs,  cheering  aiid 
gtuditening  all  their  cniutiona ! — wlistcvcr  thuu  url,  good  humour,— be 
thou  a  budileiu)  ua^uice,  a  lovely  maid,  u  lively  spirit,  or  any  other 
moditieaiion  uf  tlie  myfitenuus  and  Uic  beautiful,  1  lave  thcc ;  love 
iJiec  as  dearly  us  ever  Orpheus  lovud  his  Kurydicv,  Petrarch  hU 
Laura,  or  Waller  liia  •Sndiari&sa.  lliou  art  tlie  hariiingcr  of  comfort^ 
the  inducirrss  of  joy,  the  dove  that  hringest  to  mortals  the  olive  of 
happiness  and  peace.  Without  thee  what  were  life? — a  dull,  dreary, 
uninteresting  scene, — a  bare,  bleak,  barren,  joyless,  empyreanleu — ~~ 

Stop — stop — 5to|>— stop  ! — ^halloo,  Pegasiu  I  where  the  devil  arc 
you  going  to?  Sohn!  so^ly  ;  not  quite  so  high  if  you  please;  much 
as  you  admire  good  humour,  do,  pray  !  stay  a  little  nearer  to  llic  coa< 
fines  of  lliis  "visible  diurnal  spliere." 

"Who  are  you?  where  do  you  coroe  from?  You  lave  no  right 
to  be  dealing  out  such  fuUome  panegyrics  about  good  humour." 

Yes,  but  I  have,  though;  I  am  universally  acknowledged  to  be 
ihc  niost  good-huaioured  man  on  lONn.  Tliv  pure  blood  of  Oie  All* 
wils,  the  Eosyniirlh^.  and  the  Cii>cidlvllon'»,  flows  in  my  veins.  1  am 
heir  to  a  large  property  iu  Merryiond,  and  my  refildeuce  it^  at  JoHity 
Hall,  a  plcturL-&(jue,  ruinaiiiiL  spot  iu  the  county  of  (ireutlauglilcr- 
shire*  X  intend  tu  start  at  the  next  general  clcctiuu  fur  the  bo- 
rough uf  Guybriglit ;  when  1  ehall  bring  in  such  a  mcatiure  of  reform 
ae  Btiall  ostuouli  all  our  modern  menders  of  con&tilutions. 

I  have  every  right,  then,  to  dt'&cant  upon  the  merits  of  good  hu- 
mour :  and  I  do  so  the  rather  because  men  do  not  sufficiently  appre- 
ciate litem. 

Now  I  fully  agree  with  Dr.  Jolinson  in  thinking  that "  good  humour 
is  ihc  quality  to  which  everything  in  this  life  owes  its  power  of  pieos- 
ing."  It  is  the  one  great  stmrrc  from  nhich  spring  all  those  innume- 
rable streams  of  enjoyment  that  intersect,  and  refresh,  mid  beautify 
tlie  social  and  moral  world.  It  ia,  like  Fame,  "  llic  »pur  that  the  clear 
spirit  doth  raikc  "  altovc  the  fogs,  and  the  dumps,  and  the  vapours 
tlial  BO  ol^n  hung  over  and  darken  thi»  tiiiblumtry  M'^ne.  It  is  tlic 
grand  moral  ulk.ili  thut  oumpk-tt-ly  iieutr;ili/es  tlie  corrosive  acerbity 
of  all  this  world's  cares  and  sorrows.  It  is  a  pure  heavenly  sunshine 
illumining  the  chambens  of  tliu  soul :  u  coul  from  heaven's  own  gulden 
bearili,  tliat  warms  into  a  congenial  and  cv«r<dutiiig  glow  all  tlie  best 
and  kindliest  emotions  of  our  nature^ 

How  dilTcrem,  indeed,  would  be  tlie  condition  of  llie  world  if  a  syft* 
tem  of  good  humour  were  universally  established  !  For  what  is  it 
but  the  absence  uf  good  humour  titat  is  the  cau^e  of  almost  all  the 
troubles  of  life  f  All  the  wars  that  have  dcbuluted  the  world  spring 
from  no  other  origin,  kings  and  rulers  wauling  guiHl  humour  have 
fallen  out,  and  whole  nations  have  been  set  at  loggerheads: 

*'  <'{uic<]ui(l  dbltnni  rcges  pU-ctuntur  Achhi." 

Now,  if  good  buTiiour  universally  iiiHuenced  the  actions  of  men,  there 
would  be  none  uf  these  things ;  war  would  be  ut  an  end.  General  Kvans 
might  then  attend  tu  his  parliamentary  duties.     The  "mailed  Mars  " 
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I  his  alinr  nh."  but  ii  woutti  not  be  "  up  to  th«  rars  in  blond." 
lay  b}'  his  Inner,  anil  comtni'nrc  smoking  Uic  niltimct  of 
Lgain,  we  sbouhl  liarc  no  need  nf  that  noin',  brawlin;;,  (rouble* 
oFmen  yclept  lawyers, — for  it  is  pliiinly  from  the  abicnce 
kQmour  that  all  the  litigntion  in  the  wnrld  takes  its  rite.  The 
of  the  long  rnbr  might  then  leave  siU  ffoteiu  to  ibHr  ladies, 
Bf  iheir  pleading  to  •cmih'  other  court  titiin  a  court  of  law, 
nU,  the  world  would  be  fr<«d  from  their  forensic  diiplayt, 
would  be  on  such  ffoed  terms  with  each  other  tliRt  there 
I  DO  need  of  itne  trmu  to  tot  them  right.  And  tlso>  under  A 
Item  of  good  humour,  we  should  be  freed  from  nil  the  tur- 
enntcation  of  politics.  Tithes,  and  church-rates,  and  corjKi- 
n  bills,  would  DO  longer  afford  such  sc<^  for  violent  und  angry 
gatinn.  Would  not  this  be  glorious?  As  for  our  physicians, 
'might  shut  up  fibop.  fur  there  Ik  no  such  udmirublc  conservative 
constitution  as  good  humuur.^it  being  generally  admitted  that 
liseases  lake  rheir  rise  from  llie  prevalence  oCltrui  humour  in  the 
Tliesc  disciples  of  Galen,  theii. — tlicHC  knigliis  ofthe  lancet, — 
n  become  philosophers,  and  study  physics  instead  of  physic;  or 
'  might  dc%ute  themselves  to  analyiip  the  faculties  of  the  mind, 
thus,  instead  of  physicians,  become  metaphysicians. 
Jut,  indeed,  (he  ramifications  arc  so  numerous,  that  it  would  not  be 
to  follow  nut  and  dcicribc  all  the  innumerable  advantages  that 
Jd  result  from  the  establishment  of  an  universal  system  of  gooil 
tour. 
id  thus  wc  are  enabled  at  once  to  explain  what  the  poets  hire 
It  by  the  (iolden  Age-  It  was  plainly  iwthing  else  than  the 
ofunivcrsnl  good  humour.  The  jiroof  ii  ()uttv  obvious.  Gold 
b  the  most  excellent  of  meml>«, — good  humour  is  the  moii(  excellent 
of  the  qualities  ofthe  mind;  and  tliereforv.  the  analogy  b«tlg  so 
striking,  the  poets  at  once  styled  this  happy  period  the  (ioldeu  Age. 
And  hence  it  is  evident  that  good  humour  is  the  only  true  philiuo. 
plicr'a  stone. 

'<  This  is  (Iw  cbsrm  by  ng«t  oAvn  told, 
CnnT«r1inft  all  it  lAuchM  iDIo  pAd. 
ConicDt  can  sooths,  whci«'«r  ^  Fonnnt  plmd  t 
Can  nai  a  garden  in  the  dcwrt  wa*l»." 

In  ftla  pojwa^c  "content"  t«  only  another  name  for  gooil  hummir. 
Cease,  tlien,  ye  folhjwers  ofthe  llennotic  art,  tease  toiling  oret  your 
crucibles ;  good  humour  ici  the  (rue  moral  dlcltcniy  Uut  will  really 
enrich  and  amvUomte  mankind. 

This,  then,  is  the  reform  hill  which  1  intend  to  introduce  as  soon 
as  1  have  the  honour  of  a  seat  in  ihv  housi':  a  bill  for  striking 
'  out,  arranging,  devising,  and  estahlishiiig  soiiMi  jilari  hy  which  good 
humour  may  be  ruducrd  to  a  system ;  so  Uiat  nencernrirard  it  will 
be  the  cardinal  principle  of  life, — the  rule  by  which  all  the  actions  of 
men  shall  be  guided,  regulated,  and  directed  Let  tne  but  pass  this ; 
and  then,  my  country  I  thy  happiness  is  secured.  Let  us  he«r  no 
more  about  the  balhit,  and  tmivcraal  suBrage,  and  all  those  Utopian 
schemes  of  our  modem  speculators.  Let  tu  have  no  more  hunting 
after  a  visionary  political  nptimtimi ;  good  huntour  is  (lie  only  one 
thing  necessary   to  bring  all   our   civil    institutions   to  "  -^ 

complete  perfection.    "  Onre  mc,*'  said  Archimedes,  "uftt 
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mund&nc  $\ittcc,  nnci  I  will  remove  the  solid  earth  from  iu  founda- 
tions."  "  Give  mc,"  My  I,  "  good  humour,  and  I  will  uproot  all  mi- 
lerieft,  and  contentions,  and  quarrcDinR*  from  the  world."  Away  with 
all  the  nostrums  ol'our  moralists  and  philosophers  ! — good  humour  is 
ttie  one  sole,  infallible  panacea  for  nil  theilla  ofliffc  Misfortunes  may 
lower,  and  disappointments  may  assail ;  but  fitill  the  mind  of  the  good' 
humoured  man,  like  a  Deloa  cmtrging  from  the  deep,  rises  buoynnt 
uIkjvc  them  alt.  Horrsh,  then,  for  an  eternal,  cloudless,  bright,  jovi- 
a),  unsubd liable  ^u<kI  liumourl  Let  us  have  nothing  but  good  hu- 
mour I  Let  u  clieerfijl  smile  be  for  ever  playing  upon  the  happy  liiccs 
of  our  lovely  wivL-s;  let  our  children  be  liom  in  good  humour,  and 
in  good  humour  let  tiictu  grow  up ;  let  the  girls  be  taught  to  smile 
with  their  mother's  smile,  and  the  boya  after  the  manner  of  their  fa- 
tlier ;  and  thus  we  shali  be  taking  the  best  way  to  esubltsh  and  con- 
solidate one  vast,  wide,  universal  cmplr«  of  love,  happiness,  and  joy  ! 
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Oil  bow  tlu!  wnrli]  hat  kltar'd  nnco  inni*  fifty  TOn  a|[o, 

Wbeii  coaii  and  ihom  viimM  rtatlg  tetrv  to  ki-vp  out  nin  ftnd  snow  ; 

But  double  boIm  aud  bi-uMlcloth,— oh,  dear  niel  bow  tfsy  low 

To  ulk  of  flurh  ald-fnabian'il  thinnis,  when  crf-ry  one  tnuit  know 

Time  w«  «»■  wrll-bml  gnndoroliiaitll  of  the  ingdprii  litiw! 

W«  kU  invvt  now  itt  niii!ni([ht'«  hour,  ajid  form  a  lElki'rin;;  Uirofiff, 

Wbim  loviljr  aisgeU  walk  qtiadrillw,  and  no'pr  du  l'Ei6  wronfr, 

Wbcre  Kanem  scents  all  fresh  sod  twoet,  from  RowUnd'a,  float  AlMlfT, 

And  tlie  iMfne  of  k  kouJ  old  couiitrjr-ilance  wuulil  *ouiul  tike  n  Cliincar  S^nf  J 

III  the  car*  of  well'hmj  gvntMoUu  all  of  the  uiiidem  time  I 

VouiiK  IiidifB  iiww  vf  %mm  sixtwn  muot  gtra  tlunr  friends  a  root. 

And  itarh  the  oxik  ami  haiisemaid  haw  to  "  hand  the  things  abmu ;" 

A  till  t1i«y  miiat  fail  Ua'a  bedaKad  down,  and  liurrjr,  Kout,  and  fUmt, 

To  haw  u  tin*  rafraafaniMit-roan),  and  la^  a  siip^wr  out 

Like  wfll  -bred,  daaliiiiK  Kvmlofollii  all  i^f  tic  tnudcrn  timu  ! 

And  beonllcsB  hvn,  ail  \tng  and  noise,  miui  do  "  thg  tUng  that'a  itf^tit,"— 

That  U.— the>-  '11  drink  champagne  nnd  pundi,  and  hoep  it  up  all  nlf-Li ; 

Tbcy  'U  ahdut  and  »wcar,  till,  laltjriiiK  fiirth  at  jirvp  nf  tnnrning'ii  light. 

They  knock  di>urn  loin*  old  wuuiiui  jusi  to  (Ikiw  1i4w  well  ihcy  fight, 

likt  bcavv  young  English  gonilcaua  all  of  the  modem  time  I 

At  die  pxid  old  houn  of  cwelra  and  one  ovr  pvadsires  used  w  dinei, 

And  <iiiaff  tbdr  horn«  of  niit-browii  ale,  attd  eat  roaat-betrf  and  chine ; 

Uitt  we  muit  Itavr  onr  lilvor  fork*,  ngouU,  and  forri^  vrinc, 

Aud  not  ail  duwn  till  &ve  or  rix  if  we  in«fm  to  cut  a  ahine. 

Like  dsahiiig,  well-bred  (^enilefuilks  nil  of  tbe  mndero  tine ! 

Our  dau^teni  now  at  ten  yrw*  old  mutt  learn  to  touall  aed  atnun. 

And  Btuinrshakei  aiiil  quaren  under  Si)(nor  Fe«-fa-fuin  ; 

They'll  play  coiiDcrtoa,  ilng  bravtiras,  rattle,  acreBiD,  and  thrum. 

Till  yon  alnipsi  witli  that  ymi  wrrc  di-af,  and  tlicy,  poor  thinga  !  were  dumb  ; 

Jliit  thfty  miut  hf  like  yotinjf  gcntlcfiilk*  a!l  «f  the  modcrti  titiie  '. 

Our  iH)n»  must  jabber  Latin  verba,  and  talk  of  a  Gn>ck  rout, 

IteTiin!  they  \m  left  off  pinafofW,  cakiw,  lollipopi,  and  frulx  ; 

They  all  lisve  iplendid  lulcnca  ttiat  the  de»k  and  Itar  will  suit. 

tJidi  darling  boy  would  n-wn  lo  lifl  "a  low  mrvhanir  Itmut;" 

Tlii-y  mint  bo  weU-ln.'d  iiillcf^  yo«ithi  all  af  the  niiHiem  time ! 

Dm  bilb  will  cuine  at  Cbrbtmai-tide,  alai,  alack-s^ay  '. 

Tht>  rradltors  may  vail  sf^n.  ••  Papa 's  nul  in  ibe  way  ; 

"  Ho  '*  unt  of  tuwn  j  but.  oenainly,  next  week  he  11  call  and  pay  ;" 

And  then  hii  name 't  in  the  Qantlr  '.  nnd  tbii  1  meao  to  cay 

OA  wind*  up  many  gentlefolkj  all  of  the  modero  time  I 
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'AL    PUNISHMENTS    IN    LONDON 
EIGHTY   YEARS   AGO. 

SARI.    FBHRCRS. 

Thb  scnsfliion  created  iii  Loitdon  by  Uiat  which  Itan  now  become 
no  ordinary  spectacle, — two  public  executions  in  die  course  of  ttie  iait 
few  monthSf^natu rally  leadii  the  observanl  mind  1o  ctHit4iniplate  tlie 
marcli  of  inteliecL  in  thia  great  nietro|>oliH  with  respect  to  tlie 
shedding  of  human  blood  by  judicial  authority.  It  may  he  intcmt- 
iog  to  the  general  reader  to  lay  before  him  tht^  reflections  tliiis  sug- 
gested, together  with  some  curious  aiid  minute  di'sctiptions  of  sccnos 
witnessed  within  the  Iu«t  century. 

Thi*  practice  of  Siisper  Coi,  as  described  in  legal  abbreviatiom,  or 
hanging,  is  the  onh'  mode  of  putting  to  death  ("  prCDMng  to  death" 
excepted}  known  to  the  law  ot  Ivnghuid  for  all  felonies  short  of  b^h 
or  petty  treason.  In  cases  of  conspiracy  against  the  state,  traitors 
of  rank  were  indulged  with  the  privilege  of  being  beheaded ;  but 
mawcf  offender^  besidn  other  indictions,  were  to  suffer  on  tlie 
gallmrsi  This  distincUon  ncccBsarily  causod  the  punishment  to  he 
regarded  as  rcry  ungcntcel,  if  an  expression  of  levity  may  be  al- 
lowed :  and,  in  consequence,  no  respectable  person,  or,  et  any  rate, 
only  here  and  there  one,  would  choose  to  be  hanged.  Earl  Ferrers, 
who  was  convicted  of  the  murder  of  his  steward  in  the  reign  oi* 
Gco^(e  the  Second,  petitioned  that  he  might  die  by  tlie  axe.  Tlits 
was  refused.  "He  has  done,"  wiid  the  old  king,  "de  act  of  de  biid 
man,  and  he  shall  die  d«  death  of  de  bad  man."  The  Iceling  of  the 
monarch  wan  good,  but  it  was  rather  odd  ttiat  a  king  should  seem 
to  think  the  punifthment  of  treason,  called  by  judges  *' (he  highest 
crime  known  to  the  law,"  an  ennobling  indulgence  which  ought  not 
to  be  extended  to  a  simple  murderer. 

One  luxury,  however,  Lord  Ferrers  is  reported  to  have  secured  for 
the  last  hour  of  his  life, — a  &ilkcu  rope :  but  a  more  important  de- 
viation from  the  cominuu  mode,  so  fur  as  abridgement  of  bodily  pain 
is  cooccnacd,  was  made  on  that  occasion,  for  then  it  was  tliut 
what  is  now  familiarly  called  tlic  "  drop"  was  first  used.  Till  llutt 
period,  to  draw  a  cart  from  beneath  tlie  culprit,  or  to  llirow  him  from 
a  ladder,  by  turning  it  round,  aAer  he  had  ascended  to  a  certain 
height  for  itie  hiilter  to  be  adjusted,  had  been  the  practice;  hut  for 
the  wretched  peer  a  scaffold  was  prepared,  part  of  Uie  floor  of  which 
WM  raised  eighteen  inches  above  the  rest,  which,  on  the  signal  of 
death  being  given,  became  Hal.  The  contrivance,  however,  did  not 
very  well  succeed,  according  to  the  narrative  lefl  us  hy  Lord  Orford ; 
■which,  from  ihc  rtaiarkable  circumstances  it  details  of  that  mc- 
niorable  cxtti  and  of  the  usages  which  then  prevailed,  is  worth 
transcribing. 

The  crime  for  which  the  nobleman  suffered  was  a  most  cruel  murder. 
He  had  been  through  life  a  very  depraved  character.  It  was  doubted 
if  this  were  the  only  homicide  he  had  committed;  he  had  separated 
from  his  wife,  and  ill-used  his  mistress.  He,  however,  met  his  fate 
with  great  firmness.  "  On  the  last  morning,"  says  Lord  Orford 
in  a  letter,  "  he  dressed  himself  in  his  wedding  clothes,  and  said 
he  tiiought  this,  ut  least,  as  good  an  occasion  for  putting  them 
on,  as   that  for  which    they  were  ftmt   made."     The  account  pro- 
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oe^dx :  "  Kvcn  an  i)«rfi)]  proccxaion  of  above  two  iioun,  willi  tliitt 
mixture  of  pngeantry,  Hhame,  and  ignominy,  nay.  uiid  of  dcluy,  could 
not  (liamounl  his  rc«olutJon.  He  set  uiit  from  the  Tower  at  ntnc, 
amiibt  tltousantU  ol'  (peclJttors.  I'irttt  went  a  string  of  cunstable«  ; 
tiicn  one  of  tli«  sheciBVi  in  Iiio  cfauriot  and  six,  U)c  liorscii  ilr<.'K6L>Ll 
with  ribands :  next.  Lord  F«rrurs,  tn  bis  own  landau  and  nix,  his 
cooclinian  crying  all  the  way, — guards  at  eadi  side;  Uieotlier  slicriff'a 
chariot  followed  eiiijity,  with  a  mourning  coacli  and  tix,  a  bearse,  and 
tlie  tlorse-guards.  Observe,  dial  the  empty  cliariui  was  lliat  of  the 
oilier  idieriir,  who  wus  in  the  coatJi  with  the  prtMiiicr,  and  who  was 
Vaillarit  Uie  French  bookseller  in  ibe  Strand.  How  (exclntms  Litrd 
Orford  to  his  correspondent)  will  you  dccypher  all  these  stnuige 
circun»tance«  V  A  bookaellcr,  ia  robes  and  in  ntouming,  aitttng  as  a 
nwgbtralc  by  the  side  of  ilic  earl ;  and.  in  the  rreninp,  (n'crybody 
going  to  Vaillant's  shop  to  hear  the  jiarticulars.  [  wrote  xo  him,  as 
he  serfcs  me,  for  the  account:  but  be  intendi  to  print  it.  Lord 
FeTTera,  at  Hnt,  talked  on  indifferent  mnlterfi;  and,  observing  the 
nrodigioiiR  cwifluence  of  people,  (the  blind  wns  drawn  up  <m  hi»  ftidc,) 
ne  remarked,  '  tiicy  never  saw  a  lord  hanged,  and  perhaps  will  t>evFr 
ace  another.'  One  of  the  dragon*  wn»  thrown,  by  his  luinte'H  It.'^ 
entangling  in  the  hind  wheel:  Lord  Ferrers  expreaicd  much  concern, 
and  said,  *  I  hope  there  will  be  no  death  to-day  but  mine ;'  and  was 
pleased  when  Vnittant  told  him  the  mun  waa  not  hurt.  Vaillant 
made  escuses  to  him  for  performing  the  duties  of  bis  olfice  in  person. 
'For  that,"  said  the  earl,  '  I  am  much  obliged  to  you:  I  feared  Uie 
disagrecableness  of  the  duty  might  make  you  depute  your  under- 
sbeniT.  As  you  are  logood  as  to  execute  it  your>jeli'.  luiu  persuaded 
tile  dreadful  buuness  will  be  conducted  with  more  expedition.'  The 
Chaplain  of  tlio  Tower,  who  sat  backwurds,  then  thought  it  hid  turn 
to  speiik,  and  began  to  talk  un  religion :  but  Lord  Ferrers  rercivcd 
it  impatiently.  HoweTer,  tlie  cliapJain  persevered;  and  said,  he 
wished  to  bnng  lug  tordsbip  to  some  confeAsion,  or  acknowledgment 
of  contrition,  for  a  crime  ko  repugnant  to  the  laws  of  God  and  man, 
and  wished  him  to  cndenvour  to  do  whatcrer  could  lie  done  in  so 
abort  a  lime.  The  earl  replied,  *  he  bad  done  crerything  he  pro- 
posed to  do,  wiib  regard  to  God  and  man :  and,  as  to  discourses  nn  re* 
figion,  you  and  I,  sir,'  &aid  he  to  the  clcrg>-man,  '  shall  probably  not 
affree  on  that  «ubject.  The  passage  is  very  short ;  you  will  not  have 
time  to  convince  me,  nor  I  to  refute  you  ;  it  cannot  l>e  ended  beforo 
we  arrive.'  The  clergyman  still  insisted,  uiid  urged  that,  at  leasts 
the  world  would  expect  liomc  luli^taction.  ixird  Ferrers  replied, 
willi  some  tnipatiei>ce,  '  Sir,  what  have  1  to  do  with  the  world  ?  I 
am  going  to  pay  a  forfeit  life,  which  my  country  has  thought  proper 
to  tdte  from  me;  what  do  1  care  now  wliat  the  world  tbJiike  of  ne? 
But,  sir,  since  you  do  desire  soroe  confession,  1  will  confess  one  thing 
lo  you;  I  do  believe  there  ia  u  Gwl.  As  to  modes  of  worship, 
wc  had  belter  not  talk  on  them.  I  always  thouglii  I^ord  Bolingbroke 
in  the  wrong  lo  publish  his  notions  on  religion  :  I  will  not  liill  into 
(lie  some  error.'  The  chaplain,  seeing  that  it  was  in  vain  to  inakn 
any  more  attempts,  contented  hinuelf  with  representing  to  him,  that 
h  would  he  ex|>ccted  from  one  of  his  colling  and  that  even  decency 
requirud,  tltal  some  jiraycr  should  be  used  aa  the  scaS<^d«  and  abked 
his  leave,  at  least,  to  repeat  the  Lord's  Fraycr  there.     Lor^  Ferrers 
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nplied,  *  I  alwaya  thoufjht  ii  a  good  prAycr;  you  may  use  !t  if  you 

"  While  ttieM>  ii|i<»eche»  were  pausing,  tlit'  iirocessioii  wa*  stopped  by 
the  crowd.  The  enrl  wid  Iil*  was  dry.  aud  wisliL'd  fur  Koiiif  w  inc-and- 
water.  The  »IitrriB"  isaid,  he  was  Borry  to  be  obliged  to  rcl'u*e  him. 
By  iAte  regiilattooe  they  were  enjoined  not  to  let  prisont-n  drink  on 
iheir  way  Irom  tht;  place  of  iinprisonment  to  that  of  executian,  tm  great 
indflccndeH  had  been  formerly  committed  by  the  lower  species  oT"  cri- 
mlnala  getting  drunk;  'and  though,'  aaia  he,  *  my  lord,  I  niiglit 
thiok  myoelf  excuublc  in  overlooking  this  order,  out  of  regard  to  a 
pcnim  of  your  lordaliip's  rank,  yet  there  t*  another  reason,  which  I 
■m  sure  will  weigh  witli  you, — your  lordship  la  sensible  of  the  great- 
ncM  of  the  crowd  :  wc  must  draw  up  to  some  ta*ern ;  tlie  con6ucDce 
would  be  so  great,  that  it  would  delay  tJic  expedition  which  your 
lordship  seems  »n  much  to  desire.'  lie  replied  he  waa  tatbiliod. 
adding,  '  Then  I  must  be  content  with  this ;'  and  he  took  some  pi);tui] 
tobacco  out  of  his  |)ocket.  As  they  went  on,  a  Ictlcr  mns  thrown 
into  his  conch  ;  it  was  from  hit  nii»trf)ui,  to  tell  bim  that  it  wax  im- 
posnthle,  from  (he  crowd,  for  her  to  pet  round  to  the  spot  where  he 
nad  appointed  iier  to  meet  und  (uke  leave  of  him,  but  that  she  was 
io  a  hackney-coach  of  »ucl)  a  number.  He  begged  V'aillanl  to  order 
liis  oflicers  to  try  to  get  the  hackney- coach  up  to  his.  '  My  lord,* 
said  Vaillant,  *  you  have  behaved  so  well  hitherto,  that  I  tliink  it  is 
pity  to  venture  unmanning  yourself.*  He  was  struck,  sud  wa?  sa- 
tishcd  without  seeing  her.  As  they  drew  nigh,  he  said,  '  I  perceive 
we  are  almost  arrived:  it  is  time  to  do  what  little  more  I  have  to 
do;'  and  tlion,  taking  nut  his  watch,  gave  it  to  Vaillant,  desiring  htm 
to  accept  it  as  a  mark  of  his  gratitude  for  his  kind  lieh.iviour;  adding, 
'  It  is  scarce  worth  yotir  acceptance,  hut  I  have  nothing  else ;  it  is  a 
slop-watch,  and  a  pretty  accurate  one.'  He  gave  five  guineas  to  tiie 
chaplain,  and  took  out  as  much  for  the  executioner.  Tlien  giving 
Vaillani  a  pocket-book,  he  begged  him  to  deliver  it  to  Mrs.  Clifiiird. 
his  niislreHs.  witli  what  it  contained,  onrt  with  his  mo»t  tender  re- 
gards; saying,  '  The  key  of  it  is  to  the  vralch,  but  1  am  persuaded 
you  are  too  much  a  gentleman  to  open  it.'  He  deftined  the  remain- 
der of  the  money  in  his  purse  to  tfae  tame  pcrsoiit  and  with  the  aame 
tender  regards. 

"  When  they  came  to  Tyburn,  hia  coach  was  detained  aomc  mi- 
nutes by  the  conflux  of  people ;  but,  as  soon  as  the  door  was  o|iened, 
he  stepped  out  readily,  and  mounted  the  scniruld.  It  wat  hung  with 
black  by  the  undertaker,  and  at  tlic  ex|ienEe  of  his  family.  Under 
the  gallows  was  a  new-invented  stage,  to  be  struck  from  under  liinu 
He  showed  no  kind  of  fear  or  dificnmposure,  only  just  looking  at  the 
gallows  with  a  slight  mnition  of  dis-uitii^fuction.  He  said  little, 
kneeled  for  a  moment  to  the  prayer,  naid  'Lord  have  mercy  opoii 
me,  and  forgive  me  my  errors  ]'  and  immediately  mounted  (he  unner 
stage.  He  had  come  pinioned  with  a  black  sash,  and  was  unwilling 
to  nave  his  hands  tied,  or  his  face  covered,  but  was  persuaded  to 
both.  When  the  rope  was  put  round  his  neck,  he  turned  pale,  but 
recovered  his  countenance  instantly ;  and  was  but  seven  minutes  fVoni 
leaving  the  coach,  before  tlic  signal  was  given  for  striking  (ho  t(oge 
As  the  machine  was  new,  they  were  not  ready  at  it :  his  inei  toucJied 
it,  and  he  suffered  a  Htllc,  having  had  time,  by  Uieir  bungling,  to  raise 
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his  np;  but  the  execiicioncr  pulled  it  dcuwn  afcnui,  and  Lbcy  pU 
hiB  legs,  BO  lliQt  he  vea  soon  out  ofpnin,  and  quite  drad  in  ri:iv» 
DUlei.     He  desired  not  to  be  strippt'd   and   exposed ;  and  Vulbi 
promised  him,  though  hie  outer  clothes  must  be  takeo  ofl^  dot  b 
•hirt  should  not.     This  decency  ended  irith  liim  :   the  sheriAUit 
eating  and  drinking  on  the-  H4^afFold,  and  lielped  up  one  of  their  ftu^ 
to  drink  with   thrni,  while  he  was   still    hjinging,  which   he  did  to 
above  on  hour,  and  then  was  conveyed  back  with  the  satne  povf  v 
Surgeons'  Hall,  to  be  disfected.     The  executioners  fought  for  Af 
rope :  and  Uic  one  who  lost  itt  cried.    The  mob  tore  off  the  bbd 
cloth  m  relics:  but  the  universal  crowd  behaved  with  great  deceocj 
and  odmirutiui),  as  tlicy  well  might,  for  sure  no  exit  nas  e*er  Bidi 
vritli  more  autD^ible  reMilutiun  and  with  less  ostentation." 

The  cimtrivonei;  atiovi;  described  has  caused  the  cart  to  fall  into  ctm- 
r»l  disufie  on  such  occasions.  The  change,  however,  was  aot  sovle^ 
effected.  For  many  yearn  after  (lie  deatli  of  Lord  Ferrers,  tim  ta- 
angular  galluwg  at  Tyburn  maintained  its  ^n-ound,  and,  on  executil* 
davK,  ihe  cart  passed  from  Newgate  up  <iilUpur-strcct,  and  tfarso^ 
Smithfield  to  Cow-luiie  :  Skinncr-strcet  had  nor  then  been  built,  M 
the  crooked  lane  which  turned  down  by  St.  Sepulchre's  churdl  • 
well  on  Ozier-lanc,  did  not  offer  sufficient  width  to  admit  of  the* 
valcftde  pas&ing  by  cither  of  them  with  convenience  to  Hoi 
hill. 

For  centuries  the  prevailing  o|Hnion  had  been,    that   exec 
ought  to  take  place  at  a  distance   from  the  crowded   part  of  die 
Anciently  maltrfuctorii  were  [lut  to  death  nt  T^  l^lms  in  Sniilhbelii 
rather,    between    Smilliliekl  and    TummilUslreet.        But    when  tU 
houses  bull  incTvaeed,  so  u  to  encroucb  on  the  spuce  which  liad  ks( 
been  kept  open  there,  it  wtis  thought  cx|wdient   to   carry  tliase  ip- 
pointed  to  die.  farther  off;  and  8  spot  was  fixe<l  tipun,  which  rcceivfil 
the  name  of  Tyburn,  near  the  beginning  of  Tottenhniu-coiirt-nacL* 
When  llolboin  nod  been  built  up  to  St.  Giles's,  a  fhrtlier  remoral  wu 
deemed  necessary,  uikd   thcHC  imgic  sceiies  were  carried  from  oni 
end  of  Oxfonl.ittreet  to  the  other, — from  the  beginning  of  ToltetifaSB^ 
court-road  to  the  Tyburn  of  the  present  day. 

But  at  length,  in  the  reign  of  George  the  Third,  it  w«s  judg^ 
better  to  abandon  the  parade  so  long  kept  up,  and  to  execute  iW 
sentence  of  death  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  Newgate.      This  al- 
teration, though  many  reasons  may  be  urged  in  its  favour,  was  not 
univcr&ally  approved.     There  were  thow  who  apprehended  tliat,  in    ■ 
a  cnnnlitutionnl  [mint  of  view,  it  was  dungerous  to  abate  the  publid^H 
which  hud  so  long  nttacht-d  to  the  consummation  of  the  last   aerei^P^ 
of  the  law.      Mr   Home  Tooke  was  of  the  number.     To  hane  a  feloi 
at  the  door  of  his  pris^Hi,  he  considered,  "  the  next  thing  to  puttiog 

"  Ttiis  (act  it  not  frcneroHf  hnrnm  ;  but  &  MiigiiJnr  proof  of  the rniliiiw  of 

tlw  kbovB  DUimirnt  1ui»  rvcuitlr  hpvn  funiinhnd.  U'itliin  the  but  threa  maatk^ 
the  eraund  bavitiK  bvuti  op«ue<l  fur  iIil'  I'uinmuu  ivwvr  ut>pc»ii«  M^mx's  brvirboOMt, 
lijibofiudnfOxfAnl.Mrcct,  eight  or  ten,  or  inorv.ilwtirtoni  weivdi»ftiv<.red.  Thcr 
wrrf  »ii|i|HMrd  In  l>c<  ilii>  ninniii*  uf  ]iiiiriil>(«,  who  had  bMa  liaricrf  thi.r«,  io  i^f 
dow  roads,  under  thv  nid  Uw  agMtiu/rJip  dr  *e.  Otu>  or  two  «f  th«m  Had  pert; 
cociiailied  M^f-deatniclion  ;  but  m  many  ca«UJ  banlly  hare  hem  coUecsM  bi 
MRMBCI  inonospot.  It  » iDUth  mon  |i»bftl)li  tlittt  the  >>oac«  ihan  fnnnA' 
thiiic  »r  mderiwinra,  who  after  aaaitioa  hnd  l>Mn  intccred  iinditr  tb«  |^low»  mi 
which  thev  lulTind. 
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litm  (o  ile-ith  within  tlie  waits, "  ami  directly  approximating  towards 
<ccn>t  uxuculiond. 

By  cli-greed,  Iiowt'vcr,  the  public  mind  got  purfectlj-  recoiKiJed  to 
the  cliaiige.  Much  exjWDBc  and  confusion  were  spared  ;  anil  die  idle 
were  no  longer  indulged  in  a  dUgiieting  holiday,  to  witne«i  a  Hpecla* 
cle  io  but  too  many  instances  known  to  produce  anything  but  the 
imprettRioD  which  might  have  been  desired.  Th«  rabble  went  to  the 
mournful  nccnc  as  to  a  public  cnLcrtainment.  The  procession  to 
Tyburn,  with  the  prayers  and  other  ccrcmonica  there,  occupied  a 
large  portion  of  the  day,  which  many  of  the  spectators  closed  in  dis- 
sipntion,  outrage,  and  robbery. 

Instead  of  carrying  the  condemned  three  miles  nnd  exerutinf;  the 
colprica  from  a  cart,  an  apparatUA  wan  now  erected  close  to  Newgate; 
the  awful  ceremony,  no  longer  made  the  business  of  many  hours, 
regularly  pL'rformed  at  eignt  o'clock  in  the  morning,  aad  every 
vestige  of  the  dejilorable  scene  put  away  between  nine  and  ten. 
Sotne  of  tilt'  first  executions  witnessed  at  Newgate  wen*  most  un- 
like those  which  have  been  seen  of  late  years,  even  before  the  late 
king  ascended  the  throne.  Not  fewer  than  eighteen  or  twenty 
percooa  were  conducted  to  the  scaffold  on  the  same  day ;  aud  the 
gallows  originally  set  up  in  the  Old  Bailey  was  so  contrived  that 
three  crD88-beains  could  be  used,  and  the  bufTcrcra  were,  by  this  con- 
trivance, disposed  in  as  many  rows. 

By  degrees  these  spectacles  grew  leM  frci]ueni,  and  the  numbcra 
hurried  into  eternity  on  each  occa<iion  were  fewer.  Tlic  execution 
of  fire  or  six  persons  on  one  day  became  an  uncommon  sight,  and 
seldom  more  than  two  or  three  suffered  together. 

Thii  comporalivcty  small  sacrifice  of  life  did  not  make  the  Old 
Railcy  less  attractive  on  a  hanging-day  than  Tyburn  had  formerly 
been,  though  the  rabble  were  constantly  dismissed  shortly  after  the 
dock  struck  nine. 

About  the  beginning  of  the  present  century,  a  notorious  hig)i> 
wayman  of  the  name  of  Clark,  with  five  other  malefactors,  submitted 
to  the  last  severity  of  man  together.  1  went  before  tlie  day  had 
dawned,  and  very  eliortly  aAcr  the  preparations  had  commenced,  to 
the  Old  Uailuy.  Tlie  spectacle  then  presented  was  most  picturesque : 
and  to  me,  whatever  it  might  be  to  others,  most  cxtmordtiiar)'. 
Wooden  poms  inude  in  a  triangular  form  will)  rails,  and  a  rod  of  iron 
issuing  from  the  tops  to  past,  through  hoIc«  prepared  in  strong  bars 
of  limber,  which  they  were  to  suttaiu,  were  lying  alwut  in  every 
direction.  Lighten!  torches  were  carried  by  the  workmen  and  their 
assistants,  the  bars  being  first  laid  along  the  ground,  nearly  on  or 
over  the  spot  where  they  were  to  be  set  up  to  keep  oiTthe  crowd. 
while  the  preparations  went  forward  for  the  work  of  death.  The 
body  of  the  drop  had  previously  been  brought  nut.  This  illd  not 
take  to  pieces,  but  was  kept,  as  at  present,  standing  in  the  yard  at- 
tached to  the  prison;  and,  being  placed  on  wheels,  was — 1  might  say 
it,  aa  execuliuiH  have  not  wholly  ceased, — ilrawn  out  at  a  very  early 
hour.  It  was  curious  to  notice  the  interest,  the  levity,  the  indlf- 
ference,  which  prtvuiled  in  the  different  groups  drawn  together  as 
the  awful  hour  apfiTUH4-lied,  according  to  the  various  humours  of  the 
individuals  who  coinpo»e<l  them.  When  th«  cross-beam  tA'  the  gal- 
lows  waa  raised  to  its  place,  it  was  gsxed  on  with  great  eagvnieas. 
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Al  each  rail  wu  fixed,  to  mark  the  boundary  of  the  space  lo  be  kept 
clear,  a  maxs  of  men  and  boy*,  with  hvTC  and  there  a  female,  ranged 
themselves  close  to  it.  The  coiistablea  were  occtiionolly  seen  Ktnig- 
gling  through  the  human  wall  thu«  formed,  aiid  flhowmg  their  au- 
thority—  the  Htaff  of  office,  to  prove  tlieir  riHht  to  be  there ;  ■  form  by 
no  means  unnece««iry,  as  many  of  tliem  were  only  to  be  known  by 
that  sign,  as  in  truth  they  were  almotst  tnipoiilori>,  having  only  a»* 
sumed  the  character  in  wliich  ihey  appeared,  for  the  day,  being  en- 
gaged by  ihu  respectable  tradesmen  rL-ally  serving  the  office,  to  *Bve 
them  the  time  Itiat  would  be  consuraeti,  or  to  »|>are  feelings  that 
must  be  wounded,  rf  they  appeared  m  propria  persond. 

'Ihv  eniffuld  was  eslablidhed  at  the  l5ebtor6'-dtwr,  in  the  widest 
part  of  tiiti  Old  Bailey :  and  the  bar  whicti  was  placed  as  above  de> 
scribed  extended  from  the  further  side  of  the  scaffold,  to  a  few  feet 
south  of  the  governor')!  house.  The  steps  leading  to  the  Felons*- 
door  were  Boon  crowded ;  and  several  recesses  and  niches  on  thai 
side  nf  the  prison  were  peopled  Irom  an  early  hour  Trith  Itvir^ 
statues. 

Well  do  I  remember  the  awe  with  which  I  heard  the  chimca  oTSt. 
Sepulchre's  church  anrwunec  the  lapRc  of  another  and  another  quar- 
ter of  an  hour,  the  ralcnlationx  which  were  made  of  the  exact 
number  of  minutes  which  the  victims  had  yet  to  breathe,  and  the  spe- 
culations as  to  the  manner  in  whicli  they  were  tlien  engaged,  and  tlic 
deportment  which  tliey  would  assunie  in  the  closing  scene. 

The  appearance  of  the  city  marshals  between  seven  and  eight 
arranging  the  constables,  announced  tliat  the  time  had  nearlj'  ar- 
rived. A  humourist  would  have  jested  at  the  overacted  dignity  of 
the  functionaries  just  named  of  that  day-  A  WclHnglon  disposing 
his  ranks  to  meet  the  fiercest  shock  of  the  best  warriors  of  France, 
could  not  have  given  n  finer  idea  of  the  importance  of  command,  than 
tlicse  civic  heroes  suggested  wlulc  placing  in  Newgate  order  their 
crowd  of  clubmen. 

It  bad  been  usual  to  hang  black  cloth  on  the  chains  which  ran 
along  three  kides  ol'  the  KcufTold,  On  the  occasion  now  recslle«l  (his 
part  of  the  ceremoniuL  wbh  not  omittciL  The  black  was  duly  pa- 
raded ;  but  60  beggarly  a  di<)ptay  tn  connexion  with  any  public  pro- 
ceeding my  ma  "young  memory  "  cannot  |>arallelr  It  had  been  so 
worn  and  toni,  that  bucIi  a  collection  nf  tatters,  it  might  fairly  be  con- 
cluded, could  hardly  have  been  found  in  any  part  of  his  Majesty's  do- 
minions,— Rosemary- lone,  perhaps,  excepted.  The  idlers,  woo  by  this 
time  had  assembled  in  great  force,  and  who — the  mtijority  of  tliem  at 
all  events— evidently  considered  they  had  but  to  enjoy  themselves, 
laughed  immoderately,  and  indulged  in  all  ^orts  of  Jokes  an  this  llog- 
fnir  set-out ;  which,  to  confess  the  truth,  as  their  streamers,  sliaped 
into  all  imaginoble  forms,  dutlcred  in  the  wind, — bearing  in  mind  the 
solemnity  oT  the  occasion,  flnd  the  supposed  object  of  the  exposure  of 
the  sable  shreds,  namely,  mourning, — was  the  perfection  of  burlcs*]ue. 

The  hand  of  St.  Sepulchre's  clock  was  pointed  at  the  quarter  to 
eighL  Fifteen  minutes  more,  and  the  unhappy  ones  appointed  to  die 
were  expected  to  ascend  that  platform  from  which  they  were  to  sink 
into  eternity.  The  immense  multitude  extended  far  up  Giltspur- 
street  one  way,  and  almost  reached  to  Ludgale-hill  in  the  opposite 
direction.     In  nil  the  houses  commanding  a  view  of  the  gallows  the 
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windows  were  rrowdud ;  ihe  ledges  without  the  parapet*  and  roofii 
were  in  like  manner  surniountud  hy  numerous  spectators. 

It  would  not  be  easy  to  describe  the  senaatiuo  created  by  ttie  ap> 
pcarunce  of  the  very  impcrtunt  actors  wlio  next  came  oii  tlie  sta^'C. — 
the  exeeutioaera. 

*■  licrc  are  Jack  Ketch  and  his  tnan  I"  wu  the  exctaiuatJoD  of 
olmusl  every  individual  in  the  crowd  to  hit  neighbour. 

There  was  Eoniething  in  the  look  of  the  men  which  really  cbal* 
lenged  utLeiitioit.     The  principal,  or  "  Jack  Ketch  hiii)fiL'lt',"u&  he  was 
called,  Willi  a  tall,  elderly  personage.     IIi«  costume  presented  a  long' 
blue  frock-coat,  u  Hcurlet  waistcoat,  and  liis  hose  bumid   with  red 
jCarters  beluw  the  kuec-buttons  ul'  his  inexpressibles.     He  wore  u 
ipwcr  ill  his  coat,  or  carried  one  in  his  oioutli.     Hu  surveyed  the 
Mgerly-Btarin^  populace,  and  sustuiued  their  gaze  witli  an  air  ot' calm 
iiidifTereiice,  wliicli,  however,  had  nutiuug  of  startling  diroDtery  about 
it.     His  assistant  was  a  very  difiorcot  figure;  he  was  a  cuarse-fea- 
tured,  pock-marked,  short,  Uiick-set  man.     All  his  motions  indicated 
great  vivacitv ;  imd,  if  a  judgment  might  be  formed  from  hit  ex- 
terior, he  wflA  proud  and  rejoiced  to  fill  an  office  of  such  high  dis- 
linctioo,  and  felt  more  rutisliiction  in  reHecting  on  the  conspicuous 
situation  in  which  he  was  placed,  than  pity   for  the  |>oor  cre.iture8 
who  uliiiost  instantly  were  to  be  committed  to  his  profesjiioiial  care, 
lie  generally  wore  dark  clothes;  but  sometimes  had  a  bit  of  hia 
■iiaiter's  dtstiii^'uishiiig  finery, — a  red   waistcoat.     He  niniblv  paced 
the  scaffold  on  this  occasion,  and  looked  on  the  mob,  as  I  liincied, 
withun  air  of  mirth  ur  exultation,  and  presently  applied  himself,  with 
iiu  bod  taste,  to  tear  down  the  miserable  black  rags  which  Itavc  been 
mentioneU;  and,  I  believe,  since  that  day  they  Itavv  never  reap- 
]>eared,  or  anything  of  the  land  in  their  iduce.     This  operation  ctmi' 
pleted,  he  seemed  to  confer  with  the  otiier  hongmaa  on  the  biuineai 
before  them.     Tlie  uU  steps  necessary  to  enable  them  to  attach  the 
haJtcra  to  the  gallows  they  moved  towards  the  end  of  the  platform 
ncdr  the  spot  on  which  the  tirst  who  came  forth  was  to  fttand;  and, 
everything  now  being  ready,  they  composedly  waited  the  coming  of 
the  shcrilfs  with  their  pruioncrs. 

The  clock  of  St.  Sepulchre's  church  struck  eight :  a  murmur  burst 
from  the  vast  assemblage  near  it :  and  the  solemn  bell  ol'  .St.  Puul's 
caihwlral  a  moment  alierward*  confirmed,  so  to  speak,  the  announce- 
ment of  the  fatal  hour.  All  was  expectation.  The  executioners  fre- 
()uently  looked  towards  the  door  Trom  which  tlioae  expected,  wer« 
to  advance,  as  if  to  ascert^iin  if  they  were  coming.  There  was  •oiiio> 
thing  ofexcilemeut  in  their  manner,  and  a  silent  indescribable  move- 
ment among  those  withiu  the  enclosure,  tlial  told  more  distinctly  than 
could  speech,  that  the  last  scene  was  about  to  open. 

Itwaa  nearly  ten  minutes  aAer  eight  when  the  heavy  tone  of  the 
prison-bell  was  heard.  Such  a  sound! — a  knell  of  deutli  wundod  for 
the  hviug,  who  were  then  in  perfect  health,  but  who  were  next  mi- 
nute tu  be  consigned  to  the  grave,  is  well  calculated  to  thrill  the  uw»t 
unleeliiig.  Tliii,  usage  alwjys  ajipeaied  to  nie  to  heighten  tile  so- 
lemnity uf  the  s<-enc,  and  the  misery  of  the  convicts  lor  whom  it  toll- 
ed. Yet  the  autjiuriiics  deemed  it  a  eumpliiueut,  or  honour,  to  the  buf- 
fcrer,  too  great  to  bo  conceded  in  every  caae.  I'he  murderer,  for  id* 
.itaocc,  was  denied  the  privilege  of  heurJog  iL     N'uue  but  tliooe  coa. 
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tlcnincd  for  tlie  less  heinous  crimes  of  forgervi  or  other  capital  felony 
uimtlendeil  with  tlie  spilling  ol'  human  bloocf,  vi ere Jacaartxi  with  the 
iDclanL'holy  distinction. 

The  Bigiinl  for  the  bell,  I  believe,  w&s  given  at  the  iustant  when  the 
brief  proccusion,  t'rom  ihc  room  in  whicli  ihc  prisoners  were  pinioned 
to  the  door  from  which  thu^  puiti<  to  the  Rnal  scene  of  expiatioa.  com- 
menced. The  eullen  snuiitl  wus  but  three  or  four  times  repealed 
when  those  immediately  in  front  of  ihc  prison-entrance  naw  the  while 
wand  of  the  Rheriff  npproiich  from  within.  An  officer  appeared  ascend- 
ing the  hiddt^r.  and  bjr  hia  side  a  man  whose  solemn  aspect  indi- 
cated with  sufficient  clearness  that  he  vis  one  of  iho  doomed.  The 
next  moment  he  had  poi^sed  to  the  plntfomn,  and  stood  in  presence  of 
the  gazing  populace.  When  the  wand,  the  insignia  of  office,  woa 
seen,  the  word  was  given  *'  Hat«  off!"  and  the  multitude  on  every  licle 
obered  the  mandate,  and  stood  uncovered. 

The  unforrunat*  niftii  who  appeared  first  of  the  six  who  were  to  sur- 
render their  lives  on  this  day,  was  perfectly  resigned  to  his  deplorable 
fate.  His  eye  wsa  bright,  his  step  was  firm,  and  it  was  impossible  for 
B  human  being  in  such  circumstances  to  be  more  collected,  or  to  de- 
port himself  with  more  propriety,  if  sorrow  at  leaving  this  world  op- 
pressed him,  hope  solaced  hitn  v/ith  tlie  cheering  prospect  llut  it 
would  be  his,  immediutely,  to  enter  on  a  better.  He  wore  his  hat, — 
such  being  the  usage  at  that  time. — which  was  removed  by  the  exc- 
cutioMLTt;,  and  placed  at  one  end  of  the  scalTold  ;  and  then  the  clergy- 
man made  liift  a])[>earancr.  With  him  the  culprit  conversed  devoutly, 
but  with  cheerfiihies.'*.  Hid  cravat  hnving  been  taken  off,  the  old  exe- 
cutioner elevated  himself  hy  the  Bleps,  put  the  fatal  nooBe  over  tlie 
sufferer's  heiid,  on  which  the  cop  was  immediately  placed,  and  the 
end  of  the  halter  being  then  passed  round  the  beam,  was  carefully 
tied.  The  chain  and  hook  now  introduced  had  not  yet  been  adopt- 
ed. The  companions  in  woe  and  death  of  the  unfortunate  1  have  de- 
acrihed,  ']uickly  followed.  Clork  was  the  third  or  fourth  that  ap{>e8r> 
ed,  aitti  he  hnd  the  weakness  to  diittinguiBh  him^ielf  hy  the  idle  hravft- 
do  of  throwing  away  his  hftt*  To  each  of  them  the  ordinary  nddrCMed 
a  few  wonls.  'Hie  caps,  which  hnd  been  led  up  for  some  moment*, 
were  iiext  drawn  down  over  the  whole  face.  A  prayer  was  com- 
menced ;  but,  before  it  cotichided,  ihe  minister  passed  a  whit«  h:ind- 
kerchief  over  bin  mouth.  That  nux  the  fatal  Bigiml ;  the  drop  fell  with 
B  disnial  noise,  and  the  death-struggle  ensued.  It  was  then  twenty 
minutes  after  eight,  and  in  three  or  four  minutes  all  appearance 
of  life  had  ceased.  In  the  srnme  instant  that  they  were  suspended 
the  crowd  began  to  withdraw,  while  those  who  had  been  at  a  dis- 
tance pressed  forward  to  gniti  a  mure  distinct  view  of  the  appalling 
spcctBclc.  A  cry  of  horror  burst  from  a  portion  of  the  multitude 
when  the  floor  gave  way:  but  the  impression  it  nmdu  was  singularly 
transient.  In  \e»a  tluin  a  (^unrtcr  of  an  hour  cool  indifference  wu 
everywhere  tn  he:  marked,  and  loolifh  levity  and  Ivnisteroua  mirth  suc- 
Ci*e<ied  to  the  awe  and  commiseration  lately  miinifesled. 

A  year  or  two  after  this  scene,  the  public  mind  was  violently  ex- 
cited hy  the  ca«e  of  Governor  Wall.  This  culprit,  twenty  years  be- 
fore, being  then  the  king's  rcpresentfllive  at  (ioree,  hod  caused  a 
man  to  he  Hogged  so  sevcri'ly  that  he  died.  He  was  present  when 
the  punishment  was  inHicted,  and  excited  the  floggert  by  colling  to 
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them,  "Cut  hit  liver  out  I"  among  other  horrible  exprcuioas.  Tb« 
crime  of  whipping  a  man  to  death  was  well  calculated  to  awaken  public 
indignation;  but  it  wai  not  his  guilt  alone  which  caused  t)ie  ferment 
then  witue»H.>d  in  llie  roctropoliA.  The  belief  that,  bccaufie  he  had 
been  a  governor,  mercy  was  likely  to  be  shown  to  liini,  which  would 
be  (Iciiit'd  to  another,  probably  iwaled  liis  doom,  and  proveil  a  cruel 
aggravation  of  liis  wretched  destiny,  lie  was  tried  on  a  Wedneeday, 
and  ordered  tor  execution  on  the  rriday  next  following,  but  was  re- 
apiled  till  Monduy.  Tliix  was  considered  sn  indication  iluit  tlic  sea- 
tence  wouM  nul  be  carried  into  efl'cct  at  all,  although  on  tlic  latit-men- 
tioned  day  a  vast  crowd  ufisemblcd  iu  llie  Old  iluilcy.  A  secood 
reditu  bad  been  graolcd ;  but  ttiia  was  not  generally  known,  at  least 
to  tile  multitude  congregated  on  tlic  occauun.  Great  was  tlic  diiuip* 
puiutmcnt  when  the  hour  ofMven  »tJ-ucl(.  and  no  preparations  for  the 
execution  were  visible.  Many  clung  to  the  expectation  that  it  would 
yet  take  place ;  and  several  umrmed,  untruly  I  believe,  that  the  uppn- 
raluB  had  often  been  brought  out  and  erected  aflcr  that  hour.  1  min- 
gleil  with  some  of  the  numeroun  grou[>s,  and  listened  to  tlic  discut^ 
RtonSf  which  were  carried  on  wilti  great  vivacity,  on  the  subject  of  the 
crime,  and  probable  fate  of  the  criminal.  Not  till  after  ei^t  was  the 
idea  totally  abandoned  that  the  raging  thirst  of  the  infuriated  popu- 
lace for  his  blood  would  not  then  Ite  gratitied.  It  was  between  eight 
and  nine  that  I  hud  an  opportunity  of  speaking  with  .Mr.  Newtnuo, 
the  governor  of  Newgate,  and  learned  from  him  that  furtlter  lime  had 
been  granted,  and  thut\N'all  was  to  sulTer  on  the  coming  Thursday. 

The  mob  sejuratcd  witli  bitter  execrations;  and  the  belief  that  a 
murderer,  whose  guilt  was  of  the  blackest  dye,  would  escape  punbh- 
ment  because  he  bad  powerful  friends,  gained  ground  throughout  the 
nation.  If  horror  had  previously  bceji  inspired  by  his  crime,  to  that 
persoiiul  and  |iolitical  rancour  were  now  added,  and  the  public  mind 
was  in  a  state  of  violent  exasperaiion.  The  Thursday  arrived,  and 
anotlier  crowd  assembled  in  front  of  Newgute,  but  doubting  much 
whether  the  spectacle  no  nnlently  dcoircd  would  at  last  be  offered  to 
their  longing  eyes.  I'hough  the  ofiicero  were  at  their  posts,  and  the 
scaffold  in  iu  place,  it  was  still  iii»)sted  that  the  governor  would  es- 
cape the  fate  he  riieriled.  The  must  ridiculous  stories  were  circu- 
lattird  of  the  inBuencc  exercised  in  his  favour,  and  of  the  culpable  r^ 
solution  of  those  who  w'ere  in  power  to  prevent  the  administration  of 
justice.  These,  however,  were  all  confuted  when  the  appotntMl  hour 
arrived,  and  the  miserable  object  of  public  indignation  was  brought 
out  to  sulTer  like  a  commoQ  offender. 

When  Governor  Wall  heard  his  sentence  pronounced  on  the  \^'ed> 
nesday,  with  whatever  dismay  it  filled  him,  he  prepared  to  suhiuit  to 
it  with  resignation.  He  tiirew  himself,  when  he  had  returned  to  the 
prison,  ou  his  wretched  bed,  and  said  he  should  uot  rise  from  it  till 
tlic  officers  of  justice  came  to  lead  him  tu  his  fate.  The  respites  grant- 
ed awakened  in  him  a  hope  not  l>efore  entertained,  only  tn  rpniler  the 
rigour  of  the  law  more  dreadful,  from  tlie  unsettled  state  of  hia  mind 
up  to  the  last  moment. 

lie  wa^  A  remarLahly  fine  man  in  appearance,  standing  more  than 
six  feet  high.  When  he  came  on  the  scolfold,  his  figure  oerred 
but  to  swell  tlte  exultation  of  the  crowd.  As  he  ailvanccd,  h* 
was  greeted  with  three  .loud  huzr-os,     Wlien  thor  subsided*  a  I 
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sum)  ferocious  voices  iidtlresscd  to  the  execiilioneri  tlie  language 
wliich  the  cruel  governor  was  charged  with  having  uscii  while  the 
victim  of  his  M-verity  wns  writhing  under  the  lash.  The  turious  cxcla- 
iuiiiiciii&  were  not  \oit  on  the  criminaJ ;  he  requested  the  executioners 
to  pcrrortn  their  part  u  expeditiouity  as  possible.  The  drop  nlmoit 
inMaotly  fell,  and  the  shouts  of  the  mob  were  in  that  dreadful  moment 
renewed,  lie  atruggted  long,  and  it  was  supposed  that  his  suffer 
ings  were  greater  ihaii  those  of  any  other  victim  ua  whom  Uie  Mune 
sentence  had  been  executetl.  When  about  to  be  turned  off.  Wall 
entreated  that  hii  legs  might  not  he  pulled.  The  wi»h  wan  respected 
till  his  loii|{-protracte(l  sgogieti  compelled  the  slierifT,  in  the  humane 
performjuctt  of  his  duty,  to  order  that  it  should  be  done  in  order  to 
terminate  bis  ntbery.  After  lianging  an  hour,  he  was  cut  down ;  aiid 
thv  rerouins  were  conveyed  in  u  cart,  attended  by  a  joyful  rabble,  to 
a  house  ill  Castle-street,  Safi'ron-hill,  there  to  bu  anatomized. 

Subset|uent  to  the  period  of  which  1  have  been  Bpeaking,  an  idea 
WHS  entertained  of  recurring  to  tlie  old  mode  ofexecution  ;  at  least  it 
was  revived  on  one  occasion.  A  triangular  gallows  was  made,  and 
McJtets  were  in&crtcd  in  the  road,  opposite  Green-nrfaour-court,  to  re* 
ceivc  the  supporting  poets.  On  this,  Anneliurle,  con\-icted  of  forgpry, 
and  ■  male  culprit,  were  put  to  death,  about  thirty  years  ago.  The 
criminals  were  brought  out  at  the  Felons'-door  in  u  curt,  and  carried  to 
the  uppe*  end  of  the  Old  Bniloy.  llicrc,  after  the  ncccssiirj-  preponi' 
lions,  the  ordinary  tout  his  leave.  The  executioner  urged  the  horse 
forward,  and  the  vehicle  wan  drawn  from  under  the  feet  of  the  crimi- 
nals. The  motion  cauii>ed  them  to  Rwing  htickwnrdti  and  forwards; 
but  this  was  speedily  slopped  by  the  hangninii,  who  lenpeil  from  the 
rart  i'or  Ihv  purpoee.  It  uppearcd  to  the  spectators  tliat  llie  victims 
suffered  more  than  they  would  have  done  if  executed  from  the  drop. 
This  was  probably  represented  to  the  city  authoritie*,  for  the  latter 
method  ot  carrying  the  law  into  effect  was  promptly  restored. 

It  was  formerly  the  u«8ge,  when  a  crime  ol'  remarkable  atrocitr 
hiid  been  committed,  to  execute  the  offender  near  the  iceDe  of  hit 
gullu  The  minds  then  exercif.ed  on  these  painful  eubjects  judged 
that  a  salutary  liorrur  would  be  inspired  by  the  example  fu  ullbrded, 
and  that  tocalitfcs  unce  dangerous  would  thus  be  rendered  comporv- 
livrly  secure.  Those  who  were  punished  cupilally  for  the  riots  of  1 780 
suffered  tn  various  parts  of  the  town ;  and,  in  the  year  1 7!)0,  two  in- 
cendiaries were  banged  in  Aldcrsgate-street,  at  the  eiistern  end  of 
lx>ng-lane.  Since  that  period  there  have  been  few  executions  in 
London  except  in  front  of  Newgate.  The  lost  deviation  from  the  re- 
gular course  was  in  the  case  of  &  sailor  named  Cafliman,  who  suffered 
death  about  the  year  1&17,  in  Skinner-alrccl,  opposite  llie  house  of  a 
gunsmith  whose  shop  he  had  been  concerned  in  plundering.  The 
gunsmith  was  anxious  that  this  should  not  be ;  hut  bin  voice  waa 
overruled,  and  Uie  criminal  was  carried  in  a  cart  to  the  scaffold.  It 
was  then,  it  should  seem,  supjiosed  that  an  awful  wurning  would  be 
pwen  to  the  disnotute  in  Skimier.street,  which  would  be  in  a  (freat 
measure  lost  if  tlie  executioner  pertijnned  his  wurk  at  a  distance  of 
some  forty  yards  from  the  scene  of  depredution- 

Time,  which  alters  everything,  effected  a  remarkable  change  in 
this  resfivct;  <ind,  however  appalling  ihe  guilt  of  tlie  condemned,  it 
WM  at  length  presumed  to  be  adequately  visited  by  death  in  the  Old 
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Bailey.  When  the  ficnd-lilce  Burken  were  brought  to  jiuticc,  ihev 
were  teal  m  tlieir  account  at  the  uMial  place  of  execution.  To  marVi 
liorror  for  their  crime,  or  bo  arrext  its  progrcu  in  the  uciKhbourliood 
of  Shoreclilcb,  it  wa«  not  thought  acvemasy  to  erect  the  gaJIows  in 
Kova  Scotia  Gardcni. 

In  tli<!  course  of  the  rambling  ihouEhti  and  recollections  hinre 
briHiglii  together,  it  has  been  shown  that  various  alterations  have 
fruiu  time  tu  time  been  ntude;  and  one,  not  Uic  least  remarkable, 
hun  recently  been  brought  under  public  notice.  Formerly  it  watt 
usuul  for  the  recorder  tu  repurt  the  cases  of  those  scnleiiccd  at  one 
Uld  Bailey  nesuiioiiB,  to  the  king  in  council  uIUt  tliu  next  eniiuing  8e8> 
BUins.  It  tiowever  not  unfretjuently  happened  that,  through  nej|;ll- 
|!encc,  nr  fierhapti  irom  a  feeling  nf  commiseration  for  those  to  whom 
it  must  bring  death,  the  report  was  postponed,  till  the  cases  of 
several  scssionB  remained  in  arrear.  In  ihoM  days  loud  were  the 
complaints  on  the  subject  of  the  evil  consequences  of  the  delay.  The 
grand  argument  ugain&t  it  waa,  that  the  long  interval  which  separated 
puniidiment  from  crime  cuused  the  latter  to  be  forgotten  by  the 
public,  and  the  violator  of  the  law  wod  in  consequence  rrgardca  with 
ttympathy  to  which  he  had  no  just  claim:  the  wrong,  the  violence 
which  he  had  |(erfH.-tnited,  were  almost  wholly  lost  »ight  of;  and  thus 
the  le8*on,  tliat  aii  ignoininiouN  death  would  promptly  retjutte  a  fcar- 
hil  crime,  was  feebly  iinpre»8ed  an  the  mind))  of  the  pitying  spcc- 
lalors.  ^nch  wan  the  notiuci  when  executions  followed  at  some  con- 
Bidemblc  distance  from  conviction,  and  the  superior  eHicacy  uf  the 
course  taken  with  regard  to  murders  wax  often  referred  tu  as  being 
directly  in  point.  Now,  this  is  changed  ;  death  for  robbery  or  forgery 
is  hardly  known,  and  be  who  it  sentenced  to  die  for  hurrying  a  fel- 
ti>w-ereuture  out  of  existence  has  live  or  six  weeks  allowed  him  to 
pre|mre  liir  ciemiiy.  In  noticing  the  change,  [  do  not  mean  to  cen- 
sure iu  Time  will  show  whether  the  course  now  taken  ia  followed 
by  an  increase  of  homicide  :  as  yet  it  is  too  early  tu  pronounce  an 
opinion  ;  but  no  suspicion  of  the  sort  up  to  the  present  moment  baa 
been  entertained. 

One  stnniffe  practice  was  common  to  all  executions  at  Newgale : 
a  nunilwr  of  |H.T»onH  were  "  rubbed  for  wens,"  as  it  was  called.  Men, 
women,  and  children  alllicled  with  them  were  introduc-cd  within  (be 
bmly  of  the  vehicle  of  death,  and  elevated  so  as  to  be  seen  by  the 
IHjpulace,  within  a  few  minutes  after  the  convicts  had  been  lumetl  off. 
The  patients  were  then  indulged  with  a  choice  of  the  individual  cul* 
pril,  from  those  who  liad  suHercd,  whose  touch  was  lo  be  applied  to 
the  part  alfected.  The  bands  of  the  corpse  selected  were  untied  by 
the  executioner,  and  gently  moved  buckwnrds  and  forwards  for  about 
two  minutes,  which  was  supposed  »ufficreiit  lu  eRect  a  cure.  This 
eustuiu  Ivas  now  ceaaed  ;  it  was  aboliolied  hs  h  piece  of  conteuijitible 
suiicnttition,  the  continuance  of  which  it  would  be  disgraceful  to 
|>erniit.  The  executioner  was  deprived  uf  ihi&  lucrative  part  of  hia 
business,  without  receiving  for  h  ojiy  public  coniiH-naaliun. 

II.  T. 
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A  PETER-PINDARIC  TO  AND  OF  THE  FOG. 

Ihpaktial  Fog  t 
Impenal  Smellfungus ! 
Great  Cacafogo !    High  (and  low)  Munduogus  I 
Wherever  bom, — 
Whether  in  Allan's  or  in  Holland's  bog, 

Or  where  the  wakeful  Mom 
Dresses  herself  by  starlight — at  the  Pole, 
Nature's  impassable  goal ; 
Or  whether  bom  and  bred  on  agueish  £ssex'  shore, 
With  stagnant  waters  {[reenly  mantled  o'er; — 
Thou  least- illustrious  visitor ) 
Poking  thy  foreign  way  along. 
Link-led  and  stumbling. 
Blind-led  and  fumbling. 
And  always  in  the  wrong ; 
Thou  great  unsung  of  song  I 
Inimical  to  light  as  an  inquisitor. 
But  not  so  blood-ferocious, 
Dark -hooded,  and  atrocious; 
For,  give  thee  undistnrb'd  thy  gloomy  way, — 

Uninterrupted,  let  thee  clap 
A  dark  extinguisher  on  lightsome  Day, 

On  early  Morning  a  night-cap, 
And  'tis  remarkable  how  easy, 
Though  somewhat  quea^, 
Thou  slumberest — how  Session-long  thy  stay  I 
And  very  marvellous  how 
Innocuously  quiet ! 
Passive  as  Daniel  in  the  lions'  den — 
The  living  Daniel — flung  to  rav'nous  men,^ 
(Delicious  picking. 
Although  no  chicken!) 
Who  lick  their  longine  cliaps,  and  get  a  precious  licking) — 

Daniel,  who  dreads  that  any  row 
Should  spring  up  anywhere,  and  he  not  breed  the  riot  I 

All  hail,  great  Fog !  not  but  a  leetle  rain — 

A  small,  slight  drizzling  of  natural,  moist  sorrow — 
Would  make  our  dark  perplexities  more  plain, 
And  give  us  hopes  of  seeing  a  to-morrow  1 
Dear  Fog,  abate  the  vigour 
Of  your  fuU-volumed  breath  ! 
Day  was  a  dingy  white 
Till  you  "  put  out  the  light," 
Like  black  Othello 
When  stifling  his  dear  wife  to  death ; 
And,  here,  you  've  gone  and  made  the  comely  fellow 
A  pretty  figure, — 
A  Dorrid  Niggerl 

Hear  me,  if  you  're  a  hearkener ! — 
An  English  day  at  best  is  but  a  darkener 
At  any  timeo'  year; 
(It  costs  housekeepers  many 
A  pretty  pound  and  penny 
To  see  that  clear.) 
Look  through  the  lustrous  city, 
And  you  will  think  'tis  pity 
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Thai  Phabm— 
So  ihtewd  a  god,  good  ax  a  rhyme 

And  rvbin — 
Should  Muu  his  precious  (jme 
In  irying  lu  look  down 
Upun  lliti  iude|>efid«nt  [oirn; 
And  ■>eniiiiu:ioutly  knp  poking— 
(WhiM  all  ih«  city  <vait3  are  joking 
At  his  egreKious  folly 
Ami  Tiilure  Mielaiu-holy)— 
Pok)n|[  hu  in^Hociual  henni^  tMtM««n  (br  cloud*, 
Uovenn^ toolily  over  it  in  cn/wdv 
To  iniefcept  his  wyi, 
And  turn  uieni  other  wayf. 
He  oii[;>il  bt  ihit  lime  to  hare  knnwn^ 
(His  cluste,  nifiiil-waiKlehaK  aister. 
Will)  docs  ftiutrive  to  stister, 
She  should  hare  told  liiin) — that  Lomloti,  day  aod  nighl, 
If  bolter  hi  by  gas  than  by  hiasulUy  li^l. 

Come,  bni;1ileii  up,  great  Fog,  and  don'l  look  glooiny 
\\  hile  1  can  SM  yoii— for  thme  «jr**  grow  rlieumy  1 
Clear  up,  for  Heaven's  and  dear  Lwodon's  suites : 
For,  while  )ou  'n  Kropinic  here,  thtrc  's  sad  initbkH 

Making  in  t^f^j  possible  dirvciion. 

And  tatne  without  d«lcction  I 

Tlltn  '$  noroe  one,  as  I  're  ilruggled  through  the  Slmnd, 

Has  had  his  hnnd 
Id  my  coat-pocket  mote  than  halTa  minute, 
llioufth  there  is  nothing  hut  one  soimei  in  it  I 
La  I  bleas  me !  well,  bow  odd  !  why.  I  declirc 
It  IS  my  own  hand  l'rc<lM«<i«l  iWrc! — 
I  think  tliat  wasn't  me  that  (rod  upon  my  iocs  f 
"Vbat — dear  me !  wtiy  I  '*e  hit  »iMnc  oUief  person's  oo««  I 

Lord  I  how  ih«  Simpson  swcwi. 

And  hits  about,  and  learv, 
V^liite  I  keep  smtg,  and  Icafc  the  angry  ata 
JusI  room  enouftb  to  let  his  pacsioii  post, 
And  laugh  to  hear  him  give  hiinaelf  such  ullca-Uookejr  ain  t 
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HadaiD,  I  reallv  "btf  a  person  of  your  ebarma 

A  liioasand  (mnloiif 
For  niniiiog  so  unbidden  1o  your  ailDsl 

'•  Uch !  Tor  liTQ  brdcD* 
Your  honour  *>  wilmm  as  (be  Rowers  in  May 

To  call  agin  tliere  any  day  I 
And  p'r'api  it 's  you  don't  want  a  batlcel-wooun  f— 
Kiny  Malone,  by  all  that's  [risti-tiuman t — 
"  Udi !  long  life  to  yntit  hoitonr  !     Mny  ynur  eye* 
Be  iver  jiat  as  bright  as  the  Grten  Isluud's  skies^ 

And  ni»er  tbggy  I" 

I  add—  "  Nor  groggy  I 

Ay,  Katty  ?" 

•"(M  dra'l  ye  I" 
For  if  Id  Kat«  aoroo  female  crrura  full, 
Pay  her  gin-senre,  and  you  whitewash  them  all. 
Now,  which  way  should  I  lum  to  Mcujie  the  Slraail  I 
"  Fait',  then,  it  s  liandy — turn  to  your  Tight  hand  I" 
'Gad  1  I  'm  M>  posiii,  1  know  not  Irfl  from  risUt ; 
But,  belt  goes— ttby wicre  I    Ub,  guiile  me,  Stghi  I 
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IleaTcn  bleis  me !  what 

Is  this  1  *ve  run  against,  and  Gx'd  it  to  ^  spot  1 

BlcM  ibe  dear  cliild  I  you  reallj  Bhoutdu't  ttaod 

la  people't  way 

lo  sucn  a  day. 

Dear  me  1 1  've  stuun'd  her  ao,  she  caoDDt  ipeak, 

Not  even  ahriek  I 
How  pale  she  Uima— white  as  a  Greenland  ghost  I 
Ob,  bofTor  I  what  a  hue  I 
WhatsbaUI— canldoT 
Her  &ce  is  fnnen-«ild — her  eyes  all  whites  ! 

Here,  help  I  watch  I  murder  I  Ivbu  1  oh,  ligfau ! 

Zounds  I  what  a  fool  I  am  I     Why,  here  have  I 
Been  wasting  all  this  morbid  Byni[»thy — 
This  tenderness  and  pity — on  a  poit  / 
Come,  that  is  strange  and  laughable  eoougfa  ! 
Talk  of  the  drolleries  of  "  Blind-man's  buff," 
And  "  Catch  who  can," 
This  is  as  laughable, 
And  chaffable, 
To  a  good4iumour*d  man  I-^ 
(Between  parentheses,  and  just  by  way 
Of  Uking  bread) — tub  rata,  I  vdll  say 
That  I  like  Bliod-man's  buff,  and  I  confess  it. 

Bless  it ! 
For,  in  that  playful  sport,  if  you're  inclined. 
And  your  hand  teei,  thou)^  both  your  eyes  are  blind, 
Yoo  may, perhaps,  catch  the  petticoat  of  Hiss 
Some  one  or  other. 
Or  her  stdl-handsome  mother. 
And  snatch  a  kiss, 
Which  taken  impromptu  in  that  lively  way. 
In  pure  Platonic  play. 

Is  pleasant — very  I 
And  makes  one  merry. 
And  very  easily  6nds  ready  pardon.) 
Well,  by  this  time,  I  must  be  near  the  Garden  ? 
Yes,  there 's  the  smell  eternal 
Of  cabbages  infernal, 
Those  flatulencies  vernal  I 
And  there  *s  the  Hummums — (which  my  dear  friend  Stubbs, 
Who  speaketh  through  his  nose,  calls  the  Hubbubi .') — 

Yes,  and  although  the  fog 's 
Perplexing  in  th'  extreme,  this  must  be  Mogg's? 
And  this  die  Arcade  which  the  dear  Cockneys  call 
"  Pie-Ao^-fir,"— sounds  not  like  the  sounds  at  all ! 
Corruption  villanous  1  I  here  denounce  it, 
And  pronounce  it 
"  I'i-alx-za," 
And  rhyme  it  to  "  Bay  hat,  tir!" 
And  there 's  the  Theatre  where  solemn  SiDnONs, 
And  that  great  "last  of  all  the  Romans,"  Kemble, 
Made  you  for  pity  weep,  or  with  touch 'd  passion  tremble  I 
And  diii  is  llubins's — Kobins,  whose  Darwin  powers 
In  making  his  poetic  jJoiwn 
(See  his  advertisements  and  auctions)  tell — 
(While  those  for  sale  upon  the  florists'  leads, 

Hard  by, 
"  Hide  their  diminish'd  heads," 
And,  envious,  die) — 
Are  known  so  well  I 
So  far,  so  good.     Hah  I  here  is  Gliddon'sl 
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Aim]  »ow  1  am  <in  Inn^r  nt  a  lots 

Wtiich  nj  to  i{n; 
So,  licrc  1 11  $h<tot  noroH 
(juick  u  a  foat%  Imll  Trom  hii  bow. 
'Sblooti !  whal  n  bump — 
Nut  nanieil  in  Spunheint — 
Tbis  cursed,  confoiirid^d,  and  conrouniJinc  [)umi>. 
With  tt«  larf!^-  liundlv  Mrcicb'd  oul  lo  the  nor'wnrl. 
Has  luddcnir  drvclopMl  on  my  forcbend. 

Which  iwtliin^  hurU  A»»n .' 
How  I  should  bbc  to  give  some  one  a  iliumpiim ! 
Vou  Itttie  scouitdrcl  1  nigbt  or  day. 
WhcfioVr  1  poM  lhi«  way. 
You  t)— d  yuung  nscal,  you  are  altrays  pumping ! 
TWe  that— and  thai— and  thai ! — 
Ocb,  murdtfr !  if  I  baTtn't-liick'd 
(For  wliirb  I  «hall  fcl  Uv^d) 
A  Elout,  brood-shouldGf'd,  fire- foot- seven  Pat, 
JuKt  thr  iiidikclii'ol  rliap 
T"  take  a  Riven  np '. 
"  Fly,  FlMncf,  rty  !"     Iton'l  (lop  to  "  Inko 
Youf  clinnge,"  for  llMven's  and  Kngluiid*!!  sake  ! 

Well  nin.  for  forty-<wrni  I — a  tolerable  foot-race  f 
And  now  I  r;tlmty  rrcolloct  ll>«  place. 
Its  ins  and  cinis, 
And  miindsboiitti, 
A  bailer'd  nos«  and  farakea  shin 
An)  not  loo  moch  to  y»j  to  win. 

Pit-pat! 
What '« that ! 
SnmflhiiiK  tliat  tnovas  toti  and  Mow, 
Like  ^M'TdI  dancer  m  a  fnrttelow! — 

WhatamyooT     lie! 
A  walking  Vetlris,  with  a  lv|;  lo  »hnw  * 

So  lie  it ! 
Come,  cnme,  yon  alJ-fnuron^iin  Pop, 
Yoti  'n  "  RoiiiR  the  wbole  boj," 

And  hofigislily  wnii'l  Irl  mr  «rc  il ! 
Pit-pat  ipun  t  encnrt  pit-iQi ! 
Oh,  diMppoinlmntl  dir*'t  a  vn^bond  tanM^ll 
Here,  Paady  that  I  kick'd.if  you  can  sri>. 
Kick  thin  grral  mousing  brtile  in  lien  nf  me  ' 

WrII,  if  again  I  gn  on    in  a  foi;, 
May  I  be  rall'd  a  blind  man's  slupi't  d'x;, 
A  fiat,  a  bcrllp,  "  «  gaod-Tiatrr'd  fillar  .'" 
IleiuHong  I  diTB — out  of  it — into  the  Cidcr-crlUr  * 
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JACK  AMONG  THE  MUMMIES. 

"  The  nmn  have  heed 
Tli&t  trhen  thr  brkim  vtrv  Mit  Ihr  mrtn  wnnltf  difc, 
Ami  tlwre  n.a  mil  ;   Inil  now  ihrj-  Hi*"  of^in 
M' itl>  ivtiniy  mortal  inur4«r%  oa  their  crvtriu, 
To  piub  u>  inm  our  stooh." 

A  STRANGE  smi  Js  always  a  mutter  of  interest  in  a  ahip  of  <nr: 
and  no  Roomr  waa  Uie  canvass  Ket  in  chase  of  Uie  brig  tnentioned  ■ 
my  1i»t,  than  tlie  forecaetle  of  llm  Spankaway  received  it^  usttal  gnxf 
of  ynrn-tipinners,  anxiuiiB  lo  ascertain  ttie  character  of  the  ftrangtf, 
and  whni  amount  of  pri7:e-mone\'  was  likely  to  be  shar<.-cl  in  cam  of 
her  carrying  an  enemy's  flag.  TItcrc  was  our  old  friend  Jack  Shean- 
hoit^,  together  with  Joe  Nighthead,  Bob  Mortingal,  Diil  t3untline,  ami 
•cvcrul  others  ;  and  oceanionally  iht  warrsnt-offirers,  and  even  the 
mate  of  the  watch,  ttD|;|>ed  lo  chime  in  with  a  few  u-ords,  so  ■>  to 
give  life  to  their  conversation. 

"  it  botherit  my  univar«iil  knowledge,"  said  old  Savage^  the  boat* 
swuin.  "  to  make  out  what  lay  the  ski]>]ier 'b  on  ;  and  as  for  the  chMd 
mayhap  ehe  mayn't  turn  out  to  be  nioonshiDe  arter  all." 

"  How  moonshine?"  returned  Mr.  Bracebit,  the  cBrpenC£r:  "sbe'l 
plain  enough  to  be  seen,  and  they  'vc  made  her  out  to  be  a  brig :  thett 
can  be  no  moonKhine  in  thul,  anyhow." 

"  But  I  ti'll  you  there  is  moonshine  in  it,"  perM-vered  the  boatawain, 
*'a  complete  bag  o'  moonshine,  unless  you  can  diski%-er  the  right 
bearings  imd  distance  o'  the  thing.  I  tell  you  vhat  it  !&,  Mr.  Bracebit, 
I  arn't  been  these  many  years  man  and  boy  in  the  sarvicc " 

"  You  should  any  boy  and  man,  old  Pipe*,''  cxclnimed  the  mate 
of  the  vatch  as  lie  stopped  short  in  his  walk  by  the  veterans  side. 

"  And  why  should  i  say  boy  end  man,  instead  of  man  and  boy,  JVTr. 
Winlerboirom?"  demanded  old  Savage  in  anger. 

"  Heeausc,  according  to  your  own  mAxim,  everything  should  be 
done  ship-shape,"  replied  the  other;  "and  you  was  a  boy  before 
you  was  a  mnn." 

"He  ban  him  there,"  whisperetl  Jack  Sheavehole  to  his  messntote 
Bob.     *'  1  'm  bless'd  if  that  arn't  plain-filing,  anrhow  I" 

"Ship-shape  do  you  cull  it?"  umtwerL-d  the  boatswain  wraihfullv- 

*'  Ay,  ay.  Muster  Winterhottom,  mayhap  it  may  be  according  to  vour 
calculations  of  the  jometr^'  of  the  thing.  It  *8  nothing  new  now-u-davs 
to  see  the  lK>y  put  forud  afore  the  man;"  and  he  laid  strong  eni- 
p]iU8i»  on  tlae  latter  words. 

■'  There  he  hit  him  again.  Jack,"  observed  Bob  Martingal  in  a 
whiaper;  "and  I'm  blowcd  if  there  arn't  Gospel  truth  in  that,  any- 
how !" 
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•*  Well,  well,  doii't  be  an^ry,  old  fritfral,"  said  Mr.  Win terbot torn, 
himi'eiK  aonwwhal  o(r(.'n(lt.'d  ;  "  tlicrv  '»  no  occasion  tor  bi-ing  hot  upon 

it;  but,  if  you  are,  you  may  go  lo und  cool  yourKlf!" 

*'  And  n  precious  queer  place  that  'ud  be  for  a  cold-baiht"  said  the 
carpeiiier:  ''but  lei 'h  have  no  contenlions.  gentlemen.  What  do 
j'Du  take  Lhi:  brig  lo  be,  Mr.  Wintcrbottom  ?" 

"  A  ship  witli  ))or  ^liz1^n-maBt  out,  bound  to  Bombay,  with  a  cargo 
of  warming-pans,"  replied  the  young  officer. 

"  That  nm'i  being  over  civil,  anyhow,"  whispered  Bnh  bo  his  mess- 
mate; "though  mayhap  they  may  want  warming-paiut  in  Qumbay  as 
much  a«  they  do  in  the  West  Inge«s.  To  my  thinking,  she  's  a  trea- 
sure^craii  laden  with  mumnnies.** 

'■Did  you  ever  full  athwart  any  o'  tl»eni  there  hanimtls,  Bob?" 
inquired  Jne  N'ijthtliend. 

"  What  haninials  do  you  mean,  Joe?"  returned  Marlingal.  **  For 
my  part,  1  Ve  seen  a  little  soniut  of  everything." 

"  I   means   the   mummies,"   replied  Joe.  as   he  squatted  down  in 

amidiihipi  just  before  the  forema»t,  in   preparution  for  a  yarn,  and 

wa»  soon  surrounded  by  the  rest ; — "  1  means  the  mummies,  my  boyo." 

"  No:  can't  uy  as  I  have,"  answered  Bob;  "though  1 're  heard 

somut  about  'em,  too: — what  rig  ure  tliey  f" 

*'  Why,  for  the  matter  o'  that,'  said  Joe,  laughing.  *'  Uicy  're  broom- 
stick-rig as  soon  as  they  mokes  a  brush  of  it;  but  I  'm  blow'd  if  I 
hadn't  unest  tt.  pretty  a  spree  with  a  whole  fleet  of  mummies  as  ever 
any  man  could  full  idioaril  of  in  iliii)  world,  or  t'other  either." 

"  What  was  it,  Joe  ?"  asked  llir  boHtswaio's  male  eagerly.  "  Pay 
it  out  handsomely,  messmate  ;  hut  don't  pitch  us  any  of  Bob's  devil  s 
coiisarns  ; — let 's  have  il  all  truth  and  lionenty." 

*■  I  'd  scorn  to  deceive  t/on.  Jack,  or  anybody  else  o'  my  shipmates 
wot's  seamen,"  responded  Joe  reprnschfully.  "  It 's  all  as  true  as  the 
iU[^r*Bft  lord,  and  looks,  alongside  o'  Johnny  Cropoh  there,  like  a 
man  alon^ide  of  a —  Uul,  there, — it  nrn't  honourable  to  make  delu- 
sions; and  so,  shipmates,  here  goes  for  a  yam.  1  was  coxswain  In 
the  pinnace  of  the  ould  Ajax,  the  Honourable  Captain  Cochrane,  at 
that  'ere  time  when  Sir  Uiclmrd  Dickerton  took  command  of  the 
fleet,  and  a  flotilla  was  employed  in  co<opcrating  with  tiw  troops 
again'  Alexandria.  Well,  shipmates,  I  was  always  food  of  a  bit  of 
gab;  und  so,  the  night  we  lay  at  u  gnipplin',  waiting  for  daylight  tu 
begin  tlic  attack,  my  otiicer  gets  to  talking  about  the  place,  and  what 
a  grand  oonsam  it  was  in  former  days  for  gould  and  jewels,  and  sich 
like;  and  thiAka  I  to  myself,  mayhap  tlie  Lords  of  the  Admiralitr 
will  take  all  that  'ere  into  aixoimt  in  regard  o'  the  pritc-moncy  i  aiM 
then  he  overhauls  a  good  deal  uboiit  the  h»hhyliiik«  and  Clipsypaddy- 
ree's  Needle,  and  wtuit  not,  that  I  'm  blow'd  if  it  didn't  quite  barn- 
foozle  my  Urning.  Well,  wc  'd  four  or  five  days'  liard  work  !n  the 
lighting  way,  and  then  there  was  n  truce,  and  my  officer  run  the  pui- 
nacv  uboara  of  a  French  prize  laden  with  wine  and  brandy ;  so  we 
storu  the  water  out  of  one  of  the  breakers  and  (ills  it  with  the  real 
■tulT,  and  1  mftn-handled  a  pair  of  sodgers'  canteens  chock-full ;  and 
the  prize<master.  Muster  lltuidflail,  an  old  ihiiimate  of  mine,  gi^cs  me 
a  tMo-gnllon  keg  to  my  own  cheek,  und  I  slows  'em  all  snu^  and 
safe  abaft  in  the  box,  and  kiver*  'em  up  with  mj  jacket  lo  keep  'em 
warm.     Well,  it  was  just    getting  dusk  iti  the  evening  when   tlie 
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akipTier  claps  us  alongstdc,  anJ  orders  Lhc  leAenant  to  land  _ 
up  uie  lake,  so  as  I  mi^ht  curry  n  letter  from  liim  arnws  to  i 
partT  08  monnetl  one  c^tlie  lieavy  batteries  atruj*  inland,  at  the 
oflhe  town. 

"  Now,  in  course,  shiptusies.  I  warn't  by  no  manner  o*  meauniMi 
my  eye  Ut  get  a  cruise  on  ierror  firmer,  seeing  an  majrhsp  [  nflit 
chance  to  pick  up  eome  '  o'  the  wee  things  uboot  che  deck* '  at  lih^ 
wild  ^et  mc  a  bottle  o'  rum  in  England, — for  my  thoughts  kept  noMi 
on  the  gould  and  jewels  the  IcfVcnant  spun  the  yurn  about,  and  H 
taken  a  pretty  good  whack  of  brandy  aboard  the  prize,  tbcKgfalvai^ 
not  in  the  least  losticated,  but  ounly  a  little    hclevated,  ju»t  con^ 
to  make  me  walk  steady  ami  comlbrtable.      So  we  run  thi-  buai'i  gat 
on  to  the  beach,  and  I  catches  up  my  jacket  and  my  caotecofi,  Ifarat 
the  keg  to  the  niarcy  of  I'rovidencc,  and   alrongly  dubiTSotDC  m  art 
mind   that  I  had  bid   it  an  otarnal  farewell.      Iloweonicver,  I  tUn 
away  witli  my  two  canteens  tilled  chock  ablock  :  aud  '  Hear  a  laii 
Joe  r  says  the  Icfienant,  *  though  I  *m  blessed  if  i  know  what  ooiis 
you're  to  take,  seeing  as  it's  getting  as  dark  as  a  black  liEOa*'i 
phiBog.' — '  Never  fear,  yer  honour,"  say*  I ;  *  ounly  let  mc  catch  li^ 
o'  Clipsypaddyree's  Needle  for  a  landmark,  and  [  'm  darned  if  I  von'i 
find  myself  somewhere,  anyhow  ;'  and  away  I  aturts,  shipmates,  IwW 
over  hand,  happy  go  lucky — all 's  one  Co  Joe  1      IJut  it  got  darkrrM^ 
darker,  and  the  wind  came  down  in  sudden  gusts,   like  a  mamoij 
a-&ighing  :  so,  to  clear  my  eyes,  and  keep  all  square,  I  was  in  ram 
cunifH'llcd  to  lake  a  nip  ever}*  now  and  then  nut   of  the  canteeo  d 
at  laHt  it  got  Ko  durk,  and  the  breciKc  fresheiuid   into  a  stiff  gale  tiat 
the  more  1  took  to  lighten  my  war  And  enable  me  to  steer  a  Bir^hi 
course,  I'm  blessed,  shipmates,  if  1  didn't  grow  mure  dizzv;  ands 
for  my  headway,  why,  I  believes  I  headed  to  every  |>otnt  in  tJie  m* 
pass: — it  was  the  dark  night  and  the  cowld  breeze  as  did  it,  mci»- 
mates." 

"No  doubt  in  (he  world  on  it,  Joe,"  assented  Jack  SheavehoW; 
"  for  if  anything  could  have  kept  you  in  good  sailin;;  trim,  it  was  the 
brandy,  and  the  more  especially  in  token  o'  your  drinking  it  neaf^— 
tliem  durk  nights  do  play  lhc  very  devil  with  a  fellow's  reckooifte 
ashore,  in  regard  of  the  course  and  distance,  and  makes  him  as  aat 
to  steer  wild,  like  a  bog  in  a  squall." 

"You're  right.  Jack,"  continued  Nighthead:  *' and  anybodr  ■■ 
hears  you.  may  know  you  speakit  from  experience  o*  the  thing.  How* 
Eomever,  there  1  was, — not  a  Rparkler  abroad  in  tJie  lieavons,  not  I 
beacon  to  log  my  hearings  by :  and.  ai  1  said  afore,  there  1  was  in 
a  eort  of  no-man'o-land,  backing  and  filling  to  drop  clear  of  sh^ 
sometimes  just  at  touch-and-go,  and  then  broughi-up  al]  standii 
like  a  haystack  a-privaiocring.  At  last  the  weather  got  into  «  d 
right  passion,  with  thunder,  lightning,  and  hail :  and  '  I  *ni  bleiwed, 
Joe,"  says  I  to  myself,  '  if  snug  moormgs  under  some  kiver  or  other 
if  it's  ounly  a  strip  o'  buntin',  wouldn't  be  wastly  superior  to  this 
here  I'  But  there  was  no  roadstead  nor  place  of  shelter,  and  the  war 
got  more  rooghcrcr  and  roughcrer,  in  regard  o'  the  wrecks  of  ould 
walls  and  ould  buildings,  till  I  'm  blessed  if  I  didn't  think  X  was  get- 
ting into  the  latitude  and  longitude  of  the  dominions  of  the  'lone.fih 
Davy  Jones." 

"  My  eyes,  Joe  I"  exclaimed  Martinga).  replenishing  his  quid  fi 
an  ample  "  'bacca"  box,  "  but  you  was  hard  up>  my  boy  !" 
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"  Iiuleed  and  I  wis,  Hob,"  reftpondpd  the  olher ;  "  anil  I  'itt  bluwcil 
Ivmy  tUmg  u  I  ie«d  about  me  didn't  bef^in  to  danre  jigs  nnd  l)om> 
pipes  to  the  whiitllng  of  the  wind,  thai  I  thought  nil  manner  of  be- 
dcvihocnt  bad  conic  over  me.  and  so  I  tries  to  dnnce  too,  to  keep 
'em  company.  But  it  wouldn't  do,  Bhipmatcs,  and  I  capsizes  in  a 
audden  squall,  and  down  1  went,  headlorcmottt." 

"  It '»  precious  bad  work  that,  Joe,"  said  the  old  boatawain'a  mate, 
•hakine  his  Iiead.  "  A  tetlow  in  an  open  »ea  may  do  soniut  to  claw 
to  wind'urd ;  but  when  you 're  dead  upon  a  lev-sborv,  it's  time  to 
look  for  your  bag.     But  what  did  you  do,  Joe  ?" 

'■  Why,  what  could  I  do,  shipmate,  but  to  take  another  nip  at  tlie 
canteen,"  responded  Joe;  "  it  was  ail  I  had  in  life  to  houtd  on  by. 
with  a  heavy  gale  strong  eiiough  to  blow  the  devil's  boms  off,  and  the 
breakers  all  round  me:  niy  eyes  I  but  it  was  a  rec'lar  sneezer. 
'  Jlow»oniever,*  thinks  I,  *  it  won't  do,  Joe,  to  be  hove  down  here  for 
a  full  due — you  must  at  it  ui;ain,  uuld  chap;'  and  so  I  tries  to  make 
nit  again,  and  heaves  ahead  a  lew  lalhoms  when  down  I  comes  again 
into  a  deep  huh-,  und,  bclure  you  euuld  suy  Jack  Kobisou,  1  'in  blow'd 
ifl  warn't  right  &lup  in  the  middle  ol'u  large  underground  wault,  where- 
there  was  a  company  o'  gencliiien  Hluck  up  in  niches  and  peeping 
over  mummy -riueii,  with  f^eat  caiuUrs  in  tlieir  liundiii  and  in  other 
respects  looking  fnr  all  the  world  like  the  Ibriy  thieves  as  I  once 
seed  at  the  play,  peeping  out  of  their  oil-jars;  and  there  was  a 
scuffling  and  scrimmaging  at  t'other  eend  o'  the  wault :  and,  '  Vo 
hoy  I'  says  I,  *  what  cheer — what  cheer,  my  hearties  I'  but  not  nobody 
never  spoke,  and  the  genelmeD  in  the  niches  seemed  to  my  thinking 
to  be  all  groggy,  and  1  'm  blessed  if  ever  I  seed  sich  a  set  o'  baboon- 
visoged  fellows  in  all  my  days.  ■  Better  luck  to  us,  gcnelnien,'  says  1, 
filling  my  tot  and  taking  a  dram;  but  not  a  man  cm  'em  answered. 
'  Pretty  grave  messmatrs  I  've  got,'  aayc  I  ;  'but  mayhap  you  dim't 
bail  as  messmates,  seeing  as  you  am't  yet  hod  a  lukte  u'  the  stuH'. 
Come,  my  hearties,  I  *U  pipe  to  grog,  and  then  I  'II  *urvc  it  out  all 
ship-sbapc  (o  my  on  you  as  likes.'  So  I  gives  a  chirp,  nnd  *  Itrog 
ahoy !' sings  I.  Well,  sliipmutcs,  I'm  blessed  if  one  on  'em  didn't 
conic  down  from  the  for  ecnU  o'  the  wault,  uiid  clans  me  alongside  as  1 
was  sitting  on  the  ground,  and  he  lakes  hould  u  the  tot,  knocks  bis 
head  at  me,  us  much  as  to  say,  *  All  in  good  fellowship,' aud  dunn 
went  tlie  stulTlhrouglia  pair  o'  leather  lips  iu  the  twinkling  of  a  hand- 
spik.  '  All  right,  my  hearty,'  nays  I,  hlling  iho  tot  again  :  '  is  there 
any  more  on  you  to  chime  in?' — *  Sailor,'  nays  be.  in  n  voice  that 
seemed  to  come  from  a  fathom  and  a  lialfdown  underiiealh  him,  for 
I'm  blowed,  metsnales,  if  his  lips  ever  moved ; — 'sailor,  you  must 
get  out  o'  this,'  says  he. — *  Lord  love  your  heart.'  says  I.  *  the  thing 's 
onpossibte:  vou  wtmldn't  have  the  conscience  to  make  an  honest  tar 
cut  and  run  in  luch  a  roiigli  night  as  this  here.' — ■  We  arn't  never  got 
no  consciences,'  %ay*  he : '  we  're  all  dead.' — ■  Dead  !'  says  1  laughing, 
though,  messmates,  1  own  I  was  a  hit  flusticatcd ;  'tlfad  V  says  I : 
*  thai  '■  gammon  you  're  pitching,  and  I  thinks  it  '«  hardly  ritil  on  you 
to  try  and  bamboKtcr  me  orter  ihni  fushion,  Why,  didn't  I  see  you 
myseirjust  now  when  you  spliced  tlte  main  brace? — dead  men  don't 
dnnk  brandy.'-^'  We  're  privilcgn).'  sings  out  a  little  ock-cycd  fellow 
up  in  one  o'  the  niches ;  '  we  're  the  ould  aiiciirnt  kings  of  itgypt,  and 
I'm    Fairer.*^  If  lljere  warn't  many  more  fairer  nor  you,'  says  l| 
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'  jou'ii  be  a  cursed  uply  net,  eoviiiy  your  majesty's  presence/  for 
uiougtit  it  bu£t  to  lie  civil,  Juck,  DCciug  uh  I  liml  j^ot  jammed  in  tihh 
fiuchuutUiidbili  cotupaiiy,  and  not  knowing  nliai  utiicr  privileges  ihey 
might  have  had  surved  out  to  'cm  brsidcs  sw-alluwiii^  brandy.     '  Will 
your  majesty  like  jiut  to  lake  a  lime^urner's  twist,  by  way  of  warm- 
ing your  fituranck  a  hit,  and  fiimigatinjc  your  houM?'  savs  I,  as  I 
poured  out  the  atu£ — 'Give  it  to  Kin|;  Herod,  as  ia  muorcu  aJongsidc 
of  yoiif*  says  he* 'and  keep  your  thumb  out  of  tlic  mmsuri; ;'  Iot, 
ahipmates,  I'd  shoved  in  my  thumb  pretty  deep,  hy  way  oflt'OKth- 
ening  out  the  grog,  nnd  getting  a  better  allon-ance  of  plush.     How 
tlie  ould  chnp  came  to  obsarvc  it,  I  don't  know,  unless  it  was  another 
of  their  privilei^ca  to  be  up  to  everything.     '  Keep  your  thumb  out!* 
says  he. — *  All  right,  your  honour,'  soys  I,  handing  the  Uitlc  mild  fel- 
low the  tot;  and  he  nipped  it  up,  atta  knocked  off  the  stuff  in  a  mo- 
ment.    And  *  Pray,'  says  I,  *  may  t  make  bould  to  ax  your  honour 
how  long  you  "vc  been  dead?' — '  About  two  thousand  years,'  saj-s  be: 
and,  '  My  eyes  I"  tliinks  I,  •  but  you  're  d — d  small  for  your  age,' — 
'But.  sailor,'  says  he,  'what  brought  you  here?' — '  My  legs,  your 
lionour,*  ftays  1 ,  '  brought  me  as  far  as  the  haiciiway ;  but  1  'm  blowed 
if  I  didn't  come  down  by  the  run  into  this  here  consarn." — '  You 
mustn't  il(^  here,  tailor,'  says  he,~' that's  Xing  Iletod, — you  can 
have  no  business  with  us,  seemg  as  we  *re  all  mummies.' — '  Ail  what  ?' 
aayt  I,  *  all  dummies  ?'  for  1  didn't  catch  %'cry  clearly  what  he  said  ; 
*aJl  dummies?'  says  I.     'Well,  L,'iu  bless'd  if  I  didn't  think  so!' — 
*No.   not    mummies.'  says  he   again,  rather   cantankerously;   'not 
dummies,  for  we  can  all  talk.' — '  Mayhap  to,  yuur  majesty,'  says  I. 
arter  taking  another  bite  of  the  uherry,  and  handing  liiui  a  third  full 
tol,  taking  preciflus  good  care  to  keep  my  tliumb  out  litis  lime  :  *  but 
what  urn  I  to  romeuut  for?     It  ud  lake  more  tackles  lliun  one  la  stir 
Joe  Nighthead    from  lh\s,     I'm  in   the  ground-tier,'    says  J,  *and 
amongst  all  your  privileges,  though  you  clap  lufT  upon  luff,  one  live 
.BritiiJb  tar,  at  a  purchase,  ia  worth  a  thousand  dead  kings,  any  day.' — 
'  Haugh  r  Niys  he,  as  he  smacked  his  leather  Mps,  and  the  noise  was 
just  like  a  breeze  making  a  short  board  tlirough  a  hole  in  a  pair  of 
bellows;  *Hatiphl'  nays  he,  us  soon  as  lie 'd  bolted  the  licker,  •it 
doesn't  rest  with  us,  my  tnun  :  as  mummies,  wc  're  privileged  ugainst 
all  kinds  of  spirits.' — 'Excipl  brandy,'  says  I. — 'I  means  evil  spirits,* 
says  he :  '  but  if  the  devil  should  come  his  rounds,  and  find  you  here 
upon  his  own  cruising-groimd,  he  "d  pick  you  up  and  make  a  prize  cf 
you  to  a  sartinty.'— <D —  the  devil  !'  says  I,  as  bould  as  a  lion,  for  I 
warn't  a-going  to  let  the  ould  fellow  think  I  was  aieard  of  Davy  Jone^ 
though  I  was  hard  and  fast  ashore;  and  *  D —  the  devil,'  says  I, 
'axing  your  majesty's  pardon  ;  the  wagabone  has  got  no  call  to  roc, 
seeing  as  ( 'm  an  honest  man,  and  an  hone^t  man's  son  as  defies  him.' 
Well,  shipmates,  I  had  my  head  turned  round  a  little,  and  some- 
thing fetches  me  a  crack  in  the  ear,  that  made  all  sneer  again,  and 
'  Yo  hoy  I  your  majesty,'  says  I ;  'just  keep  your  fingers  to  yourself, 
if  you  pleases." — 'I  never  touched  you,'  says  hu;  'but  there's  one 
close  to  you  as  I  can  see,  though  you  can't.' — '  Gammon  !'  says  1 ; '  as 
if  your  desd-eyes  were  better  than  my  top-lights,' — But,  shipmutes, 
at  that  moment  somut  whispers  to  roe, — for  may  I  be  nimtned  and 
jammed  into  a  jteniiy  cannon   if  1  seed  unyttiing ;  but  souiut  whis- 
pers to  mc.    Joe  N'ighthciid,  I  'm  here  over  your  shoulder.* — '  Thai  'a 
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my  name  aJ)  ivg'lur  imougli,  whatever  ship's  books  vou  ((ot  it  from,* 
says  I :  '  lUtt  who  Uil-  blaztis  are  you  thai 's  nut  nolhiiig  wore  tliaii  a 
woicc  and  no-bodvf' — '  Vou  Vinowi  well  enougli  who  1  ant,'  nsiys  tlie 
whii»pcr  a^diii ;  '  and  I  icll  yuu  what  il  ift,  Joe,  1  've  got  a  job  for  you  to 
do.' — *  Show  1110  your  [ihiat^  tirsi,*  eaya  I,  '  or  1  'm  blow'd  if  i  \x  miy- 
tlilng  wliHliiaiiievtr  to  say  to  you.  li'you  are  iht*  undurground  I>iivy 
Jonex.  it  '*  all  according  to  natur,  mayhap;  hut  1  never  Mgns  aritclea 
unlcfts  I  knows  the  owners.' — 'But  you  do  know  mc,  Jov,' says  the 
voice,  tltat  warn't  more  nor  halfa  woice  neither,  in  rc^^ard  of  its  bcinif 
more  like  th«  sigh  ol^  a  periwinkle,  or  the  (fronn  of  an  oyster.'-  *  Mot  u 
bit  of  it,'  says  l;  for  though  (  suckspectcd,  sliipniutes,  who  the 
beggar  was,  yet  I  warn't  going  to  let  him  log  it  down  again  me  with- 
out having  hoclar  proof,  to  '  Not  a  bit  of  it/  tay»  I ;  '  but  if  you  wants 
mc  to  <lo  iinythiiig  lo  all  honour  and  warlue,' — you  sec,  Jack,  I  didn't 
forget  u'artue,  well  knowing  that  whi-n  the  devil  baita  hii  hook  he 
c\*pt  a  *  »kylark'  on  to  the  eend  of  it ;  so, '  all  in  bgnoor  and  wartuc,* 
aayi  I,  'and  Joe's  your  man.' — 'Do  you  know  who's  alongside  of 
you?' says  the  woict.—'Wliy,not  disaciiy,' saysl :  *be  calls  hinuelf 
King  Ilcrod;  but  it's  us  likvly  be  may  be  Uilly  I^tt,  lor  anything  I 
knowi  to  thL-  contrary.' — *  it  is  King  Heroil,'  guys  the  whisper  again ; 
*  the  fellow  who  killed  all  the  Ituiocenta.' — *  What  innocents  ?'  aMa  I, 
Mcing  as  I  didn't  foregather  upon  his  meaning. — ■  The  innocent  bah- 
bics,'  says  the  voice; '  hu  killed  them  all,  and  now  he's  got  a  cruising 
coftuniaaion  to  krep  me  out  o'  my  just  rights,  and  I  daren't  atlacJt  him 
down  below  here.' — 'The  ould  cannibal!'  says  I:  '  what  I  murder 
bablriea  ? — then  I  'm  blowcd  if  he  gets  a  drop  more  out  of  my  caq- 
teen.' — 'Who's  (hat  you're  meaning  on'''  soys  King  Ilcrod;  *who 
isn't  10  get  another  t«ste  r' — *  Not  nobody  as  consarns  you,  your  ho- 
nour,' answers  I,  for  1  didn't  like  to  open  my  broadside  u|)on  him,  in 
regard  of  not  knowing;  but  he  might  have  a  privilege  to  nian.handltf 
me  again. — '  I  think  you  meant  me,'  says  he ; '  but  if  you  didn'i,  [irove 
the  truth  on  it  by  handing  me  over  a  tuU  gilL'  Well,  shi)miutes,  that 
wai  bringing  tlie  thing  to  the  pint,  uhI  it  put  me  into  a  sort  of  quan- 
dary; bul'.\ll  in  course,  your  hooour,'  says  1;  'but  I'm  aayingt 
your  oaajeaty,  you  arn't  never  got  sich  a  thing  an  a  bitu  o'  piguil 
a^MHit  you — have  you  ?  aeuing  as  I  lost  my  cJiaw  and  my  'baoca-box 
in  the  gale — hove  overboard  to  lighten  ship.' — '  Yes,  I  cBa»  my  man 
— some  real  W'irginny,'  says  tlic  king." 

"  Ha  1  ha  I  ha !"  laughed  the  »ergeant  of  marines  :  **  go  it,  Joe  }— 
you  'II  rival  Tom  Feppcr  presentJy.  Why,  Virginia  ix  only  a  tate 
discovery  :  such  a  place  wasn't  known  in  the  days  oS  Herod,  nor  to- 
bacco either." 

"  To  my  thinking  it 's  wcry  liodd.  Muster  Jolly,  that  you  ahoutd 
shove  your  oar  in  where  it  arii'c  wanted,*'  muti4;rctl  Joe.  "  Why? — 
couldn't  ttiey  have  a  Wirginny  in  Egypt?  nnd  as  for  the  Iwcca.  I  'm 
blowcd  if  I  don't  wuuch  for  the  iruili  on  it,  for  out  his  majesty  lugt 
a  box  OS  big  round  in  dameter  a*  the  tt>{>  of  a  scuttlv-butt,  and, 
knocking  off  tlie  lid,  ■  There's  aome  of  the  best  ns  over  was  maiiy- 
fucter'd,'  says  he-  '  1  loves  a  chaw  myself,  and  there  's  nothing  what- 
somever  as  'uH  beat  t)ie  best  pound  pi);-taiL' — '  Sartinly  not,  in  coum-, 
your  honour,'  says  1  ;  '  but  1  'm  bletaed  if  il  doe>n't  duublu  upon  my 
calvulalions  u'  things  to  think  how  your  iitajcsty,  wtK>  i)U)j;ht  lu  be  in 
gvod  in  t'oUicr  world,  should  take  your  ymd  in  tliis.'-~*  We  'r«  pri- 
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vileged,  my  nian,*  eays  lie ;  '  we  "re 

anything,  in  reason,'  and  he  fixed  his  glazed  eyes  wiUi  a  'ticitig 
look  at  the  canteen.  *  You  know,'  says  he.  *  thai  it 's  an  ould  saying 
aboard,  "  the  purser  makes  dead  men  chaw  tobacco."  *  Well,  ship- 
mates,  that  was  a  clencher  in  the  way  of  h^irgyficatioo  that  brought 
nic  up  all  standing ;  so  I  hands  King  Herod  the  tot  again,  and  I 
rousvB  out  a  long  ticope  of  pig-tuil  out  o*  tin-  box,  and  taken  another 
nip  at  the  brandy. — *Ynu  won't  do  it,  then,  Joe,'  says  the  whisper 
t'other  side  of  me. — '  Wlml  is  it  ?'  axes  1. — '  The  best  pound  pigtail/ 
says  King  Herod,  as  if  he  thought  I  was  npeaking  to  him. — ■  Ii '■ 
oonly  to  borrow  one  of  these  here  mummipA  for  me  fnr  about  half  an 
hour,*  aays  the  woice. — *  Which  on  'cm  ?'  says  I. — '  This  here  in  the 
box,'  says  King  Herod.  '  Why,  I  "m  thinking  your  brains  are  getting 
all  becnlmed.'  And  so  they  wag,  shipmates ;  for,  what  with  the 
woice  at  one  ear  that  I  couldn't  sec,  and  bis  majesty  at  tlie  other, 
who  often  doubled  himself  into  two  or  three,  I  'm  blowod  if  1  wam't 
reg'larly  bamboozled  in  my  upper  w(irk»." 

"  You  wa»  drunk,  Joe,"  Eaid  the  sergeant  of  marines;  "it's  very 
evident  you  was  non  tvfnpot  mentis," 

"  And,  what  if  I  hadn't  a  nun  compass  to  steer  by  ?"  replied  Joe 
angrily,  *' is  that  aoy  reason  I  should  be  toeticated?  I  cell  you  1 
warn't  drunk,  in  regard  o'  the  full  allowance  o'  brandy  1  stowed  Ja 
my  hould  to  keep  me  steady  and  sober.  Ax  Jack  there  if  it's  any 
way  likely  I  stiould  be  drunk." 

"It  stands  to  reason,  not,"  argued  Jack  Shcavebole,  "or.  what's 
the  use  of  a  fclluw  having  the  Ktufi'  imrvcd  out  at  all  r  Short  allow- 
ance only  britigii  a  mist  afore  the  eyes  and  i-ircumpollygatvs  tlie  head 
till  everything  looms,  like  Beachy  in  a  foe.  But  when  vou'vc  your 
full  whack,  it  clears  the  daylights,  cbenebes  the  cockles  o*  your 
heart,  and  nutkes  you  more  handy,  'cause  you  often  sees  two  &nt 
Ictlcnanls  where  there  'a  ounly  one." 

"Dat  berry  true,  masM  Jack,"  said  Mungo  Pearl;  "mc  al'ays 
sweep  dc  dcu  more  clean  when  me  link  me  hah  two  broom  in  me 
hand." 

"  In  course,"  continued  Joe,  more  soothed :  "  none  but  a  Jolly  would 
go  to  say  anything  again  it,  or  doubt  the  woraciiy  o*  the  thing.  Well, 
shipmates,  to  heave  ahead,  I  'm  saying  I  was  reglarly  biunbtuiitcr> 
cated  when  one  of  the  gcnelmen  up  in  the  niches  nqucaks  out,  *  King 
Herod,  1 11  just  thank  you  for  a  thiinble-full  of  the  stulT.' " 

"  Utd  he  Mty'a  thimble-full  ?'"  in<[uired  Sam  (ilick,  the  tailor. 
*It  couldn't  be  a  professional  thimble^  then,  for  they  ntver  has  no 
tops  to  'em.  It  show*,  however,  the  antickily  of  thimbles;  tliough  I 
thought  they  never  had  any  use  for  them  in  those  days." 

"And  why  not,  you  lubber?"  asked  Bob  Martingale. 

"  Simply  because  llieir  garments  w^re  not  sewed  together  as  tliey 
are  in  the  present  day,"  answered  the  tailor. 

"  Tell  tltat  lo  tlie  marines,  3am,"  said  the  boatswain's  nuite  ;  "  why 
what  was  Clipsypaddyree's  needle  for,  eh  ?  Out,  get  on,  Joe;  there  « 
no  convincing  such  ignoramasscf." 

"  Ay,  ay,  messmate  I"  uttered  Joe.  "'Well,'  say*  the  genelman 
in  tlie  niche,  '  1  'LI  thank  you  for  a  thimbleful  of  that  'ere  stuff,' — 
*  With  all  the  pleusuru  in  liie,  your  honour,'  says  I  as  1  tilled  up  the 
tot,  and  was  going  to  carry  it  to  him,  but—*  Give  it  to  me,  1  'II 
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Uke  it,'  ttyt  King  Herod ;'  and  up  he  gets,— my  eyes  !  I  never  seed 
«ticli  H  queer  little  ould  chap  in  all  my  life  ! — and  off  he  bulls  to 
I'otliLT  mummy,  steering  precuut  irild,  by  the  way  ;  uad  he  tips  him 
the  liAsfT  tntty,  luid  ihc-n  bsck  agsin  he  comes,  and  brings  up  In  hia 
Duld  anchorngc.  *  May  I  make  boutd  to  ax  your  intjeBty,'  Hiys  1, 
'what  the  name  o'  that  gcoeliiuin  i*  as  you've  just  larved  out  the 
Bluff  10?" — '  He's  not  a  genelraan,  not  ny  no  manner  o'  means,'  soys 
he,  'in  regard  of  his  being  a  king.' — 'And  King  who?'  axes  i. — 
'You're  wcrry  quizatiw-c,  Muster  Snilor/ says  he ;  'but  it's  in  the 
natur  o'  things  to  want  to  know  your  company.  That's  King  Honga- 
bulL* — ■  And  a  devilish  queer  name,  loo,'  uiyt  I, '  for  a  fellow  to  turn 
into  his  hammock  with.  Is  he  of  Irish  diDtraction?* — 'His  mother 
was  an  Irishmnn,'  says  tJie  king,  'and  his  fatlier  came  out  of  a  Cart- 
ridge-*— 'And  a  prvlty  breed  they  'd  make  of  it,' says  I,  'somut 
atwixt  a  salt  cod  and  a  marmaid.' — *  Will  you  steal  me  a  mummy  ?' 
come*  the  whisper  again;  'you'd  better,  Joe.' — 'No  threats,  if  you 
please/  says  1. — '1  never  threatened  you,'Bayii  tlie  king,  who  thought 
I  was  directing  my  discourse  to  him ;  *  but,  sailor,  I  must  call  over  all 
their  names  now  \q  see  there  "s  none  absent  without  leave,' — and  I  'm 
blow'd  if  he  didn't  begin  with  King  Fairer;  but  there  was  a  whole 
fleet  of  King  Fairers  and  King  Kab«hakers,  and  King  Dollyroe,  and 
ever  so  many  more,  every  one  answering  muster,  as  if  it  had  been  a 
rope-yarn  Sunday  for  a  clean  shirt  and  a  shave,  till  at  lo&t  I  got  Qurlf 
fuoxlified,  and  hove  down  on  my  beamH:nd8  as  bat  oaleep  la  a  parish- 
clerk  in  sormmi  time." 

"  A  pretty  yarn  you  're  spinning  there,  Mister  Joe,"  said  old  Sa- 
vage, who  it  was  evident  had  been  listening, — as  be  had  oAen  done 
both  before  and  since  be  mounted  his  uniform  coat : — "A  pretty 
yam  you  're  spinning.  I  wonder  you  am't  afeard  to  pay  out  the 
alack  o'  your  ties  in  that  fashion." 

"  It 's  all  true  as  Gospel,  Muitcr  Savage,"  responded  Joe :  '•  I  seed 
it,  and  suffered  it  myself,  and  afore  I  dropped  asleep^'  Mayhap*' 
thinks  I,  ■  if  I  could  steal  a  mummy  for  myK-lf  to  give  to  my  ould  mo- 
ther, it  'ud  be  a  reg'lar  furtin  to  her, — dead  two  thouwnd  years,  and 
yel  drink  brandy  and  chaw  tobacco  I'  So  I  sleeps  pretty  sound, 
though  for  how  many  bells  I  'm  blessed  if  I  can  tell ;  but  1  was  waked 
up  by  a  raking  lire  cd)aU,  that  warmed  my  sum,  and  I  tits  uprif(ht  to 
dear  my  t^es  of  tiic  &pray,  and  there  laid  King  Herod  alongside  of 
me.  with  one  of  tliu  cantA-ens  as  u  pillow,  and  ull  the  ould  diaps  had 
come  down  out  »'  their  niches,  and  fanned  a  complete  circle  round 
us.  that  made  mo  fancy  all  sorts  of  conjuration  and  bcdcvilment ;  so 
1  jumps  up  on  to  my  feet,  and  lets  fly  my  broadsides  to  slarfaoard  and 
port,  now  and  then  tlirowing  ont  a  long  shot  a-bead,  and  occasionally 
diacharging  my  stam  cliasers  abaft  till  I  'A  floored  a!)  the  mummies, 
and  the  whole  place  wrung  with  shouts  of  laughter,  though  not  a  living 
soul  could  1  see,  nor  dead  uns  either, — seeing  as  they  'd  nothing  but 
bodies.  Well,  ihipmates,  if  the  thought  didn't  come  oTpr  mo  agwn 
■bout  bolting  with  one  on 'em,  and  so  1  catches  up  King  Herod,  and 
away  I  starts  up  some  steps, — for  the  moon  had  got  the  watch  oa 
deck  by  that  time,  and  showed  her  commudort-'B  light  (o  make  rvery 
thing  plain: — Away  1  starts  with  King  tlurod,  who  began  to  hollow 
out  like  fun,  '  Slo[>— stop,  sailor !  stup ! — whert-  are  you  going  to  take 
ma  ?     1  'm  Cor|>ar«l  StuoL'— '  Corporal  H — !'  says  1,  *  you  arn'l  go- 
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ing  to  do  me  in  that  way, — you  said  yourself  yoa  was  King  Herod.' 
— *  It  VTM  all  a  trick,'  tayi  he,  again,  kicking  and  sputtering  like 
bIflMs;  *l'ra  not  King  Herod,  I'm  ounly  Corjioral  Stunl,'  says  he. — 
•Thai  bed — ;'  says  I,  'you  're  conwicttii  by  your  own  nioutD.  And 
didn't  the  voice  tell  mc  you  n-a«  the  barbarous  blaggard  as  murdered 
the  babbies  ?* — '  Vet, — ye» ;  but  I  did  it  myself,'  says  he. — '  1  know 
you  did,'  laya  I.  fetching  him  a  poke  in  the  r!bs,  — for,  thipmatca,  I 
made  iure  he  wam't  jjrivilegL-d  above  ground,^'  1  know  yon  did,'  says 
I,  *  and  I  'm  blea^^cd  it'  tliti  tirst  lefWnant  vlion't  bring  you  to  the  gang- 
way for  it!'  And  thi-n  he  shouts  out,  and  I  hear«  (lie  souud  of  feet 
astam  coming  up  in  diase,  and  1  carrie;)  on  u  taut  prew,  till  1  catciw* 
flight  ofClips^-paddyree's  needle,  tbat  larved  roe  for  a  beacon,  and  I 
hears  tile  whole  fleet  of  roummiea  come  '  pad-pad'  in  my  wale,  and 
lijiiing  from  ibuir  leather<lung8,  '  Stop,  sailor— stop  ]'  but  I  knuw'd  8 
tritk  worth  two  of  that,  shipamtes ;  80  I  made  more  sail,  nod  Uie  Uttie 
ould  clutp  tries  to  shit)  ballast  eo  as  to  bring  mc  down  by  tlie  head: 
but  it  wouldn't  do,  and  he  kept  crying  out, '  Let  mc  down  I  pray  let 
me  go,  I'm  ounljr  Corporal  Stunt!' — 'Corporal  Stunt  or  Corporal 
Devil,'  says  [,  giving  him  anotiier  punch  to  keep  him  quiet : '  I  knows 
who  are  you,  and  [  'm  blessed  if  the  ould  woman  shan't  have  you 
packed  up  in  a  glass  cage  for  a  ahow  I  you  shall  have  plenty  o'  pigtail 
and  brandy :'  and  on  1  carrieti,  every  stitch  m-t,  and  rattling  along  at  a 
ten-kitot  pace,  afeard  o'  nothing  but  their  gt-nding  a  handful  o'  mony- 
ments  arter  me  from  their  bow-fhuscrs,  that  might  liainage  Rome  of 
my  spnrit.  At  last  I  midies  nut  the  biittt-Tj*,  and  bore  up  for  rhe  en- 
trancf,  when  one  of  the  Hodger<i,  as  was  sentry,  hailti,  '  Who  goe« 
lbe*e?'— '  No — no!'  says  I,  neeing  as  I  wam't  even  a  petly  oflicer. — 
'That  won't  do,'  says  the  sodger ;  'you  must  give  the  counteraign.' 
— '  What  the  blazes  should  I  know  about  them  there  things  r'  axes  I, 
'  you  may  see  I  'm  a  blue-jacket.' — *  You  can't  pass  without  the  coud> 
tersigu,'  says  he. — '  lliat  be  d — d  1'  says  I.  *  am't  I  got  King  Herod 
here?  and  arn't  there  King  Fairer,  and  King  Doliyme,  and  King 
Hangubull,  and  u  whole  Hect  more  on  'em  in  chase  I'  sayB  I. — 'Oh, 
Tom  Morris,  is  tluit  you  ?'  saya  King  Herod. — '  Yes,'  says  tlie  Beniry  ; 
'  why,  I  say,  sailor,  you *ve  got  liuuld  a'  the  eorpnrul !' — ' Tell  that  to 
tlie  uiurines,'  Hays  I,  *  for  I  KnowK  well  enough  who  he  is,  and  so  &luill 
Miy  ould  mother  when  I  gets  him  hornet  But,  1  'm  blessed,  but  here 
lliey  come  !'  and,  shipmates,  I  heard  'em  quite  plain  close  aboard  o' 
me,  EO  that  it  was  all  my  eye  to  be  backing  and  tilling  palavering 
there  afore  the  sentry,  and  get  enptured,  and  with  that  I  knorkn  him 
down  with  King  Herod,  and  in  I  bulu  with  my  prize  right  into  the 
officer's  quarters.  '  Halloo  1  who  the  devil  have  wc  got  here  ?'  shouta 
the  lieutenant,  starting  up  from  hia  cot. — *  It '»  nor  the  devil,  yuur 
honour,'  says  I, '  not  by  no  manner  o'  means;  it's  Joe  Nighihtad,  and 
King  Herod,'  and  I  pilches  the  wngabone  upright  un  to  bi»  lower 
slanc^ipons  «fore  the  ofiu-er. — 'There,  your  majesty,*  sflys  I,  'now 
speak  for  yournelf.' — *  Alajcitty  V  tAyn  the  Icftcnant,  onshipping  the 
ould  fellow'b  liirb^in  and  overhuuling  his  fat.'e,— 'majesty !'  uhy,  it's 
the  coqwrsl  —  Corpural  Stunt;  and  i»THy,  Muster  CorjHtra),  what 
cruise  have  you  been  ou  to-night  r' — and  then  there  was  Uie  cluttering 
effect  in  the  balliTy,  ujui,  '  Ilcre  they  all  ure.  your  honour  1"  kays  I, 
'  all  the  ould  ancient  kings  of  I:^pt  us  are  ''ig|;i;d  out  for  mummies. 
My  eyes,  take  care  o'  the  grog  bottles.  Tor  them  fellows  are  tlio 
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try  devirii  own  at  >  dram  t  Stand  by,  your  honour  I  there 's  King 
Dollymv  and  all  on  Vni  close  aboard  of  us  I  bul,  I  'm  blowcd  if  I 
don't  Hu»r  M)in«  un  'em  ngain  aK  I  did  in  the  wavilil'  Well,  mes^ 
■ii»te»,  ifi  they  camir ;  but,  instend  of  mummies  in  their  oil  jars,  I'm 
bicw'd  if  thvy  wsrn'l  rigged  out  like  sodger  officers,  und  they  stood 
laughing  at  mo  ready  to  spht  their  sidea  wbeo  tlicy  taw  me  sijuaring 
away  my  yards  all  clear  tor  action." 

"  Bul,  what  wa»  they,  Joe  ?"  inquired  the  boatswain'*  mate,  "  they 
moct  have  shifXed  their  rigging  pretty  quick." 

"  I  ihink  I  can  explain  it  nil,"  sAid  the  ftergeant,  laughing  hevtily, 
''for  I  happened  lobe  there  nt  the  time,  ttioiigh  I  had  no  idea  that 
our  friend  Joe  here  iras  the  man  we  played  the  trick  on." 

"Just  mind  how  you  shapes  your  course,  Muster  Sergeant  I"  ex- 
claimed Joe,  angrily.  "I  'a  ounly  give  you  one  piece  of  good  ad- 
wice, — don't  be  falling  athwart  my  Itawac.  or  moyhap  you  may  with 
yourself  out  o'  this." 

"  Don't  be  testy,  Joe,"  said  the  sergeant,  "  on  my  honour  I  '11  tell 
you  the  truth.  Shipmaica,  the  facts  are  these :— I  belonged  to  the 
party  in  the  battery,  and  went  with  some  of  the  offieera  to  explore 
a  burial-ground,  not  without  hopes  of  picking  up  a  prize  or  two,  as 
the  report  wns  that  the  mummies  had  plates  of  gold  on  tticir  hrcfUU. 
Corporal  Stunt  went  with  us ;  and,  when  we  got  to  the  place  wc 
lighted  torches  and  commenced  eKamiaation,  but,  if  tliey  ever  had 
any  gaM  about  them  the  French  had  lieen  there  iH'fore  us,  for  we 
found  none.  WliilBt  we  were  exploring,  a  stonn  came  on,  and  not 
being  able  to  leave  the  vault  the  officers  dressed  Stunt  up  in  some  o^ 
tlie  cerements  that  had  been  unrolled  from  the  mummies  by  way*; 
amusement,  little  expecting  the  fun  that  it  was  afterward  tu  produce. 
When  Joe  outie  in  as  he  bos  described,  ive  all  hid  ourselres,  and,  if 
truth  mu^i  be  spoken,  he  was  more  than  halfspruiig."  Joe  grumh'ed 
out  an  expletive.  "  Stunt  went  to  him,  and  we  haa  as  fine  a  piece  of 
pantomime " 

"Fanter  what?"  uttered  Joe,  witb  vehemence,  "there  's  no  such 
rope  in  the  top,  you  lubber !  and  arter  all  you  can  say  1  wcrily  bo- 
lietcs  it  wur  King  Herod :  but,  you  see,  messmates,  what  with  run- 
ning so  bard,  and  what  with  losmg  my  ennteens.  I  got  dumbfounder- 
cd  all  at  once,  and  then  Ihey  claps  me  in  limbo  for  knocking  domi  the 
•entry.'" 

"  And  the  officers  begged  you  off,"  said  the  sergeant,  "  nn  account 
of  the  fun  they'd  enjoyed,  and  you  was  sent  oway  on  hoard,  lo  keep 
you  out  of  further  miKhiof,  Joe,  and  to  prevL-nt  your  going  a  mummy- 
hunting  again.     As  Wtr  Corporal  Stunt " 

"Corporal  D — n !"  exclaimed  Joe  in  a  rage,  "it's  all  gammon 
about  your  Corporal  Stunt ;  and  in  regard  o'  the  matter  o'  that,  wtut 
have  you  got  to  sny  in  dicplanalion  o'  the  woicc  ?  There  1  has  you 
snug  enough  anyhow  ;  tlierc  wm  no  mistake  about  the  wAce,"  and  Jo» 
chuckled  with  pleasure  at  what  ho  deemed  unanswerable  evidence  in 
hiB  favour. 

» It  nujy  be  accounted  for  m  tlie  most  sensible  w»y  imaginable,** 
said  the  sergeant ;  *■  Corporal  Stunt  was  what  tlicy  call  a  vcotrilo- 
tjuiit." 

"  More  gammon  I"  aayi  Joe  -,  *'  and,  wliat '»  a  wentillcrquis,  I  should 
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like  to  knov;  and  how  come  the  mummiea  to  moster  out  of  their 
niche*  when  I  woke?" 

"We  placed  them  there  whilst  you  were  asleep,"  replied  (he  ser- 
geant, ■•  and,  as  for  Stunt,  he  was  as  druok  and  drowsy  as  yourself." 

"  Ay, — ay,  sergeant r  said  Joe,  affecting  to  laugh,  "  it's  all  wery 
well  what  you  're  overhauling  upon,  hut  f  'to  blessed  if  you  'II  over 
make  mc  tog  that  ere  down  about  Corporal  Stunt  and  the  wenliller 
consam.    I  outily  wish  I  had  the  canteens  now.*' 

"Get  a  niuskct  ready  there  for'ard  I"  shouted  his  lordship  from 
the  gan^^way,  ''fire  athwart  tlie  brio's  bows." 

*'  iliey  seem  to  be  all  asleep  aboard,  my  lord  !"  said  Mr.  Nugent. 
"At  all  events  (hey  don't  iieeni  to  care  much  about  usl" 

"  You  're  mistaken,  Mr.  Nugent,"  rej>Iii;d  hi*  lordtiliip,  as  he  direct- 
ed his  nighl-glas«  sleattily  at  tlie  «tr%iiger,  "  Nile's  lu)!  of  merit  and  if 
I  am  correct  in  my  cijnjt^tures,  Uiere  arc  many,  very  niaiiy  eyes  anx- 
iously watching  our  motions." 

"  The  musket  was  fired,  and  Ihc  brig  camo  to  ttic  wind  with  her 
muinlopsuil  tu  the  mast.  The  fri^te  ranged  up  to  windward  uf  her, 
and  the  sonorous  voice  of  Lord  Kiislace  was  huird« 

"  Brig  ahoy  !     What  brig 's  lliat '(" 

"  L'llirutidclle  do  Tuulon,"  responded  the  coramandcr  of  llie  vessel 
hailing  lliruugh  liis  speaking-trumpet.  "  Vat  sal  your  iiliip  be  '/" 

"His  nriianmc  Majesty's  frigate,  the  Spankawiiy,"  amtwcred  Lord 
Eustace:  "  lower  away  the  cutter,  IMr.  Nugent,  and  hoard  her." 

The  two  cralY  had  nenred  each  other  so  cloftely,  and  the  moon  sbaite 
with  suL'h  clcarnei's  and  splendour,  tlitit  every  thing  was  perfectly  visi- 
ble from  each  other  on  the  decks  of  both.  The  brig  whs  full  of  Ricn» 
and  when  Lord  Kuslace  had  announced  the  name  of  his  ship,  the 
sounds  had  not  yet  died  away  upon  the  waters  when  out  burst  a 
spontaneous  cheer  from  the  smaller  vessel  such  as  only  English 
throats  could  give, — it  was  a  truly  hcart-sdrring  Rritish  demonstra- 
tion, and  there  was  no  mistaking  it.  The  effect  was  perfectly  elec- 
tric on  the  innn-of>war*s  men,. — the  lee  gangway  was  instantly  crowd* 
ed  as  well  as  the  lee  portJt,  and,  as  if  by  a  sudden  communion  of  spirit 
that  was  irrepressible,  the  cheer  was  returned. 

There  is  amongst  thorough  tars  a  Mft  of  freemasonry  In  these 
things  that  no  language  can  describe, — it  is  the  secret  sign,  the  mys- 
tery ttutt  hinds  the  brotlierhood  together, — felt,  but  not  understood 
— expressed,  yet  undefiDed. 

'*  Where  are  you  from  ?"  shouted  his  lordsliip  as  soon  as  the  dicer* 
ing  had  subsided. 

"  From  Cieiioa,  bound  to  Malta,  your  honour,"  answered  a  voice  la 
clear  English :  •'  we  're  a  Cartel." 

*'  Fortune  favours  us.  Monsieur  Capilaine,"  said  his  lordship  to 
Citizen  Uegaud;  "  tlic  exchange  of  prisoners  can  be  effected  where 
wc  are.  and  I  will  take  it  on  my  own  resptmsiUlity  to  dismiss  you  on 
the  usual  terms,  if  you  wish  to  return  to  France." 

"  A  thousand  thonU,  my  lord,"  returned  Begaud,  with  evident 
salisfactioii.  "  Yet  all  places  are  alike  to  me  now.  You  have  heard 
my  narrutive,  and  I  hope,  if  we  part,  you  will  not  hold  mc  altogether 
in  contempt  and  uhtiorrcnce.  My  spirits  arc  depreBHed  —  my  star  is 
dim  and  descfmling — my  dcfctiiiy  will  soon  he  accomplished." 

•'  Vnu  fought  your  ^ip  brBTcly,  Monsieur,"  saiu  Lord  Eusittce. 
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"  and  I  trust  your  future  carver  will  redeem  the  put.  You  liove 
kuHvritl  much,  and  expurk'tK'v  is  ft  wise  teachvr  to  die  Immsn  mind. 
But  lliLTv  is  one  tiling  1  am  desirous  of  havui^  cx(>lainvd.  You  say 
thm  Uobevpierre  detained  >ou  for  mhuc  time  before  be  gave  you  a 
pardon  for  tlie  Countetc — do  you  think  be  wis  awBre  ctf  ber  ap- 
proaching execution?" 

**  Aware  of  it,  my  lord?"  exclaimed  ihe  French  Captain,  in  a  tone 
approaching  to  a  shriek :  "  Dantun,  whom  you  well  remember  I  said 
1  met  quitting  the  bureau,  had  the  dcatli*w arrant,  with  the  wretch's 
aignature,  in  hJs  hand — 'twu  solely  for  the  pur|K«e  (^  destruction 
'^Mt  he  detained  me — he  knew  the  villain  would  be  speedy — they 
bed  pluniied  it  between  them." 

"  All  reiuly  with  the  cutter,  my  lord,"  exclaimed  "Sit.  Sinnilt, 
coming  up  to  the  gangway,  and  saluting  bis  noble  oiptain. 

**  Board  the  brig,  Mr.  Nugent,  and  bring  the  master  and  his  papers 
to  tlie  frigate,"  directed  Lord  Eustace.  "  Coll  the  gunner— a  rocket 
And  a  blue  light." 

Roth  rtrdt-r*  were  obeyed;  the  signal  was  readily  comprehended  by 
Mr.  Seymour,  who  hove-to  in  the  prize,  iind  in  a  tew  niinulcfi  Nugent 
returned  from  his  enib(U«y  with  the  master  of  the  cArtel  and  the 
officer  author(7:cd  to  ctt'eLt  an  exchange-  'I*I>e  pii)H-ni  were  rigidly 
cxuniined — there  were  no  less  than  one  hundred  and  six  Englishmen 
on  boaj^  the  brig,  the  principal  |>ortion  of  whom  had  been  either 
wrecked  or  captured  in  mcrchunt-inen,  arwi  were  now  on  their  way  to 
Malta  for  an  equal  number  of  French  prisoners  in  return;  the  com> 
mander-in-chiefat  Genoa,  rightly  judging  that  British  humanity  would 
gladly  uccedc  to  Uie  proposition.  There  were  no  officers^  but  Lord 
Euilaoe  undertook  to  lii>erate  Citizen  Captain  Bcgand — tlie  pre- 
liminaries were  arranged — the  l-renchmen,  man  for  man,  were  trans- 
ferred to  tlie  brig  (his  lurdxhip  throwing  in  a  few  hands  who  earnestly 
inipiorcd  his  coitsiderutiun) — the  Englishmen  were  received  on  boura 
the  frigate — necessary  documents  were  signed,  und  they  parted 
com{)iany — the  brig  making  soil  for  Toulon— the  Spankaway  rejoining 
lier  priite. 

"  We  'vc  made  a  lurkly  windfall,  Seymour,"  hailed  his  lordship 
when  the  frigates  hml  cloned;  "  I  've  a  hundred  prime  handi  fur  you. 
Out  boats,  Mr.  Sinnitt,  und  send  the  new  men  away  directly — but  firnt 
of  all,  let  every  soul  of  them  come  aft.''  A  very  few  minute*  sufficed 
to  execute  the  command.  "  My  lad»,"  said  his  lordvhip,  addressing 
them,  "  arc  you  willing  to  serve  your  country  ? — speak  the  word.  1  've 
an  object  id  view  that  will  produce  a  fair  share  of  prize-roooey — enter 
for  hia  majesty's  service,  and  you  shall  bare  an  coual  distribution 
with  the  rest.  Yonder  's  your  ship,  a  few  houn  will  probably  bring 
us  into  action,  and  1  know  every  man  will  do  bia  duty.' 

With  but  few  exception*,  the  seamen  promptly  entered,  and  were 
tent  away  to  the  Hip[>olitu,  where  Mr.  Seymour  was  instructed  lo 
station  tliLin  at  the  guub  with  all  pouilile  despatch. 

*'  Well,  here  we  goea  again."  said  old  Sorage,  u  the  order  wat 
given  to  bear  up  and  make  sail,  **  it's  iofareallr  provoking  not  lo  be 
able  to  discover  wliat  tlie  gkippcr's  arter.     There  's    the   Pollyto- 
running  away  ahead,  and  iMuttcr  Seymour's  just  fancying  hinue 
firei  Lord  o*  the  Admirality." 

"  Beat  to  quBTiers,  Mr.  Sinoitt,"  exclaimed  hia  lordship,  "  anil  ouk 
looie  the  guns." 
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"  Well,  I'm—-  ■■  ir  I  can  iipitkv  utiytliing  on  it.  Jactt,"  grumbled 
the  boatswain;  "what  uru  wc  going  to  engage  naw — the  Fl^'tog 
Dutchman,  or  Uavy  Junes?" 

"  Mayhap  a  whole  shole  of  Joe's  rourotnieB,  sir,"  said  Jack  Shcave- 
bote,  with  a  resjiectful  ilemeitnuur,  as  lie  cast  loose  bis  gu»  upon  tbe 
forecastle,  unJ  threw  his  eye  along  the  sight.  Suddenly  his  gaze 
was  fixed,  he  iheii  raised  his  bead  for  s  nioiucnt,  looked  eugcrlvin  the 
&ume  dirirction,  and  once  more  glanced  along  the  gun.  "  Well,  I  'tn 
btvKsed  if  there  aiiit,"  says  lie, — his  vnicc  echoed  among  the  canvass 
as  be  shout'CiL — "  two  tiuil  on  the  starboard  bow." 

**  Who's  that  liuiling?"  said  ihc  captain,  as  he  walked  forward  in 
tiic  bows,  with  his  plat^  under  his  arm. 

**  It 's  Jack  ^heavcholc,  your  honour,  my  lord,"  replied  the  boat- 
swain's male,  bis  eye  still  steadily  fixed  iipnn  the  objects. 

"If  they're  what  I  expect,  it  will  be  a  hundred  guineas  for  tou, 
my  man,  and,  perhaps  something  better,"  said  his  lordship.  "  Where 
are  they  ?" 

"  Just  over  the  muzx]c  of  the  gun,  my  lonl,"  answered  Jack,  tut  a 
fervent  wIhIi  eocaped  him,  that  his  lordship's  expectations  might  be 
realized ;  for  the  humlreil  gninctis,  and  eoniething  better,  brought  to 
his  remembrance  Suke  and  the  youngsters. 

Lord  Eustace  took  a  steady  persevering  sight  through  his  night 
glass,  as  the  men  went  to  their  ijuarters,  and  the  ship  was  made 
clear  for  action;  his  lordship  then  ascertained  the  correct  distance 
of  the  Hippolito  ahead  to  be  about  two  miles.  **  Get  top-ropes 
rove,  Mr.  bevage,"  said  he:  "heave  tout  upon  'eoi,  and  sec  all  clear 
for  knocking  the  fids  out  of  the  topmasts." 

"  Ay  ay,  my  lord,"  responded  the  boatswain,  as  he  prepariMl  fW 

immediate  obediencet  but  mumbling  lo  himself,     "W'hut  the 

will  he  be  at  next;  rigging  the  jib-boom  out  o*  tlie  cabin  windows, 

and  onsbippin^  the  rudder,  I  Nuppose.     Well,  J  'm .  if  the  sarrice 

arn't  going  to  the  devil  hnnd'over-hand ;  1  shouldn't  be  surprisied  if 
we  have  to  take  a  reef  in  the  mainmast  next." 

"  Mr.  Sinnitt,"  said  tiis  lordship,  "  let  them  pass  a  hnwscr  into  the 
cutter," — the  boat  hitd  not  been  hoisted  up  again, — "  take  the  plug 
out,  and  drop  her  astern." 

"  D'ye  hear  that,  Joe  ?"  growled  llie  boatswain ;  **  there  'II  be  more 

stores  expended  if  the  breaks  adrift,  and  I'm if  I  can  make  it  out; 

dtst  of  all,  we  goes  in  chaA-  o'  nothing — now  here  's  a  couple  o'  craft 
in  digbt,  that  mayhap  may  be  cntniies'  frigaies, — ^hc  "s  sinking  the 
cutter  to  slop  our  way.     Well,  we  shall  uti  be  wiser  in  time." 

The  strangers  were  made  out  to  be  two  t^bips,  standing  in  tor  the 
land,  and  whilst  they  were  clearly  visible  to  the  Spnnkaway  and  the 
llippoHlo,  the  position  the  moon  was  in  prevented  the  strangers  from 
seeing  the  two  frigates.  At  ]eii|jth,  however,  ibcy  did  obtain  sight 
of  them,  and  they  immediately  btiuled  to  the  wind,  with  tlicir  heads 
ofl"  shore. 

"  Thcrw  's  a  gun  from  the  girize,  sir,"  shouted  one  of  the  men  for- 
ward,  as  the  booming  report  of  a  heavy  piece  of  ordnance  came  over 
the  waters. 

"  Kun  out  the  two  bow-guns  through  the  foremost  ports,  and  fir© 
blank  cartridge,"  said  his  lordship.  "Where's  the  gunner  f" — Mr, 
Qluebluzes  responded,  "Ay  ay,  niy  lord." — ''Draw  all  the  shot  on 
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be  larboard  tidL',"  continued  Lord  l^iuUicc,  to  the  {Treat  axtonuh- 
it  of  ilie  mzo  of  powder,  and  Btill  grvatcr  euq}ri8C  of  lite  old  boat- 
run. 

"  Mr.  Seymour  is  making  signals,  my  lord,"  said  the  tliird  lieu- 
int :  "  and  he 's  altered  his  course  towards  tlie  strBOgere." 
"Very  good,  Mr.  Nugent."  said  his  lordshiji ;  "let  tliem  bluzc 
awDY  with  the-  bow-fruns,  but  be  careful  not  (o  sliot  ihcra." 

Ihc  Htppolito  kept  di»>('hargii)g  liiT  stern  choeirs  as  she  stood 
towards  Itic  :^trun;;crs,  who  rna^k-  all  itossibic  soil  away,  and  l]ie 
Spunkftway  lirc-d  her  bow-guns  without  mterroissioni  as  site  pursued 
her  prize. 

"What  on  onmnrcifu]  waste  of  powder,"  mid  Uie  boatswain  to  his 
mate ;  "  I  say.  Jack,  just  shove  in  a  shot  to  take  off  the  scandal  o' 
the  thing." 

\V1ielhcr  Jack  complied  or  not,  io  unknown.  The  boat  OKtem  was 
cut  away,  the  Spankaway  felt  relieved,  and  drew  up  with  the  prize  ; 
the  strangers  rcl»ined  tlipir  ixMiUon,  alMiiit  ihrec  or  four  miles  dis< 
laitt,  and  thus  the  chniie  continued  till  daylight,  no  one  being  able  to 
niiike  out  what  it  all  meant. 
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THE  CASTLE  BY  THE  SEA. 

VHOM    llHtAJJD. 

AVD  didst  thou  tn  ihal  castle, 

Th»t  castle  by  die  sea! 
Tli«  lOijr-tiDclutsd  cloudleb 

Flosi  o'er  it  bhj^hi  ind  frtc. 
Twoiild  W  Ix^ndinc  down  its  shadows 

Inio  ihv  crrsial  de«p, — 
In  the  sunwi  i  rays  all  glovring 

Twould  ujnpi  If  it))  haugliiy  sweep. 
"  Ay,  w-Ji  y<e  well,  I  saw  it — 

'[hut  casik-  l)y  the  tea. 
And  the  pole  moon  sloudiog  oVr  il. 

And  niniR  hung  on  its  lee." 
The  wind  and  oeran's  rotlinfj, 

Was  their  voice  fresh  and  stronKf 
(  aine  from  tls  Inlb  the  cchoM 

( If  lute  and  fvsial  song  1 
"T\\v  wnxls,  the  waves  srouad  ii 

[n  siilirn  tlillfivw  sle|it, 
roflh  ramr  a  son;:  o(  wailing,— 

I  h«Ard  it,  an>l  I  wiepL" 

The  kii<g  and  his  proud  hdye, 

Wire  they  paaim;  that  hish  hall, 
Willi  Clowns  of  eofd,  aiHl  giHed 

In  piiq>lv  uitiliii  pall  i 
Aai)  l«d  ihey  nut  csuUiiif 

A  niAtd  of  r.irc«t  uuMld, 
Uritfhl  an  the  tnti,  and  bniaiig 

III  lrc«}<-s  all  ofitiald  f 
"  I  nw  that  king  and  tudjr — 

Tlif  cmwii  (ccmmcd  not  th^ir  hair, 
Paik  niniiming  w«rda  were  on  (hem— 

llie  maid  I  wiw  not  thive.'' 


EN. 
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LEGISLATIVE  NOMENCLATURE. 

AHOHOST    THE     HOTLET   CHAB-ACTEBS    AND    C0VBINATI0V8     tR     THE    KBW 
HOUSE   OP  COHMOHS    HAT   BE  VOCIID 

A  DtJu,  an  Ette,  a  Bannermaa, 

A  Banm,  and  a  Xn^At  ; 
A  Northiand  Lord,  a  Dmtion* 

With  Maimen  most  polite. 

A  Kirk  aod  Chaplin  still  remaiii, 

Tho'  the  Home  hu  loot  iu  Ckrk; 
But  a  Pomrff  'g  there  to  aay  amen, 

Aod  a  for  and  WotJfe  to  baric  I 

Saint  Andrew,  holy  roan,  is  g;one, 

Who  Knightley,  Neeld,  and  Praed,* 
A  Baytorf  of  the  poor  man's  joy, 

Ado  Sunday  Boxer  trade. 

A  Leader,  and  a  CreuK  with  Spien, 

Conspire  against  A'Court ; 
But  Dick  declares,  and  DaHnf  swearsi 

No-el  is  meant  nor  Hurt. 

They've  hunted  Baebvck  from  hts  bold. 

And  Buck-ingbvn  and  Bruen  ; 
But  a  Sheppard  stays  to  guard  Oie  fold. 

And  save  the  flock  from  ruin  t 

There 's  Coio-per,  J3u/f-ers,  and  Knatch-tu^ 

With  Xomfr-ton,  H'mde,  and  H(Kg; 
A  brace  of  Martins,  Finch,  and  nawkes. 

And  Pum/  in  a  fia^e  / 

There's  Mo^worth,  Duckworth,  Codington, 

Three  Rochei  and  a  Scale ; 
A  Rote,  a  Plumptre,  and  a  Aew/, 

Wiih  Howes  and  Lemon  Peel. 

A  BoU^ro,  with  Munkett  armed, 

Goes  thro'  tlie  Wood»  to  CAufe ;  t 
He  fires  some  Rounds,  and  then  brings  down 

A  Heron  and  WUde  Coote  ! 

Great  Dan,  with  his  smooth  Winning-ton, 

Contrires  his  Poyntz  to  W^n  ; 
For  his  supple  ^aU  nas  stront:er  grown, 

Tho',  alas !  he 's  Imt  his  Finn .' 

Two  BaiUiet  and  bd  Irish  Ma/ier,^ 

And  Burroughet,  Power,  a  Beuxs ;  H 
Two  Tory  Wondt,  a  Fo<vsler, 

With  Ho#(ie,  Vigor,  Hughet !  f 

A  Cave,  a  LocA,  a  ifiV/,  a  Fort, 

A  Divett,  and  a  Trench  ; 
A  Fleming  and  a  Bmget,  Guest, 

With  /foUund  J-oZfei  and  ^rencA. 

A  Hob-house,  Wode-liouse,  Powers-court, 

Two  Esl-eourls  and  a  /faW  ; 
The  Hull,  alas !  ihey  \e  undermined, 

And  left  a  Black-done,  Wall  ! 

•  Fraytd.        f  Hater.         {  Shoot.        f  Mayor,        ||    Abuse.        ^  Hewfc 
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A  Uartluitl-JMw,  with  Powr,  C.  Vert,* 

Aat]  FtiUyitii  Strangt-ltajil  i 
Three  Palmtrt  on  a  pilgnmage, 

A  Gaily  in  b  Hnytt  /f 

Tho'  Ninth  and  HVif  arc  both  dispUccd, 
An  Katl-liopf  !>--»  bcrn  ^nnl ; 

While  Eoil-nor,  Eatt  and  UVi^-entn, 
Their  filaiiuiis  Lu«c  mainuiu'il ! 

Comp'btUt  vt  huTO,  and  Durham  ilcMCi,! 

Wiih  on*  Northumbfiao  iW/; 
From  Stirlin^ih&e  1)117  '*"'  "*^^  F<ir-to,f 

To  Lifitirn  fur  Jfry-R</J.'  || 

Tbo'  iifuu-f/erA  sdJ  Btau-mmt  are  gone. 
We've  Feifoart,  Hale  and  I'vun^, 

Iti  Sfy/r  to  cunry  on  ibe  Ball, 
And  dash  luid  Stmtt  »  Long. 

A  Uonman  with  FrcHV»iii//e  trott 

Two  Miles  to  [I'yna  a  I'rye  ; 
Two  Waiken,  Ptymt,  the  diitUiicc  ran, 

Mor«  confident  ttian  Wytc. 

A  CAwMWM  «rt(h  his  P«rkf  am]  PnVe, 

A  Potto-  with  hi*  C/ov  ; 
A  yrtik-ficld,  haring,  I'eate,  and  Nirr, 

A  thrit'int;  Fictd-en  Hay. 

A  Carter,  Cooptrt,  Tumcn,  Smitht, 

A  CvUier  willi  hii  Co/n  ; 
A  JcTosffr-Carhpr^A^  with  hii  Slaule, 

A  BoUiitg-Greft  and  /lotc/o. 

A  JUKA-burn,  A/no-itt,  and  Brovn-tiglV, 
And  BlMk-m,  White,  and  Or^ ; 

With  dbablv  SatrUft,  Onm^^Pni, 
And  BmvH  and  Grrni-an)'. 

Tl>ei«  '•  Crmefofii,  Wood,  and  PuMutin, 

And  Bvingi  (raniiig  KirA ; 
With  ilamey-paiHy  and  a  (>n*(e, 

And  Ormutim  and  Unmuiiuh. 

Then '«  Kum-bold,  Imerai,  atid  /'Atti-^Mi*, 

A  tMUr  from  Kilkenny  ; 
A  ifMU(Mf,  TAorn-A^/,  and  ilTucJ-wcW. 

Wilh  iUU-may  and  ifw^my. 

A  BaOtatt  SJiarpe,  Kctit  ilo^f^  JI/«r/, 

AJfiUfruida  AiAfr, 
Widi  aiaaen,  aaitita,  and  HdhodifU, 

BodiriHu,  ud  a  Qiidfcer/ 

Siawoch  FapiflU,  PrabylfirbiM, 

Aod  ChoKbnMn  great  and  small ; 
Wilh  Matheiff,  Hutk,  and  LuAe,  and  Mn, 


696 


NOBILITY  IN  DISGUISE. 

BT   DUDLEY  COSTELLO. 

"  The^  name  ye  before  me, 
A  knell  to  mine  ear ; 

A  ahudder  cornea  o'er  me. " 

Btbov. 

One  of  the  evils  of  an  increasing  population  is  the  dlEBculty  of  find* 
ing  names  for  all  the  new-comers.  As  long  as  the  census  remained 
proportionate  to  the  Buperficies  of  the  country,  and  every  man  could 
entrench  himself  within  the  walls  of  his  own  domicile,  or  isolate  him- 
self between  his  own  hedges,  the  principle  of  individuality  continued 
unassailed ;  but  when,  from  a  thousand  causes,  the  population  became 
doubled,  almost  within  our  recollection,  and  men  were  forced  to  herd 
together,  gregarious  by  compulsion,  we  felt  that  a  blow  had  been 
struck  at  personal  identity  which  it  would  require  the  utmost  inge- 
nuity to  parry. 

Amongst  the  many  responsibilities  entailed  upon  parents,  not  the 
least,  in  tliese  prolific  times,  is  that  of  providing  their  offspring  with 
names  which  shall  carry  them  safely  through  the  wear  and  tear  of 
afler-life  without  encroaching  upon  the  privileges,  or  sharing  in  the 
disgraces,  of  others.  The  man,  for  instance,  who  hcqopejis  to  bear  the 
not-impossible  name  of  Smith,  and  who  chooses  to  christen  his  son  by 
the  Dot-uncommon  one  of  John,  commits  an  error  as  fatal  as  can  well 
be  imagined.  At  school  that  son  is  buffeted  by  mistake,  and  birched 
by  accident,  for  the  broken  windows  and  invaded  orchards :  the  acts 
of  another  John  Smith.  As  he  advances  towards  man's  estate,  his 
good  reputation  is  stolen,  and  a  bad  one  substituted,  by  the  graceless 
conduct  of  a  namesake.  He  is  dunned  for  debts  he  never  contracted, 
rendered  liable  for  hearts  he  never  broke,  and  imprisoned  for  assaults 
he  never  committed.  He  is  superseded  in  the  affections  of  his  mis- 
tress by  another  John  Smith,  disinherited  on  his  account,  and  when 
be  dies — for  even  Smiths  must  die — no  tear  is  shed  to  his  memory, 
no  record  commemorates  his  decease;  like  the  pebble  which  is  cast 
into  the  ocean,  a  little  circle  just  marks  the  spot  for  a  moment,  and 
the  waves  of  oblivion  roll  over  it  for  ever  I 

The  same  melancholy  fate  haply  attends  the  possessors  of  the 
names  of  Green,  Brown,  Jones,  Robinson,  Thompson,  and  others  no 
less  familiar.  The  destiny  of  one  becomes  involved  in  the  general 
lot  of  all ;  the  multitude  can  no  more  distinguish  between  them  than 
they  can  separate  one  sheep  from  a  flock,  or  one  bee  from  a  swarm. 
The  hand  of  fate  is  on  the  unhappy  crowd, — "  they  are  the  victims 
of  its  iron  rule  ;"  and  victimised  to  a  certainty  they  would  have  re- 
mained, had  not  a  boldly-conceiving  individual  invented  a  mode  of 
particularising  that  which  was  general,  severing  the  with  which  bound 
them  in  one  universal  faggot.  It  was  effected  in  this  wise.  He  con- 
sidered the  name  he  bore — one  of  those  already  alluded  to — as  being 
only  the  type  ofnuin;  and,  spurning  at  the  imbecility  or  indifference 
of  a  godfather,  who  had  thus  neutralised  his  existence  at  the  very 
outset,  he  resolved  to  intercalate  certain  high-sounding  appellations, 
which  of  themselves  wuutd  attract  suflicient  attention,  but,  when 
combined  with  his  own  futile  denomination,  would  be  sure  to  strike. 
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from  the  absurdity  of  the  conlrnat,  ur  eli^uliu-itv  at'  ihe  Juxta-|iuat- 
tioii.  TImnias  Rrotvi)  wu  a  huiiil-  us  in&igiigtk-aiit  bs  j>ari>iitisor  span- 
ton  could  nuikc  it ;  liut  when,  in  the  eourae  of*  tirtiL-,  it  swcllnl  itaelt' 
ioto  Thunuis  Cluudins  Filzwilliam  ('nrnuby  Browne,  it  was  impiMsible 
to  pas*  il  unruf^rded.  The  feiit  once  accomplished,  like  the  broken 
egg  of  Columbus,  it  became  of  easy  pi'rfnrtnancc ;  und  few  were  the 
Thompsons,  few  the  Simpsons,  and  fewer  still  the  Johnaons,  who  did 
not  cUiim  "  the  bcntlit  of  the  act." 

A  prospeclivc  advHnltiye  was  included  also  In  their  atlculalioni. 
Aa  timf  wore  away,  tliv  ubnuxiouK  Thomas  or  John  was  silently 
(Irupprd  ;  and  thtn,  by  a  dar'tng  cmfptieiiuutrr,  tlie  plebeian  Fur-iiame, 
which  had  been  gradually  contracting  it«  powers,  was  altogethiT 
sunk,  und  the  grub  became  a  butterfly  of  most  aristocratic  pre- 
tenfions.  This  i«  no  *ain  theory  founded  on  chance  occurrettces, 
but  a  truth  which  every  one  will  recogntec  who  runn  over  the  list  of 
bu  actjuaintance.  or  exaoiines  the  vi&iting-cards  on  his  mantel-piece. 
It  is  M  impoasibic  now*a-days  to  meet  with  a  man  content  to  bear 
tlie  op[irobrium  of  a  single  monosyllabic  name,  as  to  raiec  money 
witliout  iH.-curtty,  or  induce  auy  one  to  avoid  politics  in  couvcrsulion. 
The  ancient  prejudice  against  the  "  homo  iriuni  litfrarum"  iti  now 
whutly  removed;  and  wb  verily  believe  that  Cavendish  Mortimer 
Picrrepoint,  an  acknowledged  scion  of  the  swcll-moh,  would  hml  nxire 
favour  in  the  eyes  of  society  than  plain  llenjaniiu  Bunks,  a  welNknown 
respectable  hosier  or  Hnendraper,  If  a  question  of  right  were  at  iasue 
between  them. 

There  are  two  classes  of  persons  who  huild  up  to  ihcmgclvcs  an 
altar  of  vain-glory  founded  on  nanici  of  self-aasumption.  The  first 
are  those  who,  being  cast  originally  in  the  basest  metal,  add  the 
pinchbeck  of  quality  to  enhance  the  value  of  the  original  plebeian 
pewter;  the  second,  of  "dull  and  meagre  lead,"  wlio  tlicrcunto  con- 
join the  glare  of  brass  or  gloom  of  iron  by  the  adoption  of  double 
names  of  equal  dissonance.  Examples  are  rife  everywhere.  Mr.  und 
Mrs.  Vukins,  while  tbeir  fortune  was  yet  to  make,  were  happy  and 
content  "  as  such  ;"  but,  the  carriage  oiice  set  up,  the  arnn /uumi,  and 
the  vijiiting-cardti  printed,  her  friends  are  awake  to  the  pleasing  con- 
sciousness tJiat  "  Mrs.  Ferdinand  V'okius"  is  "  at  home'  every  alter* 
nato  Wednesday  during  the  season. 

Mr.  Mudgu  was  a  plain,  hini|)le  (ilu'stcrshirc  squire,  shooting  par- 
tridges on  the  paternal  acres,  und  called  "  Yumig  Mr.  Mudge,"  aa 
niatiliood  and  whiskers  expimdcd  on  his  native  suil.  He  comes,  to 
town,  sees  the  world,  and  diiicovers  for  the  first  tiine,  despite  the 
importance  which  inHalcs  him,  that  he  in  nameless.  He  accordingly 
borrows  ft-om  the  French,  end  is  straightway  trunsHirmed  into  "  tlie 
inlereacing  Mr.  Montmorency  Mudge,  who  plays  so  divinely  on  the 
flute,"  iliough  his  very  existence  had  been  a  question  but  a  few  brief 
hours  before. 

The  Badgers,  though  proud  of  course  of  their  name  <u  a  famUy 
noma,  liave  daughters  to  marry,  and  sons  to  provide  for :  it  is  of  no 
lite  to  be  good  unless  one  appears  so ;  and  therefore  Mrs.  JJouxttd 
Badger's  suppers  are  the  best  in  town,  while  Mr.  Howard  Badger  is 
received  with  smtlcs  at  the  Treasury. 

Plain  Boss  would  have  su<.-ceeded  nowhere,  except,  [>erhap8,  on  a 
street-door;  but  Felix  Orlando  Boss  may  enter  tlie  gaye«t  drawing- 
room  in  ChriateDdom,  announced  by  files  of  intonating  loolmen. 
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We  sra  invircd  to  dine,  anil  seeV  to  ascertain  the  profit  and  loss  nf 
tlic  invitation  bv  inquiries  of  r  fellow  conrice  as  to  ttie  gDCsts  who  will 
be  there :  he  is  Fami  de  la  maisou,  and,  to  ewe  due  cnipha;»is  to  the 
description,  and  honour  to  the  Amphitryon.he  thui enumerates  thent. 
"Oh,  j-ou'il  have  ihc  Morlimer  Bullwinkles^  Mr.  and  Mrs.  FrL-dericI: 
Cutbush,  the  StnlTard  IMddys,  ^\t  MontJigue  Stumps,  Mr.  Temple 
Sniggers,  the  beauchamp  Ilorrockses,  and  Mrs.  Courtennv  Cocking  ; 
noboay  else,  that  I  remember."  "  Won't  the  WartoDs  be  there  ?"  **  1 
don't  know, — who  are  thej  ? — I  never  heard  of  them  -. — wliat '«  their 
ether  name  ?" 

And  so  it  is :  this  "  other  name," — this  alter  ego — becomes  the  grand 
desideratum  in  description, — the  pas«port  to  fashion  and  criebttty. 

The  anon\inouH  in  aulhondiip  is  no  lonjjcr  regarded,  save  in  the 
instance  of  thone  veterans  in  literature  wliuHe  silence  is  mon;  signifi- 
cant than  the  loud-tongued  voices  ofa  iiiillion  aapirants.  We  need 
no  sign-post  to  show  us  the  way  to  London,  neither  do  we  seek  a 
name  to  auticipute  their  pogc.  Bui  the  nenr  emididalcs  for  fame  are 
ofa  diHert'iit  order.  The  til[c-|iuge  ofa  work  is  in  iheir  frstiinalion 
a  maiden  shield  whercou  it  ib  llieir  privilege  to  quarter  the  uauies  of 
all  their  lineage,  cunixntrated  iti  ihemselves,  or  ponipuuRly  appealed 
to  in  the  names  of  olliers.  Heuce  wc  have,  *'  Katnhles  in  Uusitia,  by 
Charles  Valentine  Mowbray  Muggins;"  "Thoughts  on  the  Poor- 
Laws,  hy  Pygmalion  (.iammage ;"  "  Tlie  Exile ;  a  poem,  by  Bron-nlow 
BusfieUt,  of  lIik  Middle  Temple,  Barrister-at-Law;"  "Desperation; 
a  novel,  by  Grenvitle  Grindle,  Esq. ;"  *'  The  Veil  Withdrawn,  or,  A 
Peep  behind  the  Curtain,  by  the  Nieces  oT  the  Hon.  and  liev. 
Filznerhert  Fineclark;"  and  "  Domestic  Tyranny,  or.  The  Siony- 
hearied  Stop-iather,  by  Lavinia  Cecilia  Hottomlcy,  only  child  of  the 
late  Captain  Roderick  Bottomley,  of  tlie  Bombay  Ca%'fllry.*" 

It  is  no  longer  our  cue  to  be  rendered  "  illustrious  by  courtesy;" 
we  compel  the  admiration  which  the  niggard  world  bo  carefully  with- 
holds, Olid  extort  the  approbation  it  would  smother,  tl  matters  little 
how  raw,  how  shapeless,  how  crude,  how  undigested  be  the  maati 
when  drawn  from  the  quarry  of  its  creation  ;  its  uncouth  aspect  and 
angular  dcfonnity  offer  no  imjiediment  to  the  Inpidary's  skill,  hut  ra- 
ther enhance  its  value ;  and  the  more  barb»rou«  iJie  name  which 
ignorant  parents  have  transmitted,  the  wider  is  the  scope  afforded  to 
their  descendants  for  rendering  the  adjunct  more  brtUtant  by  tlie 
contrast. 

He  who  is  born  Bugginv,  and  changclb  not,  perishelli  unregarded  ; 
his  name  appears  in  the  Newgate  Calendar,  and  whatever  his  fate,  it 
is  deemed  a  just  one.  But  he  who  (ttiough  equally  degraded  in  the 
Rnnals  of  nomenclature  by  the  repulsive  or  sneaking  appellations  of 
jRggers,  Blatetier,  GiiUock,  or  Lumkin,)  adds  to  his  patronymic  the 
soft  seduction  or  romantic  inlercBl  ot^  .\lhert,  Eustace,  Stanley,  or 
Mtznmuriee,  may  appeal  to  the  lord  in  wailing,  or  a  patroness  at 
.\lmack's,  uud  kiss  the  hand  of  royalty,  or  bow  al  tlic  shrine  of 
beauty. 

Ttie  motto  is  old  and  true,  which  many  "  gentlemen  of  coat-or- 
mour"  do  bear,  tliat  "  Fortune  favours  die  bold ;"  the  daring  specu- 
lators in  the  names  of  others  arc  eminently  successful  in  their  nd- 
renturc  after  greatness.  To  this  category  belong  the  slieriBs  ;iud 
aldermen,  the  bearers  of  addressee,  and  the  deputvil  of  corporations; 
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kliese  are  they  who  may  literally  be  said  to  have  greatneu  "  thrust 
upon  them." 

The  Mayor  of  Norwich,  In'ght  Timothy  Gamblebuclt,  iirjjcd  by  the 
ambitious  tpiritingii  of  Mrs.  G.,  koccls  at  his  «ovcrei^n'»  feet,  end, 
rewarded  by  an  accolade,  returns,  in  the  triumph  of  kiii;;hthood  and 
plenitude  of  loyulty,  "  bir  I'lniotheus  Guelph  Ganiblcl>uck"  by  mure 
than  royal  pi-rmiftaioD. 

Mr.  Sherifi*  Hole,  presented  by  a  peer,  and  similarly  honoured  by 
the  king,  niarka  his  souse  ut' hid  patron's  kindness  by  the  insertion  of 
his  tiUe  belbri:  the  vavcr[iuu«  i-pitiietr  and  figures  at  urban  festivals 
OS  Sir  John  Corntvallis  Hole,  tlit:  most  aristocratic  ou  the  &hrieval 
aruhivca. 

Sir  Marmadukc  Fugt^lcu,  Sir  Cholmoadeley  Bilke,  f^ir  Constantine 
Peregrine  Kumball,  Sir  Temple  Gostiek,  and  Sir  Peter  Sackville 
Biles,  are  among«)t  the  many  whom  female  iristigtuion  or  personal  de- 
sire have  led  to  ilhistrate  the  glory  of  ancient  houtse^.  It  is  some- 
where said  in  "  I'elham"  that  one's  unknown  neighbour,  or  opposite 
at  dinner,  must  necessarily  be  a  baronet  and  Sir  John  :  it  is  no  less 
true  that  at  the  comer  of  every  street,  in  the  avenues  of  every  ball- 
room, a  newly  created  knight  lies  in  waiting  to  devour  one.  A  man 
with  a  bright  blue  coat,  and,  if  possible,  brighter  buttons,  with  Mack 
aatin  waintcoat  and  veiy  gold  chain,  with  large  hands  and  a  face  of 
red  portent,  cuts  in  with  ua  at  whist ;  his  antagonists  are  perpetually 
appealing  to  him  by  his  brilliant  title.  "It  is  your  deal,  Sir  Vava- 
Bour," — "  My  ace,  Sir  Vavasour,"—"  Sir  Vavasour,  two  doubles  and 
the  rub;" — till,  bewildered  by  the  glories  of  our  feudal  partner,  we 
lose  the  gami;,  and  stealthily  intjuire  of  some  one  near,  "  Who  is  the 
gftillvmaii  opposite?"  "  Sir  Vavasour  Clapshaw"  is  the  whispered 
reply,  recalling  the  name  of  one  much  respected  in  ouryouthful  days, 
—  a  celebrated  artist  in  tlie  cricket-bat  line,  who  lias  now  pitched 
his  wicket  within  the  precincts  of  aristocracy,  and  bowls  down  society 
with  the  grandeur  of  his  pr^/Ltr, 

A  lady  in  crimson  velvet,  with  a  bird  of  paradise  in  her  blue  and 
■ilver  "  lurband,"  and  a  marsbout  boa  wreathed  round  Iicr  neck,  with 
long  white  gloves  tightened  unto  bursting,  and  serpentine  chaiiu 
cliogtng  unto  sufTocaiion,  is  seated  in  lofty  pride  at  the  up/ier  end  of 
the  /rrincipal  saloon,  and  overwhelms  by  the  dignity  of  her  demeanour 
all  who  come  within  the  vortex  of  her  "  full-blown  suffisance." 

"  I^ady — what  did  you  say  ?  Harcourt,  or  Harcivuod, — which  ? — 
I  didn't  distinctly  hear.**  "  Yes,  Lady  Harcourt."  ••  Why,  1  thnnght 
she  was  dead."  "Oh,  yes,  the  Cotinteat  Is  dead;  but  this  is  Lady 
Harcourt  Bumoted  :  that's  her  husband,  Sir  Julius, — he  was  knighted 
last  WednewJny." 

'•  Tliert"  "s  honour  for  you  ! — griiuiing  honour,"  us  Falslafl'  has  it. 

Notabilities  like  these  arc  nearly  as  illustrious  a«  the  surreptitious 
knights  and  dames  who,  by  dint  of  surpassing  impudtrnce,  pass  cur- 
rent for  as  good  us  they.  Both  classes  remind  us  of  the  gypsy-he* 
raid  "  lioHfft'San^li^,"  whose  colours  were  as  bright,  and  trappings 
as  gay,  as  those  of  the  legitimate  "Toiaon  WOr:"  they  have  but  one 
fault;  like  him,  their  blazon  is  false,  their  arms  are  wrongly  "  trick- 
ed," metal  overlays  metal,  gold  covem  brass,  and  nativf  yu/»  gives 
way  to  intrusive  purple.  Thu  glory  of  our  chivalry  in  olten  awk- 
wardly eclipsed  wlieii  it  luippena  tliat  a  Frenctimtn  is  called  upou 
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to  dv»ignate  the  tietr-made  kniglit;  hv  trvtiU  his  Christian  name  with 
as  inuch  iiidilTcrence  as  lie  nianitVsts  in  tlie  spelling  of  liis  surnBine, — i 
rule  be  always  applies  to  tliose  ut' British  growth.  We  know  a  cleicr, 
shrewd,  little,  antiquarian  Freiicliman,  wlioin  no  persuasion  can  in- 
duce to  abbreviate  a  single  letter  of  reference  to  pa^e,  folio,  eilition. 
or  date;  but  who.  whenever  he  has  occasion  to  nu'nlion  a  knight  or 
baronet  of  his  ui^quainiance.  invaruibty  omits  hi«  nom  tie  bi^teme. 
How  picuminily  it  wntild  sound  to  hear  the  uiitiuunct-'mcnt  or'*Sir 
Biddk'ii,"  ■'  Sir  Dondy,"  or  "  Sir  Furwig  !"  and  yet  this  would  be  ihe 
prcdic'umont  ot'tlic^i:  worthies  were  tliey  ungraced  by  noble /»-(E7w>- 
tuitta. 

The  second  clafis  whose  mDntfi  wc  propose  to  discuss  are  the  illui^ 
trators  of  the  "  Binomial  Theorem," — the  double-named  families,— 
who,  too  hideous  lo  walk  alone,  conjoin  ugliness  of  equal  intensity  to 
scare  and  uppal  wherever  they  mukc  tJieir  way.  It  is  not  sufficient 
for  such  as  they  that  their  name  he  Groutagu  or(>ramshaw  ;  they  in- 
continently connect  it— if  they  ran — with  "a  woruer,"  (to  use  the 
showman's  jihraM*,)  and  <*doiible-up"  with  Rapkin  or  Ttttcrton. 
Thui«  wG  hear,  nt  our  morning  concert,  Mrs.  Rapkm  Grainshaw's  car- 
riage sto|i|iing  (he  way ;  And  a  vain  and  desolate  outcry  in  the  Opera 
colunniuk'  for  the  chariot  of  Mrit.  Tilterton  Gruutnge.  It  would  maU 
ter  little  if  we  were  only  doomed  ti>  hrtir  these  names  thus  generally 
repeated;  but  there  is  a  mode  ul  adrnitiistcnng  itiem  which  makes 
us  feel  them,  scorching  <inil  m-aring  our  inmoitL  heart  of  hearts  !  A 
double  name — no  matter  how  base  or  dissonant — is  held  lo  be  the 
most  grateful  lo  ears  polite,  us  if  Ihe  imtural  consequence  of  (he  in- 
termarriage of  two  great  discords  must  of  necessity  give  birth  (o  bar- 
mony. 

How  ofccu  have  wc  writhed  under  the  cruel  iofliction,  when,  be- 
trayed hy  bud  weather  during  a  nmruing  call,  we  have  sat  tlirough 
the  tedious  hour  of  dctaitung  raiu,  aud  listened  to  tlie  forgotlen  gfo- 
ries  of  the  races  nf  Slark  and  Cutbush  I  It  is  a  rule  with  all  pf^e, 
— no  matter  how  they  may  be  dceigtialed  nine,  or  how  utterly  their 
names  defy  the  ingenuity  of  unliqubries  to  render  tlieir  etymology,—. 
to  derive  their  ancestral  hunuurK  from  the  time  of  William  the  Coi>- 
querort  It  is  true  that  the  bastard  Duke  had  a  general  letter  of  li- 
cence for  the  enlistment  of  all  the  vagabonds  (hat  hwarmed  in  Europe 
at  the  period  of  his  eKpediiion ;  and  we  know  how  many  ruffians  of 
all  classes,  from  the  predatory  baron  to  the  pillnging  frcvbootcr, 
thronged  lo  his  standard, — and  so  far  there  may  o^n  be  some  show 
of  reason  in  the  pretension. 

But  our  claimants  for  origin  among  the  Conqueror's  noltifjje  are 
not  to  be  expected  to  dwell  on  this  point  with  historical  minuteness ; 
what  ihey  wish  to  imply  when  they  tell  us  that  "  the  Smookers  and 
Tites  came  over  with  the  Conqueror,"  is,  that  they  were  equal  in 
station  to  the  L)e  Albinis  and  De  Warenncs,  who  led  their  forces  to 
Ihe  battle  of  Hnstingr,  and  gave  the  Conqueror  his  crown. 

"  Ours  is  a  very  old  family  indeed,"  says  a  thick-headed  Devon- 
shire squire,  with  scarcely  wit  enough  to  spell  Uie  name  he  bears, — 
"  we  came  over  with  William  the  Conquernr:  the  Chubbn  are  a  very 
old  family  ;  the  first  of  the  name  was  William  the  Conquerors  stantl- 
ard-bearcr,  Kcginald  de  Chubb-  Here  's  our  coal  of  lutns,  we  've  got 
it  on  aU  our  carriages, — three  Chubs  proper,  in  a  field  vert ;  the  crest 
a  hand  and  da^tt,~Oecatise  he  sHved  the  king's  life  l" 
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We  knew  this  man's  granitfather  well,  "rxcellent  well, — he  was 
a  fiBhiiioiigcr,"  and  sold  the  chubs  lie  boasia  of! 

Miss  KlL-anar  Pogson  Lillicrap  is  a  vcr^  fine  young  lady  indeed; 
slic  di&couirea  much  oa  the  gentility  of  IVa  and  Ma'i  ramily,  but 
cliicfly  of  >fa'«. 

"  Tlic  Lillicrap*  are  Tery  ancient, — a  very  old  family  in  Sussex, — 
settled  there  long  before  Magna  Cliarta ;  indeed,  I  believe  they  came 
over  with  the  Cooqueror.  liut  the  Pogioni  —  Ma'»  family — are 
much  older, — in  fact,  descended  directly  firom  Alfred." 

And  thia  19  perfectly  true; — Alfred  PogsoD  kept  a  butcher's  shop 
at  Urighton,  ai)d  was  Miss  Eleanor's  gmridfaiher ! 

Some  persons  are  not  content  wilh  one  bad  name,  but  write  and 
engrare  it  in  duplicate.  TbeiL-  an.-  the  brown  Browns,  and  the 
Jackson  Jacksons,  the  Cooper  Coopcns,  and  the  (iriuica  Griinescs. 
These  familiet  consist  of  many  members,  every  one  of  whom  is  enume- 
rated at  the  greatest  pos&ible  length.  We  once  saw  the  programme 
of  some  private  theatricals  to  be  enacted  one  ChristoiaB  at  the  Gain- 
sons', — we  beg  pardon,  ilie  (iaraiinn  Gamsons'.  It  ran  aa  fullows, — 
the  play  being  Romeo  mid  Juliet : 

Itofljeo         .         Mr.  Gamson  Gamson. 

Mercutio         .     ^Ir.  John  Gamsnn  G&mson. 

Bcnvolio      .         Mr.  Charles  Peter  Gamson  Gamsoo. 

Tybalt    .         .     Mr.  James  Timbury  Gamson  Gamion. 

Capulet        .         Mr.  Philip  de  Walker  Gam»on  Gamson. 

Friar  Lawrence    Mr.  Wellington  Gamson  Gamson. 

Juliet  .         Miss  Gamson  Gamson. 

Lady  Capulet       Mrs.  Gamson  (Jamsoo. 

Kurte .         .        Miss  HoraiiaGamKU)  Gamtim. 

Page  .    Miw  Oclavia  Jtdiana  Gamson  Gamson. 

And,  had  there  been  more  characters  to  fill  up,  there  would  still  have 
been  Gamson  Gamsons  to  supply  the  vacuum. 

Double-named  people  abound  in  waterittg>places,  and  shine  in 
lubscription'lists.  The  Master  of  the  Ceremonies'  book  faithfully  an- 
nounces tlie  arrival  of  Mr.  and  .^I^s.  Bennett  Hotkins  AbrabalC  and 
Sir  Joseph  and  Lady  Moggrtdge  Shankey.  We  are  told  in  the  pro- 
vincial records  uf  <*  fastiionafale  movemenu"  tliat  Mr.  Uaggs  Tbim- 
bleby  huii  taken  a  house  for  the  season  on  the  New  Steine  at  IViglttou : 
and  that  Mrs.  Pitcher  Frisby  intends  to  pa^s  the  winter  at  Chelten- 
luim.  The  Poles  are  in  distrera,  and  reouire  a  subscTiption  1  who 
heads  the  list? — Mr.  >lunt  Sprigginii !  lliere  is  to  tie  a  meeting  in 
favour  of  the  Spitatficlds  weavers;  who  takes  the  chair? — Sir  Konna- 
clea  Faddy  I  Hut  there  would  be  no  i-nd  to  the  li^i  were  wc  to  enu- 
merate even  a  tilhc  of  those  who  "rush  into  our  head."  Tlie  proverb 
which  dooms  the  dog  to  destruction  tliat  bears  "an  ill  name"  is 
reversed  in  the  case  of  man ;  affix  whatever  inharmonioua  compound 
you  please  to  the  patronymic  of  a  Briton,  and  you  only  add  to  hia 
celebrity :  and  we  are  firmly  of  opinion  that  the  lime  is  not  far 
distiint,  when,  the  powers  o4'  permutation  being  exhausted,  oppro- 
brious cpitlieu  will  asHume  their  place  in  the  rank  of  names,  and 
figure  in  the  annaU  of  fa»li(on  ;  tjir  UuHian  tloscal  will  then  walk  arm- 
in-arm  with  Ix>rd  Percy  Plunlugenet.  and  the  "lovely  and  acoOP' 
plishcd''  .MiM  MunimtT  be  led  to  the  altar  by  the  wealthy  a 
CMhiooable  bir  Swindle  Uully  I 


ess 

ANOTHER  ORIGINAL  OF  «  NOT  A  DRUM  WAS  HEARD." 

Our  readers  wilt  recollect  that  in  our  first  number  the  fiicetious 
prieBt  of  Water-graM-hill  made  a  notable  discovery  that  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Wolfe's  celebrated  lyric  on  the  burial  of  Sir  John  Moore  was  not 
original,  but  a  translation  from  a  French  poem  written  to  commemorate 
the  loss  of  a  certain  Colonel  de  Beaumanoir,  who  fell  in  India  while 
defending  Pondicherry  against  the  forces  of  Coote.  Father  Prout,  it 
is  well  known,  loves  a  joke,  and  we  must  be  cautious  how  we  receive 
his  evidence,  more  especially  as  another  claim  to  the  original  of  Mr. 
Wolfe's  lines  has  been  set  up  on  bdialf  of  a  German  poeL  The  fol- 
lowing verses  were  found,  it  is  said,  in  the  mmasteiy  of  Oliva,  near 
Danzig,  where  it  is  well  known  that,  during  the  Swedish  war  in  Ger- 
many under  Gustavus  Adolfdi,  a  Swedish  general  of  the  name  of 
Thoratenson  fell  on  the  ramparts  of  Danzig,  and  was  buried  during 
the  bight  on  the  spot.  Our  readers  must  detennine  ^e  question  for 
themselves.  Our  own  mind  is  thoroughly  made  up  as  to  this  contra* 
versy. 

Kbi>t  Grabgesang,  keine  Trommel  erscholt 

Als  zum  Wall'  seine  Leiche  wir  huben ; 
Kein  Krieger  schoss  ihm  sein  Lebewohl 

Wo  wir  still  unaem  Helden  begruben. 

Wir  gruben  in  stummer  Nacht  ihn  ein 
Mit  Bayonetten  in  Erd'  und  in  Triimmer, 

Bey  des  triiben  Mondlichts  schwankendem  Schein 
Und  der  matten  Lanterne  Geflimmer. 

Kein  unnijtzer  Sai^  seine  Brust  einhegt', 
Nicht  mit  Lionen  und  Tiichern  bedecket; 

Er  lag,  wie  ein  Krieger  sich  schlafen  legt, 
Im  Soldatenmantel  gestrecket. 

Gar  tange  Gebete  hicUen  wir  nicht, 

Wir  sprachen  kein  Wort  von  Sorgen  ; 
Wir  Bchauten  nur  fest  auf  das  todie  Gesicht 

Und  dachten  mit  Schmerz  an  den  Morgeo. 

Wir  dachten,  als  wir  gewiihlet  sein  Bett' 

Und  sein  einsamcs  Kissen  gezogen, 
Wie  Fremdling  und  Feind  iiber  's  Haupt  ihm  geht, 

Wenn  fern  wir  iiber  den  Wogen. 

Wenn  sie  iiber  der  kalten  Asche  sodann 

Den  entfloheneo  Geist  mdgen  krttnken  : 
Er  achtet  es  nicbt,  wenn  er  ruhen  nur  kann 

In  der  Gruf^  wo  ihn  Schweden  versenken. 

Unser  schweres  Geschaft  war  nur  halb  gethan, 

Als  die  Glocke  zum  Rijckzug  ertonte; 
Wir  hdrtcn  der  Feinde  Geschosse  nahn, 

Da  die  feme  Kanone  erdruhnte. 

Wir  legten  ihn  langsam  und  traurig  hinein, 

Frisch  btutend  vom  Felde  der  Ehren ; 
Wir  licsscn,  ohn'  Grabmal  und  Lcichcnstein, 

Ihn  nur  mit  dem  Ruhmc  gewiihrcn. 
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